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“A GREAT DEALE OF FROGSPAWNE",

Petworth House Archives 682 is a series of letters bound into a o
single volume and dating mainly from the period 1675 to 1706. Vowd gp P e '
They mainly concern George Thornton and are not so much connected S —

with Petworth as with events in the north. The volume also con-

tains some unsigned news bulletins from London in the years 1686

and 1687. We have published some small excerpts from these in a

previous issue of this magazine. Into this collection has been

bound an earlier letter, not obviously connected with George Thorn-

ton, and dated 11th March 1655. It is written by one John Trout-

beck and addressed to Captain John Phips "comptroller of ye traine

at Edenburgh in Scotland".

Troutbeck's letter is not, at first sight, particularly interesting.
He does not seem otherwise known and the people he mentions are also
obscure although they might possibly mean something to an expert on
Cromwell's England. Troutbeck, clearly an army officer, is writing
from York and appears to have charge of Col. Howard's son who is
going to London "to consult about his recovery". No details are
offered: Captain Phips clearly knew all about this. Letters to
Troutbeck should be addressed to William Molins, a surgeon in Shoe
Lane near the windmill. Because of his mission Troutbeck 1s seek-
ing an extension of the leave he has already been granted.

So far the letter is unremarkable and somewhat obscure. Troutbeck
however continues: "My service to ye lord Broghill and desire him
to cause a great deale of frogspawne to be gathered for his use and
thus preserved let it be well washed in a sive from ye dirt and
filth that is mixed with it and put in a cleane great earthen pot*
then cover ye pot with a bord and bury it in ye garden and let it
stand ther and at my comeing I will shew his lordship ye use of it.
It must be got with what speed you can or else it will be gone".
The letter concludes with a greeting to various officers.
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(see "Prize rabbits and marionettes.")

Lord Broghill is no*t known: nor is it clear why his lordship
should be gathering frogspawn. were the frogs to be hatched and
kept in captivity, perhaps to be farmed and eaten as a French-style
delicacy? Perhaps they were to be kept for feeding to fish, or
simply to be put into a pond to purify it: no water that frogs in-
habit is stagnant. Perhaps his lordship had a predilection for

* "let ye top of ye pot be sixe inches under ye ground at least"
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science and would use the frogs in experiments.
Possibly however the spawn was to be used to make up
some medicine, or even a poultice, or was Troutbeck
simply constructing an elaborate mole-trap? If the
board were left slightly ajar, moles might climb in
and be unable to escape. Again if the pot were un-
glazed, as it probably would be, the frogspawn might,
as it disintegrated, seep through the porous sides,
and fulfil the function of a slow-acting fertiliser.
I am not sure that any of these explanations is sat-
isfactory: the letter would seem to suggest that
Troutbeck is addressing himself to some problem his
lordship had and that the latter would be somewhat
bemused by these preparations. What do you think the
frogspawn was to be used for?
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John Troutbeck's directions for gathering frog-spawn.
From P.H.A. 682 and reproduced here by kind permission of Lord Egremont.
Chingford Pond in Burton Park in December 1932 (See Chairman's Notes).
This photograph by G.G. GARLAND. " sy













lemonade for us with the old-fashioned Eiffel Tower crystals. She
wasn't young then and eventually she moved to Lurgashall. It seem-
ed that our Ebernoe days had come to an end.

We had however been usedto going across to the Holdens at Sparkes
Farm, often helping Mr. Holden to pick the damsons that grew in
the lane at the back of the farm, or helping to shock up the hay
or being given a stick to hit the rabbits as they ran out of the
corn - our sympathies tended to be with the rabbits and we usually
let them escape. So it seemed natural for us to come and stay
with the Holdens. T don't think there was any formal arrangement:
they had no children of their own and it was something that came
about quite spontaneously.

At the first we had some difficulty in understanding the Holden
brothers of whom there were five. Fred, the youngest, who lived
at Warren Cottage, was in some ways the leader of them, and the
most "modern" of them, if that is the right word. He was certainly,

to a limited extent, receptive to new ideas. Bill lived at Sparkes

with his wife Annie who had been in service at Ebernoe House and

came orginally from Godalming. Walter lived at Little Birchwells
and Ephraim and Bob with sister Annie at Willand. Words like "wvarn"

or "anywhen'" we soon picked up but their accent was very broad. The
f
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hey would say. "Hunk", too was a word of

they invariably referred to as "the things'". "I've got
>

go and get the things,
which they were very fond - it was always a "hunk" of cheese. They
found our London accents of course equally difficult.

The Holden brothers achieved a certain fame in the 1930's by their
refusal to go along with summer-time. They all adhered to the un-
altered time and were much photographed by the press. They weren't,
as the press perhaps suggested, simply sticking their heads in the
sand. They argued that you couldn't alter light and dark as you
couldn't alter the heavy dews of late summer. For cutting you had
to wait until the dew had gone regardless of what "time" it was
supposed to be. Their time was popularly known in the district as
"Ebernoe watch-time". Somewhat similarly Bill and Annie Holden
were very suspicious of the two valve accumulator radio we had
brought with us. But they soon became very keen on it - they weren't
against new things just because they were new.

(1) Cutting the string that will bind the pimps.

Pimp-making.

Sparkes was an arable farm run at this time with horses but without
a tractor. Mrs. Holden never liked tractors and thought they were
evil. When the brothers did eventually get a second-hand one and

the horses had to pull it out when it got stuck that just confirmed
- 18




Pimp-making (2) Using a cleaver to chop the birch-faggots to the required length.

Pimp-making (3) The press. Note tne tnicker pieces of wood already in place.




Pimp-making (4) The second press for making the roundel.
Pimp-making photographs by Graham Stemp.

her misgivings. The farm was some 100 acres and had originally
formed part of the old Peachey Estate and had been bought by Lord
Leconfield with the other Peachey farms just before the Great War.
Tt wasn't compact around the farm-house, but rather scattered.
There were even two odd fields out towards Palfrey. These were used
primarily for grazing so this rather curious arrangement didn't
cause too much difficulty. The Holden farms worked the common too
and the Holden brothers, while keeping their separate farms, would
help each other out. Willand was mostly a cattle-farm: it had
three working-horses while Sparkes usually had two. Cereal crops
brought in the income; the hay and roots were kept for winter feed
while there was a small milking herd at Willand.

Bill Holden kept a stubbly beard but he would shave on Thursdays
and Sunday. The commoners were very strict about doing certain
things on certain days. Bill would go into Petworth perhaps once
a year and would spruce himself up before he left. He would walk
in via Palfrey. The Holden brothers were not great ones for travel
and Ephraim was reputed never to have travelled in a bus or coach.
Their most important tool was their lambsfoot knife, a single
bladed knife with a black bone handle. Tts uses were innumerable.
It might be used to cut bread or to paunch a rabbit. To clean it,

it would simply be stuck into the ground.

The Holdens had what seemed to us a curious ilnsensitiveness to
animal life. Bill would patrol the farm with a gun and shoot
anything that moved, mice, rabbits, anything. The Holdens had an
indiscriminate fear of snakes and would kill grass snakes, slow
worms or whatever might pass for a snake. TIn the winter T remember
"four-up'", a curious local game where they would scrape a hole 1n
the snow, put down some corn, wait for a number of birds to peck

at it, tHen blast away with a gun. The common was used by Lord
Leconfield's Hunt and on the rare occasions when the hounds were
about the Holden brothers would down tools and follow them. Lord
Leconfield had a pun about the common to the effect that under
every holly-tree there lurked a "Hold-'un" - old-'un was a popular
nickname for a fox.

The common was almost another dimension to their senses. The
Holdens knew everything that was going on and everyone who passed
and even if they hadn't actually seen them they would know them

by their footmarks. They would never buy anything they could make
themselves and constantly eyed the common for what might at some
time be of use to them. They'd size up a piece of ash to use as

a shaft for a cart, let it grow, then eventually trim it up with
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has a chain mechanism which will press the twenty-five bundles to-
gether at the turn of a handle. The "roundel" as it may be called
is then tied with string.

The roundel is packed in the framework so that two of the large
split pieces are left facing out on each pimp to give the roundel
a neater look, while a piece of wood shaped like a squat cricket
bat is used to tidy the roundel, gently tapping the packed faggots
on the side and top of the roundel. The pimps are then ready for
storage. T would reckon to make 250 pimps in a day, 10 roundels,
using 8 brushwood faggots.

Peter Wakeford was talking to Mrs. Walters and the Editor.

PETWORTH CINEMA (7):

Some tribulations at the Pound

Other helpers at this time, beside Bill Wareham, were Tommy Tucker,
Charles White and Len Page. Their reward would be complimentary
tickets but they did a lot of hard work. Jack Kirk my new brother-
in-law was another stalwart: he would clear the hall, burn rubbish
and even put up bills - all this during his school lunch-hour. I
had the idea of building a false front to eliminate the front apex
of the cinema's pitched roof, so with the help of a friendly car-
penter, working evenings and Sunday mornings, T bought a few hundred
foot lengths of 4 x 2" timber cut into different sizes and nailed
them in framework fashion to take pebble dash asbestos sheeting
with the joints covered with 2" wooden battens. I made a large
wooden sign about 25ft by 2' long with the words PTCTUREDROME pain-
ted in red and also fitted the two large electric glass bowl fitt-
ings over the top which we had previously used at the Swan Hotel.
We also built a small glass canopy over the entrance doors which

we replaced with large glass panels to give extra light to our
small foyer and fixed a crash barrier in front of the box office
made from iron water pipes and cemented this into the floor. This
unique contraption painted in aluminium saved the front of the
flimsy box office from caving in when everybody rushed forward to
be first in. All this improvement was accomplished during the
Summer months, but no planning was ever thought of still less per-
mission from the Council to do these alterations and additions to
the property. With the coming of Talkies we decided to run extra
performances but only with the bigger films that we were able to
book. These extra shows, did put a severe strain on our small
generating plant, so scouting around the countryside again, calling

Ebernoe.

11th February 1933,

A photograph by G.G. GARLAND. (See "A long walk from Lambeth".)
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in at dilferent garages T managed to buy an old Hillman lOhp. car
engine complete with starter and Radiator for £10. I made up an-
other concrete bed approx. 6ft x 3ft leaving just about room to

move around. I was lucky that the centre of the flywheel was of

the same height as our existing Douglas engine; this saved any
packing if it became necessary for a quick change-over during a
show. On further consideration however I decided it would be much
easier and quickerto change the Dynamo over, instead of having the
engine with water and exhaust pipes to contend with. I fitted up

a pulley block made from old bed angle irons fixed to the roof of
the shed timbers, all we had to do then was to release the holding
down bolts of the dynamo and pull like mad, it was about three cwt..
We timed ourselves doing the change-over to about 12 minutes. The
floating driving flanges were of the same height and size which
simplified the operation. One day I wanted to give this Hillman
eéngine a trial run for an evening show to see how she stood up for
the three hours running. Tt was real fun to be able to press a

self starter button as opposed to swinging a handle to crank it over.
The engine started immediately and we carried on with the performance.
After running about an hour, for some reason or other T wanted to go
into the engine shed for a broom, there were bits of hard cement
laying about on the pathway and dangerous for anyone walking at night.
T opened the door and to my horror the dynamo which we had fitted

to the new concrete bed was jumping up and down tearing at the

metal and canvas driving pulley flange and the holding down bolts.
Why this should have happened T really don't know as the driving
flange was of the floating type with no strain on the engine mount-
ings or the dynamo, I did'nt want to stop the performance which
would leave our patrons in semi darkness with only gas light in

the exits and one in the centre of the hall for illumination. The
only thing to do to stop the concrete breaking up was to hold the
dynamo down. Somehow I managed to procure a short length of 4" x

2" timber long enough to reach the underside of the roof bearings,
and with wedges T managed to stop any further up and down movement,
and to make sure that no side movement occurred, I sat on the dynamo
to ease the strain. As you can imagine, sitting on a cast iron
machine for nearly two hours was a bit of a challenge. T shall
never forget my poor old rump, which felt so sore for several days
after. The next day we changed over again to the Douglas engine.
Unfortunately we had several complaints from neighbours saying the
exhaust from our plant was getting more pronounced at night than
usual, and asking what we could do *to eliminate this nuisance.

“Eochmos et AR agenay:plickographion bie1dalis So on the following Sunday with our usual helpers we dug a large

(See "A long walk from Lambeth".) hole in the ground to take two empty ten gailon oil drums we
obtained from the Garage adjoining, one drum for each exhaust pipe
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THE CROSSBOW

They used to shoot with crossbows in my young days. There weren't
many guns then, they couldn't afford to buy them, so men used the
crossbows. They were made something like a gun only they had a bend-
er and a piliece of twine fixed to the bender and pulled down to the
trigger. Then it was ready to shoot. There was a groove up to the
bender where the spear used to go up. The spear was apiece of wood
about six inches long andhalf an inch thick with a piece of lead on
the top of the spear. Some could shoot very straight with a cross-
bow: the bow had to be yew wood no other wood would do. T had a
crossbow in my younger days; my father had one made for me and 1
shot with 1t a good many times.

THE POLECAT

One does not see this animal very often for there are not very many

in this part of the country. T have seen one. They are like a

ferret and about as big and live on rabbits. This one was black and
.

brown with a little white round its mouth. One has to be careful
about catching it for they bite one very badly.

THE GREEN WOODPECKER

I have watched the green woodpecker how it flicks the dead branch
of a tree and makes the noise with its bill. Some people used to
say 1t made the noise from its throat but T have watched this bird
many times and seen it flick the dead branch. I'ts beak works very

fast. This bird has no song but it calls as it flies along and
T n

we country folk say it calls, "wet ek . wet, wetl, Its plumage
1s a nice green with red about the head

Tf we are in the Downs at the right time we may come across some
murrells. They grow under trees and are brown in colour with a
lavour like a mushroom but not the same shape. They were used
most for their mushroom taste and were always very dear. Some of
the older people used to know where they grew and used to go and
get them. In the old days they were thought a lot of. I know of
one man who used to tell me the tale that if you saw a8 murrel
it would not grow any more.

THE KING'S DAUGHTER

From PHA 649, a file of expenses for the PrincessElizabeth daughter
of the imprisoned Charles I, being cared for by Algernon 10th Earl
of Northumberland: The file comes from 1648.

To a footman of the Queens which presented cherries to)

the Princess May the 7th ji e tasau
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Payed Mrs. Watson for holland for three bands and
cuffs and for makeing those and other linnen for the
Princess as by her bill may appeare May 12th

0%/ wen rw?g// we.C So o 47199
eg”‘”‘ mﬂ:y 12 tf:’/-.@’ vo 072 ‘;/
// S |

To Mr. Owen which he gave to my Lord of Straffords )

jeaster May 12th by the Princesse her command 90=0%=00
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Payed to Mr. Haymes for ribbin and a laced scarfe as )
by his bill may appeare May 24 )

Payed for a knife for cornes May 26 00-01-06

Excerpts from PHA 649 reproduced again by kind permission of
Lord Egremont.

NEW MEMBERS

(Up to 26.10.83.)

Mr. C. Brooker, Chil Cottage, Vicarage Lane, Lodsworth, Sussex.
Mrs. J. Baker, c/o 24 Willow Walk, Petworth, Sussex.
Mr. Fogden, Kipson Bank, Halfway Bridge, Lodsworth, Sussex.
Miss D. Howarth, Brook, Fittleworth Road, Wisborough Green,
Sussex.
Mr. R. Heydon, Flat 4, 122 Victoria Drive, Bognor Regis, Sussex.
Mrs. B. Huntingford, 3 The Victors, North Street, Petworth,
Sussex.
S. Knight, The Estate Office, Petworth, Sussex.
and Mrs. W.V. Moss, 356 Egremont Row, Petworth, Sussex.
P. Pope, 14 St. Edmunds Close, Wolverhampton, West Midlands.
D. Politzer, Little Denmans, East Street, Petworth, Sussex.
A. Smithells, Robin Bottom Cottage, Iping Midhurst, Sussex.
Speed, 1 Rosemary Close, Petworth, Sussex.
and Mrs. P. Sinclare, The Nook, North Street, Petworth,
Sussex.
C.D. Warner, 8 Manor Drive, Fusiev Cleveleys, Lancs. FU5 lEV.
R.L. Warner, 2 Tudor Court, Upper Bognor Road, Bognor Regis,
sSussex.
and Mrs. J.M. Wilcox, 23 Wakerley, Oakham, Leics
and Mrs. E. Waldy, c/o Dales House, Lombard Street, Petworth,
Sussex.







