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of friction here: Petworth divides so easily into "them" and "us'".
The next decade looks in prospect an uneasy one when the antique
shops need to become demonstrably an integral part of Petworth life
and not seen simply to be using the town as a convenient base. The
local people meanwhile need to realize that the alternative to an
antique shop will probably be no shop at all and that those shops
that still remain do need the support of the local community 1f
they are to survive in their present form.

FPeter.

PETWORTH FRIENDLY SOCIETIES IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY -
Your help please.

The Parish Magazine for July 1887 has the following note:

"The Amalgamated Friendly Sbcieties had their United Festival Day
on June 21st, and dined together in the Park. The "0ld Blue"
Friendly Society dates from 1794 and has the large amount of
£3475-18-109 1n hand.

The other Clubs which thus united for the occasion were the "Swan
Friendly", the "Masons' Arms", the "Odd Fellows", the "Red, White
and Blue", the "Foresters", and the "Juvenile Fbresters". The other
Club 1s the "Park Club" confined to Lord Leconfield's workmen."

The Petworth Park held 1ts "Club Day" separately from the Amalgamated
Societies. Some of the latter Societies seem genuinely local, while
others 1.e. the Foresters (with their Juvenile section) and the 0dd
Fellows were i1ndependent "courts" or branches of institutions by this
time almost national 1in their scope. The Friendly Societies usually
met 1n public houses and the home base of the Swan and the Mason's
Arms will be obvious. The "Old Blue" variously known as the "Soc-
lety of Good Fellowship" and the "Angel Blue" met at the Angel. The
"Red, White and Blue's" base 1s not known. The Petworth Society has
certain material concerning the "0Old Blue" while some record of the
Park Club 1s to be found in the Petworth House Archives. For the
others there 1s at most the occasional annual statement and for some
nothing whatever. We would hope to write of the "0ld Blue" particu-
larly 1n a future Bulletin. The nineteenth century Friendly Socie-
ties fulfilled a great social need 1n providing sick insurance and
(hardly less important in those days of few or no holidays) their
respective Club Days were much loocked forward to and anticipated.

We are very interested 1n all these Societies and would very much
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Jack Tulett with the Fittleworth "shunting-cabin"
Photograph by the late D.E. Wallis courtesy of Keith Smith.




Photograph by G.G. Garland.
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appreciate any informaticn about them - old or new, written or
spoken.

Peter.

TWO QUERIES

Has anyone ever heard of the activities of the Golden Square
"Rook Glub"?

Has anyone ever shot lead-pellets into the trunk of a walnut-
tree to make the fruit sweeter?

MR, J, H, KEEN: PHOTOGRAPHER AND FIREMAN

1) PHOTOGRAPHER

The camera was on a tripod with a black cloth over part of the
camera and his head, the plates were glass.

Printing of plates was done in the cellar a tiny corner place (made
by Dad) with a small bench and door and dark red-light. (Fixing was
done either by me or sister Daisy - now Mrs. Jaggard and living at
Duxford, Cambs.). Printing on to photographic paper was done by gas
light i1in the kitchen. Mum did the fixing in a shallow oblong dish
and me or Daisy the second dish and finally they were washed 1n a
round tank in the sink for ages in running water before being placed
on big sheets of blotting paper to dry. He also made enlargements
from old photographs by taking photographs of them. I remember
going with him taking Wedding and Christening Groups etc. and the
biggest order he had was for taking the unveiling of the 1914-1918
War Memorial and I believe postcards were 3d. each. The weirdest
was taking a photo of an old Quaker lady in her coffin. He had to
tip the coffin to get the angle right. I was with him and scared
sti1ff. I thought she would fall out. (I was only a school-girl at
the time) 1t was at a small cottage close to Brinksole Farm.

Dad finally gave up Photography in 1937. Our family group and my
daughter on her own were the last he did.

Mr. Garland bought his equipment and the plates he destroyed himself.
2) FIREMAN 34 years Fire Service, retired 1955.

When Dad joined the Fire Service the Captain was Mr. John Stedman,
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Winter programme : please keep for reference.

Exhibition: closing weeks at Petworth Public Library.
"Petworth i1n Festival of Britain Year".
Photographs by George Garland from 1951.

Document reading at Trowels - first Wednesday in each month at 7.30.

Monthly meetings. Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m. Admission 50p (subject to review
in the New Year). Refreshments. Raffle.

Wednesday 12th December

Fred SHEPHERD (with help

Tuesday 15th January
from Martin MUNCASTER)

shows his new film Jim Bracken

West Sussex - 1ts wild life Eneatt (Churcl Bhataac

and ways"
Illustrated with slides
also his film

"Three Countries" and facsimile rubbings.

CHRISTMAS EVENING.

Thursday 7th February Thursday 28th March

Doris Ashby Miss Eva Alexander
with natural with herself and

history slides. Puppets!

Please note Sunday 28th April. The Toranto Scottish Association visit
Petworth.

Christmas Card order form. This year's card 1s again drawn by Rendle Diplock and
shows East Street.

Please supply cards at 12p Cash enclosed

1983 cards at llp
(Lombard Street)




SUNDAY l6th DECEMBER SUNDAY 20th JANUARY

JUMBO'S DUNCTON PETER'S GOG

COMMON WALK WALK
Grade B. Grade A/B.

Cars Leave Square at : Leave Square at 2.15.

SUNDAY 24th FEBRUARY

J"S KEYZASTON

and FITTLEWORTH

WALK

Grade B.

Cars Leave Square 2.15.

Some Bulletin back numbers available at cover price please contact me. Peter.

Petworth Society Plates 1) Angel Street 1981
2) 0ld Post Office 1982
3) 0ld Coultershaw 1984
















she had not seen any of her family since she took the twins when
they were four years old, and a four month old baby, up to her home
for a weeks holiday, several years earlier. It must have been a
very tiring journey for her with all the luggage, and crossing
London too, I often wonder how she managed it. My brother being
the eldest stayed home with father and my eldest sister and myself
were looked after by a neighbour. I was only two years old then so
do not remember 1t. The baby was christened while they were in
Staffordshire, 1n the same church where mother and father were
married "Barton under Needwood", near Burton on Trent.

Mother said one of her sisters offered to take one of the twins and
bring i1t up herself, thinking I suppose, 1t would help mother, but
she would not part with any.

We were all looking forward to this aunt coming to stay, for we
remembered she and her sisters between them always sent us some
things at Christmas. ZLuckily she was fond of walking, and had
plenty of it, up there on the downs picnicking where father had
sheep, carrying the baby, still in long clothes. This aunt was
housemaid i1n service and later married the butler.

Photograph by G.G. Garland.

Jimmy Keen front row left.

While she was with us I remember playing an awful trick on my three
year old sister. I had been told that wasps do not sting when they
are dead, and I was anxious to find out 1f 1t was true, but did not
want to try 1t on myself. I picked up a dead one and pressed 1t on
her leg telling her 1t would not sting because 1t was dead, but my
word, what a shock we both had, first she just screamed and then
her leg began to swell up enormous, and had lots of blisters on 1t.
I was really scared and didn't I get a telling off from both my
parents and aunt, 1t taught me a lesson I am sure.

One day when father was on the downs with the sheep and one of my
sisters, they were just sitting down having their lunch, when father
noticed a lot of bees flying around and found a swarm of them up 1in
a tree close by. Now he kept bees at home, always had a few hives

in the garden, so decided he would have these too. He collected the
sheep together and brought them to the brow of the hill where he
could see the village and our house, then he left my sister in

charge of the sheep while he popped home to get a "skip" as he called
1t. (A container made of rushes or straw to take the bees in before
putting them into the hive.) He told my sister he would not be long,
but to her 1t seemed ages and gave a sigh of relief when he returned.
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Mrs. E.J. Pentecost. (to be continued)




Fittleworth Tipteers in May 1951. George Attrill as Father Christmas third from left.
(Photograph by G.G. Garland)

Lord Leconfield inspects Canadian troops -
an official Canadian Army photograph.
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Unchanging Petworth!

(Photograph by G.G. Garland)

RE

Our neighbour lives i1n a converted watermill with a large pond, a
waterfall and a beautiful garden.

This Spring the mallard ducks have been busier than ever. Nests
were built everywhere, round the pond, i1n the garden and in the old
pigstye. Eggs disappeared overnight but were quickly replaced.

Soon the first hatchings occurred. Because of previous tragedies
the first nine ducklings were carefully placed i1in a wire covered
run with their mother. Sadly, next morning, every one had gone
without trace. No crow or magpie could have reached them; possibly
a ferret or stoat it was thought, as no trace of rats was found.

The next hatching took place in a tub of wallflowers. Mama could
alight but her brood was left anxiously 'bleeping', so they had to
be rescued and carried to the pond to join their mother. One of
these later ventured too near the waterfall, and was swept over.
Vain attempts to rescue 1t were tried, but alas the little scrap
had disappeared; so a board was placed across the tunnel where the
water rushed down.

Three sunny mornings later another duck came waddling down the lane
followed by ten babies. From the copse beyond a pitiful 'bleeping'
could be heard. Mama continued to lead the family on to the pond,
but Katy, the golden retriever, made a bee-line for the wood, re-
appearing with a tiny ball of fluff in her mouth which she brought
to her owner. None the worse, the baby was returned to 1ts brothers
and sisters.

Numbers increased daily, and we noticed that the mothers often took
their families into the lane close by, teaching them to pick up
grit, which 1s good for their crops.

Inevitably there were several near misses with cars and tractors,
and eventually one driver drove straight over a little family,
killing five of them. He did not stop.

This morning the clutch in the pigstye was hatched, mother and babies
safely crossed the lane to the pond. We shall never cease to wonder
at the tiny scraps of fluff 'plopping' into the water one after the
other, and immediately swimming after Mum.
















after being first squared off and the mortar mixed by the Winking

Man. Like words their work endures. Good for another two or three
centuries 1f providence allows, when goodness knows whose eyes will
behold 1t, the Talking Man's and the Winking Man's strong signature.

R.W.
A HAULAGE BUSINESS BETWEEN THE WARS

Farming was not easy in the early and mi1d-1920's: demand for milk
and grain had slumped and a farmer such as my father at Limbo was
always looking for ways to supplement his income. When I left school
in 1924 he had both myself and my two older brothers needing to get a
living from the farm and was probably looking with some concern. So
1t was that when he heard that Mr. W.J. Barnes of Petworth was look-
ing to sell the traction engine with which he had conducted his road
haulage business, he bought 1t. The traction engine could haul a
seven-ton trailer and was much like a modern fair-engine, running on
steam and powered by coal. It could not travel at much more than
walking-pace. It had cleats on the huge wheels rather like those on
a tractor and could also have angled "straights" bolted on to give
additional grip. The water was kept in the main boiler with a ten-
der to give a reserve supply. The distance at which a traction en-
gine could be operated was effectively controlled by the slow speed
at which 1t travelled - a good distance would be perhaps Petworth

to Northchapel - 1t was impractical for longer distances because

of the slow progress it made. In those days traction engines and
horses took advantage of the numerous ponds that still existed be-
side the roads - there was one near Limbo and another called "Waste
Water" further towards Petworth, but in fact this was really simply
an overflow from the Lower Pond in Petworth Park. There were other
such ponds, now disappeared. There was one by Keyfox on the Balls
Cross Road and another at Balls Cross itself.

Mr. Barnes' traction engine wasn't the only one about. Mr. Ewens

at Tillington also had one but there weren't very many of them. The
bulk of the work lay in moving road-stone, rubble and sand for the
local Parish Councils who were at this time responsible for all
minor roads. Main roads were the province of the County Councail.
There had to be two on a traction engine, one to steer and another at
the back on the trailer to wind the brake. Mr. Barnes had often had
his wife to help on the brake. If you were coming down North Street
you'd certainly need the brake. To start up in the morning you'd
have already, the previous evening, parked the engine where you were
working so that you could use the hour or so while you were getting

o

This picture was taken by Walter Kevis perhaps some eighty years ago.
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Byworth twenty-five years ago.

(Photograph by G.G. Garland)

up steam to load the trailer. The fire was let out every night
then relit the next morning. The monster burned coal and of course
smelt strongly of coal and smoke. Loading i1in those days was done
by hand: either trailer could take 7 tons or 7 cubic yards, while
the coal truck could take 5 tons. I can remember picking up stone
by hand at River Hill Quarry - the bigger pieces you simply picked
up and threw onto the trailer, while for the smaller pieces you
used stone-forks. It was mainly my father and my brother Maurice
who worked with the traction engine.

My father soon realised that, useful as the traction engine was, the
days of these cumbersome machines were numbered. He had to try out
the new internal combustion engines. It wasn't however for the
likes of him to buy a new lorry: instead he went off to Reading and
drove back with a six-ton ex Thames Valley Thornycroft bus chassis.
He's never driven such a thing before. There was a seat but no
windscreen, top or body work. Later he returned to Reading on his
motor-cycle and bought a cab and body which he had sent on to Pet-
worth Station so that he could fit them himself. They probably
weren't a matching Thornycroft cab or body or even a Thornycroft

cab or body at all, but a small thing like that didn't matter in
those days. The windscreen was an old shop window which he cut to
si1ze and fitted himself. The new vehicle was a great advance be-
cause 1t meant that you could make an average of four haulage trips
a day instead of two. There was still the labour of loading and un-
loading the road materials by hand but at least the travelling time
was cut. You still couldn't tip and there was a limit to what would
fall off 1f the tail-board was removed. The new vehicle with 1ts
solid tyres was slow by modern standards but 1t was immeasurably
guicker than the traction engine. The solid tyres made for a

bumpy ride but of course there was then nothing else to compare 1t
with.

After my father died 1t wasn't long before we 1invested in another
lorry although we still used the old one when there was enough work
for two. Pneumatic tyres were coming in and we could travel a good
ten to fifteen m.p.h. faster in this. We bought another ex Alder-
shot and District chassis but this time had 1t made up by King and
Taylor at Godalming. We still had no lights and work had to be
finished in daylight, but the new vehicle, a Dennis, had lamps
fitted even 1f they were not actually in use. We still carried a
great deal of road material but we tended to work more as contrac-
tors for the stone companies than directly for the Council who were
employing them. A large part of our trade i1n the season was carry-
1ng sugar beet to Petworth Station - we'd collect 1t from the farm,




lcad it onto the train. A later acquisition (in 1935) was
a five-ton tipper truck: this would take some of the labour out
of unloading at least. There were of course a number of loads
that couldn't be tipped, such as sacks of grain but equally there
were many that could. The tipper cost us £430. The haulage rate
at that time was very low; we would load some 5 tons (or 5 cubic
yards) of stone or rubble at the local guarries in the Little
Bognor area and take 1t six or seven miles for the sum of eleven
shillings and threepence.

The extract from my business diary for February 1936 will give an
1dea of the payments and the type of work. Gtove Pit 1s at Little
Bognor, Warren Pi1t was near Fitzleroi at Fittleworth. The hay from
the farm would have been sold for us through Sadlers, the Chichester
seed merchants, with the understanding that we would deliver. We
would pick up the steam-coal for threshing from Dell Quay at Birdham
on the way back from Portsmouth.
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Toby Balchin

Many readers will, I am sure, remember George Attrill who lived

for the greater part of his life in Fittleworth. Employed by the
County council, George was to be seen daily trimming the verges

of our village roads with his "swop hook", cleaning out the ditches
and keeping the village tidy.

Those who knew him say that George started work every morning at
the top of Saigeman Hill and worked his way down towards the Swan
arriving there exactly at opening time. "When I saw George pass-
ing my window about mid-day," said Mrs. Sybil Pope who lived for-
merly at Little Poyns, "I used to say: 'It must be ten to twelve,'
and a couple of hours later when I saw him returning, I knew 1t
was ten to two."

In appearance George was a broad-shouldered powerful man with a
fine reddish beard which gave him such a likeness to the celebrated
Dr. W.G. Grace that his friends called him "W.G." His sharp grey
eyes peered out from behind old broken specs. that were constantly
falling off; gypsy ear-rings dangled from his ears; and his smile
was wide and engaging. Summer and winter he wore shirt, waist-
coat, and trousers only and padded himself with newspapers to keep
out the cold.

A keen sportsman George played cricket and football for the village
and thought nothing of walking ten miles to play in a match. Some-
times he rode on his old bike with an umbrella strapped to the
handle bars. He played quoits and darts, and was an early member
of the Rifle Club. His collection of air guns and catapults was
notable and one of his most treasured possessions was a gun dis-
guised as a walking stick which had to be filled with air from a
foot pump.
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Picking Sugar-Beet at Petworth Autumn 1943
A contemporary drawing by R.G.P.

PETWORTH CINEMA (10) will appear in the next issue.







