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THE EAST GRINSTEAD SOCIETY 

The Society was founded in 1968 to protect and improve the amenities of East Grinstead and its 
environs. The town has a long history and a unique architectural heritage, entrusted for the time 
being to the hands of our generation. It should be our concern that such contributions as we in turn 
make are worthy of the past and a fitting bequest to the future. 

The Society arranges regular talks, discussions and visits. It produces a Bulletin of articles of local 
interest and a Newsletter thrice yearly. Its 1969 report on the High Street conservation area was well 
received as a basis for future policy. It is very active in monitoring all planning applications and 
making representations to the authorities on planning issues and has undertaken initiatives to promote 
citizenship education in local schools. 	It has held six exhibitions, planted trees, restored the 
churchyard railings and financed tree-ring dating of some buildings in the High Street. 	It has also 
produced surveys of trees, seats and playground equipment, provided a plaque by the mass grave of 
victims of enemy action in Mount Noddy cemetery and presented seats in memory of leading former 
members to Sackville College and the High Street. It has published a book of reminiscences, three 
sets of postcards reproducing old photographs and three town trails (one of them also in French) and, 
with the Town Council, established the now independent Town Museum. 

The Society is registered as a charity (no.257870) and is a member of the Federation of Sussex 
Amenity Societies. A copy of its constitution is available on request. 

The strength of such a Society lies in the extent to which it can be seen to represent public opinion; 
the larger the membership the greater the influence. The subscription is £10 p.a., renewable on 1 
January every year (except by those joining on or after 1 October). By signing a Gift Aid form 
standard-rate income tax payers can increase its value by 28% at no cost to themselves. 	Persons 
wishing only to receive the Bulletin can do so at a special rate of £5 per calendar year, payable in 
advance to the Editor (address on cover). 
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THE BULLETIN OF THE EAST GRINSTEAD SOCIETY 	 No. 89 (Autumn 2006) 

EDITORIAL 

Twenty five years ago this Society's formal involvement with the Town Museum came to an end, as 
noted below. The hope then expressed that good relations and mutual assistance would continue 
has been amply fulfilled, and so we can take pride in the opening this September of the long-awaited 
new building, congratulate all concerned, and look forward to continuing co-operation, not just for 
another quarter-century but - what? A quarter-millennium? Museums have to be run as if they 
will last for ever. Even if our Society does not last that long, it is hard to believe that concerns for 
the place where one lives will ever become obsolete. 

TWENTY FIVE YEARS AGO: Newsletter 12 (November 198 1) reported 'on the one hand record 
membership, a good reputation, several successful activities (the latest the photographic survey and 
the juniors' playground report); on the other only one communication from a member for the 
Newsletter, a very thinly attended A.G.M., not enough nominations to fill all the vacancies on the 
committee.' Since subscriptions were no longer covering running costs, the adult rate was doubled 
to £2. A resolution authorised the Chairman and Vice-Chairman to settle the assets of the Museum 
on the trustees-in-waiting. 	Mid Sussex District Council was considering positive responses to our 
junior members' pretty damning report on playground equipment. 	Among other concerns were 
traffic congestion between North End and Moat Road and long-standing rumours that the Post Office 
would be relocated. Bulletin 31 (Autumn 1981) included reminiscences from Mr C.E.K. Null 
covering the transition of his family's business in Station Road from horse-drawn to motorised 
vehicle-hire, articles on brewing in East Grinstead and on Quarter Sessions and Assizes held here, 
and David Gould's first contribution to our pages, a history of Sargent's Buses. 

COVER PICTURE: The High Street from Sackville House to the Dorset Arms, from the cover of 
the official town guide issued in February 1951 and apparently drawn by the same unidentified artist 
as the High Street scene from the 1949 guide reproduced on the cover of Bulletin 85. 	This one is 
clearly drawn from a photograph taken by Harold Connold and issued by him as a postcard. 	The 
car and bicycle in the original have been replaced by two more modern cars and four people. 

AS WE SAW OURSELVES (19): 'Such a wealth of antiquity is preserved by few towns, and for 
how much longer it will be preserved in East Grinstead is difficult to say.' - R.T. Mason, the local 
pioneer of the study of timber-framed buildings, Sussex County Magazine, vol.13 (1939), p. 764 . 

AS OTHERS SAW US (29): 'The town already enjoy [sic] an over provision of open spaces.' 
'These towns [East Grinstead and Haywards Heath] exhibit a degree of over-provision of shopping 
facilities.' - documents produced twenty five years ago by, respectively, Mid Sussex district and 
West Sussex county councils, quoted in our Newsletter 11 (September 1981), p. 5  

GOLDEN BOOTS (see Bulletins 87, p.7, 88, p.3): Our Polish correspondent reports a two-
dimensional pair of golden boots placed diagonally and joined heel to heel within an open shield-
shaped framework outside Amberland, a shop at the corner of Ulica Szewska by the north-west 
corner of the cathedral in Gdansk. 

MORE CABBAGE-LOOKING? While researching the article on Coombe printed below, in the 
1841 census I came upon Daft Russell at Dunnings Farm, aged 25 and not born in Sussex. 	He or 
his forebears probably came from the Nottingham area, where Daft is a surname, possibly that of his 
mother. 	He is not in the 1845 Kelly - one hopes not driven out by the jeers of ignorant locals. 

M.J.L. 
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COOMBE IN EAST GRINSTEAD 	 M.J. Leppard 

Combe, Coomb or Coombe is the usual modern form of the Old English cumb, 'valley', 
according to Anne Cole 'mostly used of shorter, broader valleys than denu [now usually dean in 
place-names], and these valleys are usually bowl- or trough-shaped with three fairly steeply rising 
sides'.' I have shown elsewhere, though, that in East Grinstead, denu seems to be used of any kind 
of valley indifferently. 2  How cumb is used here is reserved to the end of this article. 

As so often with local place-names, Coombe is first met here as a surname. 	In the subsidy 
roll for 1296 Simon atte Cumbe pays ls.7 3/4d. in the tithing of Imberhorne, at the lower end of the 
range, and in 1332 Roger atte Coumbe pays 2s.4d. as a villein of the prior of Lewes in Imberhorne 
tithing, rather nearer mid-range. 3  No others of the name have been traced, but this information tells 
us they are copyholders in Lewes Priory's manor of Imberhorne. 

Sure enough, therefore, in the first surviving survey of the manor, taken in 1567, the tenement 
at Combe appears among its copyholds. John Cole holds part, with le Baye and le Watercourse, at 
an inclusive rent of 12d. pa . and Anna Cole the wife of Richard Woodman holds the rest, along with 
other tenements . 4  Forty years later we have more detail: John Cole's part is 2 acres of land and a 
moiety of the bay and watercourse for 12d. and Richard Woodman, in right of his wife, has for 
10s.8d. 80 acres, of which the river from Brook Mill to the mill in the tenure of John Cole forms the 
eastern boundary. 5  In 1615 John Cole (almost certainly not the same one in all three documents) 
has a long meadow sometime parcel of Combe and Suzan Brasted, the heir of Anna Cole and wife of 
William Brasted, has the rest, 116 acres I rood 4 perches, both at the same rents as before. 6  This 
last document itemises each field with its use, acreage and position, enabling us to map it precisely. 
The area covered, which included a house, barn, stable, orchard and garden, is outlined on the lower 
map. The Ordnance Survey extract above it locates that area in relation to 20th-century 
topography, with Coombe Hill on its north-west and Coombe Hill Road snaking down the middle of 
the valley from which it took its name The bay and watercourse of which John Cole had half is the 
now-drained Dunnings Mill pond and his 2 acres the field to its west demarcated by a broken line on 
the outline map. 

Two centuries later, the tithe map of 1841 shows Coomb Farm within exactly the same 
border, with the farmhouse in the same position in 1615, 1841 and the 1911 0.S. map reproduced 
here. 	The only addition is a detached cottage and garden beside Saint Hill Road measuring 34 
perches. 	The rest of the farm is given as 134 acres 3 roods 32 perches gross, 102 acres 2 roods 5 
perches neat. 	Both figures are the sum of the individual components, the former including verges 
and hedges, the latter only the cultivated ground. 	There had been some re-organisation of field- 
boundaries between 1615 and 1841, so the 116 acres of the former, also totalled from the individual 
units, are not incompatible with the tithe award figures. In the tithe apportionment of 1 843 47 1.,, 4 

acres are arable, 14¼ meadow and 40 pasture, with woods, hop gardens, orchard, farmyard etc. 
accounting for the rest. In 1615 there were 59 1/-',  acres of arable. about 37½ pasture, and the rest 
woods, farmyard, etc. In that year all the woods, totalling 1 Sac. 3r. 39p., are said to be coppice. 

James Chapman is given as both owner and occupier in the 1843 tithe apportionment, 
showing that by this date (indeed by at least 1776- see next paragraph) Coombe had been 
enfranchised from the manor of Imberhorne. He is still there in Kelly's directory for 1845. The 
census of 1841 records Thomas Chapman, 58. and James Chapman. 64, at Coombe Farm, both 
Sussex-horn farmers and presumably brothers. 	With them are four other family members, one 

female and two male servants and a 12-year old boy of unrecorded status. 

With reasonable certainty we can work backwards from this information to identify as Coomb 



Farm the property listed between Saint Hill and Hill Place and occupied by Thomas Chapman, a 
farmer with a household of 6 males and 3 females, in the 1811 draft census return. 7  This in turn 
suggests identification with the unnamed land occupied by Thomas Chapman and owned by 
Benjamin and Richard Chapman listed in about the right place in the 1785 land tax.' On the 1776 
map of Butlers and Courthouse Farms the adjoining owner Richard Chapman seems to be in the right 
place for Coomb Farm. 9  Between that date and 1615, however, all is, as yet, a complete blank, 
though quite possibly the entry in the 1806 pew plan 'Nicholls Farm now Chapman's', sharing with 
Ridgehill, 10  refers to Coomb Farm and supplies a previous owner's or tenant's name. Possibly the 
court rolls of Imberhorne manor would fill in the gap but they are a source I have never explored; 
there are limits to what one man can do - which leaves plenty of scope for others to extend it. 

Back in the security of the mid-19th century, the 1851 census records Elizabeth Chapman, a 
55-year old widow born in Hartfield, as the farmer of 134-acre Coombe Farm with one employee. 
With her are her unmarried Sons James (22) and Thomas (17), daughter Jane (24) and two male 
servants. Kelly's directories for 1852 and 55 and Melville's for 1858, however, record Mrs 'Sarah' 
Chapman as farming Coomb Farm, probably erroneously, for in the 1861 census Elizabeth Chapman 
is still alive, now stated to be aged 60 (which accords with the 40 of the 1841 census) and still at 
'Coombs Farm'. Her son Thomas, now married, is the farmer, holding 119 acres and employing 3 
men. His wife, their two small children and his still unmarried sister Jane complete the household. 
Thomas is still in charge in the 1871 census, now farming 178 acres and employing 2 men and a boy. 
His wife has died but his mother (now 75, agreeably with the 1851 census, and born at Heathfield) 
still lives with him, as does sister Jane, still a spinster, his four children (including 15-year old 
Thomas, a carpenter) and his 42-year old brother James Nicholson Chapman, married but with no 
wife in residence (at least on census night) and classified as an agricultural labourer. One may 
wonder if the older brother might have lacked the mental and/or physical capacity required to run the 
farm. 

Coombe Farm does not appear in any of the directories for the 1870s, though Imber Lodge (of 
which more anon) is listed in the 1874 Kelly only. The 1881 census records Edward Knight at the 
farm, a 47-year old cowman born in Lingfield, his wife and nine children, the last two of whom have 
the uncommon names Celena and Ansley. There is no mention in Pike's North Sussex directory for 
1886 but the Kelly for the following year has George Pearless, cowkeeper, at Coomb. By the next 
edition, for 1890, he is a just over a mile south-west, at Medway, and Spencer Huggett is the farmer 
of 'Le Coombe'. 	In the following year's census he, his wife, family and servants are at plain 
Coombe Farm once more. 	The pretentious-seeming 'Le Coombe' is probably related to 
developments by then underway, as explained later. 	The next three Kelly's directories give Ernest 
William Barnes (1895) or Burnes (1899, 1903) as the farmer at Coombe. 	In the 1901 census he is 
Ernest W.R. Burnes, married, aged 32 and born in Ireland. 

The next issue, for 1905, introduces the long reign of John Charles Streatfield, the grandfather 
of our Museum Society's Vice-Chairman Robin Streatfield. (Some notes made by Mrs D.F. 
Neville of information he gave her, currently in my keeping, are indicated by square brackets in what 
follows.) John Charles Streatfield's entry in 1905 is 'farmer and cartage contractor 53 West Street 
[his home] and Coombe and Dunnings Farms'. [He took on Dunnings Farm from Lady Musgrave 
in 1905, managed Coombe Farm for Mr Hastie and bought from him Bulirushes Farm, to which he 
moved in 1914.] In the 1909 Kelly he is also entered as ajobmaster (one who hires Out horses) and 
in the 1911 edition as carman as well. After the 1922 Kelly only The Bulrushes remains, and in the 
1934 and 38 editions, although his entry still stands, Mrs Ellen Streatfield is given as proprietress. 
In the 1915 and 18 Kellys Herbert J. Jackson is listed at Coombe Farm, but as a private resident, not a 
farmer. 

ri 



The 6" Ordnance Survey map of 1938 shows Coombe Hall Farm on the opposite side of the. 
road from Coombe Hall, not on at the ancient Coombe Farm site, where Imberley Lodge has re-
appeared. The East Grinstead directories for 1953 and 62 list N. Blundell and Arthur C. Pearl 
respectively at Coombe Hall Farm. (By 1938 also Bulirushes farmhouse had migrated to north of 
Coombe Hill Road, having been south of Coombe Farm from the tithe map of 1841 onwards.) 

All this reflects the gradual dismemberment of the ancient farm from the 1870s onwards as 
falling land prices and extension of the railway network made farmland in our part of the country 
more and more attractive for sizeable houses for those whose increasing wealth made possible such a 
geographical and social move. The first sign of this at Coombe Farm is the appearance of the name 
Imberley Lodge - at the farmhouse site on the first edition 25" Ordnance Survey map produced in 
1873. In the 1874 Kelly the list of private residents (i.e. the gentry) includes Thomas Ball at Imber 
Lodge. Neither he nor the house is in the 1870 or 78 editions or the 1871 census but in the 
published 1873 Return of Owners of Land Thomas Ball is listed for 134 ac. 3r. 22p. with an estimated 
annual rental value of £66. lOs., i.e. Coombe Farm as measured in 1841. Clearly he had bought the 
farm, and no doubt modernised it, and in about 1872 produced for it a new 'D.I.Y.' name reflecting 
the ancient manorial affiliation. 

The name imberley Lodge then disappears until revived in time for the 1922 Kelly, in which 
Mrs Newbold is in residence, remaining until the 1938 edition. In the 1953 directory W. Radcliffe 
and A.S. Dighton are there. In that for 1962 Walter L. Radcliffe alone appears under Imberley, the 
name by which it is known today. By the time of the 1899 25" map the name Coombe Farm had 
been revived for the site. Mr Peter Finch, the present owner, has kindly sent me a photocopy of the 
illustrated sale advertisement of Coombe Farm 'in about 1904'. It shows what is recognisably a 
typical local timber-framed house of (as he suggests) the 15th or 16th century, including chimney-
stack where the cross-passage would have been and tile-hung upper storey, extended at the rear and 
with a porch and short verandah at the front. Its 15 acres of pasture, woodland, orchard, etc. 
include farm outbuildings, among them a barn 'suitable for motor garage' and an 'Old Roman 
Tower'. This must be the flat-topped three-storey circular tower attached to a barn shown in one of 
the photographs, with small windows on each floor. It looks rather like the main structure of a 
tower-mill, but we have no evidence of a windmill on this site. Perhaps it was once a water-tower, 
possibly an oast house, just conceivably a large dovecote. 	The asking price was £3500, or lease at 
£80 p.a., with immediate possession. 	Appointments to view were to be made with Captain L.M. 
Taunton of Coombe Hill. 	It was bought, Mr Finch tells me, by Ashton Radcliffe of Fonthill 
School, to be a dower house, extending and modernising it to its present form and changing the name 
to Imberley. Since a Radcliffe was there in 1953 and 62, I suggest Mrs Newbold may have been a 
relative or tenant of the family. 

Development of the farm had apparently been first attempted in 1874, when auction 
particulars were produced for 'Le Coombe' estate", perhaps by Thomas Ball, perhaps by his 
immediate successor, with the name in mediaeval (or frenchified?) form considered more saleable 
than Coombe Farm or Imberley. I do not know what came of this, but the Coombe Hill Estate was 
up for auction again in 1894 (230 acres including a newly constructed private road), 1897 (223, 
including Coombe Hill House and 'the new Road known as Coombe Hill Road') and 1898 (17 
building Plots).  12 It looks as if successive, probably speculative, schemes attracted insufficient 
interest to warrant completion, necessitating sale to cover losses and fresh (and less ambitious?) 
attempts by others to finish the job. Again there is scope here for someone to investigate, 
principally by consulting the sale particulars and local newspapers. 

So far as one can tell, more success attended the next attempt, in c. 1902-03, for which the 
surveyor and architect was John Rowland, M.S.A., of Old Charlton, Kent. 	Parts of the brochure, 



including a plan, are reproduced in D. Gould, East Grinstead and its Environs (2001), pp. 60f On 
14 March 1903 the East Grinstead Observer reported, under the heading COOMBE HILL: 

'The extraordinary interest caused by various editorial articles published in the 'Daily Telegraph', 
'Standard', 'Morning Post', and other influential London papers has created quite a boom in land on 
the Coombe Hill Estate. For every house approaching completion there are over 20 applicants. As 
the 'Pall Mall Gazette' says, there is nothing shoddy in Mr. Keyiner's work. What he undertakes he 
does well, and those of our readers who have not yet applied for a brochure (sent post free) should do 
so at once to Mr M.P. Howard, Coombe Hill Estate, East Grinstead. 13 

Mr Keymer (on whom more below) is obviously the developer and builder. 	By the 1905 
Kelly Captain L.M. Taunton is the manager of the Coombe Hill Estate, living on Coombe Hill Road 
as a private resident, Leonard Maxwell Taunton. This supports the suggested date for the sale of 
Coombe Farm to Mr Radcliffe, noted above, since Mr Howard would have been named any earlier. 

Coombe Hill House, first mentioned in the 1897 auction particulars, appears under that name 
on the 1899 25" and 1911 6" maps but by the time the 1905 Kelly was produced it had been more 
imposingly re-named Coombe Hall and was most appropriately occupied by Walter Edwin Keymer, 
the developer of the estate. He is still there in the 1907 edition, succeeded in 1909 and 11 by Lady 
Edith Fox-Pitt, then Wyndham Harold Dickens in those for 1913 and 1915 and Mrs Dickens in 
Dixon's East Grinstead almanack for 1916. Frank Ernest Richards, a local councillor, is there in 
Kelly from 1918 to 38. The 1953 directory gives only S.C. Meadmore in Coombe Hall flat and its 
1962 successor gives Coombe Hall School. This was the London borough of Islington's residential 
school for 10-16 year-old boys with emotional and behavioural difficulties. In 1970 the headmaster 
publicly denied nearby residents' allegations that the boys broke into houses and were often seen 
wandering round the area during school hours.' 4  Nevertheless the neighbours were relieved when it 
closed in 1993, after four decades, because the authority could no longer afford to keep it going. 15 

By then they had given the boys a reputation for regularly trying to burn it down. 

Coombe Hill, as the name for the road now officially designated Turners Hill Road (first 
noted in the 1923 East Grinstead directory), is probably as old as that of the farm but I have not found 
it earlier than the 1898 auction particulars. An unattributed postcard in my possession, posted in 
1914, calls it Coombe Hill Hollow and shows clearly the rocky banks that were still there fifty years 
ago but have since been steadily trimmed back to cater for modern traffic. 	Mr Streatfield tells me 
his uncles, born in the 1880s, invariably called it Matty Head's Hill. 	He cannot account for the 
name. My best (but not very convincing) guess is that it might have something to do with the facts 
that Brook House, at its bottom, was once called Matthews and in the uncles' young days was the 
home of the local banking family of Head. 

Coombe Hill Road, first noted under that name when new in 1897 (see above), has not yet lost 
its popular name Red Road, derived from the brickbats and dust from C. & H. Gasson's nearby 
brickyard that formed its first surface. The paperwork for London Transport's country buses 
always used that name for the stop at its top. 

COOMTB CALVERY 

One other area of East Grinstead also bore the name Coomb, to the south-east of the lower 
half of the stretch of the B21 10 between Hazelden crossroads and the sharp right-turn under the 
bridge. On the map on p.4 of Bulletin 83 it is opposite Kingscote House and bounded by the 
boundary of Ridgehill and the ancient hedge, sloping down steeply on either side. The wooded area 
of Ridgehill to its south was named Brome Downe and Coombe in 155716,  the Coumbes in 1597/9817 



and Coomb Mead in the tithe award in 1841. In that document Ridgehill also includes the northern. 
part of the strip considered here, under the name Hilly Coomb. The remainder of the strip is given 
as Coomb or Calvery Land in the 1843 tithe apportionment, owned and occupied by Abraham 
Hounsome and measured at 37 acres I rood 15 perches gross, of which 25 acres were arable, 1 3/4 

meadow and 4 1/2 pasture. 

I have not yet traced this area earlier than 1811, when Abraham Hounsome was rated for 
Cavairys Land and Haly (Hairley Farm on the map in Bulletin 83).18 In that year's draft census 
return that is his home, a fanner with a household of 3 males and 2 females 9; there was no 
residence at Cavairys, so it does not show up in the censuses. In the 1824 draft church rate book it 
is spelt Calverlys. 2°  

The property first shows up in directories in the 1866 Kelly, when Combe Caverly is worked 
by James Bonnick, farmer and horse-breaker. In the 1870, 74 and 78 issues it is spelt Combe 
Caverley and in the last two the surname appears in its more usual, non-phonetic, spelling Bonwick, 
with slaughterer and dealer in cart and harness oil added to the occupations. In the 1881 census 
James Bonwick is at Tickeridge Cottage, from its position in the list apparently between Turners Hill 
Road and Ridge Hill and therefore probably at the Coomb Calvery site. He is a 58-year old 
auctioneer's porter, born at Cowden and living with his wife, 4 children, grandson and 2 lodgers. 
The last use of the name Coombe Calvery I have found so far is on the map in the 1884 Saint Hill 
estate auction particulars .21 	In Pike's North Sussex directory for 1886 James Bonwick is entered 
simply as bill poster, near Kingscote station. 	The 1887 Kelly gives him as both bill poster and 
auctioneer's porter and his address as Tickeridge Court. After that he moves to 92 Glen Vue, still a 
bill poster, last appearing in the 1899 Kelly. Tickeridge Cottages surface again in the 1901 census, 
home to two agricultural labourers, one of whom, Henry Simmons, also appears in Dixon's 1916 East 
Grinstead directory for 1916 at Tickeridge Cottage. The local directories for 1923 and 28 give W. 
Simmons and H. Boakes at Tickeridge Farm Cottages, after which I have found nothing more. 

The name Calvery is found in several places across the country (as here, in varying spellings) 
and means calf-lea/i, i.e. a place where calves are pastured. If we could trace our example in any 
mediaeval documents it would be relevant to the discussion of lea/i in Bulletin 86. 

DEFINITION 

In Bulletin 85 I suggested (pp.4f.) that the lost place-name Iscombe, meaning 'Isa's, or 
perhaps iron, valley', might have been the original name of Ridgehill, probably referring to the north-
west - south-east valley below the eponymous hill. Comparing the shape of that valley with those 
of Coombe Calvery, running into it, and Coombe Farm, it seems as if the word cumb was used here 
for any valley as indifferently as denu was. 

REFERENCES: B.L. = British Library; E.G. = East Grinstead; E.G.S.B. = E.G. Society Bulletin; E.S.R.O. = East 
Sussex Record Office, Lewes; S.R.S. = Sussex Record Society; W.S.R.O. = West Sussex Record Office, Chichester; 
Wood = P.D. Wood, Descriptive catalogue of... maps and plans ... old parish ofE.G. (1964) 

quoted in M. Gelling, Place-Names in the Landscape (1984), p.89 2  E.G.S.B. 83, p.6 	' S.R.S., vol.10, pp. 34, 312 
E.S.R.O. Sackville MS M30 (communicated by Mr L.E.W. Cole) 5  The Buckhurst Terrier (S.R.S., vol.39, pp.53, 51) 

6  E.S,R.O. AMS 5909/11 	W.S.R.O. PAR 348/26/216 8  S.R.S., vol.77, p.93  9  Maps of Payne/Crawfurd estates 
(B.L. c.7.e.18.(1)) 	10  W.H.Hills MSS, W.S.R.O. 	' B.L. 137.b.9 (24) (Wood p.29) 	12  Sale particulars in Mr 
Wood's possession (Wood, pp.30, 31, 32) 	13  reproduced in an E.G. Observer publicity leaflet and street-map in the 
1950s 	'Twenty five years ago', Evening Argus, 25 Oct. 1995 	Review of year, E.G. Courier, 31 Dec. 1993 16 

Calendar of Patent Rolls, Philip & Mary, 1555-57, p.139 17  as note 5, p.54 and map XXXIV (also reproduced in 
E.G.S.B. 83, p.5) 18  W.S.R.O. PAR 348/8/1 19  as note 7 20  Draft church rate book, W.S.R.O. PAR 348/4/17 21 

Wood, p.30 

ci 
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THE FACES ON THE ORGAN PIPES 	 M.J. Leppard 

There may be no truth in the claim that visiting worshippers at our parish church, having 
never turned to look west, sometimes exclaim in wonder at the range of sounds produced by the four 
organ pipes near the console in the chapel of the Nativity. The plaque beneath is merely the one 
from the 1887 organ case and tells nothing about them. A notice explains that when that organ was 
replaced fifty years later by the one in use today they were preserved because each bears a portrait, 
part of the decorative scheme devised and executed by the then vicar, the Rev. D.Y. Blakiston (who 
had trained as an artist before ordination). No information is displayed about the men depicted, not 
even their identities, nor, unaccountably, is there anything about them in contemporary parish 
magazines. The only mention in print of any substance is in the church guide written by the Rev. 
Dr Golding-Bird, most fully in the fourth edition (1938, p.36): 

'These pipes are those on which the late Vicar, the Rev. D.Y. Blakiston, painted in 1888 portraits of 
his son Charles, killed at Shrewsbury in 1887, and of three parishioners, William Walker Heasman, 
R.M.S., Richard Theodore Buckley, of Hill Place, Ashurst Wood, and William Wilkinson, of 
Sackville College, and later of "Kennedys".' 

In the first edition (1931, p.8) Charles is said to have been born in 1863 and in the third 
edition (1934, p.16) Heasman is more frilly described as 'Purser, R.M.S.' This article attempts to 
provide more detail and suggest some correction, emboldened by the probability that, in the absence 
of documentation, Dr Golding-Bird had to rely on the recollections of older parishioners. 

Charles Blakiston's death and burial are not recorded in the parish magazine but must be the 
unstated reason for a note in the November 1887 issue recording the vicarage family's thanks for the 
sympathy shown them. 	Thomas Cramp, recording in his diary the death of Blakiston's youngest 
son on 4 October 1889, mentions also that Charles had been 'accidentally shot'. 	Further 
information will be welcome. 

William Walker Heasman appears in the 1851 census as the miller at Cutton's Hill [Lewes 
Road just before Ashurst Wood], aged 54 and born at Ardingly. He is still there in Kelly's 
directory for 1855, at the mill on the Common in Melville's directory for 1858, and as a mealman 
with no address given in the 1862 Kelly. The inscription on his tombstone in the churchyard says 
he died on 19 May 1866 aged 70 but tells nothing of his occupation or place or manner of death. 
'R.M.S.' stands for Royal Mail Steamer; presumably he was a purser before taking over the mill 
from his father, though possibly it is what he did in his last years. 	Blakiston was not appointed 
until 1871 but of course he could have worked from photographs rather than from memory. 	It 
seems at least as likely, however, that the man portrayed was actually Henry Walker Heasman, 
buried (according to the parish magazine) 23 July 1887, aged 61. His death occurred at roughly the 
same time as the installation of the new organ and the deaths of two of the other subjects, and 
(dangerous reasoning) there is nothing against his being a purser. Information from anyone 
researching the family tree, or a contemporary obituary, is needed to clarify the matter. 

Richard Theodore Buckley's death on 17 August 1882 aged 17 1/2 is recorded on a memorial 
window erected in the north aisle of the church in 1883 and, with no further details, his burial on 23 
August 1882 aged 17 in the following month's parish magazine. In the 1881 census Mrs Buckley is 
at Hill Place House [somewhere between Horseshoe Farm and Brambletye Lodge], the head of a 
household of family and servant though no mention of Richard. Presumably he was away at 
school, or perhaps in the services. Mrs Buckley is still there in the 1887 Kelly but not in the edition 
for 1890. The house seems to have been somewhere near the top of Luxfords Lane and to have had 
its name changed soon after Mrs Buckley's time. Again, more information is needed from those in 
a position to know. 



William Wilkinson appears in Kellys from 1870 to 87, at Sackville Cottage, the house in 
front of the College later renamed Kennedys. 	(Dr Golding-Bird evidently misheard or 
misinterpreted what he was told about the residence.) 	In the 1881 census he is a 69-year old 
annuitant, born in South Lambeth, living with his wife and one servant. His burial on 9 June 1888 
is recorded in the next month's parish magazine, with the following tribute (almost certainly written 
by Mr Blakiston): 

'Many have lost a true friend by the death of William Wilkinson, who endeared himself by considerate 
kindness, being ever ready to give and glad to distribute. We miss the presence of a courteous 
English gentleman, and note the departure of a humble Christian, while blessing God's Holy Name for 
one departed this life in His faith and fear.' 

Why these four were chosen we cannot know for sure but it is reasonable to suggest that the 
recent deaths of a son, a youth and a respected parishioner and possibly family friend (Wilkinson) 
would have weighed heavily on Blakiston's heart, as on anyone's, and that Heasman must also have 
meant something special to him. Working them into his decorative project was a way for him to 
pay a uniquely personal tribute. (I will not modishly suggest it was also therapeutic!) 

The organ, its pipes (many of which lurk unseen behind those visible in the gallery) and the 
decorative scheme and colouring are fully described and illustrated in colour in Michael Poffley's 
booklet Some notes on the organs of the parish church of St. Swithun, East Grinstead. 

RECENT STREET-NAMES AND -NAMING 	 M.J. Leppard 

Three of my suggestions have been accepted for new developments: Rockdene, off Lower 
Dene, the name of one of the three houses it replaces, and Great Field Place and Barn Field at 234 
and 130 Holtye Road respectively, both the names in the 1841 tithe survey of the fields of Hoskins 
Farm on which they respectively stand. Oak Tree Place, off the Stennings, and Wealden Gardens, 
off Holtye Road, are developers' names. 

In Bulletin 85 1 wondered how Leybourne Place, at 65 Crawley Down Road in Felbridge (and 
on our side of the county boundary), got its name. Mr Jeremy Clarke tells me it is because Florrie 
Chevalier, née Leybourne, the widow of the music-hall artiste Albert Chevalier, moved in 1928 or 29 
to Ann's Orchard, the house on the site now occupied by Leybourne Place. Posthumous revenge, 
perhaps, for any mother-in-law jokes Albert might have made? 

I unintentionally omitted from the Lynton Park Estate names discussed in Bulletin 86 Pegasus 
Way. I have now been told that Pegasus was the name of a wartime aircraft engine, as was Merlin, 
which I gave as that of a 'plane. Hilary should have been spelt Hillary. 

1 have recently learnt that two blocks of flats at Badgers Way are called Billington Court and 
Stroudley Court. 	Billinton [sic] and Stroudley were famous designers of railway locomotives. 
wonder why they were chosen. 

In Havelock Road, Hastings, a long-vacant plot is currently being redeveloped as Lacuna 
Place. Lacuna is the Latin for 'gap', a much smarter choice than my 'Infihl Place' (Bulletin 86)! 

Another all-purpose contribution for our name-bank is Martlets, the heraldic birds on the 
Sussex coats of arms. 

CORRIGENDUM: In Bulletin 88, p.12, 'College Lane' should be 'Church Lane'. 

11 
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LIFE AT DUTTON HOMESTALL, 1937-38 	 Mrs Dorothy French (née Tattersall) 

In 1937 I was 17 and found that I had to go out in the world and fend for myself 	I was 
completely untrained for anything, so hadn't a clue how I was going to do this. 	Realising that I 
would need to be fed and housed, I thought domestic service was the answer but had no idea how to 
look for a job. However, I knew a gardener-handyman who had a wife who was cook-housekeeper 
and asked their advice. 	They were happy to help me, saying that before I applied to Mrs Hunt's 
Agency I had to decide what type of service I would like. 	I turned down the idea of becoming a 
cook when I heard that to reach that status I would have to work my way up from scullery maid to 
kitchen maid, and, as the first step involved washing all the pots and pans plus plucking and drawing 
fowl, I knew it wasn't for me. Training to be a nanny wasn't for me either when I heard I would 
have to cope with dirty nappies. Being a housemaid sounded O.K. as I felt I could manage to dust 
and polish, so I applied to the agency for vacancies for housemaids. 

A list arrived with names of nobility, rich and famous who wanted staff replacements. The 
head housemaid was the person to contact. Vast choice of places all over Britain. The one that 
appealed to me was in Sussex, which sounded a lovely county far from my native Lancashire where I 
had grown up near Southport. The job was fourth of four. 	I thought I couldn't get much lower 
than that, which would give me the experience I needed. 	I applied for this place and was accepted 
as the newest addition to the staff of Mr and Mrs John Dewar of Dutton Homestall in Ashurst Wood. 
Wages £26 per year paid monthly and all uniform provided except a black dress for afternoon wear. 

My train fare was sent to me and I arrived at Euston with all my possessions in two suitcases 
and feeling like Orphan Annie. I met Miss Wood, the head housemaid at the barrier, who had said 
she would be recognised by her brown suit and carrying a newspaper. A typical spinster whose life 
had been spent in service, she was kind and friendly. We took a taxi to Victoria and the train to 
East Grinstead where the under chauffeur met us with the station wagon ' . 

In a short time we were turning off the main road at a pub called the Three Crowns and 
entering the village of Ashurst Wood. 	One shop, the .71.'iay1)o1e pub and a few houses lined the 
narrow road which brought us to the impressive gates of Dutton Homestall. 	A lodge just by the 
gates housed the butler and his family. 	Driving through the gates was like entering heaven! 	It 
was beautiful! Down below on a winding slope was the house. The first part into view was the 
oldest, which I learned was once owned by John of Gaunt and brought down from the north stone by 
stone and a new house built on to it.*  The lovely gardens to my right were a wonderful sight, with 
a flower-filled rockery on the slope down which water trickled to end in a small lake on which were 
black swans believed to be the first brought into England from Australia. Massed rose-beds and 
lawns were in front of the house, and as we reached flat ground on my left a tennis court came into 
view. We drove across the wide area passing the front door and under a brick archway into the 
courtyard and the back door. 

I was led up the stairs which faced the back door and arrived at the first floor, on which were 
all the female staff bedrooms, bathrooms and housemaids' sitting room. (Kitchen staff didn't have 
time to sit in one!) We each had s single room, which I was delighted to see: well fitted-out and a 
view across fields. I was told to change into my black dress and put on the little frilly apron and a 
small bow in my hair that lay on the bed beside the morning uniform of blue cotton dress and stiff 
white apron. A knock on the door proved to be Eleanor the second housemaid, who took me to the 
sitting room, where 1 met the third housemaid, Molly, who became a good friend. She was younger 
than me but had been in service since leaving school at 14, the leaving age at that time. The sitting 
room was comfortably furnished and had a radio hired and paid for out of tips, the source of which I 
would soon learn. 



About four-o'clock I was taken downstairs to perform my first duty, which then and now 

seemed an odd thing to do, quite out of line with everything else I had to do: to lay tea for cook, 
butler, secretary and (when she was there) lady's maid. From the back door one turned left and the 
scullery was the next room, then the large kitchen, then the staff dining room, and next to this was a 
little sitting room where I had to lay the table. 	I put out the crockery and brought from the kitchen 
dainty fare which the kitchen maid had prepared, and that was my job done. 	The scullery maid 
cleared away. 	I heard that the indoor staff consisted of four housemaids, cook, kitchen maid and 

scullery maid, butler and two footmen and one trainee footman and a man for all odd jobs. 	We all 
ate together and had very good meals during which we were all free to talk. 

After or before the evening meal I was shown the next daily task I had to perform: to go into 

each staff bedroom, draw the curtains and turn down the bed covers. This was training for when I 

was further up the ladder and would turn down the beds of family and guests, which was now done 

by the first and second housemaids. The male bedrooms were all on the ground floor to the right of 
the back door, so some distance from us girls. This was my last job of the day. We could have a 
bath whenever we wanted, the rule being 'Clean up afterwards'. Bedtime was within a reasonable 

time. 

I was awakened at 7 am. by the scullery maid knocking on my door. It was her job to wake 

all staff except the first housemaid. The second housemaid woke her and she in turn woke the 
lady's maid who woke Mrs Dewar. There was a kettle and tea-making equipment on the corridor, 
from which you helped yourself 	I don't drink tea or coffee, so I was soon at the maids' pantry to 
receive my first orders of the day. 	This was a large room that contained everything need to clean 
the house vacuum cleaners, electric floor-polishers, etc. and a large deep sink. 	This room was 
on a corridor which enclosed a square in the new part of the house. The only part above us was the 
attics. Down at ground level the square was open to the sky and this is where Margaret, the head 

housemaid, let her little dog out. 

Mr and Mrs Dewar lived in London Monday to Friday. They had a suite at Claridges Hotel 

but at the weekend they came down to Dutton Homesiall where they had large house-parties. 
Guests would arrive Friday late afternoon and depart on Monday morning. 	We always knew who 
was coming because the secretary would insert names in slots outside bedroom doors. 	So many 
famous people! 	Bedrooms in the new part all had electric fires but in John o'Gaunt's grates had to 

be cleaned and relaid - by me. 	The old part of the house was joined to the new by a large Great 
Hall. This was where guests entered the house by the front door in its centre, a huge wooden door 

in mediaeval style to match the front of the ancient building. After dinner every night this is where 
the guests gathered to party and be entertained by stars from theatre- and club-land. At one end 
was a minstrels' gallery, and we housemaids used to peep from behind the velvet curtains to see the 
glitter and glamour below. 	Kitchen staff never saw any of this; all they seemed to do was work, 
when we had such an easy life. 	I think they used the staff room whenever they had minutes to 

spare. 	At least the two girls would have some time with the footmen, whom we girls hardly ever 

saw except at mealtimes. 

All week we maids worked all morning, with a break for coffee, then straight after lunch we 
changed into our black dresses and frills. Monday to Friday the butler and his staff stayed in their 
striped suits but if guests or family were expected they would change after lunch on Friday and the 
footmen would look splendid in green coat-tails and yellow striped waistcoats. 	Saturday and 
Sunday they did likewise hut on Mondays they were hack to striped suits again. 	Their world was 
quite apart from mine. 	They worked cleaning silver, etc. in a room round the corner from where I 

laid tea and next door to the family dining room. I saw the dining room only once, as Margaret and 

Eleanor cleaned it. 
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The morning came, when I was given a box the like of which I'd never seen before. 	It was 

about 18 inches by 6 and about 8 inches deep. The top had a tray with sections for brushes. etc. I 
was told to go to the Great Hall and see to the fire there before going to on to a room in John 
o'Gaunt's. Well, the fire was in a corner and there was a huge pile of ash. I filled my box and 
staggered to the pantry with it, saying there was such a lot I would have to return. Margaret realised 
what an ignoramus I was and explained that all I had to do was brush around the pile, removing 
chocolate and cigarette papers, and the odd job man would remove ash when the pile was too high. 
So, back to empty the box and proceed to the room in John o'Gaunt's. 	This was occupied by the 
American senator Kennedy and his wifi Rose. 	Bidden to enter I went to the grate, and while 

working my eyes were everywhere. 	The senator was walking round the room but Mrs Kennedy 
was sitting up in bed with her breakfast tray. She was wearing a pretty mob-cap and had plasters on 

her face. I reported this to Margaret, asking if she was suffering from some complaint, and was 
told plasters were the latest craze put on at night to keep wrinkles at bay! 

When guests were staying our morning chores were slightly different as we had beds to make 
and bathrooms to clean but we finished as usual and had the afternoon free until it was time to turn 

beds down and clean bathrooms again. 	If ladies hadn't brought their maids then Margaret and 

Eleanor would help them dress, and likewise the footmen would double as valets for any man. 	I 
wouldn't know what tales the men could tell but we heard several things about the state of the 
underwear of the so-called ladies! Molly and I cleaned each bathroom as the guests went down to 
dinner. One night I was passing the bathroom used by Prince All Khan and Rita Hayworth. They 

had separate bedrooms with a communicating door and shared a bathroom across the corridor. I 
could hear them laughing and chatting in there and was shocked to the core realising they were 

bathing together! 

Guests departed on Monday morning leaving tips with the butler, who shared them out to the 
staff. Mr and Mrs Dewar soon followed, driven up to London by the chauffeur, leaving the under 

chauffeur to cope with any errands that might be required. We were pleased one day to hear that he 
was given a new regular duty to perform. We all had a half-day each week between Monday and 

Friday but Mrs Dewar had left orders that we were all to have an extra hall-holiday on alternate 
weeks. We were to be taken to Tunbridge Wells. I expect she knew we usually went to East 

Grinstead as it was the nearest town and this destination would make a change. 	This outing was 

greatly appreciated, as we had time to look around and go to the cinema. 

Molly and I got time off together on a Sunday once a month and would go to her home in 

Wadhurst for the day. 	I'd always had itchy feet' and decided to buy a bike so that I could go 
further afield on my half-day. 	Molly thought this a good idea and we both ordered one from the 

shop next door to her parents. It took me two months to save enough money but with the £5 it cost 

the day came when we could collect our cycles. We proudly rode them back to Dutton Homestall, 
having a good laugh when we read the label on the handlebars, for it declared that this Hercules cycle 
was good for 50 years. It sounded most unlikely that we could be fit enough to ride it in our sixties. 

Apart from our half-day off, we were not allowed out of the grounds. 	I remember asking 

one day if I might walk up to the village for some stamps. Margaret said No; I'd had my half-day 
and should have bought them then. We could walk any afternoon Monday to Thursday all over the 

estate, sit in the gardens, walk to the greyhound kennels (which was the extreme edge limit) or swim 
in the recently built pool at the far end of the back lawns. Males and females swam together and 

we had lots of tim. Having a pool was such a novelty that I assume they were happy to have it and 

the brick summer-house which held garden furniture, fridges for drinks and a 'phone up to the house, 

but it looked very exposed as it had no hedge or flower-garden to shield it. 
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The vegetable garden was nearby, behind espaliered pear and apple trees. 	It provided 
everything for the house that could be grown. 	Eleven gardeners worked on the estate. 	One did 
nothing else but mow and trim the lawns. 

More help came from East Grinstead every week. One was a woman who came a few hours 
to clean staff bedrooms. We housemaids hadn't got the time as we were seeing to the family- and 
guest-rooms and miles of corridors which Molly and I polished with Ronuk, then finished them off 
with the electric polisher. I was on my knees one day when Mr and Mrs Dewar walked past me and 
smiled 'Good morning', the only time I ever saw them except when I peeped over the minstrel 
gallery. It must have been one of the rare occasions when they were not in London. It was a 
second marriage for Mrs Dewar. 	She had a daughter Barbara who was at a finishing school in 
Switzerland and I never saw her. 

A job that needed doing every week was clock-winding and —adjusting. A man came every 
Friday to see to them all, and there were a lot, all over the house. 	Laundry was collected and 
delivered weekly in huge baskets: our personal things as well as household items. 	Our white 
aprons came back stiffly starched and crackled as we put them on fresh. 

A year had almost passed and I was due for two weeks holiday. The good friends who had 
set me up in service had invited me to stay with them. I thought it would be a good opportunity to 
give in my notice and while on holiday look for a better job money-wise. 	I didn't think any job 
could be better than the one I had. 	I'd got the experience I'd lacked and by leaving now I would 
save my fare to Southport. 	I really hated telling Margaret I wanted to leave as I'd loved every 
minute of my first job. It had been such an easy life, the advantage of service in a large household 
where all work is divided. So it was back to applying to the agency to see what was offered. 

I took the post of house-parlour maid on the staff of Col. and Mrs Clarke of Brook House, 
Ardingly, and London, where Col. Clarke attended the House of Commons as M.P. for East 
Grinstead. 	I had said nothing of parlour work but Mrs Clarke, with whom I dealt, was quite 
prepared to train me. 	They were a lovely family and I led a very happy life in London and 
Ardingly until 1939 when war broke out and everybody's world changed. 	I joined the Women's 
Land Army and entered another chapter of my life. 

*This is muddled. Mrs French was seriously misinformed, or has misremembered. What is known of the 
history of the house is summarised in M.J. Leppard, One Hundred Buildings ofEast Grinstead (2006), no. 92. 

FROM STANDEN TO FOTSDAM: 	Christopher Harvie on the Guardian website, 21 June 2006 

'Standen still had the sense that you, the visitor, were living in it, even if only for a few minutes. 
Farmhouse-like, unpretentious, "formerly the scene of plain manners and plentiful living; oak clothes chests, 
oak bedsteads, oak chests of drawers, and oak tables to eat on". I bet Webb knew these lines from William 
Cobbett's Rural Rides. His and Morris's arts-and-crafts socialism went back to that English patriotism of 
Bunyan, Blake, Paine and Cobbett. 

'But there was a German connection. 	Around 1905 a young architectural critic attached to the 
embassy in London, Herman Muthesius, discovered Standen and other modest country houses by Norman 
Shaw, C.F.A. Voysey, Baillie Scott and Rennie Mackintosh. This, he proclaimed to the Germans, was how 
the middle classes should live - country life and walks, entertaining en famille, music-making, healthy eating, 
social work, rather than the frenetic "hotel existence" of the great European metrnpoli - encouraged civic virth. 

'[One of his followers] Philipp Schulze-Naumburg, built the Cäcilienhof in Potsdam for the crown 
prince: a Sussex country house for a man who became a Nazi sympathiser.' 	Contributed by S. R. Kerr 
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RECENT PUBLICATIONS 

M.J. Leppard, 100 BUILDINGS OF EAST GRINSTEAD (Phillimore, 2006, £12.99 at our 
Museum and in bookshops) 

reviewed by P.D. Wood 

I left East Grinstead too long ago to remember Mr Leppard's articles appearing in the Courier 
but 1 gather that they were a popular feature, reckoned interesting and entertaining weekly pieces. 
Encountered for the first time in book form, all one hundred of them, they make a different 
impression. The format is the same: four or five hundred words on each building and an 
illustration or two, a marvellously concise summary of origins, construction, dates and occupiers, but 
the whole book is considerably more than the sum of its parts and brings home to us, as nothing has 
before, the richness of our built heritage. Not that all the buildings are grand, or old: certainly there 
are listed buildings by the dozen, but also bridges, a clock, a water tower, a derelict club house. 
Some accounts are really of sites, the various structures that have occupied them and the people who 
have-occupied the houses. We start in the 14th century and come bang up to date: one entry was 
not even built at the time of writing, and the Lingfield Road stores starts with Mr Morris in 1886 and 
ends with Mr Patel in 2004. There is a serious contribution to social history as well as a survey of 
vernacular architecture. 

Mr Leppard's recent History of East Grinstead was of course primarily a history from the 
documents. This book is history on the ground. The two are splendidly complementary and a 
great achievement. 

Every reviewer must point out errors. It took a long time but I found one. The Playfield 
Water Tower is 24 feet square, not 24 square feet, a structurally significant difference. But don't let 
that stop you from buying the book. 

OTHER RECENT PUBLICATIONS reviewed by the Editor 

THE SURREY ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY BULLETIN 394 (June 2006) includes further 
discussion of the ferraria at Chertsey initiated in the article in our Bulletin 87 (reproduced in the 
Surrey Bulletin 392). The county archaeologist argues against there being workable deposits of 
iron in the area, the editor defends his view that there are. 

EAST GRINSTEAD MUSEUM COMPASS 21 (Autumn 2006) includes a detailed history of the 
Crown, an article on Cantelupe Road in the early 20th century by David Gould (comparable to those 
he contributed to our Bulletins 67 and 71 on Lingfield Road and Moat Road respectively), some more 
local sayings and the usual miscellany of shorter pieces. 

SUSSEX INDUSTRIAL HISTORY, no.36 (2006) has a gazetteer of breweries in East Sussex, 
including two at Forest Row, at the Brambletye Castle Hotel and Swan respectively. 

A new edition of the leaflet 'Discover East Grinstead' appeared earlier this year. 

PUBLICATION ADDRESS: A guide-book describes St George's Court as 'a fine Gothic mansion 
with a statuette of St George and the Dragon on its roof - but in Gdansk, not East Grinstead. 

Rough Guide to Poland (1999), p.149) 

For details of membership, subscriptions and back-numbers see p.2 


