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EFFINGHAM LOCAL MYSTERY GROUP

In its search for ‘the facts’ about Effingham’s past,the Group has worked through and solved
several mysteries of varying consequence such as:

– Do any of the 69 silver-mounted walking sticks or the 16 plaques, presented by Effingham Parish Council in 1919
 to survivors of World War I, still exist?

– What did the Old Forge buildings in Church Street originally look like?

– What did the fine old Yew Tree House in The Street look like before it was demolished?

– Was a little child lost down a well at Tollgate Farm?

– What happened to the famous stuffed lion on show at St Lawrence Primary School for nearly 50 years?

This small exhibition is about
mysteries surrounding Effingham Common:

some solved, and some not (yet).



Who is this lady?  And did she live on Effingham Common in the 1880s?



SOLVED

Was ‘William the Horse’ one horse – or two?

William the Horse is legendary in the history of Effingham.  In pursuit of his right to graze the
Common, he sparked a crucial legal conflict.  This started small in 1957 when William was
impounded by the Lord of the Manor.  And he lost to begin with.  But down the years the
implications, and the legal battle, gradually grew.  It culminated in victory for William’s cause, and
coincidentally, the Registration of the Common and of the Commoner’s rights in 1975 (the reason
why we can all be here today).

The mystery was, we noticed that mention of William appeared in articles, photographs and
memories dating from 1957 to 1994.  He must have been a remarkably long-lived horse!

EHLG sleuth Martin Smith finally hunted down the facts which established that ‘William’ really had
been both William I, and William II.

William II, more affectionately known as ‘Bill’



‘Another memory of long ago is of an old farmer who used to live on Effingham Common in
my early days.  We used to see him driving past on his way to Guildford Market in a big market
cart, such as the small farmers used in those days; a cart big enough to bring home a calf,
should he see one to suit his fancy.  And then there would be room enough in the front for
he and his wife to ride home quite comfortable, as he would say, without – I dare say – even
a cushion on the seat, or rug for their knees.

The horse would be a stoutish cob, able to take half a plough if need be – a very different way
of going to market to the present-day farmers.  This said farmer always wore a smock and I
never saw him in anything else.  Although he has been dead only a few years I don’t think he
ever wore anything in the way of a coat. He was also the owner of a horse that had a
bullet-hole through its nostril, a relic from the Boer War.’

Agnes Conisbee

This is a later but very important horse resident of the Common: William I pulling his owner Adrian Estler in the
phaeton trap, probably 1955-57.  See panel below

MYSTERY

What is the story behind this
survivor of the Boer Wars?

The Boer Wars were 1880-81 and 1899-1901.
According to Agnes Conisbee (1862-1945) a
remarkable animal frequented the Common
around that time.  Agnes lived in the Horsleys
from about 1894 and knew the Common well.
She wrote:



MYSTERY

Does this photo really show one of the ‘Hook Cottages’ on Effingham Common?
Mapping shows us that once, there were two tiny groups of cottages on the Common: Hook Cottages and Leewood Cottages – five altogether.

 Some time before 1975 the cottages disappeared, demolished by Guildford Rural District Council (GRDC).

This is a section of the Common very near to the entrance
from Heathway.The three Hook Cottages and their little
gardens are above the pair of Leewood Cottages
(1870 Ordnance Survey map)

A detail of the roof tiles, and the found piece which matches in profile

The found piece of window frame, 3 panes wide like the photo.  The position
of the hinge knuckle matches the window at far left

Mystery (1) We do not know what the cottages were like…

… but in 2012 by chance a very old photographic glass negative was spotted on e-bay and promptly purchased
by member Martin Smith:

‘1889 GLASS DRY PLATE PHOTOGRAPH NEGATIVE TYRELL COTTAG EFFINGHAM - SURREY POSTCARD
[it] has an envelope with it with photo details. Manufacturer: The Imperial Dry Plate Company Ltd, Cricklewood
London and the envelope has printed at the bottom Hinton & Co 38 Bedford Street, Strand, London, W.C.’ (sic)

Historically the Tyrrell family had lived mainly around the Common. If authentic, this would be a remarkable
early photo of any part of Effingham. Members Martin Smith and Bryan Sherwood tested the evidence for
whether this photo shows one of the vanished cottages.

First, the date, supposedly ‘1889’. Imperial Dry Plate made glass negatives. But this company began in
the 1890s, so either the date of the image is wrong, or that company did not make the plate. A theory
is that an Ilford plate was used (these were available in 1889), but after exposure the plate was stored
and not printed up until later. When chemists Hinton & Co eventually did print it, they put it in an
Imperial Dry Plate envelope. A reasonable theory - but basically the date of the image is not yet
confirmed.

From old maps, Martin located where the cottages originally stood. By foraging around in the under-
growth, in 2013 he very excitingly found pieces of guttering, tile and window-frame. On close examina-
tion these actually match those in the photograph. So again, while not absolutely conclusive, it looks
very promising that the cottage in the photograph was once on this part of Effingham Common.

Mystery (2) …. and we do not really know why GRDC acquired the land and
demolished the cottages

It seems that in 1961 the then owner of both Hook and Leewood Cottages put in a planning application
to replace them by five detached dwellings each with a garage. This was refused. In February 1962 the
owner then served GRDC with a ‘Purchase Notice under Section 19 of the Town and Country Planning
Act 1947’, in other words requiring GRDC to buy the property. He claimed ‘the land has become
incapable of reasonably beneficial use in its existing state’. Further research into the Council’s papers is
underway, and might yet yield further helpful detail.



When printed, the glass negative revealed this fascinating image



SOLVED

Where were ‘The Gate’ cottages of
Effingham Common?
And what were they like?

We knew that in the 1890s, after the new more direct route from the
village to the new station had been built, there were gates to the Common
at both its north and south ends on Effingham Common Road. (There may
also have been further gates on tracks leading in from east and west).
Perhaps these were toll gates charging money for access to the new road,
or perhaps they were only to keep the grazing animals from straying off.
We still don’t know for sure.

We knew there were people who gave their address in the Electoral Roll as
‘The Gate’ or ‘Common Gate’.

Mystery: The northern gate is shown in photographs near Effingham
Junction station. But the southern gate was… where exactly?  And
where were ‘The Gate’ cottages?

The Ordnance Survey map of 1870 first shows a pair of cottages beside the
road on the west side, just south of Indian Farm.  In later maps the building
outline slightly changes, but the cottages remain up to World War II.  Then
in the 1961 map they are gone, replaced by a different building. This is the
present-day Tollgate Cottage, built in 1955.  The owner has told us he had
found buried rubble in his garden.  He had also been told that previously
some cottages were there.

Now at last we have a family record which securely links the map
location with ‘The Gate’ cottages.  Taken around 1916, a photograph
shows the rear of one of the cottages (Effingham Common Road is going
across from right to left behind the building).  The little girl is Gladys Ranger
born in 1911.  Her parents were Albert and Annie Ranger who had married
in 1905.  Albert was a plate-layer on the railway.  In the cottage next door
lived ‘Harry’ (Henry) Tyrrell and his wife Wilhelmina.
Photo located by ELHG member Maureen Rennison née Tyrrell. This detail from the Ordnance Survey map of 1896 shows the location of two

cottages just south of Indian Farm.



View of the back of the Gate Cottages in 1916, with Gladys Ranger aged about 5
Photo: © Jack A. Moore



MYSTERY

Will these ever come to light…..

(1) The Manorial Rolls for Effingham
Where manorial records survive, they provide
invaluable evidence about the history of that
community: names of people and properties,
their wealth, family relationships, even local
misdemeanours tried in the manorial courts.
Effingham’s Manorial Rolls would provide useful
information about the Common and the
commoners of the past.

Land in Effingham belonged to several manors.
For Effingham Common, three are likely to be the
most significant: the Manor of East Horsley, the
Manor of Effingham East Court and the Manor of
Effingham Le Legh.

In 1919 Sir Thomas Sopwith, aircraft manufacturer,
purchased the Manor of East Horsley from the 3rd

Earl Lovelace.  Sopwith’s fortunes then changed
for the worse very suddenly and within the year
the Manor was being split up and sold off.
Sopwith died as recently as 1989 but the
whereabouts of the final manorial records, if
they exist, is currently unknown.

In 1916 Mr Robert Calburn purchased the
Lordship and the Manor of Effingham East Court.
In 1922 he purchased the Lordship and the Manor
of Effingham Le Legh as well.  In 1974 the Calburn
family sold almost all the land it owned in
Effingham, but, so far as is known, the family still
retains the Lordships.  It is not known whether
the records for these two manors still exist
somewhere, but we live in fervent hope that one
day they will emerge into the light! Manorial court rolls.  These belong to Atherstone in Warwickshire



(2)  The identity of the ghosts around the Common
Down the years several people have reported ghostly figures at locations along Effingham
Common Road, from Gallows Grove to Lower Farm Road and Indian Farm.  Where these sightings
first originate, and who the spirit(s) might be, remain among the deepest mysteries.

‘I was walking home from Effingham railway station when about 30ft away, I thought I saw
something strange and white coming out of the ditch opposite the pumping station, at Effingham
Common Road pond. I got the impression it was a shape of a teenage or younger girl.  A van drove
past with the high beams on blinding me, then the girl I had seen disappeared.’
[Effingham resident preferring to remain anonymous]

‘A cloaked man appeared to open a door into my house – the whole event lasted a few seconds…..
A policeman said that he and his co-passenger had seen a cloaked figure cross over the road near
The Vineries many years ago…. A car mechanic was working on my car about 7 years ago and when
he realised where I lived he trundled out the apparition stories connected to the area around
Indian Farm.  He said the sightings were of a cloaked figure - probably seventeenth century.’
[ELHG member Patricia Sharp]

(3)  A photograph of Dora Worthington

Dora Worthington was a member of Effingham Parish
Council in the 1960s and 1970s.  She lived near the Common.
She completed a herculean amount of the research
needed to support the legal arguments to have the
Common registered.  Effingham owes her a lot, but as yet
we have not been able to discover any photographs of her.



WWII searchlight battery

MYSTERY

Was a searchlight sited on the
Cricket Field during World War II?

Some former residents of Effingham have told us
there was a wartime searchlight battery on the
Cricket Field.  After the War, the surface of the
Cricket Field was re-made so no visible evidence
survives today.

But… these clear memories of the searchlight
location are contradicted by records in the
Defence of Britain Project. This major study maps
the location of such items as pill boxes, gun-
emplacements, anti-tank obstacles and so on.  It
records two searchlight batteries quite nearby –
at Effingham Junction and at Norwood Farm – but
both these are on the other side of Effingham
Common Road.

However, the records also state that both these
searchlight batteries had been re-deployed to
different locations at various times.  Perhaps one
searchlight was first on the Cricket Field but later
moved to Norwood Farm, or vice versa.

This is one of the mysteries where distinct
memories seem to conflict with documentary
records.  Perhaps we will never get any closer to
solving this ‘for sure’.



Searchlight battery TG13 36

Searchlight battery TG13 32

Effingham cricket ground

The locations of Effingham Cricket Ground,
and the two searchlight batteries recorded in
the Defence of Britain Project



MYSTERY

Did the ancestors of Effingham Common skylarks inspire
?

Skylarks are endangered: they are on the ‘red’ list, for ‘most at threat’.  They are ground-nesting.
Effingham residents are incredibly fortunate to still have a few pairs of this rare and lovely species
nesting on Effingham Common each year.

Admiral Frederick Augustus Maxse lived at Dunley Hill House (Ranmore Common Road) from 1887 to
1901.  His great friend was the prolific Victorian writer George Meredith who lived nearby at Box
Hill.  They had known each other since 1859 when both lived in Esher.  Walking for miles in the
Surrey countryside and the North Downs was one of their greatest joint pleasures over many years.

In 1881 Meredith first published his superb poem, .

Inspired by this poem, in 1914 Ralph Vaughan Williams (who grew up at Leith Hill Place and later
lived at Westcott) composed his musical work of the same name.  This is now better known than
the poem.  It is frequently voted the nation’s favourite piece of music.

Conceivably both George Meredith and Ralph Vaughan Williams heard the ancestors of
Effingham’s skylarks singing.
Our skylarks could be nationally significant!

MYSTERY

Does still live on the Common?

This ‘elegant bug with raised and pointed shoulders’ is called ‘Box Bug’ because it was
formerly only known at Box Hill where it fed on the box trees.  In a 2002 ecological
survey for Guildford Borough Council, it was found on the Common.  At that time it
was classified as ‘Endangered’ in the Red Data Book.

Memories and sporadic surveys also tell us that populations of sparrows,
nightingales, cuckoo, plovers, lapwings and snipe (to name but a few species) have
shrunk, or are totally gone.  We need to record the present occupants of the
Common, for our Effingham ecologists as well as our future local historians.

George Meredith

Gonocerus acuteangulatus



The Lark Ascending

George Meredith (1828–1909)

HE rises and begins to round,
He drops the silver chain of sound
Of many links without a break,
In chirrup, whistle, slur and shake,
All intervolv’d and spreading wide,
Like water-dimples down a tide
Where ripple ripple overcurls
And eddy into eddy whirls;
A press of hurried notes that run
So fleet they scarce are more than one,
Yet changingly the trills repeat
And linger ringing while they fleet,
Sweet to the quick o’ the ear, and dear
To her beyond the handmaid ear,
Who sits beside our inner springs,
Too often dry for this he brings,
Which seems the very jet of earth
At sight of sun, her music’s mirth,
As up he wings the spiral stair,
A song of light, and pierces air
With fountain ardor, fountain play,
To reach the shining tops of day,
And drink in everything discern’d
An ecstasy to music turn’d,
Impell’d by what his happy bill
Disperses; drinking, showering still,
Unthinking save that he may give
His voice the outlet, there to live
Renew’d in endless notes of glee,
So thirsty of his voice is he,
For all to hear and all to know
That he is joy, awake, aglow,
The tumult of the heart to hear
Through pureness filter’d crystal-clear,
And know the pleasure sprinkled bright
By simple singing of delight,
Shrill, irreflective, unrestrain’d,
Rapt, ringing, on the jet sustain’d
Without a break, without a fall,
Sweet-silvery, sheer lyrical,
Perennial, quavering up the chord
Like myriad dews of sunny sward
That trembling into fulness shine,
And sparkle dropping argentine;
Such wooing as the ear receives

From zephyr caught in choric leaves
Of aspens when their chattering net
Is flush’d to white with shivers wet;
And such the water-spirit’s chime
On mountain heights in morning’s prime,
Too freshly sweet to seem excess,
Too animate to need a stress;
But wider over many heads
The starry voice ascending spreads,
Awakening, as it waxes thin,
The best in us to him akin;
And every face to watch him rais’d,
Puts on the light of children prais’d,
So rich our human pleasure ripes
When sweetness on sincereness pipes,
Though nought be promis’d from the seas,
But only a soft-ruffling breeze
Sweep glittering on a still content,
Serenity in ravishment.

For singing till his heaven fills,
’T is love of earth that he instils,
And ever winging up and up,
Our valley is his golden cup,
And he the wine which overflows
To lift us with him as he goes:
The woods and brooks, the sheep and kine
He is, the hills, the human line,
The meadows green, the fallows brown,
The dreams of labor in the town;
He sings the sap, the quicken’d veins;
The wedding song of sun and rains
He is, the dance of children, thanks
Of sowers, shout of primrose-banks,
And eye of violets while they breathe;
All these the circling song will wreathe,
And you shall hear the herb and tree,
The better heart of men shall see,
Shall feel celestially, as long
As you crave nothing save the song.
Was never voice of ours could say
Our inmost in the sweetest way,
Like yonder voice aloft, and link
All hearers in the song they drink:
Our wisdom speaks from failing blood,
Our passion is too full in flood,
We want the key of his wild note
Of truthful in a tuneful throat,

The song seraphically free
Of taint of personality,
So pure that it salutes the suns
The voice of one for millions,
In whom the millions rejoice
For giving their one spirit voice.

Yet men have we, whom we revere,
Now names, and men still housing here,
Whose lives, by many a battle-dint
Defaced, and grinding wheels on flint,
Yield substance, though they sing not, sweet
For song our highest heaven to greet:
Whom heavenly singing gives us new,
Enspheres them brilliant in our blue,
From firmest base to farthest leap,
Because their love of Earth is deep,
And they are warriors in accord
With life to serve and pass reward,
So touching purest and so heard
In the brain’s reflex of yon bird;
Wherefore their soul in me, or mine,
Through self-forgetfulness divine,
In them, that song aloft maintains,
To fill the sky and thrill the plains
With showerings drawn from human stores,
As he to silence nearer soars,
Extends the world at wings and dome,
More spacious making more our hom
Till lost on his aërial rings
In light, and then the fancy sings.



MORE MYSTERIES?

Effingham Local History Group first convened in May 2010.
Since then there has been a very steady and loyal membership
of about 50 people.

Together, we have

- published 4 books

- mounted 7 free exhibitions for the public

- interviewed 19 people in depth to capture their memories

- traced several important caches of photographs and documents
that had become dispersed around the country

- reunited and interpreted key documents that were unintelligible
while separated

- researched and catalogued approx 5,000 items in our archive either
as documents or electronic files (with twice as many still to process).

We are always thrilled to receive new material,
welcome new members,
and hear of more mysteries which we will resolve if we can!

EFINGHAM
LOCAL HISTORY GROUP



Come to ELHG’s major exhibition in November

THE PEOPLE OF EFFINGHAM IN THE FIRST WORLD WAR

Saturday 22 November, 12-5pm
King George V Hall, Browns Lane, Effingham

The exhibition will explore the impact of the war on those who stayed and those who fought

We anticipate that personal albums and memorabilia never before seen in public will be on show


