
Storrington & District Museum
Preserving Yesterday for Lomorrow

Hopefully many of you will have visited the Museum
over the last couple of months and will have seen the
special exhibition which commemorated the 350th
Anniversary of the escape of Charles II after the
Battle of Worcester. My excuse for putting on this
exhibition was our tenuous claim to jurisdiction over
the George and Dragon at Houghton. I hope that the
following article, which partly reproduces some of
the material I prepared for the Exhibition, will be of
interest both to those who saw the Exhibition and
those who may have missed it.

The Civil War period - whether you know it as"The
English Civil War 1642-6" or the now preferred
"British Civil Wars 1639-1660" [or whatever] - has
always fascinated me, right from when I first read
Marryatt's The Children if the New Forest at the age of
about 8 years old. Later on the fascination turned to
passion after I read, in quick succession, Margaret
Irwin's The Proud Servant and The Stranger Prince and
discovered, for the first time, the flawed genius Prince
Rupert and his equally captivating siblings and
parents.

Disappointingly I was always told "Sussex didn't play
any part in the Civil War - it was staunchly
Parliamentarian. There were no battles here" Not
what an ardent Royalist wanted to be told!

My interest continued in fits and starts. I bought
every book I could find on the Civil War in general
and Rupert in particular. The Sunday Telegraph
published a map entitled "The Civil War Trail" and
my mother was dragged around various B&B
establishments from Oxfordshire to Cambridgeshire
and back for about 10 days during which my
knowledge increased and my mother became [even
more] adept at talking her way behind the scenes and
into places which were officially not open on the day
we were visiting. I even saw my first ghost!

Quite a number of years later I took a "Special
Interest" holiday entitled "The Loyalist Resolve"
which commemorated the start of the Civil War 350
years previously. Although this was centred around
Newark in N ottinghamshire it made me realise that
there was far more to the conflict than the battles of

Edgehill, Marston Moor and Naseby and the lesser
known battles of Newbury, Cropredy Bridge etc. I
formed lasting friendships with several specialist
Civil War historians which were reinforced by
subsequent holidays commemorating Marston
Moor and Naseby, and innumerable day-schools. I
was now well and truly hooked ...

Of course, Sussex DID playa part in the Civil War
and was far from being untouched by events.A quick
glance at even a selective timetable proves that:

24 Aug 1642 The people of Chichester, led by
William Cawley Mp, declare for Parliament

23 Nov 1643 Skirmish at South Harting - won by
Royalists

17 Dec 1643 Waller occupies Haslemere

19 Dec 1643Waller lays siege to Arundel Castle

28 Dec 1643 Garrison begin to desert

5 Jan 1644 Garrison offer to negotiate terms for
surrender

6Jan 1644 Garrison surrender on favourable terms.

A few extracts from Horsham Parish Registers show
that even towns where there was no actual siege or
skirmish did not entirely escape unscathed:

30Jul1641 Buried RichardWhite,houshoulder [sic]
killed by John Browne his neere neighbor with a
strok with a staff

6Jul1642 Buried Mr.John ColiinsVicar of Horsham,
an orthodox Divyne4 Dec 1644 Edward Bridger a
prisoner killed in the goayle [gaol] with a pistall by
Edward Michell the tapster there

5 Nov 1645 Mr William Reynard a souldier, being
shot in the arme with gun shott

5Jul1648 a souldier of Sir Myhell Lucies killed in ye
back lane

6 Jul 1648 Edward Filder killed in his house through
the window with a sword by one of Sir Myhell Lucies
souldiers

6 Jul 1648 William Baker killed in Nicholas Sturts
hop garden by Sir Myhell Lucies souldiers



6 Jul 1648 Thomas Marshall gent. Killed in the East
Streate nere to Thomas Michell dore by Sir Myhell
Lucies souldiers

On 24 August 1642 William Cawley, MP for
Midhurst and a brewer by trade, led the people of
Chichester to declare for Parliament. Support for this
declaration was not unopposed, the gentry of the
county, particularly in the eastern half, being largely
Royalist in sympathy. On 15 November the
Royalists, who had been drilling their troops in the
Cathedral Close, seized the City and the following
day Sir Edward Ford, son ofWilliam Ford of Up park,
entered the town, accompanied [among others] by

. Sir Edward Bishop of Parham. An attempt was made
to capture Lewes [which remained. a stronghold of
Parliamentarian support throughout the First Civil
War] but this failed and the Royalists retreated to
Chichester.

The Parliamentarian commander, SirWilliam Waller,
was sent to "mop up" in Sussex and, having secured
Arundel, besieged Chichester, which fell to him after
only eight days. Sir Edward Ford and many others
were taken prisoner but Sir Edward Bishop
somehow managed to evade capture.

Mter several months of comparative inaction the
Royalists again tried to turn the tables and in
November 1643 they won a small victory after a
skirmish at South Harting.The Royalist commander,
Hopton, with Sir Edward Ford in command of his
cavalry,advanced into Sussex and captured Stanstead,
Cowdray and Petworth, recaptured Arundel and
besieged the Castle.

According to Parham in Sussex by J. Wentworth
Fitzwilliam, "An anonymous writer, supposed to
have been Colonel William Apsley ofWarminghurst,
describes how he heard of the .Royalist arrival at
Arundel and determined to see what he could do to
relieve the situation. At the same time information
reached him that Sir Edward Bishop had driven away
all his sheep. Sending out messengers, he arrived at a
rendezvous at Cobden Hill, on the Downs, some four
or five miles south-east of Parham, and after
consultation Colonel Morley, Captain Temple and
the rest of the council of war decided to march to
Arundel, which plan being approved Apsley says that
'we marched in our several divissions [sic] for Parham
Park, and intended for Arrondell, we took the word
"God with us" [asa password]' No indication is given
as to whether the writer avenged himself on Sir
Edward Bishop for driving away his sheep, but it is
more than likely that some of the damage referred to
in Sir Edward's protest, drawn up in 1646, was done
on this occasion"

Apsley had received reports that the Parliamentarians
had "layd" [i.e. demolished] Houghton Bridge and "it
was then thought ffitt not to engage the body in
those narrough wayes from Parham Ash to Arrondell
in the night" .While they waited for an advance party
to reconnoitre their foot soldiers were sent to Parham
for quarter [i.e. food and shelter]. While this was
going on Morley and Apsley were surprised by a
troop of Parliamentarians commanded by a Mr
"Mountegew" [probably Montague] and taken as
prisoners to Arundel.

Shortly after this Arundel was taken by the Royalists,
the garrison commander being convinced that there
was no hope of imminent relief. Waller however
managed to convince the authorities in London of
the strategic importance of the Castle and marched
back into Sussex, arriving at Haslemere on 17th
December, the weather remaining in his favour. By
Tuesday the 19th he was besieging the Castle [held
now by Sir Edward Ford and Sir Edward Bishop of
Parham] and by the 28th the morale of the garrison
had sunk so low that it seemed a surrender was near.
News however then arrived of Hopton's arrival in
the West Dean/Marden area.The garrison played for
time, the officers' ladies being allowed to leave the
Castle to be entertained by the opposing officers.
This unlikely act of chivalry seems to have resulted in
the final surrender of the Castle "with all arms,
ammunition and treasure" onJanuary 6th.

By August 1644 Sir Edward Bishop was a prisoner in
the Tower of London and by October his estates had
been assessed for a fine totalling one third of their
value but this appears later to have been reduced to
£2,000 [still a very large sum in those days] which
would be used for the maintenance of the
Parliamentarian garrison at Chichester. At the time
of Sir Edward's death in 1649 he was still contesting
the amount of the assessment.

The Civil War also saw the start of the career of
another member of the Bishop Family, Henry Bishop
ofHenfield, Sir Edward's younger brother. His part in
the CivilWar is not entirely clear; he appears in most
accounts to have taken the Royalist side and, indeed,
fled England in 1644 to live on his estates in Virginia
until 1646 when he returned and treated with
Parliament for his discharge. Other accounts
however have placed him on the opposing side and
the reality may well be that, like the notorious Sir
John Urry and theVicar of Bray,he served both sides.

During the Protectorate he served as Postmaster
General and may possibly be the de facto founder of
the modern postal service.



Following the final major defeat of the Royalist army
at Naseby the King fell into the clutches of
Parliament [it would be an article in itself to describe
the events between 1646 and 1649]. He stood trial at
Westminster Hall and was executed on 30th January
1649.At this time his eldest son, the future Charles II,
was in exile at the French Court. In 1651 he was
persuaded by his friends that the time was right to
make an attempt to recapture his kingdom and he
sailed to Scotland where he was proclaimed King.
The story of the escape of Charles II after the defeat
of his armies at the Battle of Worcester on 3rd
September 1651 is too well known to repeat here. If
you do not know the story then there is a wealth of
books, both fact and fiction, which relate the tale in
great detail. Probably the most recent and accessible
is Richard allard's The Escape if Charles II [etc]
published in 1966 and reissued in paperback in 1986
by Constable & Co. If you want a more lightweight
read which, although fiction, is strong in historical
fact, Georgette Heyer's Royal Escape is probably the
best choice. Various first hand accounts have been
published in the years since the Restoration. The
Boscobel Tracts contain the memories of Mr
Whitgreave of White ladies Priory, Col. Wyndham,
Father Huddlestone, Col. Gounter and Charles' own
memoirs as told to Samuel Pepys, the great diarist.

It is Col. Gounter's account which contains the
possible reference to the George and Dragon at
Houghton:

" ... by break of day onTuesday [the 14th of October],
the Colonel, putting up two neats' tongues in his
pockets, which he thought might be needful by the
way, they set out on their journey [from Gounter's
house which was at at Racton, near Chichester, to
Brighthelmstone (now Brighton) in search of a ship
to carry Charles to France]. When they arrived at
Arundel Hill, they were riding close by the castle, but
the Governor, Captain Morley, met them full butt,
hunting; the Colonel the better to avoid them, it
being a steep hill they were to go down, presently
alighted, and the company, as was agreed before, did
the same, and so happily escaped them. When the
King was told who it was, he replied merrily "I did
not much like his starched moustaches". So they
came to Howton, where on horseback they made a
stop at an alehouse for some bread and drink and
then their neats' tongues stood them in very good
steed, and were heartily eaten. From thence they
came to Bramber, where they found the streets full of
soldiers on both sides of the houses, who unluckily
and unknown to the Colonel, came thither the night
before to guard Bramber Bridge, and at this time
were come into the town for refreshments."

A further account is given in "The Miraculous
Providence"fromArthur Bryant's Charles II-

" ... the King, Gounter, Wilmot and Swan set out
alone. For thirty miles they rode eastwards through
theJorest. On the fringe ofArundel Park they saw the
Governor of the Castle and his men riding out to
hunt; they did not like the look of his "starched
moustaches", so turned aside and led their horses up
the slope of the high woods. Beyond the downs they
crossed the Arun at Houghton Bridge. In the quiet
village street they halted before the ale-house door,
and, while they drank, Gounter pulled out a couple
of Mrs. Symond's neats' tongues from his pocket.

East of the Arun they climbed, and for eleven miles
rode along the downs. The thrill of the upland air
caught their hearts and, as the King gazed northwards
from Chanctonbury over the Weald, England seemed
to him a country worth fighting for."

[The King's own account makes no reference to
either Racton or Houghton, jumping directly from
his stay at Hambledon with a kinsman of Co I.Gunter
to his arrival at Brighthelmstone. The other
contemporary accounts are from those involved with
the earlier phases of the escape.]

"A MATTER OF CONVENIENCE?"
From:
Eastry Union Workhouse - Guardians' Minutes

At the Meeting held on 17th May, 1853, it was
decided that one sheet of paper per week be
supplied to each inmate to stop the use of rag,
etc. in the water closets.

At the Meeting held on 24th May, 1853, the
Clerk said that as it had been decided that waste
paper should be provided for the use of the
workhouse inmates in the water closets, he had
procured half a ream from Mr. Bayley of Eastry at
4 shillings.
The Clerk suggested that the Goods Tickets
issued by the Relieving Officers, of which there
is a great quantity in his possession, may be used
for the purpose required, first removing the pins,
which he considered could be done by the girls,
this would effect not only the saving of the
purchase of paper but of pins also, which could
be made use of again. This suggestion was
adopted.



Restrictions of space limited the information I was
able to give about the picture in the current Winter
Programme. Further details have recently come to
light and a fuller description may be of interest.

For a number of reasons given below it seems likely
the photo dates from about 1905; alsojudging by the
obvious pride shown by the main characters, motor
vehicles were still a relative novelty, yet a few years
later had become commonplace.

The picture shows the west side of the Square
'looking up North Street. The main building is now
Geejay Shoes with Lloyds Pharmacy beyond. It is
interesting that at this time the saddlery and harness-
making part of the business continued, although
looking at the advertising it was rather a sideline.
Presumably Challens were keeping their options
open in case the new motoring craze didn't last!

To the left of the doorway is a pile of petrol cans -
petrol pumps appeared some years later. From the
mess of signs it seems that planning permission for
business advertising was not required in those days.

When this photograph was taken, cars and
motorcycles were the prerogative of the middle and
upper classes and it was the humble bicycle that had
introduced the mass of the population to the
pleasures of mobility. By 1905 Challens had a
thriving cycle hire business (at least six machines can
be seen parked against the wall).

After a good deal of research the vehicles seen here
have been identified. The cycle on the left is of
interest to bicycle historians; it is a Dursley Pederson,
a design patented in France in 1890. It had a
surprisingly light frame for its time and was a popular
racing machine

The car is a 10 HP MMC, probably of 1904 vintage.
It is thought that only one of these still exists and is in
a private collection. A number of manufacturers
produced designs rather similar to this but the
positive identifying feature is the very unusual
radiator. The fact that both the car and motorcycle
carry number plates dates the photo to no earlier
than 1904 (when registration became compulsory).

Challens, who also had a branch in West Chiltington,
were succeeded on this site by Stockers, who used it
as a petrol filling station until the 1950's, while their
main workshop was behind the White Horse Hotel.

Ian MacMirter

Additional information by Roger Colebrook.

When I was asked to try and identifY the motorcycle
shown in the photograph I was somewhat taken
aback. Primarily, because my mother's maiden name
is Challen and her father, Charles Gordon Challen,
came fromAshington and had several brothers in the
area. Sadly, my maternal grandfather left his wife in
about 1925. Consequently, he and his family were
cut off by my maternal grandmother and my
mother's recollection of her uncles is not too good.
One, whose name she cannot remember, was an
auctioneer in Storrington and there was an uncle,
Percy Challen, - perhaps the P.T.Challen whose
premises are pictured here? If so, that would have
made him my maternal great uncle!

My second surprise was that my specific interest in,
and knowledge of, motorcycles, extends only as far
back as the 1940's, so I did not think I would be able
to find adequate reference information in my
collection that went back to the turn of the century.
However, after some dredging through my books, I
satisfied myself that the motorcycle depicted is a
456cc, single cylinder, side-valve engine REX
machine, manufactured by Billy & Harold
Williamson in Coventry. It has braced, rigid front
forks, which dates it to 1906 or earlier, as the
company introduced a sprung front fork in that year.
The REX ACME company, as it eventually became,
ceased production of motorcycles in 1933.





The famous Domesday Survey of 1086 recorded
Storrington as having a church and two mills. The
first Rector's name that has survived is that of John
Heydon in 1450 and from that date the record is
complete through the incumbencies of27 rectors to
the present Rev. Malcolm Acheson. The longest
"family" incumbency was the father-son-grandson
Faithfull rectors who served from 1871 to 1943.
Storrington's earliest known rectory was south of the
church, and was much restored by the Rev. Walter
Mattock; his handsome carved front door still exists
today, carrying his initials WM and the date 1623. It is
no longer at the front of the building (lately St
Joseph's Convent School), but at the back, serving as a
garden door. Hopefully, the new owners of the
building will see that it is preserved. In the 18th
century, the Rev. Paul Batchelor recorded his thanks
to Walter Mattock for his restorations by a note in the
parish register. The parish map of 1788 shows the
position of the old 'parsonage and glebe' which
corresponds remarkably with the field boundaries
shown by theWS. C. C. aerial survey of1981.
In 1871 the Rev. George Faithfull exchanged livings
with the Rev.John Scott Whiting, the incumbent at
the time, and became Storrington's rector. By now,
the old parsonage house had become very
tumbledown and dilapidated, and was inadequate for
his large Victorian family. Fortunately, money seems
to have been no problem to the new rector, who also
had the very lucrative second enterprise of an army
cramming establishment attracting many wealthy
pupils intending to enter Sandhurst. It became
known in the village as "The College". During the
first two years of his incumbency, the Rev. George
Faithfull virtually pulled down the old parsonage and
used the materials to rebuild what is now the part
between the two central gables. Even this was soon
found to be cramped for his wife, ten children and
servants so two small wings were added at each end.
At this time, the Rev. James Beck of Parham had
purchased a small house in Church Street known as
"The Bartons", standing at the entrance to today's
Chanctonbury Walk. In fact, when this new
development was being built in the 1970s, one old
wall of the cottage was revealed in the bank on the
north side of the entrance, and a curious well-like
construction further back opposite the north door of
the church, (but more of this at a later date). The Rev
James Beck proceeded to demolish "The Bartons" in
order to build a large house further back from the
road.
The new house was reached by a sweeping carriage
drive, passing herbaceous borders, coach-house and
stables built against the wall of the churchyard.
behind the house were vegetable plots, lawns and

tennis court. The entrance vestibule in a little steeple-
crowned tower was reached by a flight of steps, and
inside this Victorian mansion, built to be run by
servants which the village could always supply, were
capacious basements for the domestic offices, attics
for the servants bedrooms and nurseries and 30
rooms.The house was ideally suited for the Rector to
house some of his pupils with a tutor, and this he did,
later buying it with the meadow behind [now known
as the glebe field] for £8000. He was subsequently
allowed to exchange it for 'The Abbey', thus making
it Storrington's second rectory, 'The Abbey'
becoming his private property. The old rectory,
nicknamed 'The Abbey' by the collegians to prevent
confusion with the new one, was never an abbey in
reality, but the collegians gave their own names to
many of the buildings they occupied in Church
Street, many of which still exist - 'The Castle', 'The
Fort', 'The Palace'. Rev. George Faithfull was in
residence in the new rectory when he died in 1900.
The new Rector was his son, Arthur Ferdinand
Faithfull who soon found with the new century that
the vastVictorian building was an ecclesiastical white
elephant, very expensive to run. There were long
periods when his sons were away at school, when the
building stood empty while the Rector and his
remaining family lived more comfortably in the
smaller 'Orchard Dale' next door. Rev. Arthur
Faithfull farmed the meadow, growing hay there and
providing local children with a lovely playground at
haymaking time,
His son, Rev Arthur Richard Faithfull usually known
as Rev. 'Dick' Faithfull, succeeded him in 1927 and
moved into the big rectory, hoping to make it more
habitable, but after WWI, village people were not as
ready to become domestic servants, other job
opportunities were available, especially with a new
bus service which could take them out of the village
to work. It soon became obvious that the large house
was outside of the Rector's means to run.

In 1933 there was a change in local government, and
the old Thakeham Rural District Council gave way
to a new administration, the Chanctonbury Rural
District Council. They needed office space, and Rev
Faithfull was able to sell tem the Rectory for this
purpose. They added a new south wing, containing a
very elegant council chamber and the building
entered its new life as 'Chanctonbury House'.
Meanwhile, in May 1934 the Rector's wife
hammered stakes in the meadow behind the house,
marking out the site of the third Storrington rectory,
and it is here that the present Rector lives. Rev.
Richard Faithfull and his wife had very definitw
ideas about their new house; it was to incorporate



modern ideas and labour-saving features to cope with the scarcity of domestic servants. It must have a good
staircase window, and shutters on the south side. There was to be no fancy-work or extra steps. There must be
central heating, all chimneys inside and good reception rooms because he thought that a place like Storrington
deserved a good house. Mrs Faithfull wanted Westmorlan~ slates on the roof, not tiles, the downstairs windows
to reach floor level and the upstairs ones at bed level and she wantedAga stoves.They were fortunate enough to
have their new rectory, designed by the diocesan architect Milburn Pett, built and the gardens laid ~ut by the
outbreak ofWWII four years later when the first evacuees from London were billeted with them; By 1941 their
cook had left, and before the end of the war the rector retired and left Stonington. T,he new bright white-
painted walls had to be covered in camouflage, as the rectory, standing alone in the field, was conspicuous from
the air.

The two previous rectories had interesting subsequent histories. Chanctonbury House, home of the C.R.D. C.
was no longer wanted when another change in local government created the Horsham District Council. The
building was sold to Scan Computers, later to others, until the empty building was finally allowed to become
vandalised and demolished to make way for today's Chanctonbury Walk in the 1970's

The Abbey met a kinder fate. It was let to tenants, and by 1911 it was the home of George Trotter, founder of the
Stonington Military Band, until he built Gerston, (now St Joseph's Hall and the home of the Roman Catholic
Bishop of Arundel & Brighton higher up Greyfriars lane).The longest owner was Col. H.V Ravenscroft who
lived there with his wife and daughter until he died in 1953. He added the timbered music room and farmed the
land across to Chantry Lane, also rebuilding the near-derelict Smuggler's Hut, then known asAbbey Cottage.

At his death in 1953, The Abbey was sold to the Dominican Order of nuns, who turned it into a boarding and
day school.With the decline in girls coming into religious orders of all kinds, the school finally had to close its
doors in 2000, and The Abbey once more faces a change of use.

From Mr. Geoffrey Goatcher, Cedar Tree Cottage, Rock Road, "Washington, RH20 3AR - 3.12.01
I was naturally interested in Malcolm's article on old local families, especially as our family was mentioned.
Prompted by an energetic nudge from the Chairman, I felt that I should contribute a note on the subject.

Unlike some of the others mentioned in the article, we cannot go back to the 1700's; but we have got one quite
good claim, which is that the house in which we live today - apart from a very brief spell in the War - has been
continuously occupied by the family since it was built in the 1800's.

My great-grandfather Sam came here from the Midhurst area in about 1840 and had this house built. It was he
who started up the nursery (so I had to keep it going until we had completed 150 years!)

At about the same time, the two cottages on the corner were built, as well as the long wall- formerly some 5/6 ft
high - running several hundred yards down Rock Road. Last winter a motorist skidded on the ice and
demolished a long stretch, and kindly drove off without mentioning it (£800 to repair!) A similar wall runs
towards Stonington up Rock Road from our old office buildings as far as the 'built-in' letter box. This wall is
rather precious to us, as it was built with bricks from the Washington brickfields (now supplanted by the A24
roundabout) and sand presumably from the old sandpit at the end of the Old London Road; the lime came from
the limekilns at the top of the Bostal.The Limeburner,Mr Floate,lived in Elbourne House.

In the early days, the nursery was largely concerned with supplying young forest trees etc to the big estates, such
as Petworth, Knepp Castle and so on; in fact, on my desk I have a post card dated March 1901 from'The Capite'
atAshurst (I'm happy to say they were customers until we closed in the 1990's!) saying:"I will send on Friday
afternoon for 1000 more Larch".

Then came the telephone, and an easy number to remember: 'Stonington 2' - I believe Greenfields ("For
Everything") were 'Stonington 1'?

Although not a Widespread name, it was common - with variations - in this area, and there were three distinct
tribes up Rock Road until the 1940's: Gocher, Goacher and Goatcher, all growers of some sort or other.

As an only son, and having three (darling) daughters, I am sadly the last of the line. Never mind, I think we can
claim to have left our mark - trees and shrubs in private and public gardens, big estates and municipal buildings
throughout the county! I always enjoy seeing the many fine examples in Chichester, chosen by an enlightened
Parks Supt.in the 1950's.



The Friends' lecture season is now well under way
and proving as popular as ever. The range of subject
matter shows the importance we attach to providing
an interesting and varied programme. The first three
lectures have covered Sussex folklore, the heyday of
the Sussex smugglers and dating of old photographs
from costume. Something for everyone!

Still to come in the new year:

Thursday 3rd January 2002, "Sex and Scandal in
the Sussex U'eald" by Jane Le Cluse (from the records
of the Ecclesiastical Courts - known as the 'Bawdy
Courts')

Thursday 14th February, "Parham House - awalk
through History" by Marcia Edwards (all about our
most important local house)

Thursday 14th March, "U'est Sussex on Film" by
Alan Readman (early films taken in Sussex).

All lectures take place in the Old School at
Storrington and start promptly at 7.30 pm

the price is £2 per person.

If you would like to learn more about Sussex history
during the past 200 years, then why not enrol on
Chris Hare's latest course? The well-known local
historian - who regularly gives our Christmas lecture
- is embarking on a 10 week WEA course on
Monday evenings at the Old School in Storrington.
Beginning on January 14th at 7 p.m., either turn up on
the night or book your place by 'phoning Chris on
01903 532681. This course is highly recommended

and I would advise all those interested to make a
booking as numbers are limited. Subjects to be
covered include Sussex rural literature, religious
disputes and controversies, and the enormous impact
of 20th century change (increasing urbanisation, the
effect of cinema, local government, and the two
WorldWars).

Research:
To avoid any unnecessary duplication, we would like
to make a request to anyone researching any
particular local "celebrity" or place with a view to
writing an article or paper, whether they would be so
kind as to let us have details. We will keep a list in the
Steward's Book in the Museum.

Con Ainsworth:
Finally, many of you will have heard the sad news of
the death of Con Ainsworth, who died peacefully in
Worthing on August 4th

• Con took us on a
memorable walk last Summer on the South Downs
between Chantry Post and Harrow Hill. He was
entertaining, enlightening and inspiring - with an
extraordinary ability to put across his extensive
knowledge. Everyone there came away feeling they
had really learned something. An abiding memory
will be the way he managed to stir up the enthusiasm
among the children who came along - he had them
rummaging through the molehills to see what they
could find. The excitement of finding little pieces of
Iron Age pottery was a very successful way ofigniting
a genuine appreciation of the past - which they will
hopefully carryon with them.Thanks, Con.

lk1alcoln1 ~inj1eld

A friend of the museum has received a letter informing him of the sad news
that Mike Davis, the Flight Lieutenant's son, died aged 61 years, on 15th
September, 2001, of cancer. Mike has three children and his widow knows
they are keen to keep up the links with Storrington. People who attended the
Village's Remembrance Service in 2000 will remember that Mike unveiled
the refurbishedWorldWar II Roll of Honour.

In a further development of this brave pilot's story, the Air Historical Branch
of the RAF are seeking to identify some of Flight Lieutenant Davis' former
comrades in arms.A picture of one of the unidentified flyers is featured at the
bottom of Page 4.There are ten in total.All of the pilots were photographed
when 601 (County of London) Squadron was at Exeter during the latter
stages of the Battle of Britain. Tangmere Museum and the 601 Squadron
Association are already involved in the research. If any reader has an idea as to
how the flyers may be identified please contact the Editor of PastTimes.


