
Storrington & District Museum
Preserving Yesterday for Tomorrow

Continuing our "Churches in the District" Series:-

by
Nigel Foxell

(Author of Amberley Church; A Critical Appreciation, Menard Press,2oo5, price £8.99 including £1 donation
to S10Michael's Church; ISBN 1874320543

Onetime assistant keeper at the Ashmolean Museum, Oxford, and lecturer at Long Island University, USA.)

St Michael's, with its great backdrop of castle, provides the climax to Amberley's main
thoroughfare, a no through road callea Church Street. It may well have had an Anglo-Saxon
predecessor, of Wealden oak. What we now see is Norman, with Early English additions.
Begun in around 1103 by Bishop Ralph de Luffa, it had round-headed openings throughout,
and if we look up at the north side from the steeply descending Church Street, we can stIll see
three of these, a door, blocked since the Reformation, and two windows. These belong to the
nave. The chancel was in the same style, but in 1230, having been lengthened, it became Early
English, with three plain lancets in each of its three sides. The clasping buttresses, a Victorian
addition, are of ash1ar, and contrast with the flint, rubble and unaressed stone of the walls.
These would originally have been rendered, including the flat cast end, even though it is
almost entirely of stone - stone, moreover, that has been cut with relative precision. And short

To this day there is a and replaces an earlier one -
third round-headed a stone from which, dated
window in the west end 1637, is now set in the wall
of the nave. From the of the church hall, above the
outside, however, this letter box.
has become obscured by There are only three
the tower. And the architectural features of a
original south wall of the later date, the south door
nave was replaced by an with its foliate capitals,
arcade when the south which is Decorated, c.
aisle was built. These too 1300; the window to the
are both Early English. west of the porch, doubtless
In the same style is the originally a double lancet
south porch, but it only like the one to the east of it,
dates from the great but now Perpendicular and
restoration of 1864-5, twice the size; and the

pulpit window, a rectangle divided by a single mullion, which is early Jacobean. The church's
most striking feature is the great diagonal that stretches over the south aisle and the southern
half of the nave. It is one clean sweep, all at the same angle. On entry we again see it, now
above us, but it is divided by an arcade with two piers. Almost flush WIth the more easterly of



these stands the Norman font on a Victorian base.
If we approach the west wall of the nave we see a relief by Erie Gill to Joan Stratton, the
daughter of an Amberley artist: shown in profile. She died in 1919 at the age of seventeen. The
winaow above it, allowing us sight of bell ropes, is Norman, much broader than those in the
north wall, but otherwise iaentical, with shafts on either side, and palmette capitals.

Looking east, we find that the interior is dominated by the chancel arch. This is as old as the
church, but the zigzag and chevron decorations were added some sixty years later. With its
three pairs of half-columns, Roman in feel, it has the air of a triumphal arch, framing a chancel
that is almost as long as the nave.
To the right of this arch are murals dating from about 1230, scenes of the Passion, Crucifixion,
Resurrection, Christ's post-Resurrection appearances and Christ in Glory. They are primitive,
vigorous, with some caricature, and easily legible from afar. In a wall near the side altar is a
brass of 1424. It represents Sir John Wantele in full armour, and was originally laid in the floor
of the south aisle. The pulpit and choir stalls are Jacobean in style, the chancel panelling late
gothic, all Edwardian in date and designed by W.D. Caroe.

In the Middle Ages the chancel would have been splendidly decorated, but the only features
that have surviveu the Reformation are the piscina on the right and, on the left, the ambry, with
a lamp designed in 2001 by Andrew Breese, who worked in the blacksmith's shop at the
Amberley Museum. The high altar, of Portland stone, is by J.R. Penman and dates from 1968.
Its predecessor, of wood, has become the side altar, for previously the south aisle had had none
since the Reformation, or since Queen Mary at the latest. We know for sure that there was one.
in the Middle Ages, thanks to the piscina in the south wall.
The paschal candlestick was made in 1995 by Neill Hill. The stained glass, which occupies
half the windows, dates from the first third of the twentieth century, the most celebrated being
the first you see on entry. it adorns the blocked north door and was made by Robert Arming
Bell in memory of his friend Edward Stott, an Amberley painter.

In the churchyard the earliest tombstones, dating from the eighteenth century, are nearest the
church, as one would expect. The tallest monument, except for the granite War Memorial (a
Celtic cross) is in memory of our Edward Stott. It culminates in a bust by his friend, FranCiS
Derwent Wood, who frequently visited Amberley. His own tomb, only yards away, was
designed by Sir Edwin Lutyens. Equally near is a headstone by John Skelton, the Sussex
sculptor and calligrapher, to Theodore Doll. Doll was a soldier, as is expressed in words -
'Lieutenant-Colonel' - and a barrister, as is expressed in relief carving - a wig, quill and scroll.
At the southern end of the central path is the grave of Simon Elwes, a royal portrait painter
who lived at Old Place, on a comer of Church Street and Hog Lane. On the opposite comer is
the house where Stott lived.

The Parish Church of St. Mary,
Storrington.

bY
Geoffrey Robinson

We should remember that most of our places of
worship here were founded by the Roman Catholic
Church and this is reflected by many of them being
dedicated to St. Mary.
The stone structure is on a prominent sandstone
mound and may well have been preceded by timber
pre-Christian worship places. It is likely that

there was a Saxon Christian church here and there
was certainly a Norman worship church mentioned in
the Domesday Book occupying the north aisle and
Lady Chapel. This has been enlarged over the
centuries to accommodate the growing village. The
central part of the church was probably built in the
13th century with a timber tower and shingled steeple.
This was struck by lightning in 1731. It was repaired
so poorly that it fell in 1745, bringing down much of
the roof. There were more alterations in 1842 but
major work in 1876 saw the addition of the present
south aisle.
At the same time pews were added so that the



congregation faced eastward to an enlarged chancel
with the font re-sited to the west end of the church
near the main entrance. During the 20th century a
vestry and choir and clergy stalls were added.
The bells in the tower came from medieval times-
money for repair was left in wills from 1539 and
1543. Five of the present bells were cast in 1760, a
sixth being added in 1928. All were re-cast in 1978.
They were originally rung from a chamber above the
tower floor but now from the floor itself. The
supports for the floor beams and the blocked up door
can still be seen.
The first organ in the church was a barrel instrument
installed in 1813. In 1881 a pipe organ was erected,

and this was replaced in 1986 by an electronic
instrument.
Floodlighting was added in 1995 to mark fifty years
of peace since the second world war and these were
enhanced in 2002 to mark the Golden Jubilee of
Queen Elizabeth II.
In the churchyard is the grave of Father George
Tyrell, who was born in Ireland in 1861 as a
Protestant. Influenced by the writings of Cardinal
Newman he entered the Roman Catholic Church and
became a Jesuit. Being held by many as ahead of his
times he was expelled by the Society of Jesus in 1906.
Although still in communion with Rome on his death
in 1909 he was buried here in a Protestant grave-yard.

A view of St. Mary's from the rear of the church

Joan Ham writes:-
Many local people will remember Miss Yeats, a small determined lady who ran a kindergarten in the top
room of the village hall. Some of the oldest residents may even have been her pupils, and have fond
memories of her, but few will realise what a very extraordinary life she had before settling in Cootham and
teaching village children, and where her teaching practice had taken her. Fortunately, she decided to record
some of her memories, covering some of her most interesting and adventurous times. I had the pleasure of
transcribing these scrappy handwritten notes which had been entrusted to a dear friend, and what follows is
her actual words.



Miss Yeats, a very special school-teacher

"My first earnings
A friend had an order to knit a pair of gauntlet gloves when I was in my teens. She passed the order on to me
with the wool as I knitted black gloves for an aged aunt. My friend gave me one shilling and sixpence when I
delivered the parcel. The money was soon exchanged for crumpets dripping with butter at a small cafe in
Coney Street, York, a mile away, my guests being my elder sister and brother. I do not think people here in the
south know how to make real muffms and crumpets for the ones I have had were leathery and the butter
stinted"

"School Patchwork (England)
Never having liked dictation myself! tried to make it more interesting to my pupils by dictating to them little
anecdotes from "The Times" or "Daily Telegraph" which I had collected. After one such lesson Robert G. said
"Miss Yeats I am going to write to your paper and tell them not to put any more little stories in it"
That was on a Friday. On Monday I said, "Robert write your letter on the blackboard." His keenness to do so
had evaporated during the weekend but I insisted it should be written. Here it is.
"Dear Mr Editor
Please do not put any more little stories in your paper as my teacher gives them to me for dictation.
Yours faithfuly,
Robert G."
"Next day I produced notepaper and envelope and did not correct the spelling mistake. After school I took the
letter to his father and when he had read it said he had no objection to it being printed.
A fortnight passed and I thought the letter was reposing in the editor's waste paper basket. But no! When I
went shopping after school I was asked in Greenfield's shop whether I had seen the day's newspaper as the
assistants were sure there was a letter from my school in it. I hurried home, and there it was on the main page
under "London Daily Day" with the heading by the Editor "Heart cry from Sussex".

"I had taught my pupils to say "Excuse me" when the need arose, but this brought much embarrassment to a
Mummy when she took Christopher C, (now earning more money that his father in the Royal Air Force) into a
little shop in Storrington. It seems a customer pushed passed. "Mother that lady never said "Excuse me?". His
mother told me she wanted the floor to open and swallow her up. But I am very glad that the customer turned
back and said to Christopher "I am sorry I should have". I was so glad that she did so for if adults are not
polite why should children be? I heard the shop-keeper's account from him too. I noticed another time, when
my pupils were going out to play in the meadow and it was holding a W.I. Market day that an elderly man
patted Sarah B's head when she said "Excuse me" which pleased her very much."

"In my cloakroom I had a "lazy comer" in which was a chair when in use. I sent Oliver B. there one morning
"to stay put" until he felt like working again.
"Miss Yeats there's a spider here" he proclaimed delightedly.
Sometimes teddies or dolls were sat in the lazy comer put there by their owners

My three youngest pupils were reading the story of Jack, Jill and Mother Goose, so I made a large templates of
a goose with outstretched wings from which they made their own, but when I saw the geese, one with no legs,
another with only one foot and the third also unable to walk, I put them in the waste paper basket. Then there
was an outcry of "But they can fly Miss Yeats", so much to their delight I retrieved them, and their owners ran
round and round the room with the geese held aloft."

"We sometimes played football in the Church Meadow. I shall never forget seeing Nigel G. short and podgy,
gallantly defending a goal. He kicked so vigorously that the goal was saved but tumbled backwards into it.

One day on my way to my schoolroom, I gathered twigs off the surgery hedge on which were the larvae
of froghoppers, known as cuckoo spit, for a future nature study lesson. One or two days later I asked what
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Why did I leave that pleasant schoolroom at "Cootham Lea" ? I sold the house when my sister Monica had a
recurrence of the mental breakdown caused by the strain as a motor ambulance driver in Salonica and France. I
nursed her through the first attack ..."

Joan Ham writes:-
Miss Yeats taught in the wilds of Canada during WWI. Her accounts of that time make very fascinating
reading, as do her stories of mountain climbing, nursing and dentistry training during holidays. Perhaps
another time ?

Famous Residents of the district
No.7

BURPHAM'S FAIILED
HIGHWAYMAN

or The sad story of Jack Upperton

There are many conflicting stories about Jack, a
humble agricultural worker who was probably
rendered homeless by the Enclosures which enabled
the lords to take over land previously worked by
peasants too poor to fence off their plots. Only one
fact is common to the theories; Jack's body hung for
many years in that part of Wepham Wood now
called Gibbet Piece.

There has been (until very recently) little research on
the whole matter of Jack, his misdeeds and fate.
Some of the facts are known:
1. He robbed a postman carrying mail, across the
Downs, from Steyning to Burpham.
2. For this he was tried, in 1771, at East Grinstead,
where the judge condemned him to death by
hanging, his body then to he taken to the place of
his crime and there to he hung in chains. He was
hanged in Horsham Gaol.
3. Jack's "haul" was pitifully small - less than a

pound - but the coins
legally belonged to the
King, and they were
stolen on his highway - a
capital offence.

The year is also in some
doubt; if 1771, why did
the post and plaque (the
second one ) say 1774 ?
Perhaps a prankster
changed the last figure
from 1 to 4 ?

Exactly where the gibbet stood is also open to doubt
but while it remained in situ it no doubt discouraged
others from following Jack's example. The site was
long associated with sounds of clanking chains, ghostly
sightings and terrified strangers.
'Numbers of people have been lost in the wood. Some
have had to stay there all night and some have been
found by strangers"
a local historian wrote .
He recalled many tales, one of a small child who left
her governess thus causing a torchlight search of a
huge area. She was found at last near the gibbet., a
mile from her horne.

What happened to the iron gibbet is not known but, in
1951, Lawrence Graburn and G. Hayler erected a post
where the 'gallows tree" was believed to have been. On
the post they attached a sign showing the gibbet and
the date - 1771. There it stood until it mysteriously
"went missing". Let Chris Hare take up the story.

"The post and plaque stood for many years until it was
"lost", either through vandalism or as a result of pipe
laying in the district It was replaced by a new plaque
and post by members of he Upperton family, although

Rosamund Hoy believes
this to be in the wrong
place and is keen that it
should be re-erected in
the right place"

One version of the story
insists that Jack had an
accomplice. The postman
recognised Jack but not
his accomplice. If that
was the case is it not



likely that Jack would have tried to put the blame on
the other man assuming that there is little honour
among thieves?

more suitable for a picture and took the photo. The
problem came with trying to remember where he had
taken it from, so he left it in a similar thicket hoping
that he had chanced upon the right place !

Much of the above information comes (with his kind
A member, who prefers to remain anonymous was permission) from Chris Hare's "Good Old,
fascinated by the whole story and went in search of Bad Old Days; the Sussex of Lawence
the missing post, eventually finding it in a thicket, far Graburn" Southern Heritage Books.
too dense and dark for a photograph. He pulled it out E.P.B.
with little difficulty and transplanted it in a place

###################################################################if if ill/II II /Ill /f,9
Letters to the Editor:-
Dear Sir,
John Manne's find of a coin (see Winter edition, 2005) may actually have been a "wool token" and it may
well have been that shape when minted.
(Received by 'phone)

More Arthur Mee

STEYNING has Q church that takes a traveller's breath away. All the way down Church Street ;s
packed with ancient gables, the windows and the low, thatched cottages, leading us to the chantry green with
the church round the corner. A few Jields away lived King Alfred's father, and here he lay until they took his
bones to Winchester. One of the Jinest streets in Sussex (Church Street) begins with the 15 th century
house now Brotherhood Hall, which became a grammar school for fifty pupils just before Shakespeare died



A thorough and approving description of the fine Norman church leads, inevitably, to the story
of St.Cuthman who pushed his old mother in a barrow and - tired no doubt - came to rest where he built his
earlier Saxon church.

The old gravestone ive pass in the porch is thought to have been from the grave of St. Cuthman or
from the grave of Alfred's father, Ethelwulf.
There is an odd parallel to the St.Cuthman story at Loxwood where, in the 19 th century, a Londoner called
John Surgood also pushed his mother, in a cart, all the way from London, and came to rest at Loxwood. He
was a "Plaistow Peculiar" but his new sect came to he known, to the locals, as the " Cokelers". They
eventually died out because, like the American Shakers, they discouraged marriage and "carnal knowledge".
Perhaps Surgood thought he had arrived at Steyning?
Today, Steyning's history is excellently displayed in its Museum, which is opposite the church. Purpose-built,

thB~a~:~:lY to makeourownmembersenviousof the spaceavailableforexhibitions.DO visit it!

It lies by Steyning and may have known the Norman builders who made that building illustrious. It is 500
years since men set up the church and the castle on a hilltop there- The castle fragments are not impressive,
but they tempt us up the hill and reward us with a noble view. They stood side by side and keep company still,
but both are fragments of their former selves. Here, in its great days, lived William de Braose, whom King
John suspected of disloyalty. Indignant with the lord of Bramber, the wretched king, who had but lately
encompassed little Arthur's death, sent, from France, a messenger demanding the children of de Braose as
hostage for good behaviour. The messenger was the murderer of Prince Arthur, and the proud knight, refusing
to deal with him, was driven to flight, the vengeance of the king pursuing him by starving to death his wife and
children.
Mee was apparently happy with Walter Potter and his quaint museum of stuffed animals and birds, posed, as if
human beings, at tea parties, cricket matches and the like. (See "Times Past" No. 10, Summer 2004).
We may smile at it all, but it is wonderful, and almost incredible are the expressions on the faces of these
animals and birds.
Potter's unique and somewhat revolting collection was a major attraction for Bramber for nearly a century
before it was finally sold off.

Curators Corner
The past year has seen the biggest series of changes in the Museum since we first opened our doors to the
Public on Easter Monday 2000, both physically within the Museum and more ephemerally with regard to the
structure of the way the Museum is run. Hopefully this will be a case of "Onwards and Upwards".
Most of the present series of changes to the layout of the Museum room are now complete, the only major
outstanding item at present being the installation of our new "Metal detecting" display which is a product of
the Liaison Group set up under the Portable Antiquities Scheme. The LG encourages inter-action between
local metal detectorists and local Museums and other Heritage Bodies and our contribution to this new
initiative is to provide a dedicated display area to enable local finds to be displayed for the enjoyment of a
wider audience and hopefully, in turn, encourage a responsible approach to metal detecting in the area.
The recent special exhibition on local Art and Artists brought to light the sad state of some of our normally
unseen collection of local pictures, some of which are literally falling out of their frames. While I am reluctant
to have these completely re-framed, we obviously need to have the existing frames attended to and would
welcome any offers to "sponsor a picture". We have not yet obtained estimates for the cost of the work but I
would imagine that it will be in the region of maybe £10 to £20 per picture, so, if you are feeling



generous towards the Museum, please let us know. We will be happy to acknowledge any contributions
towards this project or let you remain anonYmous as you may wish!
Finally, we look forward to seeing you on the series of walks and other events throughout the summer,
especially our "Main Event" in September when any offers of help will be most welcome.

Editor's Note:-
The finding of the 3,000 year old gold pendant at Houghton, six months ago by a detectorist, makes Helen's
article very topical.

OBITUARY
Isabella Dorothy Stone (or Isabel, as she preferred to be known) was born at Harrow, on
January 22,1929, but had lived in Storrington for many years.
She played an active part in many local organisations notably with the Community Bus
Service.
She was warmly welcomed onto the Friends of Storrington & District Museum committee as
Membership Secretary but was unable to continue for long after the onset of the illness
which led to her death on the 23 of January of this year.
She attended meetings well into her last months and impressed everyone with her courage
and cheerfulness that could only have come at considerable cost.
Isabel was cremated at Findon after a service attended by many friends and family. Her
nephew, Alan Carter, spoke movingly of her life, and the service was conducted by the
Reverend Stephen Turrell.

Editorial
Museum Society Committee:-
Chairman: Ron Ham
Vice Chairman: Philip Beaumont
(Contact No. 01903 744388 )
Secretary: Kate Wise
Treasurer: John Wharmby
Programme Secretary: Vacancy
Membership Secretary: Jean MacWhirter
Publicity Officer: Joan Ham
Education Officer: Sue Chiswell
Members:
Pauline Archibald, Trish Colebrook, Meg Everitt,
Gena Grenney, Barbara Lansdown, Michael
Taylor, Gina Wilmshurst.

Future Activities:-
Thursday, April 27:- Amberley Walk-About, at the
Black Horse, at 11 a.m.

Monday, May 22:- Stewards' Lunch
Thursday, June 29:- Visit to Christ's Hospital plus
lunch.
Sunday, September 24:- Victorian Harvest Home -
All-day event

ApriV May Exhibition:-
"Maps"
June / July Exhibition:-
"Pulborough"
Finally - A reminder that we still need helpers
to act as Stewards at the Museum, once a month.
If you can help please ring 01903744388.
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