
D. H. Lawrence is said to have used the area in and 

around the village of Eckington and Renishaw Hall as 

inspiration for his 1928 novel “Lady Chatterley's Lover.”  

Travelling from Chesterfield, he would have passed the 

newly built village of Hollingwood and the Hollingwood 

Hotel, which is said to be the model for the Coningsby 

Arms. 
 

“A turn, and they ran on the high level to Stacks Gate. Stacks Gate, as 
seen from the highroad, was just a huge and gorgeous new hotel, the 

Coningsby Arms, standing red and white and gilt in barbarous isolation off 
the road. But if you looked, you saw on the left rows of handsome 

`modern' dwellings, set down like a game of dominoes, with spaces and 
gardens, a queer game of dominoes that some weird `masters' were 

playing on the surprised earth. And beyond these blocks of dwellings, at 
the back, rose all the astonishing and frightening overhead erections of a 

really modern mine, chemical works and long galleries, enormous, and of 

shapes not before known to man. The head-stock and pit-bank of the 
mine itself were insignificant among the huge new installations. And in 

front of this, the game of dominoes stood forever in a sort of surprise, 
waiting to be played.  

This was Stacks Gate, new on the face of the earth, since the war. But as 

a matter of fact, though even Connie did not know it, downhill half a mile 
below the `hotel' was old Stacks Gate, with a little old colliery and 

blackish old brick dwellings, and a chapel or two and a shop or two and a 
little pub or two.  

But that didn't count any more. The vast plumes of smoke and vapour 
rose from the new works up above, and this was now Stacks Gate: no 

chapels, no pubs, even no shops. Only the great works', which are the 
modern Olympia with temples to all the gods; then the model dwellings: 

then the hotel. The hotel in actuality was nothing but a miners' pub 
though it looked first-classy.  

Even since Connie's arrival at Wragby this new place had arisen on the 
face of the earth, and the model dwellings had filled with riff-raff drifting 

in from anywhere, to poach Clifford's rabbits among other occupations. “ 
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