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Genealogy, a Famous Painting, Three Military Medals  

and “Unsolved Mysteries with Robert Stack” 

 
Dr. David K. Faux 

Background:  The present author is often asked how it is that he, a 10th generation resident of 

rural Haldimand County, Ontario came to reside in the suburbs of Los Angeles, California.  In 

truth it is a very unlikely and somewhat odd (if not bizarre) story involving a whole series of events 

that conspired to bring about this “dislocation”.  What follows is a chronological compilation of 

the elements of this, at times a bit incredible, history.   

It occurs that the circumstances to be described will likely be of interest largely to my 

grandchildren or other kin – although there is possibly a “human interest” component to the 

particulars relayed herein. 

Many of the details of this tale can be found in the images (e.g., newspaper articles) that follow.  

However, as a brief overview will serve to put all in context. 

The Beginning:  The year 1987 saw me residing in my 1865 fieldstone home which I had restored 

from what most would have considered a derelict teardown.  With me, on the 4 acre property, were 

my wife and three children, a dog, a cat, a number of ducks, and a rabbit.  I was employed full 

time as an Instructor of Psychology at Mohawk College in Hamilton, and as well, having finished 

my Ph.D. in Medical Sciences from McMaster University in Hamilton, in the process of 

establishing a private practice in custody and access and child protection assessments (Mohawk 

Trail Psychological Services), plus working as a psychologist at St. Joseph’s Hospital in Hamilton.  

Any spare time was devoted to researching my genealogy – a hobby since 1975. 

One of the discoveries I had made in “climbing the family tree” was that my great - great 

grandfather, Charles Warren Clarke Faux was a Chelsea Pensioner and a veteran of Queen 

Victoria’s wars on the Indian Sub Continent.  He was from Norwich, Norfolk, England where my 

grandfather was born in 1886.  Thanks largely to elder family members on both sides of the family, 

I was privileged to have various heirlooms and pictures of about half of my great -great 

grandparents.  What I was lacking, and as a genealogist most “desperately” wanted, was a 

photograph of Sgt. Faux in his military uniform.  Being a realist, it was clear to me that this 

aspiration was unlikely to ever come to fruition since any images that existed from that time period 

(e.g., 1860) portrayed officers not non – commissioned officers.  It would be extraordinarily rare 

to find a photo of a sergeant – unless perhaps his image might appear in a more general photo of 

his unit – but this too was something that was highly improbable.  Oddly, though, I rather obsessed 

over the matter and began to picture what Sgt. Faux might have looked like in his uniform.  Over 

time the “reveries” came to include his wife Mary Ann (Williams) Faux since it was not unusual, 

at least in slightly later times, for an elderly man and wife to have their picture taken together on 

a tin type or carte de visite.  Ultimately the picture created in my mind came to include their 



2 
 

children, in particular my great grandfather Robert Faux.  This was only a day dream.  I don’t 

recall whether this cluster appeared in a night time dream or not.  None – the – less, unlikely or 

not, the possibility of finding such a picture is what drove my desire to travel to Norwich and see 

if perchance a museum might have regimental pictures. 

A good friend who also worked at Mohawk College was the late Colin Gray, who was born in 

England, and when I mentioned my wish to travel there he suggested that we could make the 

journey together.  Since I had never been to England, the prospect of having a “native guide” with 

me made the whole idea even more appealing. It wasn’t long before we were able to plan a trip for 

the spring of 1987.  This venture did not get off to a flying start, what with problems emerging 

even before we boarded the plane.  Colin had forgotten his Canadian passport (which was in his 

safety deposit box) and his British passport had expired.  Thank goodness this was 35 years ago 

since today he would simply be out of luck and have to catch a flight the next day.  Fortunately, 

when we went through customs, the officer said of Colin’s expired passport, “don’t worry, they 

would never shut the door on one of their own” and let us through.  We would have to worry about 

the same thing on the way back, but felt very relieved that we could be on our way. 

Trip to England – 1987:  The trip was entirely magical, with Colin showing me places such as 

Dover Castle, Hampton Court and many other places that to me were just jaw dropping.  Colin and 

I parted ways when we reached Norwich since he wanted to visit his childhood home in Newcastle 

– Upon – Tyne.  Therefore, we each rented a car as I wanted to tour Norfolk west to the Brecklands 

where the Faux family resided in the 1600s.   I also wished to visit a church whose parish records 

were not sent to the Norfolk Record Office, but might include the baptism of my 5th great 

grandfather which would link the Norfolk Fauxes of Banham in the 18th Century to those of 17th 

Century Croxton.  After a week Colin and I met up again at a pub in Norwich, and resumed our 

trip together.   

While in Norwich one “must” see the Cathedral and the Norman Castle.  I had poked around a few 

museums but with no luck in finding anything resembling my daydream picture – no surprise.  In 

our last day in Norwich, Colin and I decided to tour the Castle since it housed many historical 

artifacts that would be of interest.  While taking a self guided general tour, Colin announced that 

he would like to see the “cat figurine exhibit” that was advertised, so we agreed to meet back where 

we were in 30 minutes (I did not fancy spending my time looking at statuettes of cats).   
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The Painting:  To pass the time I wandered, apparently aimlessly, from room to room to see what 

was on display.  I came to one room and cast my eyes to the wall in front of me and was astounded 

to see a painting of a face which looked very much like my grandfather Faux.  It was a very 

colourful painting and within moments it was apparent that the elderly male was wearing a red 

British military uniform and there were three stripes on his sleeve.  For a moment I thought that if 

I could get a copy, then surely this would at least look something like you would expect to see of 

any Victorian sergeant living in Norwich.  However, there were some other familiar elements.  The 

old soldier was reclining near Bishop’s Bridge on the banks of the Wensum River in Norwich with 

a much younger woman, a child that I estimated at about age 3.  The sex of the child was difficult 

to determine since they dressed young boys and girls in much the same way back in Victorian 

times.  In thinking about what I was looking at, I was aware that Sgt. Faux had married a woman 

13 years his junior, and that since the description of the painting gave the year 1860, my great 

grandfather would have been age 3 at that time.  I realized that I was looking at a picture that was 

almost a duplicate of the image brought to mind as I sat and daydreamed in Canada.  I noted that 

the old solider had three medal ribbons sewn on his uniform, and realized that it was likely that 

Sgt. Faux would have been awarded medals for his service overseas.  Obviously I wanted to obtain 

a copy of the picture, and went to the gift shop to see if this could be arranged.  Much to my 

amazement there were poster sized copies in mailing tubes for sale, and also post cards of this 

Frederick Sandys painting.  Apparently, it was one of the more prized paintings in the Museum 

galleries – Frederick Sandys was from Norwich, and was one of the founders of the “Pre-

Raphaelite” movement in art.  I purchased 3 posters and a half dozen post cards. 

A bit dazed by it all, I realized that I would need to do some research to determine if Sgt. Faux 

was likely to have been wearing a uniform in 1860 (he retired in 1856), and if he had earned three 

medals. The colours of each medal ribbon would identify the campaign for which the 

accompanying medal was awarded.   

So, the trip was an amazing success considering how much of England I was privileged to see in 

two weeks, the fact that I did find the baptismal entry that had eluded my researcher in Norwich, 

and the painting – and what it might mean.  In passing I should note that despite our worries, the 

customs officer did not say anything re Colin’s expired passport – so we were on our way back to 

Canada with my shopping list of “to do” items. 
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Uniform and Medals:  Not long after arriving back in Canada, I ploughed ahead full steam on 

trying to locate evidence which would show (or not) that the man in the painting was my ancestor 

Sgt. Charles Faux.  As to the uniform, I went over the information from my genealogical research 

and it was clear that in the year 1860, based on the England Census of that year, and the birth 

certificate of my great grandfather in 1857, that Sgt. Charles Faux was a “Hospital Sergeant in the 

Militia” (meaning Chelsea Pensioner then enrolled in the Militia).  The voting records showed that 

in 1859 Sgt. Faux and family had moved from the Philadelphia Lane area (Faux central in 

Norwich) to an address in St. Gregory Parish only a short walk from the address where the father 

of Frederick Sandys lived, and where Sandys stayed while painting in the Norfolk area.  The militia 

connection was confirmed by my researcher in London, and so it remained to show that Sgt. Faux 

would have worn the same colour uniform as seen in the painting, and that he earned the same 

three medals associated with the three ribbons sewn on the uniform of the soldier in the painting. 

It was likely that, without hiring another researcher in London, I was at best going to be able to 

determine the names of the campaign medals seen in the painting - but that would be a good first 

start.  Therefore, I went to the most comprehensive library in Southern Ontario, the Toronto Public 

Library.  They have a reference section which includes books not likely found anywhere else in 

Canada.  It did not take long to find books of British campaign medals and by comparing the colour 

photos of each medal to the colours on the ribbons in the painting, it was clear that the man had 

earned one for the Sutlej Campaign and another for the Punjab Campaign.  The third ribbon was 

solid red, and indicated that it was for Long Service and Good Conduct.  I reconned that the chance 

of finding a list of those who earned these medals at a Canadian library were close to nil, but since 

I was there, and had the time, I searched the card catalogue and found a likely item.  In opening 

this document, it was seen that the pages were typed by someone, who then bound the pages and 

donated it to the Library.  Incredibly, it included lists of all Victorian campaign medal winners, 

and I found that then Corporal Charles Faux of the 62nd Foot Regiment earned a medal for the 

Sutlej Campaign, and then Corporal Charles Faux of the 53rd Foot Regiment earned a medal for 

the Punjab Campaign – he transferred regiments (reason not given) when the 62nd was to head 

back to England after the Battle of Sobraon (Sutlej).  Reference to his discharge papers showed 

that Sgt. Faux was in possession of a Long Service and Good Conduct medal. 

The above evidence made it clear that Sgt. Charles Faux was a likely candidate for being the sitter 

in the painting entitled “Autumn” by Frederick Sandys, which is to this day hanging in the Art 

Gallery at the Norwich Castle Museum. 

Hank Jones:  I had known Hank (Henry Z.) Jones since the 1970s when he began his work on 

trying to locate the ancestral home for each of the 800 plus Palatine Germans who arrived in New 

York in 1710.  Many of my maternal ancestors were among this group and Hank was able to find 

the ancestral homes of about 2/3 of them.  This seemingly impossible task was accomplished 

through his enlisting the services of a woman in Germany who went from village to village in 

search of these people – guided by Hank’s knowledge of the likely area where some came from.  
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Hank correctly surmised that most German families in New York settled close to those they knew 

or were related to back in Germany.   

Hank is a retired Hollywood actor, singer and song writer, but became THE Palatine German 

genealogist, publishing a dozen or so very comprehensive books on the subject, including one 

based on his experiences while doing this research.  He had observed that many of his discoveries 

seemed to have some “help from beyond” or in some mysterious way, information literally fell 

into his lap.  He wrote a letter to genealogists asking if any of them had similar seeming 

inexplainable experiences while doing their genealogy.  He received over 200 responses and in 

1993 published many of them in a book entitled, “Psychic Roots: Serendipity & Intuition in 

Genealogy”.  As an aside I should note that Hank has retired from further research in genealogy 

and has donated all of his books, including those he sold via his own website, and currently his 

books will only be available via Amazon or other booksellers.  Hank and the author are good 

friends since the 1970s and have kept in regular touch over the years. 
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Among those included by Hank was the above story of the finding of the painting. 
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The book soon became known to a wider audience, as seen in the following magazine: 
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Hollywood Calls:  The producers in Hollywood took notice, and Hank was invited to participate 

in an episode of “Unsolved Mysteries” which in the 1980s and 1990s was an extremely popular 

weekly show starring Robert Stack as host.  It generally featured 2 to 3 segments per half hour 

episode, and was produced by Cosgrove / Meurer Productions of Burbank, California, and shown 

on many of the major networks such as NBC.  They wished to feature Hank’s story and two others 

from “Psychic Roots” in one of their segments.  Hank chose myself and one other person to 

complete the “triad”. 

In the Spring of 1994 the Director of “Unsolved Mysteries” called and asked if I would be 

interested in participating in this show.  They would pay all expenses, and gave me the choice of 

whether I wanted to act my part in the show.  I would be interviewed on – camera, but they would 

be recreating the “discovery” of the painting, and the evidence that Sgt. Faux was the man in the 

painting, using either myself or a professional actor.  I asked for the opinion of the Director who 

said that it would likely be “more classy” if they used a professional actor to play my part (and 

another to play the part of Colin for the scene involving the cat figurines).  I asked for some time 

to think about it, and checked with the Chair of our Department as to whether she would allow me 

to take time off work to participate.  This would not be a problem, so I agreed to come to San 

Diego where the episode would be filmed (Hank resided there at the time). 
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Signed Agreement 
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The production company made all the travel arrangements, as seen above and allowed for a few 

“perks” seen below: 
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I must admit that upon arriving at the tarmac in San Diego, where we exited the plane via a 

stairway, I was immediately awestruck in seeing palm trees (although I had been to Florida as a 

teen), and in looking at the lights of the nearby homes I thought how very lucky that they got to 

live here (in what struck me at the moment as a “paradise”).  I wondered if I could in some way 

be able to reside here too – a very odd thought, in thinking back. 

After checking into the Marriott Mission Valley, even though it was late at night and very dark, I 

found a nearby path and walked around for some time taking in the amazing sights and smells. 

Day 1:  I was not needed on the first day since it would be entirely focused on Hank’s story.  

The person who was the 3rd party in the segment called and asked if I would like to come with her 
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and her son as she was going to drive to Mexico.  I was much more interested to see something of 

Hollywood while I was in the vicinity, so I rented a car and headed to the Cosgrove / Meurer 

offices.  Then I drove around “old Hollywood” stopping here and there, for example at Musso and 

Franks restaurant (a hangout for the “stars” of the “Golden Era”) - and being mesmerized by 

everything I saw – even the tacky souvenir shops near Hollywood and Vine. 

Day 2:  The next day was a “working day”.  I was given instructions as to where to go, 

which turned out to be The Villa Montezuma, a museum in San Diego which they had “converted” 

into the Norwich Castle Museum using various props such as a knight’s suit of armour.  They did 

a great job.  I well recall the large number of very large cables extending to a large series of trucks 

parked nearby.  Also, there was a caterer with an excellent array of food items. 
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I was introduced to the fellow who would play me, and the chap who would play Colin – whose 

names I do not recall.  I was ushered into a trailer with the actor and a make up artist, who in 

looking at the two of us, did a fine job in transforming the actor into David Faux. 
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In watching the behind – the - scenes action I was able to get a good sense of what goes on.  The 

action was all filmed by myself and some day I will transfer the VCR tapes to a digital format. 

Day 3:  We were able to wrap up everything in relation to the discovery of the painting on 

Day 2.  Day 3 would be devoted to my discovery of the documentary evidence (e.g., the medal 

lists) supporting the assertion that the man in the painting was Sgt. Faux. 
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Here they converted a room in the Natural History Museum in Balboa Park into my office at 

Mohawk College.  This did not take a very long time to film, and the action moved to a home in 

San Diego with a basement (to mimic Hank’s childhood home in San Francisco). 

Unfortunately I never got to meet Robert Stack since his part was filmed in a Hollywood studio at 

another time. 

Back to Canada:  I don’t have any clear recollection of the time from here until returning home 

to Canada – a changed person, with a desire to find a way to reside in California.  The year before 

I had made arrangements for an academic exchange with a person in England.  Unfortunately, my 

children made it clear that they did not want to go.  In addition, a college at Mohawk College told 

me that in fact he did spend a year in England on such an exchange, and his children made his life 

miserable.  Thus, I cancelled all, but often wonder what would have happened if we had spent a 

year in Europe as a family.  I did take all on a two - week trip to England and Scotland in the 

summer of 1994 – which was a success. 
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“Doc Hollywood”:  When I arrived home and returned to work I was greeting as some sort of 

“conquering hero” or “celebrity”.  The office was set up in such as way that there was an important 

star there (e.g., placing footprints on the floor all the way to my office).  It was a wonderful time, 

and my colleges did a fine job in playing suitable roles.  The most “excited” individual, however, 

was my good friend Colin Gray who seemed jazzed to be represented on TV and having our shared 

experience presented in a “high profile” mode.  Also, I was given the nickname, “Doc Hollywood”, 

and I freely admit to getting caught up in the mystique.  As a result of this moniker I obtained a 

vinyl sticker with that name and put it on the tailgate of my truck. 
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The above two photos were taken by Colin Gray.  Others are best left in the album.  Colin had a 

very unique sense of humour. 

TV Show:  We taped the show in November 1994, and the show “premiered” on 6 January on 

NBC and other networks.   
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The episode is found on You Tube and can be seen here. 

In addition, this appearance resulted in my own “Fandom” page, as seen here. 

Media Attention:  Before the TV show aired, there were articles on the upcoming show that were 

picked up by newspapers such as The Hamilton Spectator, The Sun, The Haldimand Press, and 

Bracebridge Examiner.  Some examples are shown below: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8l0JCuG_UVY&lc=UgzUSDAO32ATW7-e8EV4AaABAg.99AN-p8Tsqt9etHAFathzg
https://unsolvedmysteries.fandom.com/wiki/Dr._David_Faux
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Subsequent Events:  As the “hype” died away, I became convinced that my “destiny” lay in 

Southern California. I moved there in the Fall of 1996, and since 2009 have split my time between 

my home there and one I purchased in Caledonia, Haldimand County, Ontario.   

Addendum: 

Copy of “Autumn”:  The painting “Autumn” by Frederick Sandys, dated 1860, hangs in 

the Art Gallery of the Norwich Castle Museum.  A copy of said painting is shown below: 

 

The Three Medals:  Early in 2022, “out of the blue”, a collector in Norwich informed the 

author that he had purchased the three Charles Faux medals from a pawn shop in Norwich. 

Furthermore, he also purchased the other four medals in the set (and the four accompanying 

miniatures) – those awarded to the brother – in – law of Sgt. Charles Faux, Brevet – Major Francis 

Williams.  The Williams medals, and presumably the Faux medals, were inherited by Francis 

Warren Faux, the eldest brother of my great grandfather Robert Faux. The collector kindly thought 

that the Faux medals belonged with the Faux family member (the author) who had written a 

detailed study of the sitters seen in “Autumn” as found here, which was submitted to the Norwich 

Castle Museum.  I purchased the medals from this gentleman, and so the 3 medals earned by Sgt. 

Charles Faux (his name is engraved on the edge of each), now in the possession of the author, are 

seen below: 

file:///C:/Users/David/Documents/Add%20to%20Caledonia%20Records/Evidence%20Used%20to%20Identify%20the%20Sitters%20in%20the%20Painting%20Entitled%20Autumn.pdf
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The medal on the left was for the Sutlej Campaign and includes a silver bar for participation in the 

Battle of Sobraon, the one in the middle for the Punjab Campaign, and the one on the right for 

Long Service and Good Conduct. Obverse above, reverse below. 
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This acquisition is again in the “almost to good to be true” category.  I had “fantasized” of one day 

obtaining the medals but considered locating them to be highly unlikely. So, as with the painting, 

these precious items of inestimable worth (the ultimate in heirlooms to a family historian) seemed 

to, against all odds, “magically” fall into my lap. Perhaps there is something to Hank’s assertion 

that we are often guided by “mysterious forces” (for example the unseen hands of our ancestors) 

to find what is waiting out there. Objectively the probability of finding a very famous painting 

depicting the likeness of an ancestor who was a sergeant in the British Army in Victorian times as 

well as his wife and his child (both also my direct ancestors); having a large framed copy of the 

painting on my living room walls (in both homes); then being in receipt of the three medals and 

ribbons from which small swatches of each ribbon were cut to be sewn onto the uniform and shown 

in said painting seems highly improbable.  Then, factoring in how ultimately, thanks to Hank Jones 

and the TV show “Unsolved Mysteries”, these finds ultimately changed my life in a dramatic 

fashion ………………………. 

Dr. David K. Faux 

Los Alamitos, California; Caledonia, Ontario 

16 December 2022; 15 March 2023 

 

 


