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STORRINGTON & DISTRICT MUSEUM 
Preserving Yesterday for Tomorrow 

The Exhibitions of 2012 at the Museum 

Times Past 

January saw one of our most exciting opening days, for 
the exhibition, We Will Remember Them. Shaaron Col-
let had the idea of a ’wall’ of memories; this ran the 
length of the hall carrying dozens of wartime reminis-
cences of local people, contemporary photographs, 
newspaper cuttings and wartime posters, which cre-
ated a fascinating pictorial display. The exhibition was 
opened by Lady Emma Barnard, and she and her hus-
band James spent a long time browsing through the 
display and talking to visitors. The Museum exhibition 
was a sobering collection, and the uniforms, medals, 
gas masks, ration books and other memorabilia 
brought back vivid memories to many people. 
 
The Queen’s Jubilee exhibition that followed was a 
tribute to local people who contributed a wonderful 

selection of commemorative articles of every descrip-
tion—plates, mugs, vases, photographs, stamps, pro-
grammes, and even a signed photograph of the Queen 
and Prince Philip. Confronted with dozens of articles, 
Sue Setford, with Mary Wilson and Julia Westgate, 
produced a thought-provoking display, 
 
Traditional Tales is a complete departure from our 
usual Museum displays. It is the imaginative creation 
of Eunice Allen, helped by artists Fiona Reidy and Judy 
Palmer, and the result is a picturesque exhibition 
which captures the imagination and cannot fail to ap-
peal. The Opening Day saw the Curatorial Team 
dressed in character, and the goats Eunice brought 
from the ABC Animal Sanctuary delighted everyone 
who saw them.   
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The Junior Archaeological Day is always a success be-
cause of all the thought put into it by Julia Edge, and 
the Family History Day organised by Meg Everitt and 
Michael Leeming also attracted many people keen to 
learn how to research their background. 
 
Creating Museum displays takes an enormous amount 
of time and energy. As well as plundering our own ar-
chives we have to beg and borrow from other collec-
tors and any other source we can think of. Horsham 
Museum’s support is invaluable. Every item has to be 
documented and researched, and borrowed items 
carefully recorded. Then it all has to be put into re-
verse when the exhibition closes. A great deal of me-
ticulous and time-consuming work is done behind the 
scenes by a small group of dedicated volunteers. 
 
Much time and energy is also put into organising vital 
fund-raising events, such as opening days, talks and 
quiz nights. These activities are absolutely crucial to 
the Museum’s survival and we are truly grateful to 
those volunteers whose involvement makes it all pos-
sible. 
 
Patricia Wilks 
 

Members’ Annual Lunch 
 

Our last lunch at the West Sussex Golf 
Club was very successful—most  

guests thought it was the best venue 
ever—so we have decided to go there 

again in January 2013. 
 

Application forms and menus are en-
closed (a bit early we know, but this 

saves the horrendous cost of postage) 
and we would like these returned by 

Monday 7 January at the latest. 
 

Do come if you can and guests are 
welcome. Good food and good com-

pany in lovely surroundings. A perfect 
way to beat those January blues! 

Eunice Allen as a reflective fairy princess at the Traditional Tales Exhibition. 
Goats were provided by the ABC Animal Sanctuary in West Chiltington. 
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There is an impressive amount of hard work that goes 
into all our exhibitions. The Curatorial Team take great 
care in cabinet dressing to draw our gaze to both the 
artefacts and the research material to ensure we un-
derstand their value in the exhibition.  
 
In this traditional way museums allow us to view arte-
facts, experience the detail in period costumes and in 
some cases handle items so that we can be as close as 
possible to the history we are exhibiting. But once that 
exhibition is over everything is packed away and 

sometimes never seen again. 
 
On a recent visit to the Museum 
I asked visiting children from a 
local school if they enjoyed 
their visit and what they had 
learned. There was much en-
thusiasm for the current exhibi-
tion, support and questions an-
swered by the stewards and 
what they had seen that day—
but very little learned of their 
village.  
 
Limited space 
 
The amount of local history of 
Storrington and its surrounding 
villages on view is limited. This 
is partly down to the space 
available to us at the Old School 
to display our history and the 
need for room to bring in fresh 
ideas in the form of exhibitions, 
which ensure visitors return 
again and again throughout the 
year with renewed interest. 
 
To help resolve these issues of 
space, local history and exhibi-
tions we have looked into ways 
that technology can help us to 
further educate and interact 
with all age groups and not to 
let all that hard work and time 
in creating new exhibitions be 
wasted.    

 

Touch screen technology features in many museums 
and enables the visitor to explore beyond the museum 
walls. The cost of such a system to a museum such as 
ours where every penny counts to pay the rent will 
always be high. However, after much thought, re-
search and discussion with other museums, we will 
soon launch our very own interactive system which 
will enable us to revisit exhibitions and interact with 
our local history at no extra cost. 
 
The museum has had access to technology for a num-

Technology, the museum’s future? Stuart Duncan , Museum Webmaster, reports 

 

Stuart Duncan at the Museum computer 

Traditional exhibitions   Interactive screens 
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Walking out from my front garden in a slightly pensive 
mood, and with the morning sun glancing through the 
Douglas Firs that bedevil my life, and the dog in no 
hurry to go anywhere, thoughts come crowding in ..... 

There were nightingales in this tiny patch of undis-
turbed land surrounded now by a strong wire fence 
and guarded by KEEP OUT signs, and white cyclamen 
covered the ground. Where have they gone? Why did 
they disappear? 

Forty five years ago we stood here for the best part of 
several mornings watching the earth being pushed 
back into the great hole on the west side of the pit. 
They had stopped mining sand by then and at the 
southern end of the pit there was an engineering 
works with lights on all night and a lot of noise during 
the day. Later on this became a repair shop for Ready 
Mix concrete lorries. 

We walk on. When I first came here a tiny wooden 
house stood next to mine. It was the home of a foun-
der member of the Brighton Communist Party. Young 
Communists came at the weekends from Brighton and 
camped on his land, fetching water from the well, 
cooking in the open air, singing around the camp fire. 
Mr. Matthews still did not have running water when 
he died some time in the 1970s– it was brought to him 
in a bucket every day by a friend (he was not the only 
one) and his main meal was often taken at the Linga 

Longa cafe in Findon Valley. Apart from the water he 
was very independent and a little reclusive, but I lent 
him a record of Paul Robeson singing ‘Joe Hill’, and he 
was deeply touched by the beautiful voice. Now a 
lovely bungalow with a swimming pool sits on the site. 
How the campers would have loved the pool! 

Two boys were drowned in the pond on the east side 
of the pit. They could not have realised how deep, 
how cold, the water was. Later the sides of the pit col-
lapsed, probably because of the sandmartins’ burrow-
ings, and a large patch of field disappeared. Part of the 
lane gave way as well and so the second great hole 
was filled in and today the sun is shining on scrubby 
trees and shallow water. There are pigeons and rab-
bits and talk of a hundred houses and ‘a return to na-
ture’—hopes that it might become part of a wild life 
corridor running from Sullington Warren to Washing-
ton Common. (No-one says how wild life will get over 
Water Lane and Hampers Lane.) 

Going on up the lane where there used to be wild-
ness—tree lupins, evening primroses, and glow 
worms—there are now substantial houses. Two of the 
plots had small houses on them and one plot stood 
empty but was said to be where the ‘nurse’s hut’ was. 
The dog pricks her ears at the sound of barking coming 
from Old Clayton Kennels. When the pit was full of 
water the noise of the dogs sometimes made sitting in 
the garden unpleasant. Now the noise is deadened 
and I rarely notice it. 

Heath Common       A short walk with Mary Wilson (and dog!) 

ber of years and through this our profile increases. The 
computers, scanners and other hardware, most of 
which have been donated to us, have been used to 
help us achieve our technology goals in administra-
tion, family history days and visual displays. Having 
access to the internet has helped us further in our re-
search and to be in contact with people from the other 
side of the world. Indeed, the website 
(www.storringtonmuseum.org) has made the museum 
truly global, being accessed on a daily basis from 
around the world. It helps growing numbers interested 
in our activities, post-exhibitions, famous residents 
and of course Times Past.  
 
The new interactive system will contain photographs 
and data from previous exhibitions, famous residents, 

our community involvement with schools, village life 
and linked organisations. The time line of Storrington 
and its surrounding villages goes back to the twelfth 
century, and this system will continue to grow ensur-
ing that our recollections, local research and interest 
can be a part of it.  
 
A new customer relationship management (CRM) sys-
tem will be available next year to help us record all 
artefacts and catalogue the extensive photograph col-
lection in a user friendly way, and other new projects 
will follow, each helping to add further value to our 
museum.  
 
After the A.G.M. On 4 March, 2013, Stuart will be 
giving a talk and a demonstration of the interactive 
computer. 
 

Truly global 

Young Communists 

  Tragedy in the pond 

http://www.storringtonmuseum.org
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On again, along the tarmac lane. In the 1970s Mr. 
Weschler organised the residents and they clubbed 
together. They laid all the wires underground and 
made up the road as far as this corner. That was when 
the glow worms disappeared. 

We turn into the unmade part. There is only one 
house here that bears any resemblance to the houses 
of the fifties and sixties. These dwellings, mostly 
owner built, were made of bricks, wood or asbestos. 
Vera had given the land away and people had built 
what they could afford, which for many in the 1920s 
and 1930s was not very much. My bungalow, like sev-
eral others, is made of Midhurst Whites, the cheapest 
bricks around at that time. 

At this point we turn and look back, having deliber-
ately not done so as we walked up the hill. From the 
top here is one of the sweetest and neatest views in 
Sussex, looking over the National Trust fields to Clay-
ton Farm and its barns tucked in a little dip, the trees 
of ‘Paradise’ and George’s Lane reaching down to 
them and Washington Gap and the Downs in the dis-
tance. Always beautiful, this morning it is glorious. 

More mundanely, I am perpetually surprised by the 
resilience of roots. When I came here George’s Lane 
was shaded by elms. The disease came, the elms were 
felled, but sprang up again, only to die a second time 
from the disease, but now they have risen again. Is it 
for the third or the fourth time? Amazing! 

The dog decides to turn left. Here was the Colt House 
built by Mr. King – he was an authority on the area. 
The Witch in the Museum stood in his front garden. 
We go down the hill. Again all the houses along here 
with (I think) only one exception have been gentrified 
over the last 50 years. Some have been knocked down 
and rebuilt, others have just grown. There is no sign of 
the well which originally supplied water to many of the 
households. When the pit was dug the water level 
sank and the wells went dry. Now the water has come 
back and those who still have wells can draw water 
from them. Mine has been filled in, alas! 

The communal well was somewhere on the south side 
of this lane. The land is now part of someone’s garden, 
because the houses have taken in the narrow strip 
which once ran in front of them. Many of the plots in 
the  area  had  three  footpaths  put  round  them  by  
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Neatest views 

  Wells 
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Dennis Earle when he persuaded his wife Vera to give 
deeds to the residents. These paths may still be on the 
map but it would be hard to find one on the ground. 

The old names are fun. We have passed Ashanti and 
Assenti This one is Imp Cottage. Further along is 
Throstles Nest, and in the next lane is Pucks Glen, and 
here, where the roads meet, is Pixies Corner. They are 
all mixed up with Sleepy Hollow. The one I liked best 
was Unto the Hills, now much more prosaically named 
‘The Downs’. 

We come to Pixies Corner which was once a shop, one 
of two that this little area sustained. The other was the 
Post Office at the junction of Sanctuary Lane and 
Vera’s Walk. When I came here I had to walk to the 
red telephone box which still stands outside when I 
wanted to phone home. We didn’t have a phone of 
our own. Pixies Corner sold everything: paraffin, 
cheese, wine and sherry for which you could take your 
own bottle and fill up. It was a welcoming place where 
you could always have a chat. It cannot ever have 
been very profitable and had several changes of own-
ership. When it closed some of the sale goods were 
still more expensive than in Storrington. 

Turning the corner it is the same story. Most of these 
houses have been enlarged or are new builds, filling in 
the once generous plots. Long ago Mr. John Beamish 
lived at St. Olaves. He was a violin maker and acciden-
tally burned down his property—another Nero? Now 

there are three bungalows on his piece of land. We 
pass Pucks Glen and Hamper’s Cottage, where Mrs. 
Lane used to say, ‘I live in a tiny house in the middle of 
oak trees’, and from where in exchange for using her 
garage I had to take her here and there, but especially 
to the Willow Cafe by the pond in Storrington where I 
bought her morning coffee on Saturdays. This cottage 
is one of the pre-Roundabout houses said to have 
been built by R F Wells. Opposite her lived Fred and 
Bet where I lodged in a cottage Fred had built himself. 
Bet never failed to say how fortunate she was to have 
a roof over her head, and it was the same for the old 
couple, Mr. and Mrs. Gunton, who lived further up the 
path—so grateful to have somewhere of their own 
and not to be beholden to others. Their son was killed 
when he was eleven as he came home from school. He 
was bowling his hoop and it seems that he ran out in 
front of a passing car. It was so terribly unlucky, for 
there could not have been many cars when he was 
young. We have his hoop in the Museum. 

Here is the Barn, the only building shown on the maps 
along Hampers Lane. When I came here the cow sheds 
had already been converted and a walled garden es-
tablished. Mr.Barnden (how appropriate) converted 
the actual barn in the late 1960s, thereby making it 
into Sussex Life magazine! 

The dog turns into my gateway. It was only a short 
walk this morning—less than half a mile. Perhaps an-
other time we will go further afield. 

If you can take a walk down memory lane, please send 
your story to the Museum. 

     

The Editors of Times         

Past wish all their  

readers  a very 

Happy  Christmas                       

and a Healthy and Prosperous 

New Year 

 

Old names 

New houses 
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92-year-old Albert Figg was the special guest at 
Storrington Museum's Family History Day. Having 
learnt to use a computer at the age of 85, he set 
about researching his family history on the inter-
net. Much of that research was carried out in this 
area and he has given a copy of the resulting ten-
metre-long family tree to the Museum. Albert's 
relatives will be able to view it at the Museum. 
 
Albert was instrumental in setting up a memorial 
on Hill 112 in Normandy to the tank crews who 
died in one of the bloodiest battles of the Second 
World War. He is now raising funds for a new Ave-
nue of Remembrance to the site. Albert is an inspi-
ration to us all. Any one interested can go to 
www.hill112.com or contact him on : 
albertfigg@hotmail.com 
 
All our visitors were given a warm welcome on arri-
val with advice on how to get started or helped on 
their way researching their own family trees. At 
lunchtime delicious homemade soup was served 
and in the afternoon cakes and tea. Everyone 
agreed it was a very successful day for all those 
who took part.  
 
Meg Everitt 

Family History Day 

 

Top: Albert Figg at the Museum with his family tree 
Centre: A party of schoolchildren at the Hill 112  
memorial with Albert Figg 
Bottom: The Lindfield exhibition at the Family History Day 

We always need more Stewards! 
  

 The Museum is open Wednesday and Saturday 

 10am – 4pm, and Sunday 10am – 1pm. 

The main purpose of Stewards is to man 

the Museum office. We split the day into 

two three-hour shifts and two Stewards always 

work together. Schedules are issued five or 

six weeks in advance, so there is time to swap 

around if necessary. 

  

Stewards can be involved as much as they 

like: as well as manning the Museum office 

and helping with enquiries (or passing them 

on to the right quarter). Help is always needed 

behind the scenes with research and recording, 

and with our various fund-raising activities. 

  

We are a friendly team who are committed 

to keeping the Museum open, and improving 

it as much as we can, because we feel it is so 

vital to the community and worth preserving. 

  

Please contact me if you are interested 

in joining us. Cliff Wilks  01903 743437 
  

http://www.hill112.com
mailto:albertfigg@hotmail.com
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Editorial Team: David Bussey, John Wharmby, Cliff Wilks 
Published by Storrington and District Museum Society 

Website:- www.storringtonmuseum.org 

Printed by Horsham District Council at cost as part of their support of S.& D. M. 

Exhibitions for 2013 

2013 begins with a pictorial exhibition. We will soon be out 
and about taking photographs of the local area. The results 
will be shown alongside old photographs of the same 
places which we have in our extensive archive. This will be 
an opportunity to show how the area has changed over the 
years - or perhaps not! This will be followed in April by a 
wonderful butterfly and moth exhibition which features 
the extensive private collection of a local entomologist. 
Don’t miss this rare opportunity to see a unique and beau-
tiful collection. Look out for the Painted Lady and moths 
large and small: very, very small. 
 
Keeping with the collection theme, from July onwards 
there will be an opportunity for people to bring their own 
‘Quirky Collection’ for our exhibition. So if you have a col-
lection you think might interest or amuse others, please let 
us know. Just bear in mind the size of our showcases. 
 
We are hoping that the autumn exhibition will be of dolls’ 
houses. We will be working with a local collectors’ club on 
this and think it will make a lovely display for the Christmas 
period when we can give it a seasonal feel. We hope you 
will all enjoy visiting the Museum to see these varying exhi-
bitions. 
 
Sue Setford and Julia Westgate  

Eunice Allen   Education Officer 

Marion Baker   Membership Secretary/  
                       Office Manager 

Stuart Duncan  Webmaster 

Gina Grenney  Committee Member 

Mike Grizaard  Chair and Treasurer 

Rene Harwood  Programme Secretary 

Sue Setford   Committee Member 

Cindy Waters   Committee Member 

Julia Westgate  Leader of Curatorial Team 

Patricia Wilks   Secretary 

Museum Officers 

Correction 

In the last issue we said that the painting 
accompanying the article on the Sanctuary 
was by an unknown artist.  We have since 
been told by Josie Walter that the artist 
was in fact her grandfather, Franz Walter, 
the author of the article. 
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