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Chapter 9 
 

Jonah Deakin Sr. 1876 - 1951  
Grocer/Entrepreneur 

 
onah moved from Lawley, Shropshire to 
the mining village of Brownhills, 
Staffordshire with his family as a small 

boy of four. Born July 9th 18761 at the Lawley 
Gatehouse the second son of John Henry 
Deakin and his wife, Mary Jane [nee Green] he 
participated with his family, along with many 
of their friends, neighbours and relatives in 
“The Great Trek” to Brownhills in the South 
Staffs coalfield. The move was a great 
adventure to a small boy and was probably the 
biggest excitement he had had to date in his 
whole life.  
 

By the time the family moved to the 
village, around 1880, Brownhills had changed 
from little more than a hamlet with a 
population of eight at the turn of the century 
to a bustling mining centre with a population of 
over 2,000. Having to spend their first night 
at the Railway Station in Brownhills after their 
first ever train journey because John Henry 
had forgotten to tell Mary Jane where it was 
that they were going to be living only added to 
the sense of adventure. John Henry arrived 
the next day with their belongings on a cart 
after having walked all the way along the 
Watling Street from Shropshire.2 Once 
reunited the family, which consisted at that 
time of Jonah, his older brother, Tom, a 
younger sister Alice and their parents, settled 
into Lancashire Cottages on Watling Street 
and were living there at the time of the 1881 
census. Settling in close by were his 
grandparents, Tom and Margaret Green along 
with their three youngest boys William, 
Thomas and Richard and his Uncle Bill Deakin 
[Dads brother], Aunt Emily [Mothers sister] 
and their two young ones Mary and Henry.3 
 

Jonah’s family immediately associated 
themselves with Watling Street Wesleyan 
Chapel [also known as Park View Chapel which 
was situated right across Watling Street from 
the local park] and Jonah’s association with 
that church lasted for the rest of his life. It 
was here that he met his future wife, Jane 
Shingler, and here that he served in many 
capacities over the years. The church and his 
religion were Jonah’s consuming passion and 
during his life, he held practically every office 
open to the layman. 
 

Jonah obtained his education at the 
newly opened Watling Street Board School. 
Opened on March 23rd 1878 for 500 children, 
the Headmaster of the boy’s school was 
Charles Atkyns while his wife, Emily, was 
Headmistress of the girl’s school and Maria 
Crowe Headmistress of the infant’s school.4 
Jonah was a scholar there from the time his 
family moved to the area until he left at about 
the age of twelve to begin work as a boot boy 
at a local hostelry. At thirteen, he began work 
as a pit boy in the Cannock Chase Colliery and 
in the 1891 census, he is noted as a 14 year old 
coal miner living with his parents and eight 
siblings on Watling Street in Brownhills.5 His 
wage on starting work in 1889 down the mine 
was eleven pence a day. This involved working 
ten hours a day, five days a week and six and a 
half hours on Saturday. The eight-hour day 
for miners was still being fought for by the 
unions and was not finally introduced until 
1908 many years after Jonah had left the 
mines. 
 

He was an ambitious man and for his 
ambitions to be fulfilled Jonah realised by the 
time he was twenty years old that he had to 
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earn more than five shillings a week. In order 
to do this he began selling insurance for the 
General Accident, Fire and Life Assurance 
Company in 1896. 
  

Methodists in those days were noted 
for their success in handling money and Jonah 
proved he was no exception. In five years he 
had saved up enough to buy two houses in 
“Titty” Norris's Row and to convert the front 
rooms into a shop, which he called “Central 
Stores”, for the purpose of selling Groceries 
and Provisions. 
 

Rev. Charles E. Frossard married Jonah 
and his childhood sweetheart, Jane Shingler, 
on December 26th 1899 at Hammerwich Parish 
Church.6 Witnesses to the marriage were 
Jane’s father, Samuel, her brother Thomas  
and sister Jemima and Jonah’s sister, Ada. 
This same church had seen the marriage of 
Jonah’s older brother Tom to Jane’s older 
sister Mary Ann in 1898 and would later see 
the marriage of two of the witnesses - Jonah’s 
younger sister Ada to Jane’s younger brother 
Tom. 
 

Family story has it that in 1900 Jonah 
and Jane opened their Groceries and 
Provisions business and this seems to be 
corroborated by a “Jubilee Celebration” held 
in 1950 celebrating 50 years of “Deakin’s, The 
Grocer’s”.7 However if this is so then the 
business must have been started before the 
move to the renovated houses in Norris’s Row 
as Jonah and Jane and four month old Charles  
were living on Hednesford Road and not 
Watling Street in March of 1901. Jonah was an 
Insurance Agent at the time.8  In addition to 
being newly married and starting their new 
business their first son, Charles Edgar, was 
born on November 10th 1900.9 He was perhaps 
named for the Rev. Charles E. Frozzard for 
whom Jonah had a great admiration.  
 

After receiving his early education at 
Watling Street Board School, Charles was 
educated at Queen Mary's Grammar School, 
Walsall. He then joined his Dad’s brother, Bill, 
at the Harrison Colliery Offices as a Clerk. It 
was while working here that Bill and Charles 
left their mark for the entire world to see. 
The memory stayed with Bill all his life. 
Apparently, the Senior Clerk accused them of 
dropping a blot from their nibbed pens onto a 
page of the wages book and then closing the 
book. According to Bill the artistry of the blot 
had to be seen to be believed and so the 
Senior Clerk felt that an explanation was in 
order. Consequently the blot was preserved 
for posterity along with the following note – 
“These picturesque views and landscapes were 
printed by Deakin and nephew”.10  
 

In 1926, Charles surprised his parents 
by choosing to enter the Wesleyan Ministry 
instead of taking over the family grocery 
business as expected. Jonah was not at all 
happy about this, as he had really wanted 
Charles to be involved in the family business. 
Jane, on the other hand, was secretly 
delighted and tried to make life a bit easier 
for Charles by passing along some of her own 
money to him at regular intervals. After a pre-
collegiate year in the Marazion circuit in 
Cornwall he trained for the Ministry at 
Didsbury College, Manchester [the northern 
branch of the Wesleyan Theological 
Institution]. He then served in West Bromwich 
[Hilltop], the North of Scotland Mission, 
Stourport, Kidderminster and Bacup [Mount 
Pleasant].11 
 

Laura Mottishead, born in Stockport, 
Cheshire in 1912, began her career as a 
teacher there in 1926 and continued teaching 
until her marriage to Charles in Stockport on 
August 5th 1930.12 In those days, women 
weren’t encouraged to continue teaching after 
marriage so even though the money was 
needed, because what Charles was making as a 
minister was somewhat inadequate, she gave up 
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her job. Two years later in September 1932, 
the three branches of the Methodist Church, 
the United, Primitive and Wesleyans merged 
with a new Hymn Book and Book of Offices 
being quickly produced. Soon afterwards, a 
daughter, Enid Cynthia, was born to Charles 
and Laura on February 15th 1933 in 
Kidderminster, Worcestershire. Enid’s uncle 
Jonah was her godfather and he bought the 
gown that she wore for her christening. In 
recent years that same gown, now over 80 
years old, has been used for the christenings 
of more recently born family members.  
 

The family remained in Kidderminster 
for three more years before moving to 
Stacksteads near Bacup, in Lancashire where 
Charles was the minister for one big church 
and some smaller ones. Their home in 
Stacksteads was a modern semi-detached 
house – the first of an estimated twenty 
houses Enid lived in over a period of 16 years. 
The nearest walk was to the cemetery where 
Enid loved to take visitors and with delight 
would point to certain graves saying, “My 
daddy buried him”. 
 

Enid’s first memory of her father in the 
pulpit was on September 3rd 1939 when he 
announced that war was declared. Shortly 
afterwards [in 1940] he became a chaplain to 
the Army and life changed dramatically for 
the family. First of all they went to Ash Vale 
near Aldershot where children were being 
recruited from the local school to be 
evacuated to Canada and Enid found it hard to 
understand why her parents wouldn’t allow her 
to go.  At this time, Enid remembers, their 
home was an ‘open-house’ for many soldiers 
who went there for a cup of tea, a chat and a 
singsong. Enid would also go with her father to 
the barracks and to the local Soldiers home to 
visit the canteens there. Charles was in charge 
of the first evacuation camp at Aldershot 
when the evacuation from Dunkirk took place 
and Enid remembers seeing the men on their 
return. She comments  

 
“Mother was giving out teas etc. and Father 
was collecting addresses and doing welfare 
work in general.  During this time I was 
extremely spoilt because I represented to all 
those people in Khaki what they had left 
behind at home.  I remember funny things like 
being able to be behind the counter at the 
Soldiers home and making frothy Horlicks in a 
machine also singing hymns, we were always 
having social hours.  Then there were meetings 
at home and more hymns.” 
 

A furnished house in Farnborough, 
Hampshire was their next home and Enid, at 
the age of 8, began attending a private school 
called Wellington where French and Latin were 
included in the curriculum.   
 
“At every school I went to for the next six 
years” she says, “I always seemed to be in the 
uniform of the school before.”   
 

Charles was continually expecting to be 
sent overseas but that didn’t happen until late 
in 1942. Meantime Enid remembers that period 
of her life as being defined by people in 
uniform, the making of sandwiches and teas, 
air raids and air raid shelters and many other 
things associated with wartime. She enjoyed 
visiting hospitals, barracks and similar places 
with her father during this time and luckily 
they had a car and petrol available to them 
which made the visiting much easier.  
 

The Royal West Kent Regiment was 
stationed in Maidstone, Kent and when Charles 
was made chaplain to the regiment the family 
moved to a rented house on the outskirts of 
the town (near where the M2 is now) close to 
woods, streams and the North Downs. These 
things were new to Enid who found she 
enjoyed the countryside. Here they were 
active in and enjoyed Church life and made 
many friends. Prior to her father’s posting 
overseas Enid remembers sitting in her 
father’s office in the West Kent Regiment’s 
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barracks square watching the soldiers 
marching and the military band playing and 
being fascinated by the Drum Major. 
 

Finally, in December of 1942 Charles 
was sent to the Middle East. It took him three 
months to get to Egypt and then he spent 
eighteen months in the Sinai desert among 
men suffering from mental and nervous 
conditions as a result of their experiences at 
Alamein. He spent much of his time as a 
Chaplain in the Middle East being twice 
mentioned in dispatches and after leaving the 
Army he was made an Honorary Chaplain to the 
Forces for life because of his work.13 
  

He had been a great sportsman in his 
early days, enjoying and being good at both 
cricket and football, and during the war he 
organised recreational and social activities for 
the troops as well as caring for their spiritual 
welfare. In Weymouth, he enjoyed Lawn 
Bowling and was a member of the Greenhill 
Bowling Club until illness during the last few 
years of his life prevented him from playing. 
 

 Meanwhile on the home front, life 
wasn’t a great deal of fun for Laura and Enid. 
They stayed in Maidstone until August 1943 
when they moved to Southport so that Enid 
could go as a boarder to Trinity Hall (a 
Methodist School), which many minister’s 
daughters attended. Their time in Southport 
had its ups and downs as that period of the 
war had for everyone.  Enid didn’t like being at 
boarding school and Laura wasn’t happy living 
alone in a furnished flat. After visiting her 
mother every weekend, Enid eventually 
persuaded Laura that it would be better for 
both of them for Enid to be a day girl. So life 
went on until August 1945 when Charles 
returned home from Port Said.  Laura and Enid 
met him at Birmingham station but he didn’t 
recognise Enid after such a long absence. 
However, they were happy to be back together 
as a family again and ready to move on to 
another circuit.  

 

Many of my memories of Uncle Charlie 
are involved with his visits "home" to 
Brownhills, usually around Christmastime. He 
was a pipe smoker and I always loved the smell 
of his tobacco. After his return from the 
Middle East he brought home wonderfully 
different gifts for everyone in the family. My 
sister and I each received a small Red Letter 
New Testament with a beautiful, highly 
polished and grained, wooden cover that we 
treasured and proudly carried weekly to 
Chapel. 
 

In those days ministers would usually 
change circuits every three years or so and 
would be invited to circuits by its members 
although the appointment had to be approved 
by a stationary committee. A minister always 
started in a new circuit on 1 September and so 
on September 1st 1945 Charles and the family 
moved to Ironbridge in the Wolverhampton 
and Shrewsbury District. Did they realise that 
this was where their roots were? 
Unfortunately, Ironbridge had not changed 
since the Industrial Revolution and it was not a 
pretty sight with the iron foundries still 
working and billowing out their black smoke.  
Also, like many places after the war it was 
rather dilapidated and needed a great deal 
doing to it.  It was not an encouraging sight to 
the newcomers – neither was their new home! 
 

Manses were completely furnished 
houses supplied to Ministers in those days, and 
some were in horrible shape – including the one 
in Ironbridge where they were to live. Enid 
remembers this part of her childhood very 
clearly and writes of the Manse 
 
“What a house – damp and cold but I do 
remember the lovely spread the stewards gave 
us when we arrived.  The manse was right next 
to the church, my bedroom very close.  I did 
worry when, as was accepted practice, a coffin 
was left in the church overnight; twelve year 
olds have funny ideas.  I remember the house 
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with its long tiled hall, quarry tiled lean-to 
kitchen, bathroom with a very narrow bath and 
an enormous garden that I was persuaded I 
would like to help in.”14 
 

Enid became more active in the church 
in Ironbridge and at the ripe old age of 12 
became the Sunday school pianist. She would 
often get the church key and practice playing 
the old harmonium in the vestry and became a 
keen choir member. On March 31st 1947 a son, 
Paul, was born to Laura and Charles and Enid 
began looking after him to allow her mother to 
go to church and meetings.  For many years, it 
seemed as if Enid had become a surrogate 
mother to her brother with her and her 
mother dividing their time looking after Paul.  

 

Charles’ garage was away from their 
home at the bottom of a steep hill and Enid 
used to go with him to put the car away and 
walk the half-mile back with him.  She 
remarked that he always spoke to everyone on 
the way “that was what he was like, friendly to 
all”. He became keenly involved in the social 
and caring work of SSAFA* [Soldiers, Sailors, 
Airmen and Families Association] in Ironbridge 
but Enid felt that he found the work there 
disappointing. Somewhat disillusioned with 
Ironbridge he was delighted to be asked to 
return to the Aldershot circuit where he was 
able to combine his civil and military interests. 
This period involved chaplaincies to hospitals 
and prisons including the large Brookwood 
mental hospital and Broadmoor. He served as a 
member of the Aldershot Military Trust and 
on the Army & Navy Board and it was in 
Aldershot that he first joined the Rotary 
Club. 
 

The family moved into a semi-detached 
manse rented by the church in 10 Church 
Circle, Farnborough where Enid was pleased to 

                                                   
* A national organisation which aids servicemen and their 
families in times of need, providing welfare and social work 
services, health care, housing etc. 

be given a small room to study in – a retreat 
from her inquisitive, actively toddling brother!  
At this time she was attending Aldershot High 
School where she did her ‘O’ and ‘A’ levels and 
was leading a fairly active social life as there 
were lots of young people around. She 
continued to be active in the church - singing 
in the choir, teaching in the Sunday school and 
playing piano for the Junior Department. 
 

Becoming superintendent of Aldershot 
Circuit in 1951 meant that Charles once again 
had to move his family, this time into a big 
Victorian house called “Clovelly”, in Aldershot. 
During their time in Aldershot Enid attended 
teacher training college in London and so for a 
while had a break from church jobs.  She 
returned home to live after college and 
resumed her many church and social activities 
– singing in the choir and a quartet, playing 
badminton and tennis and even forming a 
Junior Boys Brigade Team consisting of thirty 
boys 8 – 12 one of whom was Paul who 
remembers it well.  Always full of mischief, 
Paul apparently got up to some fine pranks 
during the family’s time there!  

 

Laura loved music in all its forms and 
during the years she spent in both Aldershot 
and Weymouth she was a member of the 
Choral Societies there. She was a keen reader 
and enjoyed history and visiting old houses. 
Attendance at the theatre was always a 
pleasure to her and she did quite a lot of 
public speaking in her capacity as a minister’s 
wife. Charles and Laura also entertained a fair 
amount – well known Methodists like Donald 
Soper and Bill Sangster and many more – and, 
like my sister Jennifer and I and other good 
Methodist children, Enid and Paul learned to 
be seen but not heard! 
 

Enid had moved to Bournemouth in 1958 
to teach at Elmrise School while Paul went to 
boarding school at Kent College.  Once in 
Bournemouth she joined Victoria Park Church 
where she again became active in the Church 
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being secretary of the Wesley Guild and 
joining the badminton club. After my move to 
Bournemouth to work in June of 1961, Enid and 
I became good friends as well as cousins and 
participated in many activities together. Enid 
initiated me into the joys of Symphony music 
at the Winter Gardens during my time in 
Bournemouth – a joy that has remained with 
me ever since.   
 

Charles’ final period of Circuit ministry 
began in 1959 when he was appointed 
Superintendent of the Weymouth Circuit 
based in the Maiden St. Church. There he 
helped to integrate two Methodist Societies 
and became widely known for his caring 
ministry far beyond the membership of the 
Church. By 1961, Laura’s health was 
deteriorating and Charles thought it better 
that Enid should live at home so reluctantly 
Enid did as he requested and moved back in 
with her parents. She has never married. 
 

In Weymouth Enid began teaching at 
Holy Trinity School and remained there until 
her retirement in 1991. Joining Maiden Street 
Church, she once again became active in 
Church activities including choir, running a 
Youth Club for 8 – 12’s, acting as a church 
steward and later as a circuit steward.  In 
1965, the family moved out of the manse into a 
new bungalow and found great joy in finally 
having new carpets, curtains, furniture etc. 
that they could call their own.  After a variety 
of beds (some even tied up with string), Enid 
felt it was sheer bliss to finally have one of 
her very own! Since her retirement in 1991, 
Enid has travelled extensively worldwide and 
remains active in her Church and social circle.  
 

During his Ministry Charles was very 
well known for his phenomenal visiting. On his 
retirement, he calculated that he had visited 
171,000 people during his civil ministry. The 
elderly and sick members of the churches in 
his care received a regular weekly visit and 
those in hospital were often visited daily. For 

many years, he was chaplain to the Weymouth 
hospitals and would often visit the hospital 
twice or more a day to comfort and cheer the 
patients. All other members and many without 
any church links, particularly those in various 
forms of trouble, received regular visits.  
 

He said he "believed in getting a little 
mixed up with other folk" and was involved in 
various civic and welfare organisations in a way 
that made his preaching relevant and followed 
through his emphasis on Christian service. He 
was admitted to the Weymouth Rotary Club on 
his appointment to Maiden Street Church and 
was installed in 1968 as President of the 
Weymouth Club the year following his 
‘retirement’ after forty-four years in the 
active Ministry. He helped to pioneer a project 
to provide Pilgrim House, a social centre for 
the elderly, and took a great interest in the 
running of the House. For many years, he was 
Chairman of Pilgrim House Management 
committee and was very well liked.  
 

He also took an interest in other clubs 
in the town. He was padre to the Royal British 
Legion, Weymouth, Toc H and the Loyal Order 
of Moose and sat on various local committees 
where his experience was greatly valued. He 
was chaplain to the British Legion and vice 
chairman of the League of Friends of the 
Weymouth Hospitals and in his last year in the 
Ministry [1967] he supported Maiden Street 
Church in their centenary celebrations. 
 

The year after his father’s retirement 
Paul was married to Barbara Cooke at Maiden 
Street Church on March 30th 1968. They had 
three children, Melanie, Joanne and Daniel. 
Joanne now has 2 sons and Daniel 2 sons and a 
daughter - our Deakin name continues on!  
 

In 1975, Paul began working as a Civil 
Engineering Assistant for North Dorset 
District Council. The family moved to 
Blandford Forum and Paul worked for the NDD 
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Council for 27 years. Paul and Barbara were 
divorced and Paul remarried Berenice Brine on 
May 4th 1996. Walter and I spent some time 
with Paul, Berenice and Enid in Blandford on 
our honeymoon in May of 1996. Like his father 
before him, Paul became a member of Rotary 
and in 2001 he was made President of the 
Shaftesbury Rotary Club acting in that 
capacity for a year. In January 2002, he left 
North Dorset Council and started his own, now 
thriving, business as a Waste Management 
Consultant. 
 

At the time of his death in Westhaven 
Hospital in Weymouth Charles was noted by 
many as “a great Christian gentleman”. His 
wife, Laura, died on May 9th 1977 after being 
in ill health for many years15 and that same 
year he suffered a stroke. Patiently and with 
courage, he bore the results of his stroke 
during the four years he spent in hospital prior 
to his death on December 24th 1981 at the age 
of 81 years.16  
 

Over the years after Charles’ birth, 
Jonah and Jane’s business prospered and their 
family grew with the birth of another son, 
Jonah, on March 29th of 1906.17 Jonah was my 
father and his life story will be told in the 
next chapter. 
 

By 1910, Great Britain was connected by 
a series of local telephone networks and there 
were 122,000 telephones in use in the 
country.18 Some wealthy homes had phones and 
telephone kiosks were available in certain 
areas. Jonah and Jane had one of the first 
telephones in Brownhills. Their telephone 
number was Brownhills 26. The first Post and 
Telegraph Office run by Thomas Heathcote, 
the Postmaster, was next door to Jabez 
Brewe’s Bakery and Confectionery store on the 
corner off High Street and Lichfield Road. 
The exchange was a small cabinet fixed on the 
wall behind the counter. By 1917, this proved 
inadequate and the exchange moved next door 
to an upstairs room above Coopers.19 Miss 

Hedley was the operator in the early days and 
she was one of the best-informed people in 
Brownhills – she always knew everybody’s 
business!20 
 

The years prior to 1914 were tense for 
Britain. Things were changing rapidly both at 
home and abroad. Britain was struggling to 
retain her supremacy against increasingly 
industrialised nations like Germany, France, 
America and Japan. Germany was showing 
increased militarism and was engaged in a naval 
arms race with Britain. In 1909, motivated by 
the need to fund their social reforms and the 
arms race, Asquith’s Liberal Government 
became entangled in a two-year clash with the 
Conservative-dominated House of Lords. After 
a General Election in January 1910, the 
Liberals were re-elected with a reduced 
majority and formed a coalition with the Irish 
Nationalists.  
 

Recession loomed and Britain was 
experiencing a period of industrial unrest. Poor 
working conditions, wage cuts and rapid 
inflation - in the 20 years up to 1910 the cost 
of food had risen by 10 per cent and the cost 
of coal 18 per cent - left workers feeling angry 
and deprived. Trade unions were swelling in 
size and in 1911 there were widespread strikes 
in key industries such as mining, shipping and 
the railways. The government faced protests 
from ordinary people for the cause of 
universal suffrage and women suffragettes 
made sure their voices were heard by refusing 
to be enumerated in the 1911 census. One 
group planned to stay out all night at a skating 
rink and not complete a schedule even though 
failure to complete the census schedule was an 
offence, liable to a fine not exceeding five 
pounds. Unfortunately, the police caught up 
with them and they were counted there so 
their action was not considered a success!  
  

Thirty-nine year old Jonah and his 
family are enumerated in the 1911 census on 
Watling Street in Brownhills. He is a grocer 
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working on his own account and his 33-year-old 
wife, Jane assists in the business. She has 
been married 11 years and has had two 
children both still living so the number of 
children in their household is below the 
average for that year of 2.8. Charles is 10 
years old and Jonah is five. The 1911 census 
was the first census where both the household 
schedule and the enumerators’ summary books 
are preserved, which means I can see the 
census documents filled out in Jonah’s own 
handwriting in addition to the edited version in 
the enumerators’ summary. As Jonah also 
acted as an enumerator I can see a lot of his 
handwriting! 
 

“Very precise instructions were given to 
try and ensure every one was counted once and 
only once. The rule was that someone should be 
included if they passed the night of Sunday 
April 2 1911 in this dwelling and were alive at 
midnight or arrived at the dwelling the 
following morning not having been enumerated 
elsewhere - intended to catch night workers. 
This did not include new-born children - anyone 
born after midnight should not have been 
enumerated.  

 

It was the job of the 36,000 
enumerators, mainly men, to distribute and 
then collect the completed census schedules 
on Monday April 3rd. They were paid a 
minimum fee of 21s plus 3s 6d for every 100 
persons enumerated after the first 400 as 
well as an allowance of 1s for every mile in 
excess of six "necessarily traversed in 
collecting the schedules". As well as 
distributing, collecting and checking the 
schedules, they also had to provide a summary 
of the dwellings and population in each 
enumeration district. Many of the enumerators 
worked for Boards of Guardians or other local 
authorities”.21 This, I presume, was why Jonah, 
as an assistant Overseer for Hammerwich 
Parish, got the job.   
 

Once the enumerator's job was done 
the details were sent to London where 
“twenty-four calculating machines had been 
hired and installed. Details from the census 
were entered on to punched cards, one set of 
about 80 thousand for dwellings, a second set 
of about 4 million for married women and a 
third set of about 36 million for the rest of 
the population. The cards were punched to 
contain key information from the schedules 
and then sorting machines read the cards and 
sorted them.” 22 

The Times described how the "machines are 
worked and the division is accomplished by 
electricity. The cards pass between a wire 
brush and a brass roller. The wires on the 
brush press against one column of the card 
and, passing through the punched aperture in 
that column, establish electric contact with 
the roller at a spot opposite the aperture and 
corresponding to the particular class, which 
the punched mark represents. A corresponding 
"jaw" immediately opens, the card slips into it, 
and is forced into one of 11 boxes representing 
as many classes".23  

Census results were meant to be available 
within a year but earlier interim figures 
showed the population of England and Wales as 
36 million, an increase of 10.9% since 1901.  
 

 
Jonah Senior owned Central Stores for 

thirty-three years before handing it over to 
“young Jonah” and Doris after their marriage 
in 1933. He had prided himself on giving 
“Service, Civility and Satisfaction” no matter 
how trying the times during his ownership of 
the Stores.24 
 

During the early part of World War I 
food supplies remained adequate so Jonah was 
able to keep his customers well supplied and it 
was not until 1917, after the submarine 
campaign, that rationing was introduced and 
life became more difficult. Sugar was rationed 
initially with meat, fats and other foods 
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following in 1918. To buy most rationed items, 
a person was required to register at chosen 
shops, and was provided with a ration book 
containing coupons. Shopkeepers like Jonah 
were provided with enough food for registered 
customers. Purchasers had to take ration 
books with them when shopping, so the 
relevant coupon or coupons could be cancelled. 
Prices rose 133% during the war and so some 
folk suffered real hardships. As if this wasn’t 
enough income taxes rose steeply and leaped 
from 1s 8d in 1914 to 6s in the pound by 1918. 

 

In addition to the financial hardships, 
the quality of food deteriorated. “Standard” 
bread was introduced in 1916. It contained 
Soya and potato flour as well as wheat and 
became a dirty grey colour. Margarine, not 
always very tasty, took the place of butter for 
many people. Jams of questionable content 
sold much better than in normal times and the 
consumption of potatoes rose sharply. 
However, few went hungry for Jonah helped 
his customers as much as he could. At 
Christmas time, he gave all his regular 
customers a gift of either a plump, juicy 
roasting cockerel or a pork pie [which was a 
traditional Christmas morning breakfast dish]. 
It was a custom that he maintained throughout 
his years in business. His brother Bill was 
responsible for obtaining the weight of the 
cockerels for sale at Christmas and he would 
do this by tucking the head of the live bird 
under its wing and then swinging it round. This 
“put them to sleep” for a minute and he was 
then able to pop them on the scale and get 
their weight! 
 

Regular customers – stay at home 
housewives - not living close to the Stores 
were visited weekly by Jonah to have their 
order collected. For many years, he made 
these rounds with a pony and trap. Sometimes 
he would be the one to return the completed 
order to the customer and take the time to 
have a little chat and get caught up on all the 
local gossip and sometimes he would send his 

delivery boy [often young Jonah or his own 
younger brother Bill]. In this case, the 
delivery vehicle took another form. In the 
early days, it was simply a metal basket on 
wheels and later a three-wheel bike with a 
basket on the front advertising “Central 
Stores". The pony and trap were in use for 
many years and looking after the pony “Dolly” 
was Jane’s responsibility. 
 

Jonah and Jane made regular buying 
trips into Birmingham to purchase their 
supplies from the wholesalers, Wilkinson and 
Redel. Some of the household items sold in the 
Stores were specially made up for Jonah. His 
pride and joy was a large “mangle” which 
proudly proclaimed DEAKINS around the top. 
 

Pigs were kept in a large pigsty at the 
back of the Stores and these were butchered 
and sold in the store. “Sticker” Robinson” was 
for many years the fellow who killed [stuck] 
the pigs with a knife before their throats 
were cut. There was a huge boiler in the 
slaughter house that was started early on a 
Monday morning and in addition to being used 
for cleaning the place it was also needed in the 
processing of the animals. Most of the meat 
sold was some kind of pork – roasts, chops, 
sausages, pig’s feet, headcheese and even lard. 
Nothing was wasted – the bladders would be 
blown up and filled with lard if they hadn’t 
been blown up and used as footballs by the 
children of the house, the intestines were 
used to make sausage casings and the caul fat 
[the omentum membrane from the pig's 
abdomen] used to wrap round the faggots. 
Beef and sheep was available too, but I am 
unsure whether it was slaughtered on the 
premises or not.  

 

The slaughterhouse had to be kept 
clean because a Public Health Inspector came 
around once a year – with no warning. Dirty 
premises meant a lost licence which was very 
bad for business! The butchers shop got a 
thorough cleaning once a week and fresh 
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sawdust was put on the wooden floor to absorb 
any blood or greasy bits. In the slaughter 
house there was a huge walk in fridge for the 
storage of the meats. It had a heavy door that 
locked and as children we were warned never 
to go in there in case we got locked in. Black 
and white cockerels were also sold in the shop 
that that had been purchased “dressed” from 
the farm. These would average around 9 
pounds in weight. 

 

Conscription began in Britain in 1916 
when the government passed the Military 
Service Act. Single men 18-41 were to be 
called up to serve but married men were 
exempt until June 1916. Tribunals adjudicated 
upon claims for exemption upon the grounds of 
civilian work of national importance and it is 
believed that Jonah was exempted because he 
owned the grocers shop and food distribution 
was considered to be important. Although the 
fact that he was 40 years old that year may 
also have had a bearing. Jonah, however, being 
a conscientious citizen wanted to serve in some 
way and so he joined the Special Constabulary.  
 

It isn’t generally known that the origins 
of this organization date back to the reign of 
Alfred the Great in the 9th century and these 
“peace officers” actually predate the regular 
police force by hundreds of years. They were 
used by various governments over the years 
during times of crisis. Finally at the beginning 
of World War I the Special Constabulary was 
ordered into a body similar to the present day 
one: a voluntary, part-time organisation paid 
only their expenses. At the time a large force 
was being recruited to compensate for the 
loss of regular members who joined the war 
effort as well as to add an extra layer of 
protection during wartime. One of their 
primary functions was to prevent German 
infiltrators from interfering with the nation's 
water supply.   
 

In a story that I found mentioned in the 
Lichfield Mercury of Friday November 11th 

1914 Jonah himself reveals the fact that he 
was a Special Constable when disputing a 
summons for not sufficiently shading the 
lights in his grocers shop on the night of 
October 20th. The story sounded so much like 
something Grandpa would do that I shall 
include it here as a little humorous snippet! 
 
A Disputed Lighting Case before Mr. A. O. 
Worthington [Chairman], Sir Thomas 
Blumefield, Mr. W.G.Leckie and Dr.  F. 
Wolverson on Wednesday. 
 
Jonah Deakin of Watling Street, Brownhills, 
Grocer, was summoned for not sufficiently 
shading the lights at the shop on October 
20th. Defendant pleaded not guilty. PC Meyer 
gave evidence to the effect that at 7.10 pm 
when nearing the shop he saw a light reflecting 
through the blind onto the footpath and on to 
the opposite building. The light was so strong 
that he could see to write in his pocketbook in 
the middle of the road. Witness went into the 
shop to see defendant, and found that 2 lights 
were burning, one in the middle and one in the 
window. There was only a Venetian blind to the 
window, and the window light was shaded with 
a small piece of cardboard. Witness warned 
defendant that the lights were not 
sufficiently shaded but when he visited the 
shop again at 8.45 pm he found that no 
precautions had been taken. When witness 
asked defendant if he intended to comply with 
the Lighting Order he replied "Yes, but I 
shan't be able to do anything to it this week. 
It's Saturday tomorrow and I shan't have a 
minute to spare." Witness had previously 
cautioned defendant about the light and he 
had also been warned by Special Constables. 
Defendant denied there was a light in the 
window and produced the centre incandescent 
burner and the pieces of cardboard with which 
it had been shaded for the inspection of the 
Bench. He said he was a Special Constable 
himself and he had always taken every 
precaution with regard to the light. He wished 
to call a witness, who would tell the Bench that 
she was unable to tell the time by a watch 
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which she took in front of the window on the 
night in question. Alice Fitson of Watling 
Street gave evidence bearing out this 
statement and said it was about 7pm when she 
took the watch in front of the window. 
Defendant said the girl looked at the watch 
between the 2 visits of the constable. The 
Chairman said defendant had thrown 
considerable light on the case (laughter) and it 
would be dismissed on payment of the costs - 
5s 6d.  
 

 

Jonah was in his prime at a time when 
new opportunities were arising for qualified 
people in local government, social services etc 
and Jonah entered fully into this life. He was 
an independent thinker and what we would call 
these days an entrepreneur. He soon became a 
man of property and used the banks wisely to 
finance his many acquisitions. He always used 
to tell Jane that the Bank Manager was very 
happy to see him walk through the door, as he 
was one of their best customers. Despite his 
humorous view of the situation, Jane was often 
very apprehensive about his enterprises and 
sometimes feared that he was risking the 
security for which they had worked so hard. 
Whenever there was property or land for sale 
in the local area, especially if it seemed like a 
bargain, he was usually there making an offer 
for it and Jane was usually the last to know of 
it. 
 

Two of his acquisitions around 1916 
were a couple of houses in Hednesford Road 
which his father had had built about 1903 and 
in one of which his parents had lived. Later his 
brother Tom and his wife Polly moved into the 
house next door. He also bought a little 
Drapery shop directly across the Watling 
Street from where he later built “The Hollies” 
and his sister Ada Shingler ran that for him. 
Eventually his sister Florence Maddox bought 
it from him and ran it as a sweet shop. He 
owned the row of houses next to The Stores 
which were known as Deakin’s Buildings. He 

acquired land up the “Fault” and in Howdles 
Lane and also a large piece of land across from 
Central Stores. In the early days, the Chapel 
Soccer and Cricket teams used this land for 
their games and he managed to obtain an 
abandoned railway carriage for the teams to 
use as their change rooms after he had had it 
moved onto the field.  
 

In the early 1930’s he had a home built 
on this land on the Watling Street. He named 
it “The Hollies” after a number of Holly bushes 
that he planted in the front garden. The 
builder was a local fellow called Sam Pickering 
and Jonah had him build a number of houses on 
either side of “The Hollies” along the Watling 
St. and on the Avenue that was later named 
for him. He continued throughout his life to 
put money away and to acquire more property 
in preparation for his retirement until, at the 
time of his death, his estate was worth over 
ten thousand pounds. Throughout his life he 
maintained a “little black book” which 
documented all his financial dealings. This 
would have made fascinating reading however 
it seems to have been lost in the years since 
his death. Conversations with my parents 
indicated that it was burnt along with many 
other documents and photographs prior to 
their immigration to Canada – such a loss!  
 

Jonah was a thrifty man and was noted, 
as was his brother Tom, for being a bargain 
hunter. Neither of them could resist a sale. As 
a small child I remember him bringing home 
what he called helmets for our dolls to wear. 
We were unable to understand the hilarity 
they caused the adults until we were older – it 
seems that the “helmets” were in fact foam 
rubber “falsies” that he had obtained very 
cheaply from a nearby rubber factory. He had 
been unable to resist recycling them. I think 
that the present trend towards recycling, 
reusing and yard sales would have greatly 
appealed to him. Even the beautiful oak 
parquet flooring which he put down in “The 
Hollies” was recycled from a Hall [probably 



 12 

Beaudesert?] that was demolished a few miles 
away. 
 

Grandpa was one of the leading 
Methodists in the village and was a trustee of 
Park View Church for much of his life. For 
some years, he was Sunday school Secretary 
and later followed in his father in law’s 
footsteps and became Sunday school 
Superintendent. He was a local preacher, 
though never on “Full Plan” and was often 
called upon at any hour of the day or night to 
baptise newly born children who were sickly or 
not expected to live. His life was the church 
and there was nothing he would not do for it. 
He undertook any job willingly and cheerfully 
whether it was of an organisational or 
practical nature and the intensity of his love 
for the church permeated everything he did. 
 

He never participated in activities 
associated with drinking and gambling – both 
were regarded by him [and all Methodists for 
that matter] as wasteful and degrading. He 
was conscious of the evils of drink and 
temperance work was an integral part of his 
chapel activities. He was never known to use 
bad language. Besides being temperate and 
thrifty Grandpa was also what I guess we’d call 
a Sabbatarian – he didn’t believe in spending 
money on a Sunday or taking part in any 
activity that was not involved with Chapel. 
Sundays were spent, along with his family, in 
religious activities only. They attended chapel 
in the morning and evening with early morning 
and afternoon devoted to either teaching in or 
attending Sunday school. Some Sunday’s 
Grandpa would travel the Circuit to preach in 
other chapels. Relaxation was a little hymn 
singing after evening service or prayer 
meeting. 
 

Looked at down the years, his life 
seems to have been based on a series of “thou 
shalt not” notions and along with his 
disapproval of drinking and gambling he did not 
approve of dancing or card games of any kind. 

He loved his occasional game of lawn bowls and 
had a weakness for playing draughts 
[checkers]. He would have a game with anyone 
who was willing and during the thirties he 
played regularly with his brother Bill. He 
taught his grandchildren to play as they 
became old enough and he always played to win 
– no concessions given! The day we won our 
first game against Grandpa was a day for 
great rejoicing. 
 

Jonah, like his father before him, had 
great expectations for his sons and it was 
important to him that they obtain a good 
education. Learning was encouraged at home 
and examinations were part of Sunday school 
life as well as at day school. Both Charles and 
Jonah went on to Grammar school after 
completing their primary School education and 
did well in life much to their father’s 
satisfaction. 
 

The Labour Party, with 59 M. P.’s, 
became the official Opposition Party for the 
first time in Lloyd George’s “Coupon Election” 
of 1918 and the Labour movement was gaining 
strength everywhere, particularly in areas like 
South Staffordshire where coal mining was 
the principal occupation. Jonah was always 
interested in politics and local government and 
during election time in Brownhills, along with 
his brother, Tom, he would find a spot on 
Brownhills Common and “get up on his soap 
box”. It didn’t matter that he and Tom spoke 
for opposing sides – that only generated more 
excitement! He tried many times to get 
elected to the Brownhills Urban District 
Council, which had been formed in 1894, but he 
was never successful. The Labour Party was 
very strong in the area and always conducted a 
vigorous [and often vicious] campaign with 
much waving of red flags and name-calling. 
 

Jonah was first involved in local 
government as the Clerk to Hammerwich 
Parish Council around 1901. At that time, the 
Rev. Frozzard was Chairman of the Council. 
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Later both he and Jonah became members of 
Lichfield Rural District Council with Jonah 
being its Chairman for two years between 
1942 and 1944. 
 

A man who commanded respect from all 
who knew him, Jonah was looked on as a man of 
some standing in the community. He was a 
friend and advisor to many and his role in the 
community at times seemed to be that of an 
old fashioned “Village Squire” according to his 
brother Bill. He was always ready, willing and 
able to give guidance, encouragement and 
assistance to anyone who required it at any 
time of the day or night no matter how 
inconvenient it might be to himself.25  
 

Following World War I there was a spell 
of prosperity followed by a slump with a 
consequent rise in unemployment. The General 
Strike of 1926 made things even worse and 
many people were in dire straits. Jonah 
extended a helping hand to as many as he could 
and gave credit to many of his customers, not 
knowing whether he would ever receive 
payment but having a strong belief in people’s 
integrity. He was rarely disappointed. 
 

The problems associated with the 
Strike and unemployment hit close to home 
and Jonah’s brother, Sid, a miner, was one of 
those badly affected. He had a struggle for 
quite a while but with help from his family, he 
eventually pulled out of the crisis. Jonah’s 
sister, Zillah [Priscilla] was in charge of a soup 
kitchen that was in operation at the Brownhills 
Zion Chapel during the General Strike. 
 

By 1933, Jonah was ready to give up the 
Stores and devote all his time to his political 
interests. He was a liberal at heart but didn’t 
believe that a man should be beholden to any 
political party in local government. He always, 
therefore, ran in elections as an Independent 
candidate and in this way, he was under no 
obligation to anyone and was able to vote 

according to his conscience and for the 
betterment of the community. He was a man of 
integrity – upstanding, honest and trustworthy 
and his word was his bond. 
 

The Lord Lieutenant of Staffordshire 
made a recommendation in 1938 that Jonah be 
made a Justice of the Peace and the Lord 
Chancellor then conferred this appointment on 
him. The appointment is unpaid and is for life, 
so long as a J.P. retains the necessary 
qualifications, or is not removed for 
misconduct. He derived much personal 
satisfaction from his work “on the bench” and 
considered it a great honour to have been 
chosen to serve his fellow man in this way. He 
was particularly patient and understanding 
with young people brought before him. In 
addition to his judicial functions, Jonah had a 
wide range of duties relating to Local 
Government such as licensing of premises and 
certification of mental patients. In this regard 
one of the comments I remember him making 
to me as a child that has stayed with me was 
that there was “a very fine line between sanity 
and insanity”. Perhaps now that I have reached 
the age he was at that time I might be inclined 
to reply “but part of being sane, is being a 
little bit crazy!” Four years later, he was very 
proud to be elected to Staffordshire County 
Council in the triennial election of 1942 as the 
representative for the Shenstone Division at 
the age of 66. 
 

He always encouraged young people in 
their sporting activities and considered sports 
a good, healthy way of releasing energy. He 
sponsored and supported the Wesleyan Chapel 
Soccer and Cricket teams for many years and 
as well as providing them with a field to play on 
he also supplied the refreshments at half 
time. He was a kindly, genial and patient man 
with children and my sister and I always 
enjoyed the regular babysitting visits when 
our parents went out to the pictures or a 
dance. Despite being stern and standing no 
nonsense from us he was our staunchest 
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defender against angry parents and was very 
popular with us. One particular time stands out 
in my memory when my sister, Jennifer and I 
were jumping rather vigorously from the bed 
head onto the mattress and the bed collapsed 
under us. Grandpa rushed upstairs and calmed 
us down and despite the fact that we were 
doing something forbidden defended us 
vigorously on our parents return. He treated 
us with respect and was always deeply 
interested in all his grandchildren and 
concerned for our futures and despite the 
fact that he was not a demonstrative man his 
love for us all was discernable in his actions. 
 

One of the first people in the village to 
own a car, Grandpa’s driving remained erratic 
throughout his life. Driving with him was 
always an exciting experience and one never 
knew quite what might happen next. For years, 
he had the same black Morris 10 with the 
number plate AEA 530 and it possessed more 
dents and bashes than any other car in the 
area. Running into things and over things was 
always part of the excitement of driving with 
him. In those days, the roads were very uneven 
because of mining subsidence, and made for an 
exciting drive - as did the old narrow brick 
bridges over canals. Grandpa was always willing 
to oblige as we urged him to drive faster so 
that the wheels would leave the ground as we 
flew over the top and left our stomachs 
behind! 
 

On one trip back from London with 
Charlie and young Jonah he was travelling at 
sixty miles per hour when he realised that his 
coat was caught in the door. Without further 
ado, he opened the door to release the coat 
and lo and behold, the door flew off [no 
wonder they were called suicide doors!†] It 

                                                   
† Suicide doors were hinged on the edges closest to the 
back of the vehicle. The name refers to the perception 
that there was a greater danger of such a door falling 
open when cars travelled at speed. These doors were 
common on cars made in the first half of the 20th 
century. 

was certainly a more exciting experience than 
the Lords Cricket match they had been to 
watch! 
 

He suffered for many years with sick 
bouts and stomach pains due to pyloric 
stenosis and in April of 1951, he elected to go 
into Birmingham General Hospital for surgery 
to correct the problem. He was convinced it 
could be fixed and went in despite Jane’s 
insistent pleas not to do so. Initially he 
appeared to be making a good recovery but on 
Tuesday April 10th 1951, he died of a 
pulmonary embolism and femoral thrombosis26 
– both complications following his recent 
operation. Jane never saw him again after he 
entered hospital, as she was unable to visit him 
there having recently broken her hip. She was 
broken-hearted at his death. 
 

Jonah had initially written his will on 
Dec 5, 1936 but apparently, another will was 
written before going into hospital in 1951. 
Unfortunately, he omitted to sign the second 
will but it is believed that the only difference 
between the two wills was the executors. 
Probate was granted Jul 12 1951 at 
Birmingham Registry Office to his executors 
and the estate was valued at £10,805 6s 6d. 
[In 2002 that would have been worth 
£183,208.91 or Can $456,146.86]  
 

The funeral service was held in Park 
View Church, his spiritual home for 70 years 
and he was laid to rest in St. James 
Churchyard, Brownhills on April 14th 1951.27A 
service was conducted two years later at Park 
View Church on Sunday June 28th 1953 by the 
Rev. Heath Burgess to dedicate the Jonah 
Deakin Memorial that had been purchased 
from a fund set up by Jonah in his will. The 
memorial was “In blessed memory of Jonah 
Deakin, Senr. Veteran of this Church who died 
1951 aged 74 years”. Rev. Heath Burgess noted 
that “The Communion rail and blue carpeting, 
which constitute the Memorial, will add dignity 
and beauty to the interior of ‘Park View’ 
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Church which meant so much to Mr. Deakin”.28 
It was a fitting tribute to a wonderful man. 
 
Sources: 
 
                                                   
1 GRO, LND, ENG, Birth certificate imp, Wellington Entry 
# 459 
2 Violet Cliff Brownhills ENG. Recollections of the Deakin 
family (Letters 1985 onwards) 
3 PRO, LND, ENG, 1881 Census - Apr 3 - STS,ENG - 
Hammerwich - mf # 1 341 664 (Filmed by GSU) 
4FARROW, Jan [comp], Memories of Watling Street 
School - 125th Anniversary 1878 – 2003.(2003) 
5 PRO, LND, ENG, 1891 Census - Apr 5 - STS, ENG - 
Hammerwich  - mf # 6 097 323 [2] (Filmed by GSU) 
6 GRO,LND,ENG Marriage certificate imp Lichfield Entry 
# 185 
7 DEAKIN, Jonah and Doris, Christmas/appreciation card 
sent to customers on 50th anniversary of the opening of 
Central Stores (December 1950)  
8 PRO, LND, ENG, 1901 Census - Mar 31 - STS, ENG - 
Norton - original copy, RG13/2666/71/31. 
9DEAKIN, Enid, Weymouth, DOR, ENG, "Personal 
knowledge & information" (Family letters beginning 1962) 
10 DEAKIN, J.W. [Bill], 1902-1996 Recollections of Bill on 
the Deakin family (Letters 1978-1995)   
11 WALKER, John D., NEWSPAPER OBITUARY - Dorset 
Echo - 1981 - Rev. Charles DEAKIN (Weymouth December 
1981), 
12DEAKIN, Enid, Weymouth, DOR, ENG (Family letters 
beginning 1962) 
13 SPEAK, George, NEWSLETTER ARTICLE - Aldershot 
Methodist Church Newsletter - 1982 - DEAKIN, Rev. 
Charles (Jan 1982) 
14 DEAKIN, Enid C MEMOIRS - "Daughter of the Manse" 
A talk given to the Women’s Group at Maiden St. Church. 
(Weymouth 1995) 
15 DEAKIN, Enid, (Family letters beginning 1962) 
16 "H.H.C", NEWSPAPER ARTICLE - Dorset Echo - 1981 - 
DEAKIN, Rev. Charles (Weymouth December 31 1981) 
17 GRO, LND, ENG, Birth certificate imp, Lichfield Entry # 
175 
18 GRUN, Bernard The Timetables of History (Simon & 
Schuster N.Y.1979) 
19 HAMMOND, Joyce Brownhills Local History Trail 
(Walsall Library & Museum Services)  
20 DEAKIN, Jonah Jr. 1906-1981, Recollections and 
personal knowledge of his family (Interviews and 
conversations 1975-1980)  
21 1911 Census site-  http://www.1911census.co.uk/content 
22 Ibid 
23 Ibid 
24 DEAKIN, Jonah and Doris, Christmas/appreciation card 
sent to customers on 50th anniversary of the opening of 
Central Stores (December 1950) 
25 DEAKIN, Bill Recollections (1978-1995) 
26 GRO, LND, ENG, Death Certificate imp, Birmingham 
Entry # 90 

                                                                              
27 GAISER, Gillian McIntyre, Kamloops, BC, CAN, "Personal 
knowledge", Present at burial.  
28 BURGESS, Rev. J. Heath Burgess Order of Service for 
Dedication of Jonah Deakin Memorial at Park View 
Methodist Church (Jun 28 1953 2.45pm) 


