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Museum Matters

This issue of Times Past is somewhat slanted
towards Thakeham. This seems appropriate for
several reasons. First, it coincides with our new

exhibition, Around and About, which looks beyond the
Storrington boundaries to the neighbouring villages.
Second, Thakeham will soon get a new parish hall,
within which it hopes to set up a local history archive
which will also be available online. Storrington Museum
welcomes this move, and hopes to make important
documents like the Thakeham WI scrap book avaiable
to the parish council to copy.

In another Thakeham-related devlopment, we see
that there are plans to remember, in the form of a
memorial bench, two Thakeham ladies, who were
known as ‘the sisters’ and lived at Little House, on the
corner of Furze Common Road. Eileen Davies and
Doreen Thompson contributed so much to the local
community, including helping with the local minibus,
meals on wheels, taking
patients to hospital
appointments and doctors’
surgeries, raising money for
the parish church and
helping at the Village Days
and Flower Festivals.

Still staying with the
neighbouring villages, Mary
Wilson’s discovery of the
Washington Anglo Saxon
charter brought a couple of
responses. Jeremy Knight of
Horsham Museum sent an
extract from his History of

Horsham, looking at Saxon Sussex, including
Washington, and which we will reprint in a future Times
Past. Meanwhile Robin Milner-Gulland informed us that
he had written about this charter and local names in a
number of places, including Sussex Archaeological
Collections 2005, and several years ago had led a
museum walk around the old Washington boundaries
(see Times Past 36, available on the Museum website).

Talking of the museum website, we have to point out
that it has changed address yet again, and now resides
at www.storringtonmuseum.com. Our email address is
now contact@storringtonmuseum.com. This has all
come about as a result of some reorganisation. Stuart
Duncan has formed a new local history group to
concentrate on the WW1 projects, including the Battle
of the Boar’s Head, and ceased his direct involvement
with the Museum. We at the Museum have taken on
the concluding part of the Old School Project, printing

more copies of the book,
and holding a reunion for
former pupils on 16th
September, and, hopefully,
a f inal reunion in 2018, the
150th anniversary of the
Old School.

The new website enables
us to have greater control
over content and updates.
If there is anything you
would like to see online,
please don’t hesitate to get
in touch at the email
address below.
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This view of Washington will not have changed
much since Anglo-Saxon times



Once when our father visited he took us in his
little Ford up that hill to take us to see where a
German bomber had come down in a f ield. It

must have exploded when it crashed as there was just
a deep crater and pieces of metal over the f ield. The
site was guarded by a policeman who, when he saw us,
shouted for us to "clear off”. Another time, a grey
German bomber had crashed in a f ield north of
Thakeham. It was fairly intact but badly burnt. Some of
the children managed to get small items off the
bomber before some soldiers appeared and again the
cry went up, "clear off". This 'plane had such an awful
acrid smell from being burned that l did not go too
near it.

During all of this time there were troops stationed in
the locality. Sometimes, a little armoured scout car was
parked at the fork in the road just by the entrance to
'Martins'. l tried to talk to the two soldiers once but
they told me to go away. Probably due to boredom,
they said they did not know if I was a German spy but
they would not let me explain who I was, and being so
young I thought they were being serious. There were
always stories being passed around and l have no way
of knowing what was rumour and what was true. I
remember hearing that some German airmen had been
seen one night baling out of a doomed bomber and a
local Storrington doctor had taken his shotgun and
together with a few men - Home Guard I suppose -
had gone out to f ind them. He was shocked to f ind
boys of 17 and 18, frightened and crying and expecting
to be shot on capture.

At Martins, I think the staff must have got tired of
having to look after us. We were eventually put into the
grooms' quarters over the stables, which obviously had
not been used for a very long time and the conditions
were unpleasant to say the least. We ate and bathed in
the big house in the staff quarters as before. My
brother developed impetigo and some other problem
which necessitated him having his head shaved.

My father only managed an occasional visit as he did
not have the time or the petrol, which was strictly
rationed. He found we were still wearing the same
shoes we had been sent away with although we had
both grown, and must have been shocked on seeing
our living quarters. All I know is that we were removed
at quite short notice.

We were taken in by a London family, Mr & Mrs
Favour, who had a little daughter called Kay. They had
a small house, 17 Crescent Rise. We weren't there long
but I remember several times standing outside in the

road after walking home from school in the afternoon
and watching dog f ights high in the sky immediately
above with f ighters swooping, turning and leaving
criss-crossing vapour trails. We could clearly hear the
rattle of their gunf ire.

When our mother was well enough to come to
Thakeham to join us, a house was rented at the very
end of a cul-de-sac, 49 Furze Common Road. It had
no plumbing or electricity. The house and garden were
bordered by a stone wall and on the other side was a
large f ield. The rough wall was home to small lizards,
which I found fascinating when they came out to bask
in the sunshine. That f ield has now been completely
built over with a housing estate.

It took much longer to get to school from there,
which we did either on foot or with me on a tricycle
and my brother on a two-wheel bike, usually together
with other local children. There was hardly any road
traff ic to worry about and military vehicles made so
much noise they could be heard long before they
appeared, usually in slow-moving columns.

On the main road opposite was a large house
(Abingworth Hall) which, much later, I found had
belonged to Sir Oswald Mosley - the grandfather of
the notorious leader of the British Fascist Party Sir
Oswald Mosley. It had been taken over by the military -
I think Canadian. They had sentries posted all around
and always sent us away but there was a large pond
which attracted us with our little f ishing nets so it was
an ongoing game with us to avoid them. 

One evening when my father was visiting, we walked
with him up the steep hill towards Storrington. When
we reached the top it was already quite dark and
looking back towards London, we could clearly see
searchlights, flashed and the bright burning sky
reflecting major f ires.

Just on the left, past that big house, there was a
telegraph pole. On one occasion we found it smashed
and were told a military vehicle had gone out of
control, rolled down the hill and two soldiers had been
killed - true or just another rumour?

There was a little orchard in a garden, next to the
main road where we lived. As I was youngest and
smallest I was the one lifted over the wall by the local
children living in our road to go and pick the apples.
What I did not know was that the owner kept a close
watch on his fruit trees. Within a very short time there
was a loud bellow and most of the kids ran for it,
leaving me on the wrong side of the wall. I was
terrif ied, but somehow, someone pulled me back over

WW2 Evacuation to Thakeham
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In Times Past issues 40 and 41, Alan Simmonds outlined the story of his evacuation from
Dulwich to Thakeham, staying first at ‘Martins’ owned by Admiral Sir Charles Little, where
the King’s venison was served at lunch and he nearly met Winston Churchill. Both of these
accounts are available online. Now we are pleased to be able to complete the history,
showing what life was like as an evacuee in the 1940s.



the wall and we also ran away. I believe the owner
recognised who I was and later visited my mother to
make a complaint but she never scolded me.

While living there we used to pass Linf ield's
Mushroom Farm on the way to and from school.
Somehow, I and a few others got enlisted to sort
through mountains of waste clinker to salvage coke
pieces for the heating appliances. It was an awful job
for which l think we got something like 6d (2.5p) each.
I only did it once. I remember the buildings as being
very run down with rusty frames and in a very poor
state of maintenance - maybe due to the war.

At home, we had a small radio run on an
accumulator battery. The accumulator was in a glass
case and l was the one with the task of taking it into a
hardware shop on the road to Storrington to get it
recharged. That accumulator was extremely heavy for
me and I used to get on the bus which Ithink only ran
once a week on market day. The conductor always
complained bitterly and lectured me to sit still with the
accumulator on the floor between my feet Looking
back, it was very dangerous and would never be
allowed now. I must have paid attention as l never had
an accident but just think of it, a small boy on a bus
with a glass accumulator f illed with acid! l seem to
recall the accumulator was exchanged at the shop for a
recharged one. On one occasion while on the bus we
passed a coloured man, who I now believe must have
been Jomo Kenyatta, who l found out recently was
then living locally.

We spent periods of time back in Dulwich and
experienced the Blitz and a short time in Torquay with
an uncle and aunt who had been bombed out in
London.

Back in Thakeham, my brother and I were on a list to
be shipped off to Canada. however, we both
contracted chicken pox and ended up in an isolation
hospital - l don't know where. We missed the sailing. All
I do remember is looking out of a hospital window one
day and seeing a hunt in full chase galloping along an
open f ield, all the riders in their hunting pink and what
a wonderful sight it was even though it was in the
distance.

That winter there was a period of deep snow which
often came over the tops of my little Wellington boots
on the way to and from school. My chilblains were
excruciatingly painful. At that time houses were
normally only heated by open f ires, burning coal or
wood and the kitchen oven was an Aga or similar. The
kitchen was the only really warm room in the home.
Fireplace hearths, if they were being used, had to be
cleaned of their cinders and ash every morning and re-
laid with paper and kindling and then relit when
needed. l mention this because children were usually
given the task of gathering the wood for this repetitive
job. My brother and I learned to carry out these chores
and how to not make a mess when clearing the f ire
ash from the grate. It also meant that homes had their
own store of dry wood, collected and prepared during
the summer months. We also learned how to use a

chopper safely to prepare the f irewood. It was a real
skill and needed discipline if injuries were to be
avoided. Bedrooms usually had f ireplaces too but in
my experience were only used if someone was ill in
bed. During the cold winter nights, ice formed on the
inside of the window panes and made the most
amazing intricate and beautiful patterns. I never ceased
to wonder at this and it made up a little for the
morning misery of getting up in a freezing cold
bedroom, to admire what 'Jack Frost' had created
during the night.

Then my mother fell ill again and had to go to
hospital in London and we were taken in by the
Betteridge family who ran the Yew Tree Poultry Farm in
Merrywood Lane- it must have been an emergency as
we were collected one night and walked to the farm.

Mr and Mrs Betteridge lived in a very old, small and
quaint cottage with low ceilings and I think no
electricity or mains water. They were a very kind family;
they had three children, Margaret, Henry and Phillip, all
older than us.

We were very happy there but it was an even longer
walk/ride to and from school. Sometimes, by prior
arrangement, two of our teachers who had a little car,
picked us up when we waited at the corner of
Merrywood Lane and the main road from Storrington -
what joy. 

The Betteridges also kept a few goats, which l greatly
appreciated and could play with and learned to milk
them but we had goats' milk which l have never been
keen on. The smell of it and of goats' milk cheese
brings those times back very sharply.

Mr Betteridge kept a shotgun over the kitchen's
outside door and the rumpus made by the chickens at
night whenever a fox was attacking them got him out
of bed and grabbing his gun. i don't know how
successful he was in shooting the foxes.

Opposite the farm, just a little way down the lane
was a large private house (I now know this is 'Little
Thakeham', designed by Sir Edwin Lutyens), set well
back on a long drive. The military had taken this over
too and the guards were always on duty and kept us
out but my brother said he used to f ind a way in, as
there was a large pond to play about with. After the
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Abingworth Hall, Thakeham (from the Museum
collection)
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war, this became an exclusive hotel but more recently
returned to being a private residence. All of this time
while we were in Thakeham, there was a big military
presence, although they kept a low prof ile. The camps
must have been carefully tucked away but we
sometimes came across army vehicles of many types
on the roads and the troops spending time in
Storrington. I think mainly they were Canadian.

Occasionally, we saw RAF 60ft 'Queen Mary' trailers
being towed down the little winding lanes and saw
how diff icult it was for the lorries to manoeuvre their
way along. I think they were being used to recover the
wreckage of crashed aeroplanes.

l don't think we ever suffered from not having
enough to eat. The off icial rations made life hard in the
towns and cities but in the country there always
seemed to be eggs, milk and plenty of fresh
vegetables. Many people kept chickens and had their
own fruit and vegetable plots and it was common
practice at home to prepare and bottle fruit in season
to prepare for the winter months. Perhaps, in the
countryside, families still do but l don't know anyone
now who does this when everything is available
throughout the year at the nearest supermarket.

So at the right time the children went blackberry
picking and mushroom picking and Mrs Betteridge
knew what could and could not be eaten. Another
family living just off the main road kept bees and I was
always a bit nervous of going near the hives in their
garden. They showed me how the bees kept to
specif ic 'flight paths' and if they weren't interfered with,
were quite safe. The honey these people made and
sold was delicious.

Chanctonbury Ring was an impressive landmark on
the South Downs but it is now much reduced, due I
believe to the severe storm in autumn 1987 when many
trees were felled.

Storrington was a very quiet town then, hardly any
traff ic at all, which is diff icult to imagine with today's
congestion. I feel sure there were more trees along the
kerbsides in Storrington then but can't remember
exactly where they were.

The limits of our world at that time were how far we
could walk or ride to on our bikes when we were not in
school. We had great freedom to wander and I
remember getting terribly muddy on the farms or
slipping into muddy streams and having to try to clean
up before returning home. Also being chased out of
f ields by bulls, or were they just inquisitive cattle that
seemed so huge to us then? is the stream where the
watercress beds were, still running near Storrington?

Occasionally, bigger, beef ier local children were
aggressive towards us and I always rose to a challenge
which I often could not meet and on at least one
occasion my brother had to rescue me from a painful
situation.

As very young children we did not miss not having
many of the fresh fruits such as bananas and oranges
which we now take for granted. Sweets were strictly
rationed or just completely unavailable until many

years after the war had ended and I don't think I had
an ice cream before about 1948. Not many people had
cars and those who did could not get petrol for their
use and the bicycle was the common form of
transport. New bicycles were unavailable until quite a
time after the war so children made do with whatever
their parents could f ind and I vividly remember a
school friend getting a birthday present of a shiny new
Raleigh bicycle in about 1947 and his father telling me
it cost him two weeks wages. Most in our class at
school came to admire it and beg to have a ride.

In 1945 as the war came to an end my father ordered
a new car but he did not get delivery until 1951, six
years after having ordered it, as most of post-war
production went for export sales. He had ordered an
Austin '16' but by the time his name came up for
delivery the model had completely changed to an
Austin A70 'Hampshire'.

Together with our parents after the war, we visited
Mrs Betteridge from time to time and I returned in the
1950s to visit her on my own. Mr Betteridge had died
and later, Mrs Betteridge moved from the poultry farm
to a smaller, more practical home. I took my new wife
to meet her and later again our young son, before Mrs
Betteridge too passed away. I often wonder if any of
the Betteridge children stayed in the area but my few
questions at the time did not bring forward any
information other than that Margaret was still living
locally but I could not trace her. 

Many years later I was driving to the coast and
stopped oft to see Thakeham village and Storrington
and then the poultry farm in Merrywood Lane and was
totally confused when I could not f ind it. I did f ind the
old oak gate post in the hedge and worked out that
the cottage and poultry farm buildings had all
disappeared. Then further up the lane I came across an
imposing new entrance and paved drive and l found
that in their place stood a grand property set in large
grounds, called A'Becket Place. I was astonished as it
looked as though it had been there for centuries. It
seems that the Linf ields had bought the farm,
demolished the cottage and other buildings,
landscaped the whole area and replaced everything
with this property which had been transported from up
on the Downs somewhere near Worthing or Lewes,
after being completely dismantled and then rebuilt
where it now stood.

1939-45 were momentous times for most of the
world and a great upheaval for millions whose lives
were changed forever. As a little boy I never considered
that Britain and her Allies could lose and am eternally
grateful to my parents and other adults who looked
after me that they never instilled in me any fear of the
future during those war years. Maybe I just never
thought deeply about anything in order to make it
easier to live through those diff icult times.

I am retired with a wife and two adult children, a son
and a daughter. My brother Geoffrey passed away
recently, leaving a widow, two grown sons, a daughter-
in-law and three grandchildren. 
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The final instalment of Hilary Langley’s article on Revd John Hurst, Rector of Thakeham
1834-1881, taken from the Mant papers, looks at John Hurst’s children, certain of which, it
seems, had little more responsibility as individuals than their father.

The Children of John Hurst

John Hurst had eight children - f ive daughters
and three sons. Somewhat surprisingly, it was the
youngest daughter (Maria Blanche) who was left

property as a tenant for life, while her older sisters
were left only annuities. This may be because John saw
in her the f inancial acumen referred to in the previous
article. She was also very caring - she wrote to
Catherine Mary (then aged 64 years) in June 1888 that
she was worried because Mary had paid £100 into the
Post Off ice rather than into her Gloucester Bank
account, leaving the latter only £10 in credit. Moreover,
she arranged for their sister Laura (who lived nearby)
to check on Mary's accounts. Little is known about the
daughters except for Blanche's property transactions
and the problem the others had in getting Henry to
pay their annuities.

While, as a Victorian gentleman, John believed that
one son should have most of the land, another should
enter the church and the third should join the army, yet
again there is a surprise because the eldest (John
Palmer) was sent to Oriel College, Oxford in
preparation for the Church while the middle son
(William Probyn) entered the Indian Army- the Madras
Native Infantry. This meant that the youngest (Henry
Robert) inherited most of the estate. It may be that the
two eldest sons chose their vocations but, as a result,
Henry (who simply couldn't manage money) became
the landowner. John may have recognised Henry's
incompetence and therefore willed the estates to him
only as a tenant for life. He also made Henry's cousin,
Robert, the Executor and main Trustee for the Estate.

Not a great deal is known about William or John
Palmer (whom l will call JP to avoid confusion with his
father). This is because neither of them used Mant as
their solicitor. William, because he was either abroad or
living outside the Thakeham area, while JP chose to use
a solicitor friend, possibly because he was in conflict
with Henry. It is only in the 1890s, when Henry and
Robert seem to have left Mant, that JP returned to him. 

We know from the Internet that William was married
in Madras in 1856, possibly to an Anglo-Indian (Lilla
Wimbole Ross) and that his eldest child (Lilla Catherine
Mary) was born there in 1857. We do not know when
he returned to this country but his other four children
were born either in Ramsgate or Broadstairs between
1860 and 1866. This may have been because he sent
Lilla home to give birth, thus ensuring British
Nationality for those children, but it may be that, by
then, he had left the Indian army following a serious
injury.

Census returns show that, in his later years, William
lived mainly in Gloucestershire but, in 1878, when John's
health was failing, Henry told JP that William was

trying to persuade their father to sell the living and live
with him in Brighton - yet another coastal town! ln a
true case of the pot calling a perfectly good kettle
black, Henry also advised JP to be careful what he said
to William because he (JP) was "not up to his duplicity."
William died of the injuries he received in the Indian
army in 1886 (aged only 56 years). We have no record
of what, if any, properties he inherited from his father.

When he was a curate, JP had a diff icult time with his
father. There was an expectation that he would succeed
John as Rector but, in the meantime, he needed to
gain experience elsewhere. William wrote in 1878, that
JP seemed to change curacies every four or f ive
months. This was because their father's health was
failing. In 1877 JP wrote to Robert that his father
intended writing to the Bishop with his resignation and
in 1878 he wrote again that his father kept suggesting
he should go home to take over the living. Similarly, in
1878 William wrote to JP that John was in low spirits
and thinking he might have to give up, causing JP tell
Robert that, when his father became well again, he
wouldn't give up: "This happened before when l left the
Lincolnshire rectory." Later, in August 1878, JP
commented "What he does will depend entirely on his
health. Last time a resignation date was f ixed three
times but he couldn't give up." It seems therefore that
between 1877 and 1881 when John died, JP was at
intervals pulled out of his curacies to take over and
then left to f ind another one when John felt better. In
fact, John continued as Rector until he died. JP married
Sarah Percival Bedwell in Watford during this diff icult
time - in December 1877. They seem to have had no
children.

While John had claimed, in his Court case against the
Bishop, that he had spent £520 on repairs to the
Church and Rectory, it is doubtful if he actually did so.
The book on Sussex Parish churches says that there
was little restoration until JP took over. Moreover, the
liabilities listed on John's death included £748 - the
Diocesan Surveyor's estimate of the 'delapidations' to
be put right. Indeed, JP was given a loan to do the
work from the Ecclesiastical Delapidations Act Bounty
Off ice and JP wrote to Robert that the builder's bills
came to at least £1,250 while the architect's charge was
£40.

We do not know whether JP was a better Rector than
his father but he certainly had some trouble with the
Church authorities. Various letters from Henry to
Robert report that the Bishop had threatened a
Commission of inquiry if JP didn't appoint a tenant.
(This might have meant a curate because another
report said "they're going to make him have a curate".)
Henry also wrote that the Bishop was close to closing
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down the Church because the curate had said it was
unsafe. Finally, when appointing a new curate, JP wrote
that, as most labouring people were deaf, he would
need a good, clear voice; that it would be nice if he
would live with him; that he didn't want someone from
Oxford or Cambridge; and that a Dublin man he had
appointed previously had lain drunk for three days in
Storrington!

JP also had trouble collecting his tithes from his
wealthier parishioners and in the 1890s he used Mant
to collect these. This involved an application to the
County Court at Petworth for £62.4s.5d in tithes
payable by Gibson for the last six months - with JP
then thanking Mant for his help. There is no suggestion
that he took action against his tenants or poorer
parishioners however and it is clear from our
documents that he had inherited at least two
properties - the land from Danehill House to Upper
End (172 acres 2 roods 9 perches) and also cottages
and land at Pickett.

JP's main problem seems to have been that he was
too soft. Thus, when Henry wanted to take out a £300
loan, he persuaded JP to countersign the Promissory

Note. Henry did give JP a guarantee
of indemnity but, as JP's solicitor
commented to Robert later, "you can
estimate the value of his personal
guarantee!" When Henry failed to
pay back the loan, JPs solicitor took
up the cudgels on his behalf - Henry
simply thought that as he couldn't or
wouldn't pay, JP should! 

Robert eventually paid off most of
the loan but he asked JP to continue
to provide security for the remaining
£100. JP's solicitor told Robert that if
JP was joining with Robert he would
be happy to do so but could not take
the risk of guaranteeing Henry again
and therefore needed to be
discharged. This was a very worrying
time for JP but provides the perfect
introduction to a discussion of Henry.

When, in 1889, Henry was
bemoaning his lot in life, he wrote to Mant that before
he became a landowner he did horse dealing, taking
£1,500 pa two years running and, in the Summer,
having a bank account showing £1,000 a month
turnover. 

This may have been the ideal occupation for Henry
but his father did not approve. When writing to Robert
in 1878, William said that his father was proposing to
give Southwater Farms, Green Fields and another place
to Henry who had agreed to give up dealing. Whether
this transaction took place we do not know - it seems
more likely that Henry became a farmer when, after his
father's death, he was made tenant for life of various
properties.

What is quite clear is that Henry was either very
naive or, more likely, completely unscrupulous. He really
did not think he should have to pay his bills and the
two Trustees, as well as Mant, became increasingly
concerned about him. ln 1887 Robert was so
concerned that he asked Mant to obtain from Henry a
statement of all his debts which Robert then arranged
to pay off, sometimes in instalments. These totalled
£950 but, in February 1888, Robert was writing to

Thakeham Church (from the Museum collection)

At the end of September we have to say
goodbye to Terry and David Fraser, who are
leaving Storrington for a new home in France.

Although they have a big family and a busy life,
they have always been ready to help in any way they
could with Museum affairs, and were reliable and
effective Stewards.

Terry was a valued Committee Member and
Membership Secretary.  She was also a champion
cake-maker who could be relied on to produce
delicious cakes for all of our fund raising events.
The catering team in particular will greatly miss her

ready help and cheerful companionship at these
events.

David just quietly got on with things.  He
distributed dozens (probably hundreds) of posters
and copies of Times Past, and was always ready to
help behind the scenes setting up for events.  His
readiness to help and quiet good humour were
invaluable.

We are so sorry to see them leave but all their
friends at the Museum wish them every happiness in
their new home in France. 

Patricia Wilks

Bonne Chance to Terry and David
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Henry "l'm at my wits end to know what to do. l can't
go on f inding money… Your actual liabilities seem to be
about £1,000 above your statement… It's foolish to let
matters run on until they are in the hands of lawyers."
Indeed, despite Robert's best efforts, at least eight writs
were issued against Henry. ln almost all cases Robert
again made arrangements to pay by instalments
because he was clearly worried about the impact of
Court Judgments on Henry's reputation. The worst
thing about most of his debts was that they were
generally owed to conscientious tradesmen or artisans
- like father, like son!

Matters became so bad that in January 1888 untrue
rumours of Henry's impending bankruptcy began to
circulate, with Henry writing "every tradesman I owed a
shilling to has flocked around me" and "the next
serious payment is the Tithe or the next enemy will be
the parson." Finally, he said "The report has made me
clear up my debts" but this was not really the case. in
the end, the only way that Robert could attempt to
control Henry's indebtedness was to arrange for all his
bills (and writs) and also all the rents on Henry's
properties to be sent to him (Robert) - hoping that he
might then have enough of Henry's income to pay the
bills.

ln order to help Henry, his solicitor (Mant) also lent
him money for various purposes, including wages, and
refrained from deducting his costs when some of
Henry's properties were sold. By November 1887 Henry
owed Mant alone £570.2s.1d and enjoyed telling Mant
that Robert was horrif ied by this amount. Robert was
less horrif ied when Mant wrote that nearly £400 of this
amount comprised loans to Henry. Similarly, the only
way Robert could keep sorting out Henry's f inancial
messes was by using his own money. In July 1888 he
wrote to Henry, "l've paid £646.5s.4d of my money for
your debts plus a lot of claims for which I am
responsible." 

ln addition, Robert advanced £1,150 on the security
of one of Henry's properties and, as usual, Henry didn't
pay the interest unless forcibly reminded. Again, in July
1888, Robert wrote to Henry "You don't seem to realise
your position and what will happen if we don't get
money to pay interest. There's no doubt you would be
evicted from Church Farm with everything sold." At

which point, Henry began talking about selling Church
Farm and renting another property until Robert asked
where the money would come from! ln the end,
Church Farm was sold at auction but Robert seems to
have bought it from the purchaser (he probably
couldn't bid for it himself as a Trustee). l wondered if
Robert bought it as a home for Henry but census
returns show that in 1891 and 1901 Henry was living in
Shipley and in April 1911 in Washington.

During this time Henry had received money from
small properties that were sold and both Mant and
Robert were mystif ied about what Henry was doing
with this money - he certainly wasn't using it to pay
bills!

The worst examples of Henry's inability to pay money
concerned JP and sisters. His treatment of JP, who
agreed to countersign a loan to him, has already been
discussed and his treatment of his sisters was appalling.
Four of them had been left only small annuities, which
the Will required Henry to pay from the income from
his properties. When Robert took over paying the
annuities in November 1888, Laura wrote to him saying
that previous annuity payments had not been made
since 1883 because it was up to Henry to pay them.
indeed, in 1887 Henry wrote to Robert saying, light-
heartedly "I've told my sisters to tell you to sell me up
if they want their money because the estate doesn't
produce it". Robert did warn them all in November
1887 that he couldn't guarantee future payments in full
because "it seems that your father's estate can't pay all
the charges on it." Nevertheless, our documents record
continued payments to them.

Rev John Hurst didn't set a good example to his
youngest son and it may be that, as the youngest,
Henry was hopelessly spoilt. Certainly he had no sense
of responsibility to others and seemed a complete
egotist. His wife and three daughters fail to appear in
his letters except when, six days after his marriage to
Jane Scott at St Andrews in Holborn, Henry wrote to
Robert saying, slightingly, "Have I done a foolish thing?
She rolls her sleeves up and does the dairy but has no
f ine airs." In addition, when he was on the defensive,
he wrote to Robert saying "My wife is sharp with
money and we struggle along." These documents
caused real sympathy for Henry's wife and daughters.

Stewards’ Lunch

The museum stewards enjoyed a very
pleasant lunch in July at the Old School. The
venue for the past few years, Pauline
Archibald’s garden, was unfortunately no
longer available but the Old School worked
very well, thanks in no small way to Patricia
Wilks and her other helpers in the catering
team, who laid on a magnificent buffet with
wine and soft drinks. 

We hope to repeat this winning formula
next year.

Old School Reunion

Please note that the 2017 reunion for
former pupils and staff members of the
Old School in Storrington will be held on
September 16th, at the Old School, 10am
to 4pm. There will be refreshments
available and further copies of the Old
School book will be on sale. 2018 will
mark the Old School’s 150th anniversary,
which we hope to celebrate with a final
reunion event.



Rene Harwood: As Programme Secretary for many
years Rene organised dozens of monthly talks and
summer visits. When Eunice Allen took over the Talks
programme a year ago Rene continued to help until
Eunice settled in. 

Rene's meticulous planning of Quiz Nights was well
known, and we are glad to say that she is going to
continue to help organise these evenings. Although
nominally retired, Rene will still be active behind the
scenes and her friends at the Museum are more than
happy to have her help and support. 

Rene was a Committee Member for many years until
poor health forced her to resign. She could always be
relied on for an objective and reasonable contribution,
and her experience is much missed. Her eye for detail
was second to none and we are more than happy that
she is still working with us, albeit behind the scenes. 
Fiona Reidy: We are sad that Fiona has retired as a
Steward because of poor health at the moment. 

She has been a stalwart of the Museum Society for
many years and we still remember the charming
memoir about her family during the War that she
wrote for the "wall of memories" in the Great War
exhibition some years ago. Fiona was popular with us
all. She was a calm and gentle presence and never
happier than when helping anyone who needed
support with some diff iculty in their life. 

She became a talented artist, which she always said
came as a great surprise to her, and reproduced many
of her flower paintings as greeting cards, donated to
the Museum. At past fund-raising events we almost
always had a display of Fiona's cards for sale. 

She will be greatly missed by us all and we hope she
will come in to see her friends at the Museum when
she feels well enough. We send her our thanks for all
she has contributed to the Museum over the years and
our very best wishes for a peaceful retirement.

Patricia Wilks

Coming soon - Talks and events
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For future issues of Times Past we are always pleased to receive contributions in terms of articles,
photographs, memories etc. Please leave in museum, or email items to us at the address below. 

Email: contact@storringtonmuseum.com

Thanks to two remarkable ladies

Please note that all the events below (including
Monday evening talks, but with the exception of
the members’ lunch) are held at the Old School,
School Lane, Storrington. 
Talks will start promptly at 7.30 pm. 
Non-Members welcome.

SATURDAY 16th SEPTEMBER 10am to 4pm
Old School Reunion
Light Refreshments

SATURDAY 30th SEPTEMBER 10am to 4pm
Around and About
Opening Day, Museum Exhibition
Items/stories from surrounding villages

MONDAY, 2nd OCTOBER 7.30 pm
“All About Fungi” £4
Talk by Julian Hoad

THURSDAY, 19th OCTOBER 7.30 pm
AN EVENING WITH JOHN GALSWORTHY
Presentation by Professor Simon Barker
£10 to include glass of wine and canapes

SATURDAY 28th OCTOBER 7 for 7.30 pm
Quiz Evening with homemade supper £10

MONDAY 6th NOVEMBER 7.30 pm
“Sussex Place Names” £4
Talk by David Hillman
SATURDAY 18th/SUNDAY 19th NOVEMBER
10am to 4pm
8th PRO-AM ART SHOW 
and Sale of Work by Local Artists
Home-made refreshments available both days
MONDAY 4th DECEMBER 7.30pm
“Surrey, Sussex and Kent Air Ambulance”
Talk by Richard Draycott
MONDAY, 8th JANUARY 7.30pm
“A Policeman’s Lot . . . can be interesting” £4
Talk by Neil Sadler
JANUARY 12.30 for 1.00 pm
MEMBERS’ LUNCH
Date and venue to be announced
MONDAY 5th FEBRUARY 7.30pm
“Views of Sussex” £4
A Film presented by Bill Gage
MONDAY, 5th MARCH 7.30pm
AGM and Members’ Evening 


