What’s in a name?

Sometimes, as we drive along we come across the oddest things. Sometimes it’s an event we weren’t expecting, but sometimes it’s just an odd sign, or sight…or even a name.

Thus it was the other day, when driving in the South East of England, not too far from the thunder of the M25 and the rush of London traffic. Passing through a village near to Newhaven on the A26, down in East Sussex, where many continental visitors first alight in Britain we came upon the name of the village…Tarring Neville.

Not a large place at all, rather just a church, two farms and a few cottages, so people might easily pass by and just think of the odd name.

They wouldn’t know that it was once a thriving community mentioned in the Domesday Book and that it was decimated by the Black Death which rampaged through the area. They would miss the knowledge of the chest from the Spanish Armada kept in the church.
The visitors to the area – including us – would look at the views of the Ouse valley and the South Downs and remark on the ‘funny’ name….what a lot they would miss.

Sometimes it’s hard not to make up your own answers to the obvious questions, however and as we drove on we came to a sign near Uckfield – Cackle Street, it said.  You may imagine the reasons we came up with for this name, few of them complimentary, but we never did find the real one…particularly as there are at least three Cackle Streets listed in local information directories.

Then finally there’s East Grinstead, way up near Crawley and the big city. For us this name is associated, rightly or wrongly, with illicit frolic and fun. This is because, many years ago, there was a series of TV programmes where the main romantic characters were always planning an illicit weekend in East Grinstead. It thus became an exotic place in the imagination, full of trysts and star-crossed lovers…..and so it may be, but passing through it we saw a good solid town, diverse and pleasant. 
But still we think about our original theories…and wonder what’s going on behind closed doors…….

