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Constitution and Officers

The Petworth Society was founded in 1974 "to preserve the character and amenities of
the town and parish of Petworth including Byworth; to encourage interest in the history
of the district and to foster a community spirit”. It is non-political, non-sectarian and
non-profit making.

Membership is open to anyone, irrespective of place of residence who is interested
in furthering the object of the society.

The annual subscription is £7.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£8.00 overseas £9.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman
Mr P.A. Jerrome, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth (Tel. 342562) GU28 0DX
Viee Chairman
Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth (Tel. 342585)  GU28 OEW
Hon. Treasurer
Mr P. Hounsham, 50 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343461) GU28 0BX
Hon. Magazine Secretary
Mrs B. Hodson, The Cottage, Whitelocks, Sutton
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mrs Julia Edwards, Lord Egremont, Mr lan Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mrs Anne Simmons, Mr D.S. Sneller, Mrs Ros Staker,
Mr J. Taylor, Mr E. Vincent, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr D. Sneller, Mrs Mason, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Hounsham,
Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth), Mrs Hodson (Sutton and Duncton),
Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Vincent (Tillington and River),
Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)

Membership enquiries to Mrs Staker please, Magazine circulation enquires to
Betty Hodson or Bill (Vincent).

Society Town Crier
Mr J. Crocombe, 19 Station Road (343329)

Note: The crier may be prepared to publicise local community events and public notices for
you, even snippets of personal news such as births, engagements or lost pets. Itis suggested
that such personal and business cries be made for a small donation to a charity to be nominated
by the crier himself.
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Chairman’s Notes

Little to say that isn't covered by the reports excepl to note two initiatives that directly
concern the town. The Town Hall Exhibition on the proposed lorry ban has just
Jinished and I can only hope that members have made their views known. As a Society
we cannot do this for you. Personally I would have preferred that questionnaires were
sent oul to everyone on the electoral roll rather than simply handed to those who
attended the Exhibition. Regrettably not everyone takes time to attend exhibitions but
that doesn't necessarily mean they're not interested,

Secondly the potentially crucial Project 2000, the proposed redevelopment at the
Herbert Shiner School. As you know the project will also involve some help for interior
work at the Leconfield Hall, This is a large project and one that, if it is successful in
attracting the requisite funding, will to an extent alter the face of twenty-first century
Petworth. Petworth people need to be acquainted with at least the broad outlines of the
project. Perhaps we'll have a chance to explain it in these pages.

You will see that there is a slight reordering of delivery rounds for the Magazine
owing to John and Gloria Patten moving to Bognor. As you know John was a commit-
tee member for a number of years. We are going to miss them both very much; the
only consolation is that they have promised to come back often!

Peter October 31st

Notice

Cinema West Sussex: The First Hundred Years. By Allen Eyles, Frank Gray and Alan
Readman.

A new book on the cinemas and film-makers of West Sussex published in November
1996 by Phillimore in association with West Sussex County Council.

Hard covers. 256 pages. 257 pictures. Foreword by Lord Attenborough. Available
at £15.95 from bookshops, libraries and the County Record Office (tel: 01243:533911).

*Not All Sunshine Hear’

All copies of "Not all sunshine hear"— A History of Ebernoe have been sold but the County
Library Service has several copies and the Society has a copy of this and the other limited
edition Window Press book “So Sweet As the Phlox Is" the diary of Florence Rapley. These
can be lent out to members by arrangement with Keith Thompson the Vice-Chairman.

Peter
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down the old cart track to where we had started. Blackberries ripening, maize in the fields.
Grey leavesand yellow daisy heads of elecampane by the wall and courgettes ina high garden
plot, already with the dull leafery of high summer. Predictable? No - quite a revelation,
thanks very much Steve and Di.

P (with the best bits coming from Steve!)

Bookham Commons -
managing the impossible

The omens were not good. The coach cancelled through lack of bookings, complicated last-
minute reorganisation - maps, cars, allocation of passengers - the Chairman gone down with
a heavy cold and a weather forecast of rain and high winds.

Then things began to change. The forecast became "sun, with winds decreasing". The
drivers found their passengers, set off in three different directions and yet were all at the
National Trust Warden's bungalow at the appointed time.

We sat on logs while Ian Swinney gave us a background talk; something of the history
of the three commons and the rich variety of flora and fauna, but mainly about the apparently
impossible task of managing 450 acres of woodland, grassland, scrub and ponds with the help
ofone part-time assistantand a team of local volunteers, to ensure the preservation ofresident
species while maintaining traditional public access.

Those of us who expected to be surrounded by the beauty and vistas of the North Downs
may have been disappointed. We were on the flattish London Clays beyond the Downs.
Hardly wandering in peaceful isolation, we were ever conscious of the battle against
encroaching scrub, Sunday afternoon strollers with their children and dogs - notalways under
control - the mountain bikers disregarding the pleas to keep to the way-marked bridleways,
the horse riders themselves and overhead, the traffic into and out of Heathrow.

But with Ian, who describes himself as "no specialist, but trying to take the broad
view". nevertheless a mine of information and carefully considered opinions on all aspects
of his work, we found ourselves looking at the oaks, birches, blackthorn and hawthorn, the
reed maces, lichens, fungi and field scabious, with an increased awareness of the patterns
and evolution of the environment.

Perhaps selfishly, we were glad to be a party of nine and not a coach-load 0f 45, as we
stood around the entrance of a badger sett, picking out the distinctive black and white hairs
from newly-discarded bedding material while the occupants sleptsoundly below. Thatnight
our scent would tell them we had invaded their territory and for a while they would be
reluctant to set out on their nocturnal foraging.

The sun was warm, the breeze had died down and we had stayed far longer than we

had intended: but then, how many Society trips turn out exactly as we expect?
KCT
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A Garland photograph from the late 1960s.

North Stoke Church from the South.

See "In the land of Tickner Edwardes"
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Pound Street about 1910,
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A World War I Christmas

Christmas years ago seems to me now a happier and more contented time than Christmas at
the present day. My brother and I had so much less spent on us than we would today, but
we were always pleased with what we had. For a start, all the children we knew were the
same as we were so there wasn't much scope for comparison. During our first Christmases,
Father was in France, just Daddy in a photo frame, so we had to be satisfied with a visit from
Mother Christmas.

At this time we lived at Tillington Lodge and my Father worked on the Leconfield
Estate. What we really loved as Christmas approached was to walk to Weavers' Toy Shop
in Lombard Street, at that time on the east side of the street. The shop, formerly King and
Chasemore, is now empty. We'd set off with our old friend, the storm lantern, to walk to
Weavers' aboutamile from where we lived. Inthose days there were no conveyances orstreet
lights. Despite the war, Weavers' shop was a regular Aladdin's cave to us and it always had
a particular smell to it. I remember a gas jet sputtering in the corner, the smell of papers and
magazines and a kind of smoky smell which I never fathomed. Perhaps it was printers ink
in the newspapers.

While we children were looking round, Mother was at the back of the shop. She told
us that she had given Mr Weaver a letter written to Mrs Christmas. After our visitand aglow
with anticipation, we would set off home again. It would be dark by now, and my brother
and I took turns to carry the storm lantern, getting it to throw all kinds of eerie shadows up
against the park wall, especially distorted tree shapes. Christmas was now near enough to
look forward.

We hada very large garden at Tillington so we always kept anumber of chicken. Mum
had fattened up a cockerel for Christmas Day dinner and I knew that the cockerel's neck had
to be wrung. I'd also watched innumerable birds being plucked. We lived right under
Tillington Church and the bells seemed to mix in my mind with plucking birds and the vicar
saying, "If thine eye offend thee, pluck it out." In those days Jesus and I were the best of
friends and I prayed, "Dear Jesus, do you mind if I don't pluck my eye out, amen." And this
seemed to be alright.

Christmas Eve came very quickly. Food was scarce but my mother always managed
to make something. The Christmas pudding was mainly grated carrots and apples and we
always had plenty of eggs toadd to things. Threepenny pieces were always put in the pudding
and it was always a great piece of luck if we bit on one in our portion. Before we went to
bed on Christmas Eve we'd pray that Dad would soon be home with us again. It must have
been a worrying time for Mother but that didn't stop the lovely smells coming from the
kitchen at this festive time, or the kettle singing on the hob or the saucepans simmering full
of soup. Thoroughly excited, we had taken our stockings up and hung them at the foot of
the bed, eagerly awaiting the visit of Mrs Christmas. We woke up on Christmas morning
taking our full stockings with us and went in to see Mummy in bed, bumping along the
shapeless lumps in the stockings or rustling brown wrapping paper as we carried it along.
Then we could undo our parcels, a sugar mouse, an apple and orange, various other small
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Mum's side and their friends would cycle out from Horsham and around. One had a tandem.
They would come for the day, have mother's good cooking, and in the afternoon got on the
cider which my father made; and when we came home after Sunday school, out would come
the cricket stumps which were made out of hazel sticks, and we would all play cricket in the
field. After tea, they would have more cider, and late at night my cousins would all leave
to go home. 1always remember one Monday morning going to school, and at the bottom
of the path in the wood, we found two of them lying in the ditch. They had forgotten to turn
the corner at the opening. What a laugh!
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Vera Jones (to be continued)
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A

"Pick Parsley Quick ...!"

I've lived in Upperton a long time, well over seventy years, but that doesn't mean I've always
lived here. I was born in London, although my father came from Tillington. [ was told once
that years ago my great-grandmother ran a school in Upperton. She had bad eyesight and
when the boys did sewing, she'd run her fingers over their work and make them take out and
re-do any stitches that were too large. My father had to move away to find work and I lived
at Wandsworth until I was six, then we moved to Eastleigh in Hampshire. My father worked
on the railway. I only came to Upperton by a mere chance. I was temporarily, as the
expression went, "out of a situation" and my grandparents had retired to live in the
almshouses at the top of Hungers Lane. The idea was that I would fill in time by looking
after them until I found another situation. They had one long room in the almshouse and a
bedroom, I slept on a bed settee. In fact I was only there for a day or two, for when old Mrs.
Kenyon Mitford heard about me, she suggested I work at Pitshill. She used to come to the
almshouse to visit my grandparents who had worked for the Mitford family for years. They'd
lived in retirement on the Mitford estate for a while but my grandmother's eye problem had
forced them to move into the almshouses.

I'd had one or two jobs since leaving school, but for two or three years I'd been with
Dr. Talbot, Bishop of Winchester, at Farnham Castle where I'd worked as a kitchen maid.
It was a very happy, busy, place, always seeming to be full of young men getting ready for
ordination. I loved it there and left only when the Bishop himself left after the 1914-1918
War. After that I spent a brief period as a kitchen-maid at a house in Winchester but my
mother didn't think much of the job and the conditions and I left. Mothers had a lot of say
in those days!

Mrs. Kenyon Mitford was looking for a kitchen maid at Pitshill and was sure that I'd
get on very well with Mrs. Yeatman the cook, and I did. Mrs. Yeatman had the comforting
knowledge that I'd enough experience to be left to "start" the dinner, put things in the oven,
get the vegetables ready. She could then go and keep an eye on her son in the village. She'd
go off saying, "I'll be back as soon as possible". 1liked it at Pitshill and worked there until
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(Courtesy of Mr Leslie Whitcomb, Brighton, as are the three following illustrations).

E. L.'s lines on Mrs Cownley's salad.
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A pencil-drawing by L. Bartholomew at Petworth House — almost certainly a colleague of Mrs Cownley.
















Mrs. Counley’s Recipe for Marmalde

To every dozen Seville oranges add 4 sweet oranges and 2 lemons.

First Day. With a sharp knife carefully remove the rind in quarters. Slice these
quarters finely with the machine taking care to keep the chunky ends apart from the fine
slices. The slices, when finished, should be put in a pan with a quart of water to each pound
of slices.

The peeled oranges should then be squeezed and picked clean of all pips, and the
resultant pulp put in another pan with the chunky end of peel and enough water to cover. The
juice should then be strained and put on one side and the pips put in another pan with enough
water to cover. Leave all for 24 hours.

Second day. Boil up the pulp and strain off from it all the liquid. The pulp is then
thrown away and the liquid added, with the water in which the pips have been soaking and
the pips themselves in a muslin bag, to the pans of sliced rind, and the whole cooked slowly
in a preserving pan until the rind is tender. Put aside in pans to stand for another 24 hours.

Third day. Weigh the mixture, and the juice, add together and to each pound of rind
and liquid add one pound of sugar. Over a good fire bring to the boil and boil quickly for
about half an hour, stirring as much as is necessary to prevent sticking. Test for jelling and
when done pour into warmed pots.

Fourth day. Tie down and label.

This recipe should produce 1 Ib of marmalade to every moderate sized fruit used. About
7 Ibs of sugar are used to every dozen fruit.
PETWORTH HOUSE MARMALADE made from Mrs. COUNLEY'S RECIPE
1940
The first brew, which was finished on January 3 1st, was made with 4 doz. Seville oranges,
16 sweet oranges and 8 lemons, 72 fruits in all.

For the final boiling, the large cauldron contained 23 1bs fruit and liquid and 235
Ibssugar,i.e.47 Ibsinall and produced 40 Ibs of marmalade: the smaller cauldron contained
18 Ibs fruitand liquid and 18 Ibs of sugar, i.e. 36 1bs in all and produced 32 Ibs of marmalade.
72 Ibs of marmalade in all were made from this brew, i.e. 1 Ib of marmalade from each fruit.

The second brew, which was finished on February 3rd, was made with 95 Seville
oranges, 30 sweet oranges and 16 lemons.

Itis not possible to say precisely what was in each of the four cauldrons as adjustments
were made from one to another after they had been put on to boil but their total contents were
81 Ibs of fruit and liquid and 81 lbs sugar, i.e. 162 lbs in all and the four pans produced
604 1bs, 44 Ibs, 27'4 Ibs and 18 lbs of marmalade respectively, i.e. 150 Ibs of marmalade.
As only 141 fruits were used, each fruit produced slightly more than 1 Ib of marmalade in
this brew.

In all, 222 lbs of marmalade were made and the cost worked out at 5d. a 1b almost
exactly. The cost of the materials was as follows:
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Seville oranges

sweet oranges

lemons

sugar @ 4%.d. a Ib

sugar from stock @ 3'%d. a lb

MARMALADE 1940
The first brew of this season's marmalade contained:
48 Seville oranges
16 sweet oranges
_ 8 lemons
72 fruits which made 72 Ibs marmalade
In this final boiling, "Lady Leconfield's cauldron" contained 23% Ibs fruit and liquid
and 23 lbs sugar, 46 1bs in all, and produced 40 lbs marmalade.
"Mrs. Keys' cauldron” contained 18 Ibs fruit and liquid and 18 Ibs sugar, 36 lbs in all,
and produced 32 lbs marmalade.

[Mrs. Cownley would be retired by 1940 and living at Stone House in High Street. She seems
to have died during the war. Clearly her influence continued at Petworth House even if there
was no visible presence! The name is variously spelled Counley or Cownley in our sources,
possibly the former spelling is the right one. Our thanks to Lord Egremont for permission
to reprint the recipe from Petworth House Archives. (Ed.)].

Memories of Pound Street

Inappearance not so very different, that is apart from several buildings having changed their
purpose, and three cottages on the western side being no longer in existence - but in
atmosphere - it is another world!

A world of traffic noise - dust and petrol fumes! where used to be a gentle pace and
country quiet!

Where the milkman and the baker would deliver daily from horse drawn vehicles, and
where as children we could whip a spinning top, or use a skipping rope just outside our homes
with only an occasional look for approaching cars or bicycles. Bowling a hoop was another
favourite passtime.

Those were the days of the mid to late twenties and early thirties, before 'Newlands'
became the Council offices, when it was a private house, staffed with servants, a gardener,
and a man to care for the single horse and its stable!

Before Hitler menaced Europe and changed our lives, when only a few people either
business owners or the better off had telephones, before television, computers and fax had
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been heard of, when appendicitis was a serious illness and the operation life threatening and,
when some unfortunate people, homeless and destitute through no fault of their own, had
to enter the workhouse. But-I've wandered off! thatis yetanotherstory, although an integral
part of Petworth history.

Back to Pound street!

[ have known it since 1925 when my mother and [ first came to live there in a very small
cottage, having previously shared a home with her sister for a short time.

There was a housing shortage even then, for almost all small dwellings were the
property of the Leconfield estate, and usually only available to their employees. So, there
was a dearth of anything to rent privately then, as now, Council houses being at that time only
the very few in Station Road.

Our former cottage is still there, having changed ownership several times. Indeed,
almost the whole street is as it used to be on the eastern side - only at the northern end has
there been structural change.

On the comer at the very top, there is now an elegant antique showroom, where
formerly used to be the office and sales room of the local gas company from the mid-thirties
until after world war I1. Prior to that were two or three very old cottages, each with a deep
old fashioned door step up to the front door - which, like most others in Petworth, opened
directly into the living room - as did ours further down the road.

Most rural areas like ours were very much behind the times so far as domestic mod:
cons: were concerned. So, there were few bathroom or inside toilets! For most of us, the
latter would be at the least outside, if not actually down the garden path! Such were the times
and social inequalities. The many things we expect, and take for granted today - had yet to
arrive!

Afterthose houses came asmall somewhat dingy sweet shop. Although neither bright
nor attractive, several of us would spend our Saturday pennies there. The owner, a little old
lady would serve the mint humbugs or boiled sweets with difficulty, for, not then being
individually wrapped, they would stick together in their glass jars and have to be jabbed and
stabbed apart with some sort of metal spike, like a long paper knife.

[ can't remember what happened to that old lady, she probably died, for she and her
sweets were one day no longer there, and the shop became a grocery.

The present day 'Tasty Plaice’ was always a fish shop, although then, not a frying one.
It was a bona-fide wet fish shop, the wares being smartly and efficiently cleaned and filleted
on the spot as required. A pleasure to watch, Petworth could do with such a one today.

Mr. Caine's fruit and vegetable store was next door, and continued for years until

Peter's own family took over the business, then eventually Peter himself until recent times.
Imagine then, coming out of Mr. Caine's to walk down the road - adjoining it was another
tiny shop selling music and accessories. Its owner, Mr. Todman was also a piano tuner, he
tuned our piano for years, calling at regular intervals for the purpose, he never needed a
reminder. I don't think his little shop ever received much attention in the way of sweeping
and dusting, for I can well remember when a little older, being able to buy or order a piece
of sheet music, the very musty, dusty smell on opening the shop door! Ifin existence today,
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and J. Newdick, Petworth the Winds of Change pp 29.

" Photograph by George Garland.

King George V at Pitshill in 1928. The group is identified in P. Jerrome

Quick ...

econd left front row. See "Pick Parsley

Lady Meux is s




The Rev. H.L. Newman, Rector of Sutton for many years. The photograph seems to come from the
late 1930s. See Sutton's Rector. Photograph by George Garland.

it would probably be belting out rock or reggae or whatever in competition with the traffic!

Over the top ofthe shop was whatis now 'Trowel Cottage'. Atthe time of which I write,
a family named Smith lived there. Mr. Smith was a postman, there were several children.
One daughter, Evelyn, was for a while a particular friend of mine - due I think to our being
partners in our school cookery class. There have been several different occupants since that
time. Following the Smith family, came Mr. and Mrs. Simmonds and their son and daughter.
On thinking back to who lived when and where, one is appalled at the number of old friends
and neighbours now no more! People who were part of our everyday life for year after year.
At my age, one begins to feel isolated as more fresh faces take the place of those who have
gone.

I remember Mr. and Mrs. Allison who lived further down at 'Y ork Cottage' but before
we get there, we come to the long old stone wall, topped by a dense box hedge, alongside
the narrow pavement and leading to Box House, the entrance up a short flight of stone steps.
Those steps, although now parallel with the pavement, were years ago at right angles to it,
and extending almost to the kerb. The alteration took place when another house was built
in the precinct of Box House sometime in the thirties, for traffic was then beginning to
increase. There are old picture postcards about, showing this part of the street as it was then
and also the tree that grew outside the house. When I was a child, Box House was occupied
by two elderly sisters; Miss Emma and Miss Fanny Austen. Diminutive and dainty, I believe
they once ran a little private school. I'have a distinct memory of Miss Fanny when I began
at Eager Bros. chatting with Olive and me while she chose fabric for her summer 'mornings
dresses'.

Olive and I were fully aware of Mr. Stanley's disapproval of that friendly little 'get together'
but he couldn't risk offending an old and favourite customer. For a few brief minutes the
advantage was ours!

We are now almost at the end of the street, just another half dozen buildings. The next,
atimber framed cottage, perhaps Pound Street's prettiest where then lived the Nairn family.
Mr, Nairn was a shoemaker, and the board advertising his trade was over the frontdoor. Their
elder daughter Edna, was about my age, and one of several school friends. In the garden was
another small cottage with widows only on the front. Eventually it was pulled down.

The next building, one of a pair with our own, was the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Summersell. He worked for Austens in the Market Square, doing the delivery of goods and
paraffin. In their house one day, I was fascinated by a glass case on their living room wall
containing a large stuffed fish - a pike! It was quite handsome in its way and in a suitably
watery looking background, but I thought it looked cold and dismal. It would be a collector's
piece today no doubt, I wonder what became of it?

We have now reached my old home. Mother at first found it very irritating, having
been used to the six rooms of a terrace villa in Portsmouth where [ was born. My father had
died in France in World War I and loneliness and a large rent increase eventually caused her
to move. Although small, the cottage was very cosy. In winter, the glowing open fire in the
living room was a delight.

Mr. and Mrs. Horace White and son Charles were next door to us for many years, then

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.86 31
















5th April 1883 Petworth Post Office - a letter
To the Editor,

Sir,

The Post Office being removed to Pound Street during the alteration of premises which
will take something like nine months to complete, the present position of the Post Office is
double the distance for those who live at the east end of the town. Could I ask, through your
valuable paper, if a temporary pillar box could not be placed by the authorities in the market
Square, near the old Post Office, for the convenience of those who only require to post letters.
As I am now situated I find it a great inconvenience.

Your etc.
An inhabitant.

New Members

Mr. T.J. Allbright, Greyhound, London Road, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. P. Byerley, Cowmans Cottage, North Street, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. Dormer, 8, Rothermead, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. S. Hook, Vine Cottage, Bell Vale Lane, Haslemere, Surrey, GU27 3DJ.
Mr. S. Orwell, Orchard Cottage, Bignor, Pulborough, RH20 1PQ.

Mr. & Mrs. Owen, Butlers Cottage, North Street, Petworth.

Mr. J. Taylor, P.O. Box 65, 21, Park Road, Warrington, Otago, New Zealand.

Mr. G. Warren, Waites Cottage, Tillington, Petworth, GU28 9AQ.

Mr. & Mrs. Westlake, 53, Richman Hill, Coulsdon, Surrey, CR5 3DT.

Mr. & Mrs. N.V. Wheeler, Lovat Glen, East Dean, Chichester, PO18 0JM.

Mr. & Mrs. G. Whittington, River Park Farm Cottages, Tillington, Petworth.

Mrs. V. Williams, 5, Hoxton Square, London, N1 6NU.

Mr. & Mrs. A. Henderson, 62, Sheepdown Drive, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. D. Johnston, 7, Gassons Road, Southbourne, Emsworth, Hants.

Mr. E.C. Wigg, Albury, Vicarage Hill, Loxwood, Billingshurst, RH14 ORE.

Mrs. C. Fisher, 11, Albert Street, Ryde, Isle of Wight, PO33 25B.

Mrs C.F. Sandford, 15, Pennington Road, Hartford, Huntingdon, Cambs. PE18 TQF.
Mrs C.Y. Rolfe, Kimbers Cottage, River Common, Petworth, GU28 9BH.

Mr. & Mrs. K.I. Geary, 11, Allfrey's Wharf, Pulborough, RH20 2BN.

Mr. L.A. Whitcomb, 63, Dudley Road, Brighton, BN1 7GL.

Mr. G. Allan & Mr. T. Moore, Stone House, High Street, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs L.C.J. Wilson, 42 Buttermere Way, Rustington, Littlehampton BN17 6SX.
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Sﬂday December 1st ANTIQUE FAIR. Leconfield Hall. In aid of Petworth Cottage Museum.

Planted Bulb Sale for Petworth
Cottage Museum 6th December 1996

Friday 6th December. At the Old Rectory, Sutton, courtesy of Mr and Mrs Boreham. 10to 12.30 and 2 to 4. Entry £1.50

includes tea or coffee. But do give a ring and come Thursday evening or Saturday if you can't manage Friday. Telephone
01798 - 869258.

The Old Rectory is next to Sutton Church.

Walks begin again in April

Saturday 8th February "Words and Music"".
An evening with Jill Balcon and Terence Allbright.
7.30 p.m. Tickets - Davids £5.

Special Event: Thursday 27th February:

Three's Company present:
WEST END MAGIC!

An informed and enjoyable journey through all your
favourite west-end shows with selections from Les
Miserables, Cats, Phantom of the Opera, Miss Saigon
and Oliver to name but a few.

Tickets £4 Davids
This is the Society's February meeting.

Visit: Sunday 23rd March

Special pre-season opening of Petworth House for the Petworth Society. Arrive at Church Lodge at2 p.m. Depart 4 p.m.
Tea and biscuits. There should also be a chance to look at Mrs Cownley's Scrap Book now kindly donated by Mr Leslie
Whitcomb to the National Trust. Admission to House is free, small charge for tea and biscuits.

I am sorry this clashes with Palm Sunday but we couldn't do anything about the date, the last Sunday before the House
Teopens.

Monthly meetings: Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m. Refreshments. Raffle. £1.50.
Monday 16th December Wednesday 22nd January

Petworth Society Christmas Evening Jan Roddick:
Changed format this year. Journey to Nepal — an artist's view.

£1.50. Mince pies, punch. Slides







