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EDITORIAL

Being asked to come back to the Editor’s role of this Journal | am acutely aware
of the pressure on me to not only maintain the high standards that have gone
before, but to build on them. We are a pretty exclusive bunch, it seems. The first
editor was Steve Rudd followed by Andrew Berriman, and then Alan Wicken,
Faddy Welsh, myself (2006-09 inclusive), and Andrew Berriman (again). Last
year's Jourmnal was edited by Terry Carlysle. As | seem to recall having said more
than once before, the task of Editor is made considerably easier by the very high
quality of the submissions, both anecdotal and the more scholarly. S0 my
enormous thanks to everyone who has put pen to paper for this issue! I make no
apology for including two different perspectives on Chichester Library - the
authors provide complementary perspectives on why libraries are, and
Chichester Library is in particular, important for the wellbeing of the local
populace.

It is not necessarily the job of the Editor to submit an article for publication in
the Journal. However I could not resist the opportunity to say something about
plaques in the city, an area of interest to me — and, hopefully, to you too as
readers. | hope that you will feel that what Anne Scicluna and I have managed
to pull together spikes your interest to walk the city’s streets anew and with
inquisitive eyes.

The late Alan Wicken always wrote good editorials for this Journal and,
having mined my own archive of past Journals, I'd like to offer two of his
comments from 1994 here. Firstly, he wrote *All too rapidly, even for historians, the
present becomes the past, and it is never too soon for them to record their experiences for
those who come after.” In the same issue, he concluded “As readers, however, we should
not rest too long on our laurels, especially if the old tin trunk in the attic contains pieces
long forgotten which could be dusted off and brought to light. Nor will the scope for fresh
research ever be exhausted.” Never was a truer word spoken!

As always we are very grateful to Pauline Newton who continues to turn these
contributions into the published format you have in front of you.

Greg Slay



IT'S JUST HEARSAY
by Brian Worsfold

n article such as this will make the local historians in our Society shudder.

There are very few facts that can be confirmed by written record, some of it
is surmise on my part. No matter, [ will put my thoughts down on paper for
others to investigate and refute. [ start with a story of my ill spent youth which
came back to haunt me when the family moved to Chichester and I came to work
at the so-called Top Secret Establishment at Funtington, now partly privatised
and known as Quineti().

More than some 60 years ago, back in the days of the Cold War, I was proud
to have joined what was then known as the Royal Navy Scientific Service and
worked on the top of Portsdown Hill near Portsmouth. The story goes (hearsay)
that it was to be known as the Admiralty Radar Signals Establishment but after
much thought and many top-level meetings, it was changed to the Admiralty
Signals Radar Establishment. What it was to have been called would have
confused both our friends and our enemies. After many further name changes
and re-organisations, it too become part of QuinetiQ).

In the very early days of wireless, as it was then called, Marconi was in the
UK trying to interest the powers that be of its potential for ship-to-ship and ship-
to-shore communication. The man to grasp its importance and conduct
experiments from a naval standpoint was a Captain Jackson. Equipment was
bought and tested and his expanding work was based in Portsmouth. Eventually
a Signal School was set up in Southsea that advised on every aspect of the
electrification of ships; this new subject was also taught to wider Navy personnel.
As understanding of wireless communication grew, it complemented and, in
some situations, replaced the worldwide undersea cable systems built to link the
Empire. Rapid developments took place that enabled increased power to be
generated at higher and higher frequencies: more power was needed before an
effective radar system could be constructed.

When the Second World War broke out the Admiralty required somewhere
to test the performance of the recently developed naval radar aerials. A site was
needed near Portsmouth and a place called Nutbourne was chosen. This was, 1
believe, the name of the nearest railway station to the selected area and it is not
the place where the current establishment is located.

The Navy probably requisitioned a house hidden behind a long flint wall
(now known as ‘Stillwater’) some three quarters of a mile west of West Ashling.
This was selected to be the administrative headquarters. A field north of the road
was used to set up and measure the performance of the aerials. What now are
used as farm buildings — near the road — were once the associated laboratory

facilities.



This area remained in use by the Admiralty throughout World War Il and in
1944-45 it was joined by an airfield west of Funtington itself and to the north of
this first test area. The B2178 road west of Funtington did not exist: traffic on the
so called Chichester back road turned north in Funtington village on the B2146
and after a long detour joined the current road system beyond the west end of
the extensive airfield. I recall seeing photographs of what were thought to once
have been gun emplacements in the area. They would have been a totally logical
requirement for such a site. This temporary airfield has itself given rise to many
more tall stories. When the war ended the airfield closed: it was only operational
for a while both before and after D-Day.

The naval aerial testing site was then relocated on a small part of the much
superior airfield site. The latter site had the advantages of being both flat and
drier, since it was gravel and not pasture, and was thus able to support the cranes
needed to install equipment. As you would expect, when I joined the Admiralty
Signals Radar Establishment (by this time renamed as the Admiralty Surface
Weapons Establishment) at this new site, it was still known as Nutbourne and
was an out station of the site on Portsdown Hill. The Nutbourne site was felt by
some to be a ‘backwater” location; but this was not true as many of the Navy's
top aerial designers were located there. Being remote from Portsmouth however,
where most people lived in those early days, to be “sent to Nutbourne” was a sign
for many that they had fallen from grace.

When I started work at the Admiralty Signals Radar Establishment on
Portsdown Hill 1 was employed as a Temporary Scientific Assistant and my
annual salary was about £130. | worked on experimental radar development:
systems that would hopefully be installed in each new class of ship as they were
built in our shipyards. About that time the Russian Navy did make a visit to
Portsmouth with its cruiser ‘Ordzhonikidze” and two destroyers. These ships
were subject to great scrutiny by the public, the press and others - such as
Commander ‘Buster” Crabb (hearsay? I suspect not).

Eventually, we received the long expected aerial from Nutbourne and coupled
it to our recently built radar transmitter that had been designed for it. After a
great deal of work, we carefully switched on, and slowly increased the transmitter
power. The aerial designer from the Nutbourne site was with us and we all heard
the sound of ‘waveguide breakdown” arcing, which, if left unchecked, would
wreck our transmitter output valve. We switched off; we tried again; the same
thing happened. My boss, somewhat older than me, declared the aerial to be
‘NBG’ ('no bloody good” - a technical term which is no doubt still used today).

We then set to work once more to determine what actual power we could
safely transmit. It proved to be not enough to achieve the required radar
performance. The Nutbourne man returned to his office very unhappy and
pondered. A few hours later we were called before our immediate boss and asked
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to explain why we had been so obstructive and unco-operative. We said of course
we had done our very best but the power level required could not be reached. So
what could be done to enable this aerial to transmit the required power and
restore good relations with Nutbourne?

Well, one approach used is to introduce dry air at high pressure into the aerial
and waveguide system that enables a higher power level to be reached before
waveguide breakdown again occurs. | was therefore sent aloft some 30 feet into
the air on a ‘Beanstalk’. This contraption was a telescopic tube held in a vertical
position by four extended legs. On the top of the tube was an open topped box
in which the operator stood. The Beanstalk was propelled upwards by hydraulic
pressure — operated by my waggling a long lever back and forth. The faster I
worked the lever the more the contraption wobbled. I was terrified it would tip
over but the job had to be done.

Letting go of the sides of the box, I drilled the required small hole to cause
some air to flow and to blow away any ionised air. Undoing a small valve, I then
released the pressure in the hydraulics and descended to the ground. The chief
mechanical engineer, watching nearby, was a typical English gentleman, and
drove a Rolls-Royce to work. [It is rumoured he had refused a salary because it
was said he didn't need it (this is more hearsay I think).] As I tottered away from
the Beanstalk he said to me “Worsfold, come to my office and have a sherry.” ...
Which, of course, I did. How times have changed!

Years later, | was myself moved to Funtington, as it came to be known. By
now, | had my own right hand man or assistant. Qur task was to set about
updating the equipment so that, rather than cycling from one end of the field to
the other, we could use the equipment from one static point. As on many large
sites, we used bicycles to get around. When new people arrived to work with us
many exclaimed ‘But I can't ride a bike!” They were told to get one signed out to
them from the naval store, get on it and ride around the field and not come back
till they could do so. During my first cycling tour around this new place of work
I was told ‘This is the.... and here we...". Later, | was told ‘This is the Dog Kennel’
even though there were no dogs in sight. Apparently they had been used by our
own Naval Police but instead of biting intruders one dog had got confused and
bit his police handler instead. So the dogs were sacked and security improved
by other methods. We cycled further “And this is the Elephant House.” What on
earth? The door was unlocked and thrown open and there in all its glory was
that wretched aerial we had tested many years before. It had not made it into a
naval radar system and had become a ‘white elephant’!

Mow for three local stories about the Funtington site that I have heard since
coming to live in Chichester:

1. The site is riddled with tunnels and there is a large underground bombproof

nuclear bunker. Well yes, there is a small underground room under one of the
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large turntables, but that would be required in all similarly constructed test sites;

2. When it was an airfield, surplus or damaged Spitfire engines were buried
there to get rid of them. Well no, in a war surely you would return every
unserviceable item to a repair centre where you could rebuild a plane from
returned and repaired components. Yes, the site was an airfield (not hearsay) as
bits of Sommerfield track have been found. Sections of it were placed on the
ground to give additional load bearing support for the aircraft;

3. Finally a young lady in Chichester (who believes it might just be
apocryphal!) said that there was a tunnel from Buckingham Palace to the site at
Funtington should the Royal Family wish to leave the country rapidly. Well,
when I think how much money and time it took to build the A3 road tunnel at
Hindhead... but I leave you to make up your own mind. Where did they put all
the extracted earth? I suppose they dug another tunnel to put it in.

S0 there we are, when | refute such stories, I'm often told “Well, you would
say that wouldn't you?’ 1 enjoyed my work; the advances in technology in my
lifetime have been staggering. Do I have any regrets? Yes, I'm sorry I never saw
the Queen poke her head out of one of the manholes there. I would love to have
said ‘Keep digging vour Majesty, it's not far to Bognor.” [ wonder how SHE would
have replied?



GEOFFREY CLARIDGE, 1933-2016 — A TRIBUTE
by Alan Thurlow

Note from the Editor: our thanks to [ill Claridge for permission to print this appreciation
of her husband, a former Chairman of the Local History Society, in this year's Chichester
History. This Tribute was given at the Service of Thanksgiving held in Chichester
Cathedral on 11th August 2016.

eoffrey was truly a man of Sussex, and proud to be so. Born in Brighton on

28th April 1933, his entire life was to be centred on the coastal plain south
of the Downs, between Brighton and Chichester. Geoffrey had a great sense of
humour: had he known I would be invited to speak at his Thanksgiving Service,
I'm sure he would not forgive me if I didn’t start by comparing this geographical
fact of his life with that of Keith Hobbs, a fondly remembered Archdeacon of
Chichester, whose archdeaconry covered the same corridor along the A27 and
who delighted in describing himself as ‘the coastal stripper’.

Soon after Geoffrey was born the family moved to Ferring, where he attended
Tudor Close Preparatory School followed by Goring Hall School. In 1949 he sat
his School Certificate Exams, passing with credit in most subjects but achieving
only a basic pass in Mathematics. His father, a surveyor, hoped that Geoffrey
would follow in his footsteps. However, during a cycle ride together just after
the exam results had come out, he was told that his maths were not good enough
to become a surveyor so, using his father's words ‘you'd better become an
architect’. Geoffrey recalled that this was the only career advice he ever received,
but what wise advice it proved to be!

He was duly enrolled in the Architectural Department at Worthing School of
Art to study for the requirements of the Royal Institute of British Architects
(RIBA), and left in 1952 having passed the Intermediate Examination. He would
normally have been eligible for National Service, but a spell in hospital during
his second year at Worthing, when he suffered an attack of pleurisy, meant he
was turned down on health grounds.

On his 19th birthday he wrote letters, seeking work, to around 150 architects
in Sussex, Hampshire and Surrey. Only a handful replied, all in the negative, but
a short while later he had a telephone call from Stanley Roth of Chichester, saying
he had changed his mind and was offering Geoffrey a job as a junior assistant at
the rate of £3 per week.

Geoffrey joined the firm in 1952, staying until his retirement in 1995, by which
time he had become senior partner. Geoffrey had started dating Jill London,
whose parents ran a pharmacy in the shopping parade at South Ferring. They
had known each other since they were just a few years old, and Jill was now
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working as a secretary in the police force at Worthing. After they had been
courting for a while, a very traditional police sergeant called Charlie Tapp said
to her ‘What's wrong with your young man, why don’t you get wed?’ Jill replied
‘Not until we've got somewhere of our own to live in.” Through the good offices
of Sergeant Tapp they were introduced to a property owner who offered them a
two-bedroomed flat in the centre of Worthing at a rent of one pound five shillings
a week, rates included. Jill and Geoffrey were married at 5t Andrew’s Church,
Ferring, on 5th February 1955 and were thus able, last year, to celebrate their
Diamond wedding anniversary.

After three happy vears in the flat, and with a family imminent, they decided
to move to Chichester to be nearer Geoffrey’s work, so set about finding some
land on which they could design and build a modest home. They discovered a
plot in mid-Lavant and, in October 1958, moved into the house where they have
lived ever since.

Being skilfully designed (what else would you expect from Geoffrey?) it was
easily capable of enlargement and alteration to suit the needs of their growing
family. Alison was born in 1958 and Christopher in 1960. Both credit their father
with being very supportive and of setting them up with life skills, supporting
them in whatever direction they wanted to take. In due course Alison married
Andy and Christopher married Liza, then grandchildren Henry, Felix and
Isabelle were born.

Geoffrey was enormously proud of his family, keen to encourage them in their
pursuits and to hear about their travels and achievements. The family has always
remained close, with happy memories of early holidays in Brittany, or at the
Roth's cottage in Devon; of camping holidays in the New Forest and European
tours with a tent trailer, or later of holidays in France after Geoffrey and Jill, in
partnership with Jen Covington, bought a cottage at Dragey in Normandy.
Geoffrey spoke only pidgin French, but communicated successfully with
everyone from the architect or solicitor through to the local farmer, particularly
when — as the family recall - lubricated by a glass of cava. (Geoffrey, that is, not
the farmer!)

The family said their farewell to Geoffrey this moming at the Crematorium
Chapel and have asked that this afternoon’s thanksgiving should reflect more on
Geoffrey’s artistic skills, architectural achievements, and his great passion for
churches. With typical Claridge humour they have pointed out that Geoffrey’s
project for his RIBA Finals was a study of the design and function of crematoria,
s0 it's ironic that he has ended his days in a Crematorium and no doubt will have
a few ideas for design improvement.

Geoffrey made major contributions in a number of different fields. Many
examples of his architectural work can been seen in Chichester: the conversion
of the old Corn Exchange (later cinema) in East Street; work on the Magistrates
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Court Buildings; the design of the new mill and store for Sadlers in Terminus
Road; and an involvement in the conversion of the old District Museum in Little
London.

He also worked on Barclays Bank in East Street, and loved telling of the
dramatic moment when the next-door building, Domans, partially collapsed into
the vault of the Bank. Years later this had its amusing side, though at the time it
was a serious moment which needed careful handling.

Wider afield, he worked on the restoration of cottages on the Cowdray Estate,
which was where his true love of historic buildings was confirmed. He was
proud, too, of his involvement with 5t Mary's Church at Lavant and, at St
Nicholas, Lavant of the spectacular discovery of the Statue of Dame Mary May,
which made the national news. In Arundel he worked for the Duke of Norfolk
on the Fitzalan Chapel, within the Church. Although the Chapel, which remains
Roman Catholic, is open to visitors to the Castle, it is separated from the Church
{which is Anglican) by a glass screen, visitors to the Church being able to view
the Chapel through the screen. In the early 1980s Geoffrey was highly amused
when some wag stuck a notice on the screen saying ‘In case of unity, please break
glass'.

Geoffrey played a prominent part in many local organisations, from the
Chichester Round Table and Rotary to the Local History Society and the Film
and Video Makers, where he won awards for film-making. He was passionate
about Lavant, seeking to protect the surrounding green belt and thus preserve
the identity of the village. Only recently his submission to the local enquiry
helped persuade the planning inspector that the daffodil field south of Lavant
should be preserved rather than built on, maintaining the separation between
the north of Chichester and Lavant. He was a past Vice-Chairman of the
Chichester Conservation Area Advisory Committee, and for many vears served
as a member of the Fabric Advisory Committee of this Cathedral Church. In each
he made his mark through his firmly-held views and the way that he worked
hard to ensure that whenever possible he got what he wanted.

In the Diocese of Chichester Geoffrey served at one time or another as
inspecting architect to over 100 churches as well as working on the design of a
new church school in Crawley. He could never remember exactly when he was
asked to join the Diocesan Advisory Committee — the body which advises the
Chancellor and Consistory Court on planning applications submitted by parishes
— but it was certainly during Dean Walter Hussey’s time as Chairman, probably
in the mid to late 1960s. Jokingly, members sometimes enquired whether it was
before or after the Reformation that he joined the Committee: as always he took
such teasing in good part, giving as good as he got.

The Diocesan Advisory Committee became a major part of Geoffrey's life, and
he remained a loyal attender at meetings and site visits until just a few months
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ago, when health finally forced him to retire. At meetings, when it was Geoffrey’s
turn to speak on an application, members always waited with baited breath for
his anticipated opening ‘l used to be the inspecting architect of that church’.
However, as members present today will attest, he was a powerful force in the
work of the Advisory Committee, with his encyclopaedic knowledge of the
churches supported by his wonderful archive of high quality photographs.

He cared passionately about the buildings and adored good craftsmanship. |
recall one occasion, when pressure was being put on the Diocesan Advisory
Committee to support a scheme which Geoffrey felt would be detrimental to the
heritage of the historic building in question, when he vented his frustration by
asking ‘Are we actually allowed to say ‘'no’ to anything?’

He hated the proliferation of tastelessly designed memorials which now
abound in many of our graveyards, and the clutter and ‘tat’ which goes with
them. His photographic archive includes a section entitled "Headstone Horrors':
I won't disclose the location of the church which heads that list, with a *highly
commended’ status. Nevertheless, when Geoffrey spoke strongly for or against
a scheme but found, as discussion went on, that others were not agreeing with
him, he would give way gracefully, accepting the view of the majority. In that
respect he was an example to us all, never bearing a grudge.

Mationally, Geoffrey became known through his work for the Ecclesiastical
Architects and Surveyors Association, a body he was keen to promote and of
which he served a term as President and was awarded the status of Life Member.
He was also particularly proud that his project for the rebuilding of Worth
Church, after its disastrous fire, won the distinction of the award of a King of
Prussia’s Gold Medal.

It was through the Diocesan Advisory Committee, which [ joined in 1982, that
I came to know Geoffrey. At that time, the delegation of architects was headed
by Geoffrey Claridge (Mr West Sussex) and Ralph Wood (Mr East Sussex). The
two were great friends and held each other in high esteem, but could also be great
sparring partners. We learned much from them both.

One great pleasure during meetings was to sit next to Geoffrey and be able to
observe how skilfully he would draw and doodle on his papers — whether a
portrait of someone sitting opposite, or an alternative scheme for a feeble design
on the application which the Committee was considering. This leads me on to
one aspect which has not yet been mentioned: that Geoffrey was a fine artist and
painter. He disapproved of the modern generation of architects who are not
trained to draw freehand and who rely on computer assisted drawings to develop
their plans. Anyone who has seen Geoffrey’s drawings, or his watercolour
paintings, will easily understand why.

We frequently shared car journeys to meetings and site visits. Being together
like that for long periods of time is perhaps a bit like being in the confessional.

10



You find yourself talking freely about all sorts of matters, whether general or
personal, and sharing confidences. It was through these journeys I discovered
that Geoffrey, though not a regular churchgoer in the week-to-week sense, was
nevertheless a man of belief and faith. Like many of us, he was not always sure
what that faith was, but I admired the way he could talk openly about his doubts,
where many of us feel we have to bottle them up and sort them out within
ourselves. One thing that always emerged strongly was his immense love for Jill,
and his very great appreciation of the fact that, once he retired and started to
work from home, she supported him so magnificently, becoming secretary, book-
keeper and adviser, as well as cook, housekeeper, household manager and,
eventually, carer.

Geoffrey never made any secret of his illness. His friends admired the way he
was able to talk openly about it, accepting his lot so readily and without
complaint, and getting on with his life regardless. I would like to read to you a
short account he wrote about his ‘Battle with Health:

‘I first met my unwanted guest, “cancer” in 1982. Since then he has been a
constant, mostly secretive, troublesome but always present companion. Despite
my, and many other people’s efforts, he has refused to abandon me, so I have
had to learn to live with him, if not with equanimity, at least with respect and
suspicion’.

Geoffrey wrote of the unconditional love and support that Jill has given him
during a long and tough battle, especially over the past few years. He wished to
record the huge support received from Dr Justyn Jackson and the staff and
specialists at 5t Richard’s Hospital, and comfort from CancerWise and from 5t
Wilfrid’'s Hospice, where he was aided by Julie Price, who brought disparate
groups together and was someone he could really respond to. In his last few
weeks, he appreciated the professional, attentive and tender care from the staff
at Westhampnett House.

[ know that he would wish me to thank Father lan Forrester and all who went
to visit him, on so many occasions, particularly in those last weeks. Geoffrey
loved people, and wanted to be surrounded by them as much as possible until
the very end (which came on 29th July). As he told us in his frank and open way
‘It's been a good life, but I'm ready to go, and I hope it comes sooner rather than
later’.

Geoffrey was a great character: someone it will be easy to keep in our
memories as the years go by. Diocesan Advisory Committee members have no
doubt that the condition of the pearly gates was scrupulously inspected as he
passed through, that plans are already in hand for reordering and improvement
of the heavenly precincts and faculty applications are being prepared. The family,
too, are very well aware of their responsibility, and the close scrutiny that will
be given to the design, material and lettering of his memorial.
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S0, how to finish this tribute? I can think of no better way than by borrowing
from Geoffrey himself. When he wished to speak about an Advisory Committee
application he would bide his time then, at the chosen moment, launch forth into
his exposition — always relevant and informative, and not infrequently at length
- about the pros and cons, and why one particular course of action seemed to be
the appropriate solution. Having held the floor and commanded the members’
attention, he would then leave a dramatic pause, before saying — “That's all’.

Drowned In Skating, 1812

The recent removal of the Visitors’ Information Display Area (originally
installed in 2005) from the north aisle at Chichester Cathedral, together with
some reordering of the 5t Michael's Chapel and the High Altar, has led to some
new discoveries. Whether you are a regular or occasional visitor to the
cathedral, do explore those changes for yourself.

In the north aisle, and adjacent to the idealised statue of William Huskisson,
a former MF for Chichester,” another memorial is now apparent. This is for
Matthew Heather Quantock Esq., who unfortunately died in a skating accident
on December 11th 1812. This memorial moved to its current position around
1930 when a number of memorials, hanging from piers in the cathedral, were
moved to nearby walls for safety. The first part of the memorial inscription
underneath says,

‘Gay pastime oft, in Man's mysterious doom,
Has prov'd a prelude to an early tomb:

Young, vet distinguish'd, though of life so brief,
By goodness, that excites a city's grief,

Here priz'd for virtues, that all ranks attest,
Lamented Quantock lies in sacred rest’

The Editor knows no more about Mr Quantock at this point but does
wonder if his story could be researched by a Society member and reported in
a future issue of Chichester History?

* Read more about the former MP in “William Huskisson, the Roman Senator” in Chichester History
27, 2011, pages 23-26.
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FIFTY YEARS IN TOWER STREET — CHICHESTER LIBRARY
by Geoffrey Redman

icture the scene from the old railway footbridge looking across Westgate

Fields with the city walls and cathedral spire in the distance, a 1960s view
now obscured by the college and leisure centre except for the spire protruding
from the trees. It was from this footbridge that an amateur filmmaker once stood
in 1962 and shot the opening sequence to a film about Chichester. This film
together with another, recording the building and opening of Chichester's new
library in Tower Street, was shown at an evening talk held in Chichester library
to celebrate fifty years since opening on 24th January 1967.

A number of other events were organised to celebrate the anniversary
including a birthday coffee morning and a guided walk. A large gathering of 143
guests connected with the building from past and present attended the coffee
morning on 24th January 2017 where celebrated crime writer, Peter Lovesey, was
invited to cut the birthday cake. The Mayor of Chichester, Clir Peter Budge, was
in attendance. Cllr Louise Goldsmith, leader of West Sussex County Council, gave
a speech. During the afternoon local historian Alan Green provided a guided
walk around the various locations in the city where there have been libraries and
other such institutions.

At the evening talk entitled, "Now We Are Fifty: 50 vears of Chichester Library’
against the backdrop of the 1960s, County Local Studies Librarian Martin Hayes
began by talking about world and national events including current affairs and
fashions. Drawing from the Local Studies collection at Chichester library, I then
focused on life in Chichester in the months leading up to the opening of the
library in Tower Street, going on to talk about the construction of the library and
the opening ceremony. After a break for refreshments, two archive films kindly
provided by Screen Archive South East were shown.! What follows is based on
the content of my part of the talk.

Shops and shopping

As you might expect, in January 1967 many of the advertisements in the local
paper were promoting the January sales. Some familiar high street names
advertising in the Chichester Observer were Hansfords, Sidney Bastow Ltd. and
J. D. Morant’s. A member of the Army & Navy group of stores, J. D. Morant Ltd
was at 12-18 West Street.? These buildings are now occupied by House of Fraser
department store — which has since expanded and today occupies all the
buildings from the comer of West Street and Tower Street to the (former) Post
Office. This collection of buildings is dominated by the impressive frontage of
the Oliver Whitby school (fig.1) built in 1904 to a design by Sir Reginald
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Blomfield. The school was founded many vears earlier in 1702 by Oliver Whitby
through his will and was specifically ‘for poor boys’.?

Fig 1. West Street in the 19605 showing the Oliver Whithy School and Morants
{Roy Armstrong Slide Collection, Weald and Downland Living Museum, PSC.db.A]L367)

Founded in 1908 by Joscelyn Hansford, Hansfords menswear at 17/18 South
Street is still in business today at the same address.! Sidney Bastow Ltd was for
many years located at 9 North Street having first opened there in 1903 as a
pharmaceutical chemist and a specialist in photographic supplies and services.”
In 1967, the shop was still catering for the photographer as this advert shows.

YOUR CHEMISTS

For all Medical Supplies
Toilet Reguisites
Everything Photographic

SIDNEY BASTOW

LTD.

S NORTH STREET
CHICHESTER
Phone . CHICHESTER 83897

Fig 2. Advertisement from Kelly's Directory 1966
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The business moved to 50 North Street in 1985 under the name Sidney Bastow”s
Classic Recordings and Chemist.® The shop closed down in December 20117

1967 saw the average price of a new three bedroom semi-detached house in
West Sussex rise to £4,321.8 A pint of milk cost 10d, a pint of beer about 1s 10d, a
loaf of bread 1s 4d and a Mars bar 7d.? For the motorist, a new Mini was £508
and a Singer Gazelle was £770. A second hand car from Mason's Garage in
Southgate could be bought for £300.'" Interest rates were on the up, increased to
5.5% in January 1967.1

In the papers
Pedestrianisation was a hot topic in December 1966 with proposals to tum the streets
in the centre of Chichester into pedestrian precincts being opposed by the Chamber
of Commerce who preferred the idea of a one-way traffic system instead.!2

In January 1967, the Town Map Inquiry opened and the Chichester Observer
reported a number of objections. Franklin Place was under the threat of
demolition to make way for a new ring-road with one resident writing, ‘the motor
car was being served rather than controlled’.1?

Fig 3. The plan of future Chichester, showing the proposals for the city.
(West Sussex County Council) 1

A great patron for the Arts and the Dean of Chichester, Walter Hussey had
commissioned the John Piper tapestry which was installed in the Cathedral on
20th September 1966.13
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In November 1966, work began on a £50,000 extension project to improve
facilities at the Festival Theatre. The theatre had opened in 1962 and this project
was to provide a scene-dock, six dressing rooms, a wardrobe and a laundry.1®

In the week the new Chichester library building opened, you could go and
see My Fair Lady at the Granada cinema in East Street starring Audrey Hepburn
and Rex Harrison. The Granada was the only cinema operating in Chichester at
the time.'” Number one in the national popular music charts was I'm a Believer

by the Monkees.®

Previous librarles in Chichester

Before West Sussex County Council adopted the Public Libraries Act 1919 at their
quarterly meeting held on 13th February 1925, Chichester was not without places
of literary endeavour.! Aside from private collections — such as the Cathedral
Library — there had been book clubs, literary societies, institute libraries and
commercial libraries catering for the needs of Cicestrians since the eighteenth
century.?’ Adopting the 1919 Act provided an opportunity for a joint scheme with
the Chichester City Council for establishing a public library in Chichester. A
branch library was formally opened in the old theatre (then known as 5t Richard's
Hall), South Street, on 31st October 1927 by the Mayor, Clir. A. F. Lewis.®! This
is the building on the north corner of Theatre Lane and South Street and was also
the home of the library service headquarters. The library was run by volunteers
acting under the direction of Librarian, Mr H. A. Twort.

Fig 4. The Old Theatre, South Street (photo by the author)
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In 1932, Chichester branch library moved to the first floor of the Market House
in North Street. It is interesting to note that the Market House did not have a
street number and the local Kelly's Directory somewhat confusingly lists the
address of the library as 82 North Street (the adjacent property to the north). At
this time the county library headquarters had moved to 45 South Street with Mr

H. A. Twort continuing as Librarian.*

Fig 5. The Market House, North Street (photo by the author)

A new County Librarian, Mr H. K. G. Bearman, was appointed in 1937 and
the County Library Service headquarters moved shortly afterwards from 45
South Street, Chichester to Wren House — since renamed Edes House — in West

Street.” The headquarters
remained at Wren House
until relocating to the
new Tower Street library
in 1967. After fifteen
years at the Market
House, the branch library
moved again in 1947 to
22 West Street where it
stayed until January
1967.

Fig 6. 22 West Street
{photo by the author)

-
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A new library for Chichester
One reason why a new library was required was the lack of space at 22 West
Street — this had been a problem for some years.™ It was decided to construct a
new library on a site in Tower Street opposite the old Lancastrian Boys School.
To make way for the library, a number of buildings had to be demolished on the
west side of the street. One such building was the Ship Inn which was
compulsorily purchased by the County Council in 1964.2

The new library was to serve a
dual purpose as county library
headquarters and branch library.
At the time of the tender in
December 1964, the County
Architect was Mr F. K. Steele and it
was under his supervision that the
library was designed. Mr Steele’s
successor, Mr B. Peters, oversaw
erection and completion of the
project. The striking circular design
incorporates an inner 40 foot
diameter drum of un-rendered
bricks with pre-cast concrete ribs at
10 intervals. The builder was
John G. Snelling of Stockbridge,
Chichester, and the building took
nearly two years to complete, being
signed off in November 1966.%% The whole project cost over £102,000 and involved
moving an estimated 30 tons of books. &

Fig 7. Chichester library under construction
{West Sussex County Council Library Service)

Some of the innovations
incorporated into the design
of the library were under-
floor heating, a central
exhaust fan, a book lift and
a listening booth in the
music and drama library. In
the year Britain's first cash
machine was introduced by
Barclays Bank, 1967 also
saw the introduction of the
first computerised library

Fig 8. Chichester Library in 1968
(West Sussex Record Office, WDC/AR17/35/29)

issue system in the UK.
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Although produced by a different company, Elliott Automation Ltd, the
technology behind the library system was similar to that of the cash dispenser -
a combination of punched holes being read by a computer to access information,
in this case the borrower’s name, the title of the book and the date due.®

Opening Ceremony

The ceremony on 24th January 1967 began at 2.15pm in the Council Chamber of
County Hall with the chairman of the County Council, Mr Peter Mursell
introducing Professor Asa Briggs, Vice-Chancellor-Elect at the University of
Sussex, who was to formally open the new library. Proceedings continued at the
entrance to the new library itself where Lord Briggs was presented with a
specially-polished golden key. During his speech, Lord Briggs remarked that
books are a necessity of life and ‘what we read influences what we do’ ¥ The
library was then dedicated by the Bishop of Chichester, Dr Roger Wilson.

Fig 9. Lord Briggs being presented with the key to the library by Mr John Snelling with Peter

Mursell, Chairman of the County Council standing behind
{Chichester Photographic Service Collection, West Sussex County Council)

What next?
Over the years since 1967 the library in Chichester has continued to provide
access to books, information and audio-visual materials as well as being a place
of learning and a venue for events and author talks. More recently, the library
provides free access to the latest digital services including e-books, e-magazines,
e-comics, e-audiobooks and e-newspapers.

In the future, we hope to continue offering services that enrich people’s
everyday lives through provision of printed books and information alongside

access to digital services and resources.
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About the author

Geoffrey Redman works at the library in Tower Street, Chichester PO19 1Q]
where he has a special interest in, and responsibility for, the Local Studies
collection in the Reference Library on the first floor of the building. An extensive

range of local studies resources are available for the public to access. For example,
photographs, maps, town guides, street directories, newspapers, books, cuttings

and ephemera have all been used in preparation of this article. To find out more

about what the Library Service can offer, why not visit their website
www.westsussex.gov.uk/libraries or call Chichester Reference Library on 01243
777351,
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THE MAYOR'S PARLOUR

by Anne Scicluna

Traditiunall}r the Mayor of a town or city has a Parlour, which is his or her
special place where small meetings can be held, where the Mayor can
compose letters, or make telephone calls, or where he or she can have a quiet rest,
mostly undisturbed (although there is a telephone where the officers can make
contact). It is a place where the Mayor can kick off shoes and relax between
meetings. It is also where he or she puts on the robes of office and prepares for
mayoral duties. In the Chichester Mayor's Parlour there is a small
kitchen/dressing room and a personal lavatory leading off the main room, and
approached through a door from the main Parlour.

Let me describe the Parlour. It is in the part of the Council House that was
added onto the main building in 1880. It is approached from the top staircase
landing and through an anteroom, and up five steps. Leading from the anteroom
also is another door that leads up a narrow staircase to what at one time was a
small flat that had been occupied by the Mace Bearer. Subsequently the former
living room of the Mace Bearer had been used as a Mayor's office. However, it is
no longer used for living accommodation, as the Fire Officer will not allow it -
there is no fire escape. 5o it is used for storage and it is also where the main boiler
is now situated.

The Custodian does have to enter this room from time to time, as it is here
that he goes up through a narrow doorway to get onto the roof of the building to
put up, and take down, the flags. There are also solar panels on this part of the
roof — these cannot be seen from the ground — and which provide heating for the
whole building, as well as some income for the City Council.

Back down the narrow staircase and through the anteroom again, into the
Mayor's Parlour. There is an interesting and quite attractive cast iron fireplace -
no longer used for the original purpose, as now there are radiators in the room.
However, the mantelpiece is useful for the Mayor to display various small gifts
that have been presented to the city during the present mayoralty.

Above the fireplace hangs one of the most valuable paintings in the building,
This is by George Smith, one of the well-
known three Smith Brothers of Chichester
during the eighteenth century. All these
brothers were painters, and the Council
House has a number of their paintings on
display. However, George Smith’s Sirloin of
Beef, while perhaps not everyone’s idea of
beauty, is a very fine painting. It must be
admitted that not all Mayors like the
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painting, as it's not particularly pretty, but many do enjoy having it in the Parlour,
as it is beautifully painted.

On the walls also are other paintings, mostly in oils. A very large picture of a
winter scene by Joseph Gilbert dominates one wall, while a moonlight scene by
Abraham Pether faces the window. There is another George Smith picture of a
winter scene with ruins on the wall between the two windows which face onto
North Street. A much admired picture of Sussex Downs by James Charles hangs
above the modern reproduction drinks cabinet — the latter being very important
for hospitality!

There are a couple of small Georgian side tables in the room, as well as a side
table donated by Mayor John Selsby. On one corner wall is a mahogany cormer
cabinet which contains a few pieces of Chichester pottery, and also a silver tea
set which was presented to me when I was Mayor in 1983. This had been owned
by the minister of All Saints Church in West Pallant. His descendants realised
that their family would not particularly want it, and, not wanting to see it sold,
they presented it to the City of Chichester — as well as two silver entrée dishes
which are in the cabinets in the anteroom to the Assembly Room.

The most dominant item in the Mayor’s Parlour is the set of Hepplewhite style
furniture. Francis Steer, former County Archivist, believed that the furniture was
made by George Hepplewhite himself. It consists of a large gilded settee and
eight elbow chairs. These were obtained by Alderman Richard Murray who lived
in the large Georgian flint house at 40 North Street. Richard Murray was Mayor
of Chichester three times, following his father and his uncle. His brother John
was Mayor as was his brother George, who was Lord Nelson's flagship captain
and hero of the Battle of Copenhagen. He it was who built what became the Ship
Hofel in 1806 as his home.

It is understood that Richard Murray bought the set of furniture in London,
and on 7th May 1810 the Council accepted his offer to purchase it from him at
the price he paid for it, namely six pounds twelve shillings for the settee and
eighteen shillings for each of the chairs. Chichester Mayors have used this lovely
furniture ever since — which means that it is beautiful and antique, but still used.

It is fortunate that my grandfather was an antiques dealer, or | perhaps would
not have appreciated an incident many years ago during, I think, my 1983
mayoralty. I was receiving the Georgian Group in the Parlour, and was waiting
inside the Parlour door to greet them. The first two men through the door spotted
the furniture and, ignoring me, said ‘Oh! French!” They hurried through the door
and across the room, picked up one of the chairs and turned it upside down -
‘No! English” was the exclamation. Some Mayors might have been offended, but
I very much enjoyed the episode. My grandfather would have loved it!

The use of this furniture includes our own Queen Elizabeth, who came to
Chichester to give the Maundy Money in Chichester Cathedral in 1986. The
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Her Majesty the Queen and Prince Philip signing the visitors” book in the Council Chamber in
1986. Also in the picture are, from left to right, Norman Best — Chairman of Chichester District
Council, Peter Shepherd — Chairman of West Sussex County Council, and the Mayor of
Chichester — Councillor Tony French. (Chichester City Council)

Mayor of the time was Councillor Tony French, and he received Her Majesty in
the Parlour, where she also signed the visitors” book, as did Prince Philip. The
rest of the Council and various local dignitaries were invited to the lunch which
was held in the Assembly Room. This meant that we were shut away in the
building while everything was going on, so that we did not see the excitement of
the people lining the streets to greet our Queen. However, we did see her when
she sat at the head of the table and we all had lunch - although it did not seem
that she had a very large appetite — but who wants everyone watching you eating
wherever you go?

Mumerous interesting people, local and international, young and old, have all
been welcomed into the Parlour by the Mayor of Chichester: it is a lovely place in
which to meet or relax. One particular instance often comes to my mind. It was
during my 2012 ‘reign’ as Mayor. It was Olympics year, and the U]}fmpic Torch
was to come through the city. Local schools had been invited to line the streets to
cheer and welcome the Torch.

Before the event | discovered that the Prebendal School - which also trains
and provides the choir for the Cathedral — had not been invited because school
term would have finished by then. However, those pupils who were choirboys
were still around as they were needed for Cathedral services. I was told it was
too late to invite them; I decided otherwise and therefore asked the boys to stand
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with me around the rostrum outside the Council House as the Torch went by. 1
remember it was rather a wet day, and 1 was grateful for the then Dean, Nicholas
Frayling, who came and held an umbrella over me.

The Mayor's Parlour.
Photograph by, and reproduced with the permission of, Anne Scicluna

After the Olympic Torch went by, | invited the choirboys and their teacher,
Canon David Nason, to come into the Parlour where I provided them with crisps
and orange juice. I told the boys all about the Parlour and, knowing little boys as
I do, I mentioned that behind ‘that door over there is a toilet, which had been
used by the Queen many years ago’. Of course, all the boys had to go and have
a look! They also all had to sit on every chair in the Parlour so as to tell their
parents that they had sat in the seat that the Queen had used. Carrying on the
belief that little boys like toilet stories I said that | understood that the Queen was
quite keen on a proper wooden toilet seat — no plastic for her. Their teacher then
said that he had heard that sometimes she had her own toilet seat which travelled
with her. There was utter silence for a few moments, until a small voice piped

up ‘Does she keep it in her handbag?’



SECRETS OF THE HIGH WOODS — AN ARCHIVAL PERSPECTIVE
by Caroline Adams

he Secrets of the High Woods was an archaeology project in the South Downs

MNational Park, carried out between 2013 and 2016. This article is a follow-on
from the one about the project in last year's Journal.! Alice Thorne, who co-wrote
the previous article, was the Project Archivist, and I was the Archives Consultant
for the project. We worked closely together, and 1 am grateful for all she taught
me over those two years — she was astonishingly knowledgeable and capable. As
Archives Consultant, I led about twenty volunteers who were researching
available archives to complement the LiDAR surveys and field-walking being
carried out by Alice and her volunteers. As always with volunteer projects, I was
amazed by the knowledge and enthusiasm of the volunteers who worked with
me, and this article is a compliment to them.?

As we began to research the archives, one of the pleasant discoveries for me
was a map of an area showing deer parks held by Lord Lumley in 1590, which
covered roughly the same area of the high downland as the project — from the
border with Hampshire to Arundel, and from just south of Midhurst to just north
of Chichester. The map belongs to the Duke of Norfolk and is held in the Archives
at Arundel Castle.? Figure 1 shows the eastern part — the town of Arundel itself,
indicated by the fortifications, the great park with its lodge, and then the various
deer parks and parishes.?

Fig 1: Eastern part of the survey of the Honour of Arundel
(reproduced by kind permission of His Grace the Duke of Norfolk).
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Also in the Arundel Castle Archives is a 16th-century survey of the Honour
of Arundel held by the Earl of Arundel, covering a similar area to that of the
]:rmjev:t!5 That was just a stroke of luck, but the survey gives us everyday life in
Elizabethan Sussex. It lists all the manors in the Honour, going through the town
of Arundel first, tenement by tenement, and then through all the villages and
parkland. It gives the names of all the tenants, their relationship with the
landlord, and how the land is farmed. Interestingly, it also forms a ‘custumal’,
that is it talks about responsibilities, fair division of produce, and days’ labour
given to each manor by its copyhold tenants. It says what works successfully,
and what doesn’t. Put together, the information tells us a great deal about land
usage in the 16th century. The survey is being transcribed and will be published
in the Sussex Record Society series next year.

Maps are always entertaining and enjoyable. The two kinds of maps used
most by the volunteers were the Yeakell and Gardner maps of western Sussex
from the 1790s,° and the tithe maps of individual parishes from the 1840s.7 A
portion of the former is shown in Figure 2,° and it is easy to see how useful they
are for studying the landscape. But tithe maps are classic for this kind of work.
For example, the Singleton tithe map shows both Singleton and Charlton, the
road from Chichester and West Dean coming in from west, and the early race
course at Goodwood to the south. On the map, West Dean is quite unrecognisable
as the village we know now.

o~ " B Wi ¥
Fig 2: Portion of map by Yeakell and Gardner, showing the Downs betiween Goodwood and Slindon
{reproduced by kind permission of West Sussex Record Office)
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One of the volunteers, John Henderson, took up the topic of maps themselves,
and why they were made. He used maps from both Arundel Castle and West
Sussex Record Office (hereafter, W5SRO) to discuss why maps were made in this
area, and the influence of landowners on their making. They included Saxton’s
mapm from the 1570s, which shows no roads, but hills, rivers and the main towns
and houses, through to the contrasting present-day maps used by the project.
West Sussex Record Office has a fabulous collection of maps, including, I believe,
more early estate maps than any other local record office. We are so lucky to have
this facility so easily accessible and so local.

Amongst the maps at WSRO is a seventeenth-century estate map for
Downley!! (Figure 3), currently being excavated by Mark Roberts and a team of
archaeologists from University College, London.

Fig 3: Map of Downley Park, 1630-1670
{reproduced by kind permission of West Sussex Record Office)

Downley, high up on the Downs behind West Dean and Singleton, comprised
a deer park belonging to the 12th Earl of Arundel, who is supposed to have died
there in 1580. Malcolm Walford used this map too, when looking at land
development in West Dean. Malcolm’s work looked at a huge and important
rabbit warren — 5000 rabbits — following work done by Ruth Tittensor.!? The
villagers were allowed to graze sheep there as well, and Malcolm looked at the
tensions arising from this, and the huge changes to the landscape when the
warren was closed and ploughed up for farming. The LiDAR had confirmed that
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there was a deserted medieval village just to the south of West Dean. Malcolm
also looked at the use of the medieval water meadows around the village and
towards West Dean. If you drive south from West Dean towards Chichester, and
look over to your left you can see them, espedally if we've had a lot of rain. Of
all the projects, his was the one which went from LiDAR to historic maps and
back again, and he went out to West Dean on several occasions and walked it too.

The projects ranged from looking at land use in the middle ages, as we've just
seen, right up to the 20th century, and not all of them were primarily map-based.
Goodwood has phenomenally good archives, and they are kept at WSRO, James
Peill, the Curator of the Goodwood collection, is very interested in the archives
and generous over projects using the archives. Because of his help, one of the
volunteers, Sarah Stickland, was able to look at racing on the Downs. Besides
early plans of the racecourse itself, Sarah found evidence of several stud farms
over this part of the Downs, and we now know from Tom Dommett'* and the
Mational Trust's use of LIDAR at Petworth House that there was a stud farm and
horse-hospital in Petworth Park as early as the seventeenth century.

Racing was also popular with small private owners, for small wages — hence
the name ‘Hunters Race’ for a road north of Chichester. Sarah says:

‘Lord George Bentinck was a true British eccentric; when at Goodwood he
dressed in britches made from the hides of his own deer and wore a brand
new silk scarf every day, even though they cost over one guinea a piece,
always held in place with a large red ruby.

When he moved his horses from Danebury to Goodwood he tried a new
diet for his horses: cows were purchased so that they could have fresh milk
mixed with flour to drink and eggs purchased from local farmers so that
they could have one dozen fresh eggs with each feed of corn. It took a while
for the horses to accept this diet, but they seemed to do well. However the
recipe was soon dropped after a remark by the Duke of Richmond: *You
will soon want my farm and poultry yard, George, to supply your horses

wovld

with milk and eggs, in addition to filling my stables”.

When the Dukes of Richmond came to Goodwood, they too were keen on
racing, and held private meetings. Referring to John Marsh, the famous local
diarist of late 18th century Chichester, Sarah says:

“John Marsh describes his visit to this first public Goodwood race meeting
in his journal, he seemed not to enjoy very much. Only attending so as"not
to be left out” he had a “somber™ ride over to Goodwood with Capt Breton
and was sat on horseback in the “broiling sun” until they were tired and
jogged home."">






