
Storrington & District Museum
Preserving Yesterday for Tomorrow

Victorian Harvest Home
The first fayre for over a hundred years! According to Maude Petre's "Storrington" the last of the Storrington
annual fayres was at the end of the nineteen century, so it was fitting that the "Harvest Home" celebration
organised by the Museum Society was a fayre redolent of those Victorian days.
Victorian ladies, their accompanying maids, a jovial working class family and a bunch of scallywags, the odd
soldier home from the Boer War, a pair of country yokels and a shepherd down from the Downs - just a few
of the crowds buying local produce from the stalls of the local suppliers; purchasing their favourite com

dollies, cards, candies, antiques,
walking sticks; out-judging the
judges at the dog-show; casting a
knowledgeable eye over the farm
animals on show; and then
staggering to the Ale tent to
quench their thirst while the
children soared skywards on the
colourful swing - boats. Having
refreshed the inner man ( or
woman ) they tried their luck at
throwing the horse-shoes; on the
various raffles and tombola
before leaving the strains of jovial
music coming from the
newfangled mechanical organ, to
make their way to the indoor
refreshment room for a

substantial snack.
The fayre had been opened by the
local rector just before noon after
the church harvest festival service
on Sunday, September 24. The sun
shone, the temperature was
moderated by a gentle breeze and
the air of gentle Victorian bonhomie
spread around the gathering.
Competitions for the various best-
dressed Queen's subj ects and
displays by the Morris Dancers from
the Downland hamlet of Sompting
added to the festivities, making it a
substantially profitable function.
( £1,400 net to be exact)



Such functions do not "just happen" and a large number of the Society's officers, and members, and members
of many other organisations in the district, contributed a great deal of time, effort and money. We express our
sincere thanks to all of them.

CHRIST'S HOSPITAL ...
A UNIQUE SUSSEX SCHOOL

As part of our summer programme we paid a visit to
this famous school near Horsham.
First we visited the school museum where our guide
gave us a resume of the history of the school from its
beginnings in the 16th century. The school was
founded by young Edward 6th who, being attacked
by three potentially terminal diseases, may have felt
that, if he wanted to be remembered for his charitable
works, he had better do it soon. So he granted a
charter in 1552 for the establishment of a school to
cater for the growing number of poor children in
London.
The boy king died in the following year.

He was helped in this charitable act by his father -
Henry 8th

-- who was not noted for his charity - when
Henry dissolved the monasteries in his attack on the
Roman Catholic Church. But not all were demolished
so the Greyfriars site near St.Paul's was used for three
new establ.ishments; St.Thomas's for "the sore and
sicke", Bridewell for "idell vagabondies" and
Christ's Hospital for the education of children. Many
of the children were foundlings, like four-year old
Ellen Nomoreknownen and five-week old Valentine

Woodyard - found by the woodyard door on St.
Valentine's Day.

But the school soon became noted for its educational
function and, by 1560, was sending scholars to
Oxford and Cambridge.
Our guide told us of one lad who repeatedly ran away
until his father, in desperation, took him forcibly back
with his son's hands tied behind him. The boy, in
paying farewell, said,"I'm sorry, Papa". His father, no
doubt thinking that his son repented of his behaviour,
left him. Later the boy was found dead; he had
hanged himself with the same rope. The story may not
be accurate in detail but it was sufficient to start an
enquiry into the causes of the lad's unhappiness. It
revealed a systematic and prolonged period of
bullying, and led to more and better supervision; the
teachers now taking on disciplinary and pastoral
duties as well as academic ones.
This new attitude to life in the great boarding schools
began' with Dr.Arnold's reforms at Rugby where, as
revealed in "Tom Brown's Schooldays ", boys left to
their own devices, led lives that were riotous and
brutal.



After our tour of the museum we adjourned for lunch
at the fine dining hall where we shared a pleasant
meal with the junior school.
Then came what, for many of us, was the highlight of
the day.
The seniors always arrive for lunch to the
accompaniment of the famous school band, seen each
year at the head of the Lord Mayor's procession. The
band members marched with Marine-like precision
and style to stop at the dining hall. Then, from either
side of the Quad came groups of students, marching
behind their leaders to the hall door v. here, according
to gender, the scholars bowed or curtsied to their
partner before passing into the hall.

The move from London to Horsham followed a Royal
Commission of 1877 which reported that " a
thorough reform in the management and discipline of
the school" was essential and recommended that "
... .its removal from London is indispensable". There
was considerable opposition to this, including that of
the Duke of Cambridge, the Queen's son, and of
many traditionalists; it was thought by opponents of
the move that the traditional Blue Coat school could
not survive except in London.

The search began for a suitable site, not far from
London, which could accommodate 700 boys, 350
girls and 120 boys of preparatory age.
In the event the girls remained where they had long
been - at Hertford - at the Blue Coat School. This
closed in 1985, the girls joining the boys at Horsham.

The site was a 1200 acre farm which was acquired for
£47,500. The buildings were erected for just over
half a million pounds and were finished in five years.

They have mellowed pleasingly since then and have
been supplemented by several modern buildings
including a Globe-like theatre and a sports hall with
splendid facilities; both buildings are available to the
public.

Such a school was bound to produce scholars of
national - even international - fame.

Charles Lamb, who wrote "Tales from Shakespeare",
was at the school from 17682 to 1789 as was Samuel

Taylor Coleridge, friend of Wordsworth and
composer of "The Tale of the Ancient Mariner".
Later, he earned a notorious reputation through
his addiction to opium under which he may have
written his rather obscure "Kubla Kahn."
Sir Colin Davies was there from 1938 to 1944
and became a popular conductor of the BBC
Symphony Orchestra before moving to Covent
Garden.
Another musician of distinction was Constant
Lambert (1915-22).

Everyone knows of Sir Barnes Wallis's
invention of the bouncing bomb, used in the
Dambuster raid, and of his vital work in
aeronautics. In an interview many years ago he
recalled his years (1900-04) at Christ's Hospital
and spoke of the influence on his development of
his science teacher, who advised him to spend
his first term in proving the theory of gravity .

One scholar, John Guy Webster, made his mark
in another way by enlisting in the Fourth U.S.
Cavalry under General Grant. Sadly, he later
committed suicide while serving in the
occupation of Texas.

The School was founded as - and remains - a
charity, as is reflected in it fees for the lucky
boys and girls who are accepted.
Only a small minority pay the full bill and a
much larger minority pay no fees at all; between
these categories the students are charged
according to their families' ability to pay.

One of our party remarked that Christ's Hospital
students, in their unique Tudor uniforms of long,
blue coats, are seen less-often in Horsham these
days. If that is true it may well be that, given the
excellent facilities available at the school, there
is little reason for leaving it.



Our issue No. 19 included an article by Helen
Whittle about an important but retiring lady of
Storrington. Any doubt about her modesty can be
dispelled by a visit to her grave, strangely in the
burial ground of the Parish Church; the tiny
headstone says, simply, "R.LP. M.P.D., August 9th

,

1863, December 6th 1942. She lies close to her great
friend George Tyrrell, Catholic rebel priest who
was disowned and excommunicated by his church
for his activities as a "Modernist".
Maud is best known for the support she gave to her
dear friend, both spiritually and materially, giving
him sanctuary at her home "Mulberry House",
now offices for a legal practice and estate agents.
Maude was also a writer of some distinction. Her
works were mainly religious and politiCllI but they
included a pamphlet about the village where she
spent most of her later life and from which we
quote.It was written in 1929 and gives a
fascinating picture of

STORRINGTON

It has been said, "Happy the people that have no
history". Ifby history he meant the wars, plagues,
earthquakes, volcanic eruptions etc. then
Storrington has no history. But if history means a
long process of gentle development from early to
later days, if it means the written or unwritten
reward of humble but noble lives and personalities,
then Storrington can boast its history.

There is one long street, with a short one at right
angles in the middle. The chief features of these two
streets are Mulberry House, an old Georgian house
opposite the White Horse Hotel, and a picturesque
white house in the main street; and the Parish
Church, with some old cottages and the rectory in
the side street.

Storrington is described in Doomsday Book as
containing a church and two mills. Most of us have
known two mills, but one of those mentioned in
Doomsday would have been a third, the "Old

Windmill", which stood at the comer of Fryern Road
and was burnt down about 1878. Mrs. Duke - nee
Elliot - remembers being told by her mother how the
red-hot mill stone rolled down the hill, while the bags
of flour could be seen standing unmoved, but red hot.
As to the other two mills, the white one, on the road to
Worthing, was burnt down in 1911. Sad as everyone
was to lose the well-known landmark, there were some
who were glad to see it perish in its old dignity, and
not to suffer any more the wanton outrages of those
for whom an abandoned building is a fitting object of
mutilation and destruction.

It had defied much but fire is a final dissolvent. The
black mill survived until 1923, when it was destroyed
by the hand of man for building purposes.
To finish up the topic of mills, there were, until late
years, two water mills in action, one near the so-called
mill pond, one at Chantry farm, a beautiful old
building, with large ponds which has since been
harnessed for electrical purposes.



Maud then appears to question the origin of the
name of Storrington!

The origin of the name Storrington is a matter of
dispute.

Two of the industries, apart from farming and
agriculture, industries now extinct, were Pill-
making and Smuggling. A certain Mr. Dixon seems
to have produced pills of a satisfactory quality,
which were known as Dixon's Pills and his house
was known as the "Old Pill House". It stood on the
ground which is now part of the churchyard, and
had to be removed when the latter was enlarged. But
let no-one deduce unflattering conclusions to Mr.
Dixon from this fact. They were undoubtedly most
excellent, pills, and had everyone taken them, the
churchyard might not have needed enlargement.

As for smuggling, I think the most respectable
amongst us are not ashamed to own that Storrington
was one of the centres of this enthralling profession.
There are two cottages which still go by the name of
Smugglers Cottage, and the cellars of many of the
houses are of a magnitude out of proportion to the
needs of any family that might have dwelt in them.

A tale is told that the squire of Rowdell, near
Washington, was informed one morning by his
coachman that he had found the horses in a lather, as
though they had worked all night. The matter was
explained by the discovery of a keg of French
brandy on the doorstep, with the thanks of those who
brought it for the"Kind loan of the horses".

Did the squire indignantly empty out the keg and
search for the malefactors - or did he drink the
brandy? History sayeth not!

The downs must have provided excellent hiding
places, and it would have been easy for the ignorant
to get lost in the dark. In 1881 a poor mother lost her
way, and was found by a shepherd lying dead in the
morning with her babe in her arms.

I myself, remember an anxious day when a little
orphan girl, staying out at Mulberry House for her
health, went out early for a walk, and did not return
till dark, having completely lost her way. But she

had a sure escort in the shape of a faithful
sheepdog - he brought her home at last, and when
we all gathered round her in the kitchen, overjoyed
to have her back, he put his two paws on her
shoulders, and licked her face to show what good
care he had taken of her.

Janet Fisher is well-known for her beautiful wood
cuts and sketches. Mr. Paul Hardy, well-known for
his beautiful metalwork. Mr.H.Clifford, an artist
known in France as well as England.

The pamphlet ends with recollections most
associated with Maud Petre;
Alice Meynell- poetess and patron of Francis
Thompson who one day left the priory where the
Brothers were Dying to rescue him from his
addiction to opium and, on the downs above the
village, met a little girl whom he called "Daisy",an
unknown child of Storrington who inspired his
poem to her.

Oh there were flowers in Storrington
On the turf and on the spray;
But the sweetest flower on Sussex hills
Was the daisy flower that day.

We may end this piece by recalling a story about
Maud told us by the late Charles Frewer.
"It all came about because I decided to change my
army billet to Earls Court in preference to the
Paddington area. Alas, .... the house had a direct
hit from a bomb the following morning. About
9p.m the building collapsed about me and I
was unable to rid myself of the great weight on my
legs.Nineteen hours elapsed before I was rescued
and transferred to St. Mary Abbots hospital.
On the second morning a little elderly lady
appeared in the ward asking to see me She
had travelled up that morning ( Sept. 5th

, 1940) all



on her own to bring comfort and hope to a wounded
soldier.
Alas, I never saw her again, nor did I know where she
lived until recently. "
Maud lived her last years in Cootham, in a house
called "Erewhon ", a name taken from the novel by

Samuel Butler The word is an anagram of
"Nowhere" and is also used by William Morris in his
"News from Nowhere" - a vision of a society where

people lived in harmony and peace; the society in
which Maud Petre would be more than welcomed.

The most easily-remembered date for the English, and for Sussex people in particular, is 1066, the Battle of
Hasting although it was actually fought at Senlac ( a sandy lake ?), some five miles to the north and guarding
the way to London where William hoped to be crowned king. His followers were a motley band of adventurers
expecting rich pickings and preferment should William's gamble succeed. It almost didn't - the Saxons
waiting on the hill just above what we now call Battle, were immensely tired and battle-scarred after marching
down from Stamford Bridge where they had inflicted a heavy defeat on Harald Hardrada's Norwegians.

For most people the story of the battle ends there though they may remember that our Harold collected an
arrow in the eye - maybe. Duke William then set about crushing any remaining resistance from the English
and imposing his own form of feudalism; not much different from what the Anglo-Saxons were used to; a
pyramid of power with the king at the top and everyone serving whoever was above him; the system was the
same - only the masters were different. In one area however, there was a major change - that of language -
which made the conquerors even more foreign to the English.

This came to be known as Norman-French; a dialect of Old France which the Danish settlers adopted from
their subject people, incredibly, in a mere hundred years. The new king set about imposing his rule with
efficiency and ruthlessness and is usually given credit by historians for creating the English nation as distinct
from the collection of minor and often warring mini-kingdoms.
Norman-French became the language of government because those who spoke it were the governors. The
language of the court and the aristocracy was also Norman-French because they addressed the English only
through bailiffs or stewards. They made laws to there own advantage and enforced them severely. By the
thirteenth century, England had three major tongues - English for the people, French for the upper class and
Latin for the learned.

Some surviving words illustrate the change of meaning in our modem English from times long past. Saxon
words were usually monosyllabic and frequently very crude; "earthy" perhaps and monotonous. These words
are, sadly, still with us, but with the eventual blending of the two tongues, we often have similar words for
the same thing, one German and the other French and depending upon the cultural and class position of our
forebears. Thus; "perfume" for the French-based rulers but "stink",stench" or "smell "for the Saxons; "chair"
or "bench"; the upper-class sometimes "perspired" while the Germanic -based English "sweated". ( The
present writer once found over two hundred such examples). Bread and beer were high on the diet of the
English while their masters preferred meat and wine . The English saw meat infrequently and then in its
natural state in the field (from the German "feld") so "cow", "swine" ,"ox" "sheep" etc. became "beef ",
"pork" and so on by the time they reached the lord's "table"( again from the French), The lord and his lady
slept on a "couch" but the peasant, iflucky, would have had a "bed".

It is common for people, however low in the social list, to belittle or deride those they think are inferior to
themselves. Thus "villein" became "villain" and "churl" became "churlish". Perhaps the churls had a lot to be
churlish about!



South Saxons seem to have accepted the conquerors with placid resignation - possibly because they saw
little difference in their lives. "Piers Plowman" said "we are not free" but not until the Peasants Revolt in
1381 did men of Sussex make their demands known. In one respect, that of the names of their villages and
towns, the Normans changed little or nothing, The Saxon custom of adding "ington" to the name of their
leader or founder, e.g. Washington, prevails in most of the 45 villages and towns so named. Others relate to
purely Saxon or Celtic description. Hurstpierpoint is exceptional where the first syllable means a wooded
hill, taken over by Robert de Pierpoint. Similarly, Herstmonceux shows the attachment of a new owner's
name to a Saxon settlement. Some names; like ormans Bay and Roman Landing, are probably of much
more recent origin, Storrington is widely believed to be different. It is thought to refer to the presence of
storks in the district and that fact was presumably thought to be of more importance than the head of the
family. Not everyone is convinced!
What difference did the Conquest make to the peasants in material terms?
Clearly, he who owns nothing cannot be robbed, and the daily toil continued under the new masters as under
the old. At school we learned the Lord's prayer asking Him to "give us our daily bread" although the Saxon
version was closer to the German "Gib uns heuter unser taglich brat", Bread, of any colour, was as essential
to the Saxons in 1066 as it had been for centuries uncounted before. It was, as today, the staple diet of half
the world.
With the development of farming, man had less need of hunting and gathering. He could erect fences to
house animals that could provide his needs - milk, meat and tractive power for ploughing surrounding fields
for crops developed from wild grasses and roots. Villages and towns grew from these settlements and
population grew enormously. Specialised crafts led to the increased usage of metal tools and the building of
shelters.
By the time under examination - Saxon and orman England -population had grown to between 1 and 2
millions, partly due to the deep plough, brought over by the Saxons, which made possible the cultivation of
heavier soils like those of the Weald. So there was enough sustenance for all although the fruits of labour
were not shared equally - far from it!
It is a mistake to assume that the Nonnans made much difference to what life was like for the peasants (a
generic term for many classes of un-free labourers); they were no less free after the Conquest than before it.
The new masters were as much accepted as the old because the real problems of life were unchanged and
unchangeable at the time. Most serfs ( yet another term for labouring poor) were required to spend much of
the day and year working on the lord's land, in return for which they were likely to work land of their own,
strips of the common field and rights for pasture and for gathering wood. They raised enough in normal years
to feed their families with grain and root crops plus what they could provide from their own gardens
(closes). Meat was a luxury, often taken from a cow which could not be fed in the winter. Honey, some
vegetables, herbs, fowls and eggs were available to most but they were always expected to leave a portion of
their grain crops with the miller and to the lord of the manor. Water was a likely source of disease so "small
beer" (very weak) was usually drunk.
There were many impositions that made life even harder. Tithes by which the better-off farmers had to give
a tenth of their crops to the church (often ministered by a member of the lord's family). Hunting and fishing
rights and even that to kill the lord's doves or rabbits that escaped from his warren, were denied; all added to
the sense of grievance that came to a head in 1381.
Markets, of which there were about 50 recorded in Domesday, often grew up around a great house or
monastery and added to the foods available to the common people who could take their surplus products to
market and exchange them for the surpluses of others, thus improving the living standards of all parties;
straight barter at first and then with money - a much more efficient means of exchange.
It is fairly easy to look back to the Middle Ages as a time when great lords exploited "the people" for their
own enrichment but that is looking at history with hindsight and 21sl C. hindsight at that. A community, at
any time, can be no richer than the tools and systems then available, and the ownership of the land, in the
period under review, was largely irrelevant.



Curator' Corner
We have had several interesting items brought into
the Museum during the last few months, contributing
to the archives. One is a Sale Catalogue for Sandgate
House plus copies of correspondence of the Gibson
family who owned the house.

We also received a pretty christening gown and a
child's hoop, the latter having belonged to Joy
Gunter's little brother who was killed, while playing
with the hoop, coming home from school at
Storrington. Their parents were among the original
commune at Heath Common.

We are always interested in receiving anything local
and old, especially if the item has a provenance
connecting it to our area.

The Educational Working Group of the committee
recently completed a mission statement on our aims
for the future of the Museum, and in the New-Year
we will be looking at all kinds of exciting ways to
move forward. If any active/ retired teacher feels that
they could help in this situation would you please
give me a ring.

Curator:-
Mrs Gina Wilmshurst

Editorial
Museum Society News:-
As reported in the last Newsletter, we need
nominations for Chainnan. Vice Chairman and
Education Officer of the Society
Nominations for the new Chairman should be sent to
the Secretary at 2, Brow Close, Storrington.
We have just been awarded a Lottery "Awards for
All" grant of £4,600 which will enable us to proceed
with some of the improved activities and projects
planned for the future expansion of your Museum.
This expanded and colour-printed Newsletter is one
of the early signs of a general upgrade.

Museum Society Committee:-
Acting Chairman & Vice Chairman:
Philip Beaumont
(Contact No. 01903 744388)
Secretary: Kate Wise
Treasurer: John Wharmby
Programme Secretary: Pauline Archibald
Membership Secretary: Jean MacWhirter
Education Officer: Vacant
Members: Trish Colebrook, Meg Everitt, Gena
Grenney, Ann Hurst, Michael Taylor, Brian Walter
(St.& Sui. Parish Council Rep.)

Archivist:-
Mrs Joan Ham

THE CoMMITTEE Of
THE SToRRj'l~GTON& DISTRICT MUSEUM SoCIETY

WISH ALL OUR MEMBERS
A HEALTHY NEW YEAIt

Future Activities:-
January 8, 2007, "Strong in the Arm, Thick in the Head" by Steve Harris. February 12, Amberley Church & Village -
by Prof. Nigel Foxel!. March 12, A.G.M.

Future Exhibitions:-
January / February:- "The Magic of Post-Cards March / April:- "Storrington's Oldest Shops"

Editorial Team
Copy Editor: E. P. Beaumont • Production Editor: J. S. Wharmby


