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Memories of Kibworth’s High Street and Fleckney Road 
 
By Joan Spain (nee Allen) 

 
The map shows the route we will take westwards along High Street and Fleckney Road, looking 
at properties on the south side.  The return journey describes properties on the north side of 
Fleckney Road and then the High Street. 
 
We start near the junction of Weir Road and High Street.  What I first remember is the tiny house 
on the corner shaped like a triangle.  A lady and gentleman lived here; they came from London in 
the second world wartime.  It became a holiday shop called Penny Farthing: they had a miniature 
Penny Farthing bike in the window.  This shop was part of the house next door - then a stationery 
shop took over, but it didn’t last long.  The little triangular house on the corner has now been 
pulled down.  The big house in Weir Road was once a fish and chip shop - with eating rooms.  
There was an antique shop here as well.  Later it was used as offices.  Originally there were two 
large three-storey houses and two large families lived here. 
 
Robinson’s the butcher’s lived in the first house in High Street with the butcher’s shop at the side 
of the archway.  This changed hands twice before coming a hairdresser’s, with various change of 
owners, then a beauty salon before returning to a private house. 
 
The police house was on the other side of the archway.  PC Gibson lived here with his family 
which included two sons and a daughter, all very tall.  At school we felt like dwarfs at the side of 
them.  Prisoners arrested by PC Gibson were kept in a building at the back: these were mainly 
drunks from the Saturday night dances.  Mrs Gibson used to give them their breakfast before they 
were released.  I don’t know if anyone was ever charged. 
 
Next was Bromley’s, who sold dairy produce, but before that it was Hare’s boot and shoe shop.  
The son of Mr Hare ran that until his tragic death; there were a lot of rumours as to why he took 
his life; some said he was afraid he would have to go into the army, others that the young lady he 
was going with had turned him down.  Then Mrs Snaith had it as a wallpaper shop etc, but now 
it’s the bridal shop and they have made it much bigger by taking in the house next door. 
 
We move along to Bank House, which was the doctor’s for many years, using the stables at the 
side for his waiting room, and crossing over the yard to his consulting room.  I only went here 
once, as even in those days there were two separate practices, and we belonged to the other one. 
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Inkersall House: Mr and Mrs Coleman lived here - parents of the people who kept the Old Swan.  
Later on the bike man lived here (I cannot remember his name); he worked I think for the AA.  He 
was very good at finding you the best routes to go on, for holidays or trips out, and was a very 
clever man. 
 
Further along was the place that sold corn etc; this again is now offices with a flat above. 
 
Moving west a bit was the fire station; this was at the back of the present newspaper shop.  Ted 
Smith had the shop for a while: I think he actually opened it, but then was taken over by someone 
else.  Then the Mercury News had it with various keepers. 
 
Next door we pass the Manor House.  This has belonged to various people but all in the same 
family.  It is a very interesting house as there is a priest hole, which I was told went all the way to 
the Church.  I cannot vouch for this as I have never been inside it. 
 
Up the street now, past Smeeton Road, and at the corner where Maggie Simpson had a florist 
shop.  Her and her brother lived in Gladstone Street where Mrs Vialls lives.  This shop became 
Lipton’s, then Worthington’s etc, and is now an off-licence. 
 
Next to this was a paper shop; a Miss Hare kept this, cousin to the other Hares.  The family lived 
at the back of the shop.  I remember an amusing incident one day: Mr Hare said to Margery 
‘Come forward and serve Mr Brown with Chips’ (Chips was really a children’s comic, but the 
idea of chips in a paper shop was funny to us). 
 
Then came the Royal Oak, a real old fashioned pub.  When they had pigeon races, the pub was the 
place to take the rings when the birds got home.  Part of this place was taken over and made into 
shops: Olivants had the green groceries, plus lots of other goods; I think it was Buywells who 
took over next and once Ted Smith took it before moving over the road to one of Rowley’s shops 
at the corner of School Road. 
 
There was a little shop next, which started off as a delicatessen, later to become Beauchamp’s cafe 
and shop, and now an estate agents, with a dress shop next door. 
 
Where the post office is now was a pork butcher's - Sammy Rudkins.  He used to sell scratchings.  
My mother sent me for two pennyworth of scratchings - when I got there I forgot what to ask for 
and asked for sausage: I got one sausage and never lived that down.  Then someone else took over 
as an ordinary butcher, a Mr Wood, and when he retired it closed to become the post office. 
 
Next was the ‘Look’ shop, which later moved to Station Street.  This High Street shop is now a 
florist.  Olivants had this for a short time.  Then another butcher’s, Simons, taken over later by 
Loddy Ward; this was an ordinary butchers.  Dalton’s shoe shop came next; you could also get 
your shoes mended here, and this is now the fish and chip shop. 
 
Here used to be a row of cottages, but now where the family running the chip shop live, also a 
hairdresser’s, two takeaways with foreign food, with Waterfield's farm house at the end, now 
Davis’ builder’s yard, with the house let privately.  Whilst we were visiting some one came and 
told us there was an old building at the back.  Patrick’s plumbers had a little shop, and lived in a 
house up the yard before moving to the house which is now Care Village Home. 
Grey Ladies, which was the home of the Morrisons; Dr Morrison was a doctor and also a Master 
of the beagle hounds.  His sister was a leading person in the Village life, being a Councillor etc. 
 
This mud wall is all that remains of a little house that was once here.  It was destroyed by fire: I 
think almost all the Village came to see the fire - the word spread like ‘wild fire’.  The ‘Care’ 
house is at the back of this wall. 
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Two spaces up, Dr Phillips lived here and had his surgery in a room at the front.  He had some 
very enjoyable garden parties.  The Palfreymans lived here next, but is now pulled down, and new 
houses recently built. 
 
The Scout Hut: it was Barratt’s sale room.  He used to show lantern slides; you may have sat on 
somebody’s old sofa, or a hard chair, it just depended what he had in for sale.  Often the slides 
went in upside down, which caused quite a laugh.  When it was cowboys, the noise was 
deafening, with the boos etc.  I think we paid a penny, it’s such a long time ago I cannot really 
remember what we paid.  If he had a piano in, somebody would play music to the slides. 
 
Over the recreation jitty was Fox’s house.  Various people lived here before it was made into The 
Knoll nursing home.  Mr Fox was the son of the senior Mr Fox who started Fox’s Glacier Mints 
in Leicester. 
 
Badcock’s house was close by; they owned the bakery opposite.  When the older Badcocks died 
the two daughters moved into a smaller house in White Street, where sadly they were found dead 
one day. 
 
16 Fleckney Road was where Mr Billy Bolton lived, who I shall mention later on.  He owned a lot 
of property in Kibworth, which he had built. 
 
Then more small houses, one made into a shop which is now Movie Zone.  Roberts kept this as a 
boot and shoe shop, then it became a hairdresser, and now you get your videos here. 
 
Lynn’s had this corner shop; it was where they stored household goods which were displayed in 
the window.  You had to go to their big shop in Station Street to buy or order.  Later it became a 
hairdresser, also an antique shop and I was told Freda Smith had a pot shop here, but this I cannot 
recall at all.  Now it’s an accountants. 
 
On the opposite corner was Miss Florrie Smith’s general stores, anything from a pin to a vast 
amount of groceries, sweets and chocolate.  This house is where I was born so I’ve fond memories 
here.  One memory I recall was putting the reels of cotton back into the right boxes, as people 
used to put them back any how.  It was used as a launderette, run by Mrs Josie Cripps, but before 
then Garners from Fleckney took it over as a green grocery - it did not seem to last long.  Mrs 
Arnold also took over the green grocery, but she could not make a living out of it.  This was when 
Josie took over.  Williamson's the butcher brought Sedgley’s business from across the road, and 
altered the shop and house a lot.  I think he must have bought the premises, as when my Grandma 
and family lived here it was rented from Billy Bolton.  It is now the ballet shop.  We had some 
lovely Christmas parties here, as we used to get lots of food from the shop. 
 
On the corner of Halford Street, next street up (the Band Hut street), was a shop kept by a Miss 
Adams (sweets) then Mr White had it as a showroom for his lamp shades; he had some lovely 
shades in his window but quite expensive.  A lady told me she had her first television from him; 
now it is a private house.  Mr White’s family also lived in The Knoll for awhile before it became a 
residential care home. 
 
Winkie Oram’s fish and chips’ shop was a little further along at number 74.  This is now a private 
house. 
 
Next was Garlic and Gamble builders; they did funerals as well, and I have heard that some times 
bodies were kept in the building as a Chapel of Rest.   
 
I cannot recall who had it next, until Foster’s Biscuits took over.  I worked for them, and one 
room was always chilly and ghostly.  Now a book firm has it. 
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We cross the Fleckney Road here and come down the other side.  One new bungalow and one 
new house, then Charlie Simons, painter and decorator, now run by his son. 
 
Down the entry at the side of next door was Johnson and Barnes’ store sheds.  My aunt and uncle 
lived in the house, so we often went to play in this building.  Now it belongs to Mr David 
Stanford, who made fitted bedroom furniture there until his illness. 
 
The next big place was the Working Men’s Club, now Kibworth Club.  To the right of this was a 
little shop selling groceries etc, then it became a wool shop and now it’s back to a house again. 
 
Coming down a little bit further to Cocky Allen’s drapery shop; it was a bit of a dump.  He didn’t 
have things set out nicely: there were boxes of goods stacked outside.  I think he also had a market 
stall in Leicester, but then moved to Mablethorpe where he also kept a similar sort of shop.  
Sometime after this Fleckney Road property became Haywood’s television shop.  This was very 
good as they rented sets out and repaired free of charge; at one time they had a shop in the High 
Street.  Now it is a private house. 
 
Next was Sedgley’s butcher’s shop.  He first had the shop in the left hand window, but had to go 
through their living quarters to get to the back, so he moved to the other side of the building where 
he only had to go through the kitchen, which suited Mrs Sedgley better.  (Williamson’s took over 
and moved the shop to the other side of the road.)  Now it is the fireplace shop.  Next was 
‘Outdoor Beer’, as it was then, with various owners.  In the old days people took their jugs to 
fetch beer, now it’s all cans or bottles at Spar. 
Carrying on to the corner of Kimberley Street, where Badcocks had a bakery shop called the 
Newtown Bakery; they baked their own bread and cakes, also wedding cakes etc.  I remember this 
shop being built, but cannot recall what it was before.  Badcocks lived in the house opposite for a 
time.  One daughter worked in the shop with her sister in law, and the other daughter had a shop 
opposite the doctor’s surgery in Station Street.  They sold other things besides bread and cakes.  It 
became Lee’s grocery, then and now a DIY store. 
 
Maudie Stevens had a sweet shop here; it was well known for mice (real ones) in the window! 
 
Welton House below - which nowadays you all recognise as the Co-op.  This also had a butcher’s 
shop when it was only a smaller store. 
 
St Wilfrid’s Hall: this was used as a boys’ club: no women were allowed in.  They had two very 
good billiard tables. 
 
Lord’s the painter and decorator; before moving to what is now the Italian restaurant.  Miss 
Nibloe also had a betting shop in the front room, but you used the back entrance! 
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A bit lower down was Bale’s drapers, later to become a shoe shop kept by Mrs Yates when the 
Bales passed away. 
 
The house on the left of this picture below was Bale’s photographers, but that was before my 
time.  47 High Street was Alan Timson’s lending library, which then became a private house, and 
later an insurance agent’s and now an estate agent’s.  Next at 45 was Barratt’s: he had a lot of 
books in this small shop and I think furniture in a larger room.  Then it became a fish and chip 
shop with an eating room - I won’t call it a restaurant, this may be the one that later moved over 
the road.  It’s been various things since: a junk shop, children’s clothing etc, and now The Well. 
 
On the corner of School Road was Daisy Driver’s shop: groceries, sweets, ice cream which she 
made herself.  This has been pulled down along with the house next door and there are now four 
senior citizens’ flats in School Road. 
 
On the opposite corner of School Road was Greasley’s barber’s shop, taken over later by Arthur 
Tomlinson.  Greasley’s did both ladies and gents’ hair. At the back was the Baker’s Yard and 
Callaghan’s; later a modern shop was built on the front.  Again they made their own bread and 
cakes, and would also cook your Christmas dinner in their ovens.  Now Roland Smith has made 
shops and flats here.  The corner one is a travel agent, which was a green grocery, then a clothes 
shop.  Next was a shoe shop, which became a candle shop, then hardware (nothing lasted very 
long); and I think it’s now a jewellery and handbag shop, but I hear that is closing down and going 
to Wistow.  The next two shops have been turned back into flats. 
 
Next to Callaghan’s was the big house, which later became the electric offices where you could 
pay your electric bills.  I think Balfour Beatty also had some connection here, and now it’s back to 
the original house. 
 
Below is the old rifle range building, but as a talk is being given later about this I’ve missed it out. 
 
Next along was Mr and Mrs Rowe’s paper shop and newsagent’s; they opened this after taking 
over Miss Hare’s shop, but they had a building in School Road at first; I believe it was only a shed 
not a shop. 
 
If we cross over the ‘Bank’ or square, we find another estate agent’s, which was Hare’s drapery 
shop.  They sold hats here as well as clothes; also they were agents for the Grammar School 
uniform.  This was kept by the two Miss Hares, sisters to the one who kept the shoe shop.  The 
Midland Bank (now HSBC) is on the corner, but Mrs Exley dealt with this part of Kibworth 
before.  So I’m finishing with the Old Swan, to give it its correct title, kept by Gordon Coleman 
and his wife; they went to live in Inkersall House, across the road, where their parents lived before 
them, and later moved to Marsh Drive.  Various people have kept the Old Swan since then. 
 
I’m finishing here.  I might be a little wrong in some places, but over the years the memory plays 
a few tricks.  I hope it has brought some pleasant memories to some of the older members, and 
shown to new Kibworthians how many shops and butchers we once had in Kibworth. 
 
I’ve enjoyed preparing and giving this talk and hope you have all enjoyed listening to it.  You will 
realise that the pictures here are all modern ones (photographed by Mr Harrison), but I thought 
you would recognise the properties better. 
 
[The above talk was presented by Joan Spain to the Kibworth History Society meeting on 5 June 
2008.] 
 


