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THE BULLETIN OF THE EAST GRINSTEAD SOCIETY 	 No.47 1990 

EDITORIAL 

Although it is our policy that all our historical articles 
must be based in the ancient parish of East Grinstead it does not 
follow that our concerns are thereby rendered narrowly parochial. 
It is particularly gratifying that in this issue we are able to 
print articles from leading authorities in their subjects (Mrs 
Yarwood and Dr Coates) providing a sounder base and wider context 
for matters considered in our last number at purely local level. 
In turn this means that items in our Bulletins can be of serious 
interest to a far-flung scholarly readership as well as to towns-
people, members and former residents. 	It is also the justifica- 
tion for our International Standard Serial Number and our depos- 
iting copies of each issue in the copyright libraries. 	At the 
same time there is a universal human interest in such articles as 
the reminiscences of Mrs Jeffery, also in this issue. 

COVER PICTURE: The East Grinstead Literary and Scientific Insti-
tute, from the East Grinstead Observer's report of its opening on 
24 November 1888 by the Lord Lieutenant of Sussex, Lord Hampden. 
The architect was Paul B. Chambers. 	Fifty years later it was 
replaced by the block that until last year housed Mcllroys the 
drapers but now stands empty and ripe for redevelopment. 	An ac- 
count of the Institute will be found in W.H.Hills, History of 
East Grinstead (1906), p.258, cf. Bulletin 36 (Spring 1984), p. 6 . 

THE BULLETIN: In the interests of financial economy the Commit-
tee decided on 21 February on one issue per year but equivalent 
in content to the two issues of previous years. 	In fact this 
number corresponds in bulk to one and a half earlier numbers. 

WALL PAINTINGS IN EAST GRINSTEAD: FURTHER 
INFORMATION, THOUGHTS AND CONSIDERATIONS 

Following the article on this subject 
in Bulletin 46 (Autumn 1989) Mr J.S.Hodgkin-
son reports some wall painting at Gullege, 
only visible in a narrow strip where a par-
titioning wall was removed. 	Stylistically 
the fragment is late-16th or early-17th cen-
tury and resembles the paintings illustrated 
in the end papers of R.T.Mason's Framed 
Buildings of the Weald. 	Possibly more 
would be revealed if subsequent paintwork 
were carefully removed. 

On the next three pages Mrs Doreen Yar-
wood contributes further thoughts and consi-
deration on the pictures which illustrated 
that article. 

Fig.l (left) The hunting scene uncovered at Cromwell 
House in 1913, from a photograph by Harding 
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The Hunting Scene at Cromwell House (fig.1, p.3) 

It is interesting to consider the date of this painting in 
relation to the dress depicted. 

Styles of dress over the ages were always introduced and set 
by the wealthy and influential. 	This was fashionable dress 
which, in England, would be seen chiefly in London and, to a les- 
ser extent, other large cities. 	Versions of such fashions would 
be worn later by people in more rural areas and small towns and a 
simpler interpretation would be adopted later still by the yeoman 
or middle and professional class. 	Again, a simplified, more 
practical version would be worn by people engaged in activities 
such as riding, hunting, travelling, etc. 	To estimate the date, 
therefore, of any depiction of dress in the 16th or 17th century 
for which actual written evidence is unavailable there must be 
borne in mind the site of the picture, the social class of the 
person depicted and the occupation illustrated. 

In reference to this particular example we are considering 
East Grinstead - most certainly not a large or capital city - a 
social class not known but probably not aristocratic, and an at-
tire suitable for hunting. 	We may presume that the illustration 
shows dress some 15-20 years later than was the court fashion in 
London. 

In fashionable masculine dress neckwear, until nearly A.D. 
1600, was a goffered ruff. 	The body garments were a waist- 
length doublet and trunk hose. 	The latter were full, loose 
breeches with fitting waistband and extending to mid-thigh where 
a further band held them in place on each leg. 	Fitted hose and 
boots or shoes covered the legs. 	From c.1600 the opening years 
of the 17th century saw a change of neckwear from starched ruff 
to a softer falling ruff and from this to a falling band or col-
lar. The doublet became longer and trunk hose were replaced by 
loose knee breeches. 

The drawings in figs 2-4 (opposite) are all of fashionable 
dress from paintings of the time. 	Fig.2 is dated 1610 and 
French. 	It shows doublet and trunk hose, hose and boots, small 
collar. 	Fig.3 shows Dutch dress of c.1630, a longer doublet, a 
falling ruff, very loose knee breeches. 	Fig.4 is a later Dutch 
fashion. 	The falling band or collar has replaced the ruff, the 
doublet is longer and the breeches less full. 	Fig.5 (opposite) 
depicts a German group making music in 1611. 	The dress is less 
fashionable and, it should be noted, all - men, woman, boy - 
still wear starched ruffs. 

In fig-6 (over) we have, probably, something nearer in kin 
to the Cromwell House painting, for here are a variety of people 
none of whom is wearing the latest fashion. 	The possible varia- 
tions of dress at a given date may be seen: some are wearing 
ruffs, some collars, some wear trunk hose, others knee breeches. 

To sum up the relevance of all these illustrations to the 
Cromwell House painting, it would seem correct to infer that the 
painting must be of a later date than c.1630. 	My personal as- 
sessment, very much open to argument, would be c.1625-30. 
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Fig.6 The execution of Edmund Geninge, 1614 (unknown artist, engraving Bats-
ford) 

SOURCES FOR FIGURES: 1 Harding photograph, 2-4 drawn for this article by Mrs 
Yarwood, 5 D.Yarwood, European Costume (Batsford), 6 V.Cumming, A Visual His-
tory of Costume: The 17th Century (Batsford), 7 Sussex Archaeological Collec-
tions, vol.64 (1923), 8 R.Smith, Architecture, Classic and Early Christian 
(S.P.C.K., 1898), 9 J.S.Curl, English Architecture (David & Charles) 
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The Painted Decorated Band 
from 48 High Street (fig. 7) 

My interest in this de-
sign is architectural and in 
the attempt by English 
builders and decorators of 
the late 16th and early 17th 
centuries to introduce the 
Renaissance classical forms 
derived from Italy on to 
what, in England, were still 
mediaeval style structures. 
In this painting (left) my 
attention was drawn to the 
upper and lower borders 
which show, as one would ex-
pect, a simplified, rather 
primitive attempt to depict 
the antique classical guill-
oche border decoration. 
There are many antique Greek 
and Roman as well as later 
Renaissance versions of this 
plait type of ornament, as 
in figs 8 and 9.  

Fig. 7 	Fig. 8 

Fig. 9 

BARTON ST MARY: In an article in Bulletin 43 (Spring 1988) on 
Barton St Mary and its architect Sir Edwin Lutyens I referred to 
the hope that the Department of the Environment might consider up-
grading the listing of this example of the architect's Sussex ver-
nacular style on account of its quality. 	I also hoped that the 
1961 'ornamental temple' might be deleted from the listing. 	A 
detailed reply has been received from the Department, the bulk of 
which is printed in our Newsletter 48 (Feb. 1990). 	Owing to the 
extensive alterations to the house it has been decided not to al- 
ter the grading but the temple has been deleted. 	 D.Y. 

QUERY: Mr B.Durrans, Museum of Mankind, Burlington Gardens, Lon-
don, W1X 2EX, seeks information on a foundation deposit of coins 
in a chapel of ease at Plawhatch in 1834. 
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MOUNT NODDY AGAIN 	 Richard Coates 

In the Autumn 1989 Bulletin (no.46, pp.9-11) M.J.Leppard re-
viewed the evidence bearing on the interpretation of the minor 
place-name Mount Noddy, fairly frequent in the Weald and conspic-
uous at East Grinstead. 	He is quite right that the standard ex- 
planation, that it derives from noddy 'slag', is not proven. 
There is no hard evidence of the existence of such a word, and Mr 
Leppard's surmise that Ernest Straker [1] got the explanation 
from W.H.Hills is plausible enough. 	Where Hills got it from is 
a matter of conjecture. 

Having said that, the origin of the recurrent place-name 
still needs full explanation. 	Mr Leppard is correct to say that 
the names of the hills of Tunbridge Wells Mount Sion, Mount Plea- 
sant and Mount Ephraim are relevant. 	These are early represent- 
atives of a naming pattern Mount X, with Romance word order, 
which has its impetus from the 1611 bible (Mount Ephraim, Mount 
Sinai, Mount Gilead, etc.), although earlier instances of the 
construction are found, e.g. munt caluarie in Debate between the 
Body and Soul, a text of c.1250, and Mount Mygell for St Mi-
chael's Mount (Cornwall) in Botoner's Itineraria, from before 
1490 [2]. 	But in the 17th and 18th centuries the structure 
really caught on, especially the wildly popular instance Mount 
Pleasant, represented throughout the English-speaking world. 
This tendency was reinforced by the Romance pattern increasingly 
familiar to English gentlemen in the days of classical education, 
the Grand Tour and colonial expansion (Mons Capitolinus, Mons Ba-
donicus, Monte Vesuvio, Mont Blanc, Montreal, etc.). 	The an- 
ciently-known mountains could even in Middle English (1100-1450) 
be referred to in this way with the authentic place-name in appo-
sition to the word mount (Mounts Olympus, Parnassus, Etna, Cauca-
sus, etc.), and locally the 18th century poet William Hay's ef-
forts produced a parallel Mount Caburn from plain Caburn [3]. 
Mount X eventually became the standard formula for the naming of 
individual mountain peaks (Mount Everest, Mount Shasta, Mount Ko- 
sciusko, Mount Kenya, etc.). 	The structure was well in place 
and ripe for exploitation, then, from the early 17th century on- 
wards. 	And it was exploited not just in names but also in the 
common vocabulary. 	An example was mount-piety 'pawnbroker's' 
(earlier mount of piety, translating an Italian place-name) in 
the early 17th century: and the word mount had new applications 
such as 'military earthwork' (as seen in the name Brack Mount in 
Lewes [41),  'artificial mound in a garden or park' (as in The 
Mount in Southover) and 'heraldic hillock'. 	All these usages 
date originally from c.1560-1610 [5]. 	Mount Harry in Hamsey, 
whatever its precise origin, is first found on Speed's map of 
1610 [6]. 

In the 18th century the formula came to be used in commemor-
ative names, e.g. in Mount Vernon, the family estate of George 
Washington in Virginia, which celebrates Edward Vernon, the admi-
ral who was the military hero of Porto Bello (1739) and Cartagena 
( 1 -740) [7] 

The structure was also used ironically. 	Mount Pleasant is 
known as the name of a London laystall or rubbish heap in the 
later borough of Finsbury as early as 1732 (the site of England's 



main mail sorting office in modern times) [8]. 	As Mr Leppard 
surmises, this irony must give us a clue to Mount Noddy, a humor- 
ous usage of a different but comparable sort. 	Noddy is found in 
the meaning 'simpleton' from the 16th century. 	Its base-word 
nod is used in the expression Land of Nod 'sleep', with a play on 
Genesis 4.16 ('And Cain went out from the presence of the LORD, 
and dwelt in the land of Nod, on the east of Eden'). 	Either of 
these senses, related through the common assumption that sleepi-
ness is a symptom of stupidity, could be responsible for the name 
in question. 

Humorous names may arise at any time but the 17th century 
was a time when they were particularly in vogue in England. 
(They would scarcely have been officially encouraged during the 
Commonwealth, I suppose.) 	From the early years of the century 
appear house-names in Westminster which may allude to their 
builders' trades, e.g. Tart Hall presumably established by a 
baker, Shaver's Hall by a barber (this was a tavern) and most fa-
mously Piccadilly Hall by a piccadil-maker (maker of ruffs) [9]. 
These names appear to parody the common practice of naming London 
town-houses after their aristocratic owners, e.g. the Somerset 
Place/House mentioned in 1555 as the palace of Edward Vi's Pro-
tector, the Shrewsbury House owned by the Earl of Shrewsbury c. 
1590, previously and later called Coidharbour [10],  and 30 years 
later Buckingham House after the Duke. 	This period is also re- 
sponsible for the common Mockbeggar, coined as a literary device 
in 1622 by Taylor the water poet [11]. 	The 17th century also 
yields the unusual street and area names Pall Mall and Soho, 
which, if not exactly humorous, are evidence of unusually exuber-
ant naming practice, and such cases of metonymic naming as Cod-
piece Row in Finsbury, now laundered into Coppice Row [12],  and 
the common Petticoat Lane (first recorded 1602) and Smock Alley 
(1631) [13]. 	Such names are usually taken nowadays to have re- 
ferred to places where sex was regularly available. 

Much of what I have written above is about London but the 
material is indicative of emerging trends which would later fil-
ter into the surrounding counties and it is an appropriate back-
drop against which to consider Mount Noddy. 	This can be seen, 
in the time of its first application, as a period piece consist-
ing of the learned structure Mount X, with its serious and bibli-
cal overtones, and becoming widespread under the influence of 
puritan ideas and ideals, ironically filled in with colloquial 
vocabulary, the whole name being marked by the whimsicality of 
Restoration humour. 	In the East Grinstead case the nearest mod- 
els were the biblically-inspired names of the hills of Tunbridge 
Wells [14]. 	My guess is that the Mount Nod (with echoes of Gen. 
4.16) at Broadwater Down [15],  hard by Tunbridge Wells, parodies 
their names, that this name was adapted humorously as Noddy in 
East Grinstead and that the East Grinstead name was diffused by 
imitation in Cowden, Fletching, Danehill, Turners Hill and An- 
stye, for which it is roughly central [16]. 	How it spread from 
hereabouts to Slindon, East Ashling and Bosham [17],  as it presu-
mably did, is an open question for the present, which a local 
historian may be able to resolve. 	Precisely what was intended 
by the original namer of Mount Noddy is unclear. 	Remoteness is 
hardly sufficient to justify the name but it might be a rather 
nasty jibe at a particular inhabitant. 	On the other hand it may 
be a member of the same species as the field-names Mount Folly 



(known from Hampshire) and Mount Misery (Hampshire and Surrey) 
[18]. The distribution of the name (which I have never found 
outside this area) suggests the copying of one original, and it 
may therefore be unprofitable to look for common factors in the 
naming of each of the places in question. 
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[1] E.Straker, Wealden Iron (1931), p. 231  
[2] Oxford English Dictionary [OED], 2nd ed. (1989), under mount; Middle 
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Adam's Well north west of it, just over the border with Kent in the di-
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[16] It is possible that the Danehill name was the original, as it is record-
ed from 1740-odd whilst the East Grinstead name first appears in 1776 
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could be shown that Mount Noddy was the original name of the Jacobean 
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ECHO FROM THE PAST 	 Mrs Eileen Jeffery (nee Gallant) 

Wartime memories of an evacuee family (the Gallants) 

We came home that hot late August afternoon in 1939 from 
school to find our mother had been shopping to buy a suitcase to 
put our belongings in for our trip to the country. 	We were the 
writer, Eileen, 9 years, John 7, Molly 6 and Peter just turned 4. 
Our father saw us off on the train to East Grinstead with our 
cardboard gas mask boxes over our shoulders and passed us a whole 
bar of chocolate (Nestle's) each from the machine on the plat- 
form. 	I knew then that something was afoot because he never 
bought us sweets. 	Then he kissed our mother goodbye. 

After arriving in pitch darkness at East Grinstead we all 
bundled into a taxi (there being no buses running) and duly ar-
rived at the front door of Shovelstrode Manor which was to be our 
home for the next seven years. 	It was the home of our present 
Queen Mother's eldest brother Lord Glamis as he then was (later 
Lord Strathmore and moved to Glamis Castle in Scotland). 

The butler opened the door to us: a poor bewildered mother, 
four children and one suitcase. 	My father always said that in- 
cident changed me and gave me ideas above my station. 	All I re- 
member is that we used to say to the other evacuees from the East 
End that we were 'private evacuees', different from them, which 
always started a fight. 	We came to be at the manor because our 
mother's sister was lady's maid to Lady Glamis and on the ques-
tion of evacuees it was decided to have someone they knew. 	The 
cook and butler lived at the lodge so had their own nieces stay 
with them. 	Four days after our arrival war was declared, so we 
were to stay there for the duration: and didn't they know it! 
Four very lively children but the Strathmores were lovely, gentle 
people and we eventually called Lord Strathmore 'Grandfather'. 
My mother was told that we were more well-mannered than his own 
grandchildren, who were brought up by a succession of nannies. 
It was the staff that put us in our place, not the family. 	I 
think our mother had quite a worry trying to keep us quiet. 	We 

ate with the staff at a very long 
table headed by the very strict but-
ler. 	Eventually mum had three rooms 
upstairs and looked after us herself, 
cooking in the housemaids' cupboard. 
We wanted to explore everywhere and 
everything. 	The chauffeur and his 
family definitely didn't take to us 
and never changed their views, just 
because we climbed the fruit trees and 
ate the apples and tasted our first 
blackberries picked from the very 
large gardens. 

SISTER MOLLY'S SEVENTH BIRTHDAY PARTY, 13 
July 1940, in gardens of Shovelstrode Manor, 
showing Lady Glamis, her nephew Adrian Lyttle- 
ton, 'Dinky' the cook's niece, an evacuee from 
Hammerwood House, Eileen (10) and Molly wear-
ing the dresses made for Nancy Glamis's wed-
ding, Peter (5) and John (9) 

11 
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Our old dad visited us now and again. 	He was a fire watch- 
er in London and used to get up at the crack of dawn on a Monday 
to walk four miles to catch his coach to London and would meet 
several more fathers on the way doing the same thing. 	Mum al- 
ways said she couldn't do a thing with us after a visit from him. 

School was next, a lovely little village school in Hammer-
wood about two miles away. 	The headmistress was Mrs Hardman. 
Her daughter Edna and I became great friends. 	Eddie let me 
learn to ride her bike and I tore my knees to shreds to achieve 
it. 	There were two big classrooms, juniors' and infants', and 
in the winter each had a big roaring fire with an enormous iron 
fireguard. 	The school had quite a few evacuees that were bil- 
letted on the surrounding cottages in the hamlet. 	Some, like 
the large family of Joe Connelly, stayed in Sussex for good, the 
others gradually trickled back home, but when we first started 
school we brought the number of pupils up to the grand total of 
48. 

The journey to school took us through muddy woods and fields 
that were the home of a retired racehorse (that chased us), a 
pony and a goat. 	There were large kennels for greyhounds that 
we made a point of disturbing when we passed, then we would run 
like the clappers before we were caught. 	On one occasion I ac- 
cidentally killed a young chicken by trapping its neck in the 
wire pen because I wanted a closer look. 	Poor mother had to pay 
for it but over the years we did become great friends of the fam- 
ily that owned it. 	A stream ran through their garden, the only 
source of drinking water, and they kept the coal in the bath. 
We became pen-pals to the soldier son. 

The army was billetted in all the big houses in Hammerwood. 
We had a delayed time bomb along the bridle path. 	A German 
plane, a Junkers 88, was shot down and the airman parachuted a- 
cross our small playground. 	We all ran to see him land, with 
the headmistress screaming at us to come back. The locals took 
off across the fields with shotguns and pitchforks and caught him 
in a tree where he was stuck. Our nature walks took us to view 
the dangling parachute. 

The local farm of Mr and Mrs Verity had a pet sheep that 
roamed round the house and six cats that sat on everything in the 
kitchen. 	We took our broken china to them to make grit for the 
hens as there was a shortage of it. 	We were told off at school 
for 'helping Hitler' by sliding down the haystacks so that the 
rain sank through the thatching and ruined the hay. We would 
jump on the cows' backs while they were lying down chewing the 
cud and this upset the milk yield. Mind you, the local children 
put us up to it. 	We Londoners were blamed for lots of things. 
Poor old mum was always bailing us out from all sorts of pranks. 

Mum became the school cook in a big wooden hut cooking on a 
three-burner paraffin stove with a tin box on top for an oven and 
of course a pump for all the water needed. 	I can remember the 
banana and custard with dessicated coconut (before food rationing 
started) and oat cakes. 	She would save a few for us to eat on 
the way home in the freezing cold. 	She also cleaned the, school 
and did a bit in the school house as well as having two more 
babies, Michael and Valerie. 	She called them her war effort. 



HAMMERWOOD SCHOOL, 'Salute the Soldier' Week 1944: Lady Kindersley and Major 
Haddock who came to tell the children to buy National Savings stamps to help 
the war effort, Miss Mitchell (headmistress), Miss Elsie Feltwell (infants' 
teacher), Molly (11) end of back row left, Peter (9) in front of headmistress. 

Sticky paper was stuck on the windows for the duration to 
save the glass from shattering during air raids. 	Yes, we did 
have them, as we were in a direct line from the south coast. 	We 
watched the dog-fights during the Battle of Britain and saw two 
spitfires shoot a doodlebug down. 	The blast knocked me across 
the room. 	I was standing at an open window at the time. 	East 
Grinstead itself was bombed and fired on one Friday teatime. 
Several of our school friends died and we all took flowers to 
school for the funerals. 

During any air raid we sheltered in Mrs Hardman's kitchen 
under her table. 	We hated going down into the shelters at East 
Grinstead senior school, they were so dark and damp. 	We had our 
own shelter at the manor, the wine cellar. 	We only used it 
about twice. 	I don't think the butler trusted anyone with the 
bottles stashed down there. 	There was an escape hatch leading 
up to the driveway. 

While mother was working at the school young Peter let one 
month's ration of paraffin run over the coal. 	He broke the vi- 



car's window and mum had to scrub the floors as she couldn't pay 
for it. 	He was always chosen to play an angel in the nativity 
play because he looked like a blond angel, but he wasn't; he was 
a terror. 

I remember our school friends were Roy Webb, Dave and Cathe-
rine Walters, Dick and John Best, the Everitt family, Terry Gama-
ges, Eileen Tickner and Joe Connelly. We all had our own little 
garden plots. 	We loved playing in the thick mud in the woods; 
it was bright yellow. 	Mum said she didn't mind the London dirt 
and grime but she never came to terms with the mud. 	It seemed 
we always had lovely hot summers with masses of butterflies and 
fields of wild flowers: primroses, kingcups, cowslips, oxslips, 
clover, sorrel, wild daffodils, wood anemones, buttercups. 
There were blackberries and chestnuts. 	Scrumping apples was 
best. 	At Christmas we cut our own fir tree and mistletoe and 
holly. 	We made camps and hideouts in the woods and cooked crab 
apples on sticks on bonfires we were not supposed to build be-
cause of all the tall bracken. 

We kept rabbits but the weasels killed them so mother kept 
bantam hens. 	They would fly on top of the high kitchen cupboard 
and lay eggs that would roll off. 	Before this the cook and but- 
ler kept chickens for the eggs. 	I remember that revolting smell 
of potato peelings cooking at night because chicken food was ra- 
tioned like most things. 	Being a big family, our food ration 
came in a big lump once a week or month. 	Mum was able to make 
it go much further as she was an excellent cook. 	You should 
have tasted her carrot marmalade! 	I took our ration books to 
Coatmans the grocer, in East Grinstead, where we were registered, 
likewise Curtis the baker, whose bread was sour in the summer 
months. 	Sainsburys had moved into a small church after being 
bombed. 	There was. no wrapping paper for anything, you took your 
own. 	The two youngest children had green baby books and I would 
queue up for the odd banana or orange. 	I thought the dried egg 
was lovely. 

Mum couldn't afford new clothes so she would swap our cloth-
ing coupons for secondhand things. 	We wore knitted pixie hoods 
and ankle socks made from unravelled garments to keep us warm in 
those long deep snowy winters. 	On the long walk to church every 
other Sunday four of us wore the same grey coat and hat as we 
grew into it, just altering the buttons. 	(We helped with the 
bell ringing before it was banned. 	Peter would go up with the 
ropes, he was so small, and would fall asleep when he was pumping 
the organ.) 

Back at Hammerwood School we would collect acorns for the 
pigs and rose hips to help the war effort. 	Collecting waste pa- 
per, books, etc. would get us a free ticket to the pictures, a 
very rare treat. 	In the headmistress's garden was a large iron 
wheel that pumped up the drinking water from a well. 	We could 
earn 3d for pumping and filling her water tank. 	It took an hour 
to do and if you were short you came off your feet and went up 
with the wheel. 	The surrounding cottagers had to walk across 
and pump up their drinking water into a bucket. 	It was a hard 
life for them. 

The army camped in our woods. 	The Canadians were great 

14 



THE GALL-
ANTS, 
Aug. 1944 

Back: 
Peter 9, 
Molly 10 

Front: 
Michael 
3, Valer-
ie five 
months, 
Eileen 
14, John 
12 

[Harold 
Connold 
photo-
graph, 
used with 
permiss-
ion] 

15 

with us children. 	We would help them with their spud bashing 
and they told us great tales of Indian attacks! 	They took us to 
a summer fête in their lorry, with mum's permission of course. 
We couldn't believe the loaded tables of food we saw. 	We had to 
be told to help ourselves. 	It was the first time we tasted po- 
tato salad. 	They also taught us to play baseball. 

Mum eventually became cook at the manor as all the staff had 
been called up for war service. I had to scrub stone floors on 
my knees every morning before school and often missed the bone-
shaker bus so had to walk the four miles to the senior school in 
the town. Newspapers and parcels were collected from the local 
bus down a very long lane and if you missed it you waited for it 
to come back into town again. The bus had wooden slat seats and 
came three times a day. 	There was no bus on Sunday. 	I can 
still see the poor burnt airmen from the Queen Victoria Hospital 
get on our bus. 	A woman remarked how disgusting it was to allow 
them out. 	I thought how very brave they were to face the out- 
side world with all the skin burnt off their faces and their 
shrivelled-up hands that couldn't hold anything. 

In 1940 Molly, our mother and I were allowed the day off 
school to attend the society wedding of Nancy, the daughter of 
the manor, to the youngest squadron leader of his time (22-23 
years old). Our aunt Marg. made us a dress each and we tasted 
champagne for the first time. 	Queen Elizabeth was there as she 
was Nancy's aunt. 	Of course I had to write the dreaded composi- 
tion on it for having the day off. 	Our headmistress was rather 
snobbish about it all. 

I remember the first Christmas spent at Shovelstrode. 	Lady 
Glamis gave us and some friends a big party. 	There was an enor- 
mous tree loaded down with presents, eight each! 	The one and 
only time Molly and I had a new dress. 	At Christmas time we 
would go carol singing with mum playing the comb and paper and 



someone would play the mouth organ, long distances between houses 
in the deep snow. 	The staff lined up outside one manor and 
their dog howled all the time, then a young mum came and gave us 
2d to go away so as not to wake the baby. 	The schoolmistress 
gave us hot mince pies and sherry for the grown-ups. 	Likewise 
we sang outside our manor with the gramaphone on the pram. 	We 
were miles ahead of the record but we all had a good laugh. 	Mum 
collected all the money to give us and the local children a New 
Year party with a bran tub full of presents. 

Mr Froggatt and his horse Bridgin used to come over with his 
cart to collect wood to make logs and we would go back with him 
to his little farm and help him with the cows and pigs. 	We 
would also push our baby's big bassinet pram through the woods to 
collect wood chips the woodsmen had left or anything that would 
burn, then carry it up four flights of very long stairs for our 
MUM. 	We collected horse manure from the gypsies in our home- 
made go-carts for the garden. 	We used to free any rabbit we 
found caught in the snares as we thought it was so cruel. (Our 
mother loved rabbit to eat until she was given her first one to 
skin and gut. It put her off rabbit for life.) We paddled up 
the river to catch eels in jam jars and our feet would be black 
with the leeches stuck to them. The old gardener Mr Furminger 
would sell a big bunch of his old-fashioned cottage flowers for 
2/-. Most summers we would collect dandelion heads for the old 
fellow in the lodge who made his own wine. 	He wouldn't let us 
taste any so we gave up helping him. 

We loved playing hide and seek in the very tall bracken in 
the woods with Tessa the Welsh collie that our mum inherited from 
the manor. 	When she died she was buried on the lower lawn in 
mum's old dressing gown. 	Maria, the dog that belonged to the 
cook and butler, had her grave under the fir trees that surround-
ed Shovelstrode. 	Her headstone read: 

Here lies dear little Meezie 
Who was loved by one and all. 
Her life was truly easy 
Even in her death roll call. 
'Ausky pausky' she can't go 
With Nunk to feed the cocks. 
No more little drops of tea 
In morn at 7 o'clock. 

(She would help with the feeding of the chickens after having her 
tea in the morning.) 	Later mum had her own dog called Judy who 
had several pups by the farm dog. 	She had to leave her behind 
when we returned to London. 

The Queen visited her brother for lunch in 1946 and mum 
cooked her lunch, pigeon and then sherry trifle. 	Our mum also 
gave a lovely V.E. party for all the local children. 	On the day 
we went down ill and had to go to bed. 	Later the grown-ups had 
their party and danced to the old wind-up gramaphone records. 

In our later years mum found two houses to rent in East 
Grinstead but father wouldn't let her settle there. 	Young Vale- 
rie aged three cried bitterly to be taken back 'home' to settle 
down in a dingy third floor council flat. 	John and I didn't re- 
turn to London. 	I joined the Women's Land Army. 
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ADDENDA AND CORRIGENDA 

References to earlier 3ulletins are given in the form adopted for 
the index in Bulletin 40: the first two figures for the Bulletin 
number, the second two for the page number. 

DORSET HOUSE (4505-9,4603) 

Mr B.W.Divall reports that before the recent restoration 
there was Horsham stone on the back roof and Victorian tiles on 
the front. 	It is now tiled back and front but the Horsham slabs 
have been saved for re-use on neighbouring buildings when needed. 

The name Dorset House has now been traced back to 1886 [1], 
when the occupants were Clifford Snell, dentist, and Mrs White, 
L.H. (apparently also landlady of the Dorset Arms). 	By 1910 it 
was also numbered 62-64 High Street, the home of F.W.Simon, still 
there in 1916 [2]. 	In 1923 the Dorset Arms ran from 58 to 64 
High Street (H.J.Turrill proprietor) [3],  confirming Mr Mar-
shall's opinion in his notes in Bulletin 46 that it was part of 
the hotel before his father bought it. 	Mr Marshall has correct- 
ed one point in those notes: it was not 1947 but 1946 that his 
father sold the house. 

[1] Steer's East Grinstead directory 
[2] Dixon's directories 
[3] East Grinstead Civic League and Enquiry Bureau directory 

FOREST ROW GUIDEBOOKS (1509,1916,4503): 

To the lists already publishe d should be added 

1974 Forest Row Sussex Official Guide, Forward Publicity, 1974 

1976 Forest Row Official Guide, Forward Publicity, 1976 

c.1978 Forest Row Official Guide, Forward Publicity, N.D. 
'Winner of Best Kept Large Village in E. Sussex, 1975, 
runner up 1977' 

c.1981 Forest Row Official Guide, Forward Publicity, M.D. 
'Best Kept Large Village in East Sussex 1975 & 1980' 

BRICKMAKING (2606-10,2'709f.,2810,3014,3108,3510,4104,4403): Mrs 
M.Beswick of the Sussex Brickmaking Survey reports a brickyard on 
the southern side of Holden Wood (N.G.R. TQ 443374), north east 
of Ashurst Wood, on the 1873 6" O.S. map. 	Mrs A.B.Owen of South 
Wales informs us that her ancestor Charles Waters was a journey-
man brickmaker in the 1851 census living with his uncle Samuel 
Relf, a master brickmaker. 	A.C.Waters was Charles's son and they 
were related to the Waters dynasty of builders at Forest Row. 
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SUSSEX ARMS (2616,2810): During 
this public house but it was not 
pected. Mr K.G.Peters tells us 
attempt to reproduce the arms of 
Sussex, 1529-1641. 

1989 a new sign appeared outside 
the martlets one might have ex-
it is a gallant but inaccurate 
the Radcliffes when Earls of 

BULLETIN 40, p.4: WOOD R.H. delete 0807. 



RECENT PUBLICATIONS 

THE RELIGIOUS CENSUS OF SUSSEX 1851, edited by J.A.Vickers, forms 
the Sussex Record Society's vol.75, for 1986 & 87. 	This unique 
survey challenges glib generalisations about Victorian religion 
with statistical returns from virtually every place of worship in 
the land, often with explanatory comments. 	Here in East Grin- 
stead all our knowledge is enriched, notably with a hitherto un-
recorded Wesleyan Methodist cause established in 1830, 40 years 
before the one still with us today. 	(17.50) 

FOREST ROW, vol.4, part 2 (Aug. 1989) contains articles on the e-
vacuation of village children in 1944, the Ashdown Forest pageant 
of 1929 (illustrated) and the Goat Farm and a poem 'Bombers' by 
the late Charles Austin. 	Vol.4, part 3 (Feb. 1990) contains il- 
lustrated articles on the Kekewich family at Kidbrooke and the 
history of Brambletye as far as the 1670s (to be concluded in a 
later number), including an extract from the 1873 25" O.S. map. 
(Town Museum and bookshops, £1 each) 

WALKS IN THE WESTERN HIGH WEALD (Middleton Press, 1989, £3.95) by 
Sybil Martin, Secretary of the Ashdown Rambling Club, is a sequel 
to the club's Twenty Short Circular Walks around East Grinstead 
(1986 [reviewed Bulletin 41])  and follows the same format with a 
map and careful detailed notes for another 20 walks in our area. 

SUSSEX FAMILY HISTORIAN, vol.9, no.1 (March 1990) contains a 
brief article on Richard Evershed of East Grinstead (1758-1843). 

The Sunday Express of 25 August 1989 reproduced several photo-
graphs of evacuees from B.Wicks's recent book on the subject, The 
Day they Took the Children. 	One showed an unhappy group from a 
school in Deptford in the 1938 trial evacuation 'on their return 
from East Grinstead'. 	The following week's paper printed a let- 
ter from Mrs Olive Connor of Gorleston identifying a boy in a be-
ret as her younger brother Anthony Rhodes, then almost three 
years old, and suggesting that the picture was taken on their de-
parture for East Grinstead since 'home-coming usually produced 
happiness not tears and glum faces'. 

LOCAL NEWSPAPERS: Only the 1980s files of the East Grinstead Ob-
server are now held at the local office. 	Those for 1944-79 have 
been transferred to the new owners' headquarters but arrangements 
can be made for them to be fetched back for consultation. 	Pre- 
1944 files remain at the East Sussex County Record Office, Lewes, 
but the earliest years and some odd numbers are missing. 	The 
British Library's collection at Colindale runs from no.59, 6 May 
1882. 

THE BULLETIN: A list of the principal contents of all Bulletins 
to date is to be circulated with the Newsletter as soon as it can 
be prepared. 	Buying back numbers both improves the mind and 
aids the funds. 	Single copies 50 n.p. + postage, set of all 
issues still in print (36) £10 (post free) to members, £12 (post 
free) to non-members. 	Names can be put on a waiting list for 
out-of-print issues. 	Unwanted back numbers are always welcome 
for re-sale, even damaged or defective ones to cannibalise. 


