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Winter/earl ring Programme. Please keep for reference.

Monday December 7th

"John Sirgood's Way". An informal evening presenting
the new book on the Loxwood Dependants or ""Cokelers". Slides.
Leconfield Hall 7.30. Light refreshments. Open Evening.

So many were unable to come on October 31st that it seemed sensible to offer another, possibly less formal evening.
Wednesday December 9th

Petworth Cottage Museum Stewards' Party
Leconfield Hall 7.30. Refreshments. Entertainment.

If you have ever thought about being a Museum steward, or simply would like to find out about the Cottage Museum you
are most welcome to come.

* Wednesday December 16th

Petworth Society Christmas Evening
Welcome return visit of Three's Company with some more of their "West End magic".
Different programme this time.

Tickets £4 on door. Season Refreshments. Raffle. See local publicity.

Thursday January 14th

"Proud Petworth and Beyond 1945 - 1970"
Peter Jerrome presents George Garland's view of post-war Petworth and the immediate neighbourhood. Slides.
Leconfield Hall 7.30. Admission £1.50. Refreshments, raffle.

Sunday February 14th

Nigel's Snowdrop Walk. We'd hope to catch the snowdrops.
Cars leave Petworth Car Park at 2.15 p.m.

* Wednesday February 17th

Alison Neil presents: Mrs Beaton - in person!

Tialrate L ~  Daf h e 4 1 il maper
Tickets £4 on door. Refreshments, raffle. Sce local publicity.

Thursday March 25th

A Petworth Society Jubilee! Twenty five years!
A celebration with slides. Something of a party perhaps.
It will also be our last function in the unrefurbished Hall which will be closed for repairs during the summer months.
Leconfield Hall 7.30. Refreshments, Raffle. Admission £1.50.

Borrowing facility

Mr Keith Thompson has Society copies of the three Limited Edition Window Press books which can be borrowed by
members. Contact Keith on Petworth 342585.

"So Sweet as the Phlox is"'. The diary of Florence Rapley 1909-1912 (1993)
"Not all sunshine hear". A History of Ebernoe (1996)
"John Sirgood's Way". The story of the Loxwood Dependants (1998)

ORDER FORM
Peter Jerrome:
John Sirgood's Way : The Story of the Loxwood Dependants. 150 numbered copies.

Please supply 1 copy, individually numbered of John Sirgood's Way at £40.
If ordering for postal delivery please add £3.15.

Name:

Address:

I enclose cheque for ........cooco.. payable to the Window Press.
Please send order and cheque to The Window Press, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth, Sussex GU28 0DX.

And a Merry Christmas from Peter and the Committee. 18th November




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 MBE, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth (Tel. 342562) GU28 0DX
Vice Chairman
Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth (Tel. 342585) GU28 OEW
Hon. Treasurer
Mr P. Hounsham, 50 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343461) GU28 OBX
Hon. Magazine Secretary
Mrs B. Hodson, The Cottage, Whitelocks, Sutton
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Lord Egremont, Mr Ian Godsmark, Mrs Audrey Grimwood,
Mr Andrew Henderson, Mrs Anne Simmons, Mrs Ros Staker, Mr J. Taylor,
Mr Graham Whittington, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mrs Mason, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Hounsham,
Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth), Mrs Hodson (Sutton and Duncton),
Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Derek Gourd (Tillington and River),
Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark

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 asmall donation to a charity to be nominated
by the crier himself .
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Chairman’s Notes

With the Leconfield Hall out of action for renovation for an indefinite period from April
our spring programme will be one meeting short but I still think there's plenty to
interest you. In January we look at Petworth and district from 1945 to 1970 through
the eyes (and the lens) of George Garland. In February Alison Neil will bring her
acclaimed one-woman presentation of Mrs Beaton to the Hall, while in March we will
have an evening to celebrate the Society's Silver Jubilee. This, our last meeting in an
unrefurbished Hall, will be a good time to look back on the last twenry-five years.

For the Christmas evening we have the return of Three's Company with a different
programme. No one who came when they were last here will want to miss them this
time and those that only heard about it will not want to miss out again. A full house is
certain. No tickets - pay on the door, but don't leave it too late. The admission for
Three's Company and Alison Neil will be £4 to include refreshments. Other evenings,
of course, our usual £1.50. Professional performers of the calibre of Three's Company
and Alison Neil work very hard and we have no subsidy to help us with their fees. Our
aim on these evenings is simply to break even. If you have had an evening to remember
we're happy.

Members will have heard with sadness of the pdssing of John Simmons. He was
not a committee member but like so many "other halves" very much a part of the
Society. He was also a skilled film projectionist whose expertise we have used once and
again over the years. I don't know anyone who would splice or cut a film for us now. In
old "Regal" days he had worked there for a time as projectionist. A very full St Mary's
was its own tribute to the town's sympathy for Anne in her loss. This quarter has seen,
as most quarters unfortunately do, the passing of one or two long-standing members, as
also of "Bill" Vincent, so much a part of the very fabric of the Society that it seems
appropriate to append the following note on his outstanding contribution over the
years.

29th October.

E.W. ‘Bill’ Vincent. An appreciation

A few lines on Bill Vincent may be appropriate as he was for so long such an important part
of this Society, not simply for what he did but also as in some indefinable way embodying
the Society's very spirit. Bill had been a committee member for nearly twenty years, a great
proportion of the Society's existence. If, of late years, he had been somewhat less active, he
still carried out the critical function of "sorting the postals", with well over three hundred
Magazines to envelope and send off every quarter. This was no light matter but one that Bill
always seemed to relish. It was only when one saw the large stacked boxes waiting at
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On a quiet Sunday afternoon there is no sign of lorries.

We angle off left into the Gog Woods, glimpses of the long view to the Downs. Stopping
briefly at the Gog Magog lodges, so-called apparently after the huge figures were removed
here from the formal front garden at the south of Petworth House. It's always difficult to
imagine these tracks as once amain road. 'Scrumpy' Meachen living up here, memories going
back a fair time whiie walkers of a more recent vintage listen with interest. Cherry trees and
the lodge incumbent standing guard with a shotgun to deter predators. Human? No airborne.
Children would be sentup to buy cherries. Cherry trees as partofa local subsistence economy.
Time has moved on and so, I am afraid, have the cherry trees. I've heard of similar traditions
about Cherry Orchard but this time of an aerial bell worked by a string.

The footpath ran on through fields of discolouring linseed; someone says there are still
some of the distinctive blue flowers at the side of the field. The smell of rayless chamomile
rises from trodden stubble. We stop for a photograph at a five-bar gate and a discussion of
‘thurtways', Sussex for 'from corner to comner'. Even those who have heard tell of Scrumpy
Meachen have some difficulty with this one. Down the lane, a Queen Elizabeth rose runs wild
in the hedgerow. Agrimony in yellow flower in the verge as you come down the road from
the Cottage Hospital. You can always find it here. Suddenly back on the main road. Down
the sloping field to the bridge by the Virgin Mary Spring, then the long haul back up the hill.
At Sheepdown the party go their separate ways. A very distinctive walk, a mix of familiar
and unfamiliar in a very local context.

P

Steve’s September Walk. September 13th

Threatening weather, as so often at the beginning of a walk. Wind and black clouds to put
off the fainthearted. Along the A272, right, through Lodsworth to park by the triangular strip
of grass at Leggatt Hill looking up the narrow road to River. Over the road, down a grassy
incline then gradually climbing. Skirting the edge of Snakelands Wood, a gate in the mesh
for weasels and stoats, natural control for the rabbits in the wood, another for badgers. Steve
says this was the original track from Bexley Hill; in older days the postman would jolt down
here on his bike. A roller is breaking the dry soil to a tilth as fine as you'd get in a garden.

We go on gradually climbing, stopping briefly to look back. The Downs above
Storrington, the remnants of Chanctonbury Ring, Bignorand Barlavington. Familiarnames.
Just two months ago many of us were looking across to Shoreham from a farmhouse garden
in the shadow of Lancing College. Through the woods and off to the right. The wind has
dropped. A few houses along the track, bamboo leaves looking down to a gate. Corrugated
sheds and the last blown yellow lupin of summer. Sunday afternoon people immersed in their
own Sunday afternoon business. "Ovis Common,'' Steve announces.

We turn sharp left and begin to climb more obviously, scuffing last year's brown leaves.
Apparently this track is the old road to Easebourne, itself not far away on the other side of
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Delivery day at Loxwood Stores 1920. (See "Coals to Newcastle.")
There is some damage on this photograph and reproduction may be poor.




"Once there had been taps in the wall in Byworth..."
See Audrey's "Home Ground" walk.
A photograph by John Smith.

the hill. We're not far from the television mast, it's slightly away to our right as we come out
into an open ride. There's a farmhouse a little further on with a thick rope attached to a tree
on which children swing out into the lane. Land Rover tracks. We can see pheasant pens
Justdown the incline. A tree is full of apples in the hedgerow. Crabs? No, the apples, small
as they are, are too large for crabs. They are hard and shiny green and too bitter to eat yet.
Some lostvariety? More likely a stray seedling dropped by a bird or the product of a carelessly
thrown-away chog years ago.

We're travelling in a circle, or perhaps an ellipse. The track runs between plantations
of sweet chestnut and winds down into the outskirts of Lodsworth. Three headstones in
Bayley's Yard, the Farthing family. Perhaps there had once been a chapel here. I was told
once but have forgotten. "Pleasing in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints." The
quotation from the one hundred and sixteenth psalm had been used at Alfred Goodwin's
funeral at Loxwood two years ago.

Cars in Sunday drives, over a stile and into a field with cows, a half rainbow over the
hills set in black clouds. We've been very lucky with the weather. Into the farmyard at
Redlands. Steve has obviously prepared them for our coming. A dappled cow in a stall with
a brown calf a few days old at most. "Ayrshires like to be out, they're hardy cattle that aren't
happy keptin." Coming down there's a hint of wet in the deep grass; we've probably missed
a localised shower. Back to a familiar gate, then on to the Leggatt Hill triangle where we
began.

B

Ian and Pearl’s Autumn Amble
October 11th

A caterpillar writhed solemnly across the tarmac, no ordinary caterpillar, something almost
out of Alice, a rolling bundle of bright emerald fluff with a spiky brown tail. It seemed too
vulnerable on the tarmac so we carefully picked it up and put it into the verge greenery.
Perhaps it would re-emerge at a time when it would be less likely to be run over. Past the
King Edward VII Hospital and what was obviously staff accommodation then gradually rising
into the autumn woods. A fresh clear October day with the bracken still green under a blue
sky. On through the woods and then into more broken country. Woolbeding Common it was
said. We looked across to the ridge of the Downs, apparently the Trundle at Goodwood. Cars
glinted in the Car Park. In the undergrowth something had been nibbling the treacherous
scarlet heads of fly agaric, while a stinkhorn stood ready to burst. We had smelled one or two
as we came through the bracken. A marvellous holly in the hedgerow; by this time we've
picked up a seemingly endless stone wall on our right and we're going uphill again, perhaps
it marked a boundary of some kind. A beech tree long ago struck by lightning. The changing
conversations of a walk. An account should distil the spirit of a walk, but perhaps you can
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dinner when Barbour dropped in. Hadn't seen him for years. Couldn't follow his ideas about
Germany. A lot of repetition about oil and gold. Una's letter to Anita returned by Censor
because she mentioned we were having evacuated children here. Miss Cooper is having an
awful time. Her evacuated school master has got his wife there and she doesn't help to do
anything, and he has got his mother there too and she smokes all over the place. She's found
another home for her third child; the one who wets the bed every night. Letters to the Editor
ask what this war will be called. A suggestion is "Hitler's War". Wonder it if will be called
that? The children are getting good appetites. They love to give "concerts' outside the
summerhouse. Alice's "funny stories' are a bit risky but they're quite sweet little things when
they sing, especially Margaret.

Sept. 10th. Sunday. Out with Cymru before breakfast. Church in moming. Children
to Sunday school in the afternoon. 1did my washing and ironing. The children gave another
concert. They seem to be awfully happy.

Sept. 11th. To a meeting at Newlands in the moming, about the children's medical
cards. To the farm at 2 o'c. Walked up the lane to the Welldiggers and along the grassy ride
to where Mr T. does his sheep dipping. The sheep were dipped about 4 at a time except for
the two rams who each had the bath to himself, After dipping we took them up Honeysuckle
lane and left them in a field, Mr T. took me down to farm in the car, then I cut down nettles
etc. in the field just behind the house, with a sickle (or fag hook). A coolerday. Children
started school today but only from 1 o'c. - 4 o'c.

As you know we don't often include poetry in this Magazine but these two evocations of an
older Petworth seem exceptional in their portrayal of attitudes and feelings that will be
familiar to many readers of this Magazine. [Ed.]

Sunday walk — with parents

'‘No, not today, dear, not today.

We know the meadow's your favourite way,
But Daddy prefers to walk in The Park.

It's a much more suitable

Way to choose

On Sunday.’

'So button up your coat, dear

And wear your Sunday hat.'

("You mean that horrid, hard velour?')
'Don't say it makes you feel stiff-necked!'
('It does! And fat! And sore!')

'Without that scowl it would look nice.

22 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.94

K—Q
W
=74
S
(<N
W
W
L.
o=
=
2
W
=
At
=
&
S
2
-
el
=
S
kY
=
Y]
=
=
3
E
W
=
=
=
3
e
s
B
LY
€8
W
=
55
=
=
W
=
W
S
L3

1) "Sorry but no withdrawals or overdrafts here now..."

A picture taken by Walter Kevis in 1897.




3) The bishop's headgear was missing then!
A Walter Kevis picture from about 1890. Clue: the building on the far left is the Star!




Forget your comfort, just for once
Be Somebody,
It's Sunday.'

'We tread sedately in The Park.

Don't skip about today.

It's lady-like to curb your will.'

('Not race the wind to the top of the hill?")
'‘Most certainly not! Walk properly,

On Sunday.'

('May I take off my hat

To greet the breeze?")

No! Nor dawdle under the chestnut trees.'
('When you stand to chat,

As grown-ups do,

With others you meet in The Park?')

‘Just wait for us.

Don't fidget and fuss,

Be patient dear,

It's Sunday.'

'If we stop to admire the man-made lake,
Do avoid the mud on its shore;

And you know the long grass is always wet.
Stay on the gravel road, dear and,

Don't forget,

It's Sunday.'

56.

'Capability Brown designed this Park.

And Turner took pains to paint it.'

(‘There's a list of Don'ts at the Entrance Gate,
And I tell you,

On Sundays

I hate it!")

A Walter Kevis picture from 1894. See Quiz Question

4) You wouldn't bring your tired extremities here!
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Heaven

At Sunday School my teacher spoke of Heaven:

It hung, suspended, in far distant space;

(Like some gigantic dinner plate, perhaps?)

There, crowding round a throne, and dressed in white,
Those who'd been good, sang hymns both day and night.

I listened politely, with a docile face,
To hide my dreams of quite a different place.

Petworth Festival Round the Town Quiz

[The Petworth Festival Round the Town Quiz attracted a considerable amount of attention
during the summer, even from those who felt themselves unable to answer it! In fact the Quiz
is by no means as difficult as it might at first appear and we thought readers might like to have
atry. Follow the map! Answers at the back of the Magazine - if nothing else the Quiz gives
a conspectus of a Petworth that is changing all the time. One or two items may already be
anachronisms by the time you read this! Ed.]
|. Clematis Vitalba can be found in abundance here

. Far Eastern Delicacies here or away

. Where is the HQ?

. Ecologically geared

. What did Joan and Desmond donate and why?

. This one has George and Mary connections

. Little Jack had one too

. Will they feed the five thousand?

9. Beware canine on alert here

10. A good crop could mean another line for them
11. Where do the workers bring home the produce for the god's needs?
12. Reapers needed first
13. No swords or blades here
14. A heavenly body in perfect surroundings
15. Arabian travel can be arranged here if you take the risks
16. Lots and lots and more lots
17. Open up this and find some delights
18. What did you do to earn five bob?
19. Royal in tight grip
20. Game bird not too well concealed
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. What is the date of the property with the pillars?
. Heavy metal love tokens
. Sounds like a cushy number for someone
. Have Beatrice and Evangeline left the 'Rag' trade for this new venture
. No good bringing your beads and pearls here
. Same name as Lady Founder of the National Trust
. Steer clear before you weigh
. You may find view, playing, gift and others if you search here
. The angry kings rules here
. Has envy caused this condition?
. Boastful antiques dealer
. Where does Ivy twine in regal surroundings?
. No need to fence in these spirited visitors
. You may get the key of the door here
. Where do the snowdrops always bloom?
. Haven't we seen this one before?
. Tartan Rod or Jackie could have been the inspiration
3. Some good tales to tell here
. Gallic decor delights
. You can enhance the complexion here
. Herb aids titled Lady to care
. The early one catches the 'Worm' here
. You can still find plenty of this in Sussex today
. These were worn to commemorate King Charles' return on May 29th 1660
. Burns fans can get their needs here
. Not a residence now but has property connections
. A bright addition to the galaxy
. Find the bishops mitre in an unusual place
. Timber framed hostelry
. Has Washington connections
51. Crowning glories service here
. No doubt they have built up a lot
. The best of the catch
. Useful and with decorative stationery connections
. Hands on with wonderful results
. Bring your tired extremities here for a cure
. Not the Charleston but another one for the party goer of the past
. Has it reached these rural parts now?
. Sorry but no withdrawals or overdrafts here now
. No overtures are needed here now
. Lawyers and barristers could perhaps meet here
. Early connection to Henry perhaps
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THE PETWORTH FESTIVAL AROUND THE TOWN QUIZ A Tillington Childhood (8)

My father soon settled down to his work, he had to go on duty from 2.30am to 6.30am every
morning all the year round. The first night watchman used to wake Dad up every morning
with a beanstick I believe. His name was Lathom. The night watchman had to walk all round
Petworth House and made sure that all the guests were safely bedded down. It musthave been
very spooky as they were only issued with a very powerful torch and they had to go outside
as well, Once my Dad said he felt someone was following him, he turned round and found
a foxhound - reminded me of the incident at Tillington Lodge years ago. He must have been
terrified. 1 wonder if there were burglar alarms in those days?

Dad had to get Lord Leconfield's papers - he wasn't allowed to crease them. He was
provided with an enormous baize envelope, the kind of material they have on a billiard table,
and the papers were put in this container almost, I would imagine, like Moses handling the
Ten Commandments. Doesn't it seem ridiculous to think of now? 1 had always loved the
paper shop, it was owned by a Mr and Mrs Weaver and was full of the most wonderful toys.
I so loved the dolls and dolls prams - it was a treasure house to me from my Father Christmas
days until my growing up. I often fetched the papers for Dad - I was always scared I would
crease them. They were reverently delivered to the servants' hall there to be taken up to his
Lordship by, I believe, the First Footman.

Once, when Lady Leconfield had failed to tell Dad that a certain bedroom was
occupied, he, Dad, walked in it to make sure that everything was alright. He said he was met
with some awful shrieks. He had disturbed some sort of foreigner who thought he was being
attacked. Dad said he left that room quicker than he went into it.

During the year 1923, I was sitting on a seat with old Mr Thayre, (whom I believe was
an agricultural engineer in Petworth) when we heard a most uncanny sound. It was similar
to the old steam trains whistling through a tunnel. Looking up we saw hundreds of swans
hovering over our heads. Between us we counted one hundred and twenty eight, missing
many in doing so as they, the swans, were flying in all directions. They continued to fly round
and round over the valley, their wings still making this uncanny sound. All of a sudden the
swans broke off, then, in small groups, flew away in all directions. The silence afterwards
was weird, our ears seemed to still ring with this uncanny sound. Although very young, I
realised that I had seen a most marvellous phenomenon of nature. MrThayre, ina voice filled
with what I would call emotion, said, 'My dear, that which we have just seen is called aswan's
meet, I am 84 years old and have never seen the like before and I don't suppose you ever will
PARK // again in your lifetime". 1 am now 82 years old and have never witnessed such an event. It

The Petworth is almost an honour to have been granted that wonderful experience. Ihave spoken about

/ SBEL Cottage Museum itover the years, but have yet to meet someone who has witnessed'The Meet of Swans''- surely
HOUSE someone has?

. MUSEUM I was very friendly with the Wickham family. Daddy Wickham was Butler at the

% House, Faith, the daughter, was my friend. There were twin brothers and an oldersister. The

Wickham family were very musical. Mrs Wickham used to make lovely little miniature

violins from Lord Leconfield's used cigar boxes and although only having one string, the
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[*]Squat. Is used actively. An apple or any other thing of a soft nature is said to squateasily,
that is to bruise.

[+]Stent. Applied to work, as he gave me a stent of work.

[~]Stiver. As he went stivering along, or bustling.

[#]Stodge. Anything of a thick moist substance is called a stodge.

[*)Strig. That part of fruit by which it is attached to the tree, the footstalk.

[*]Stuckling. An apple pie not made in a pan is called an apple stuckling, probably from the
custom in Sussex of serving it up with the lid cut in slices and stuck in the fruit.
[*]Sweale. To singe or burmn.

[#]Tag, or Tegge. A sheep of a year old. The derivation of this word I have never been able
to ascertain. It has arisen probably from the appearance of the teeth.

Tharky. Anything dark. A corruption probably of swart or swarthy.

["]Trugge. Ray gives this as the Sussex expression for a tray, for which aterm | have never
yet met with.

[*]Trull. To trundle, of which it is evidently a corruption.

Ungainly. A careless person is so called. From ungang, the Saxon term for awkward.
[*]Voor. A furrow in ploughing is called a voor, fis often pronounced in Sussex like v.
[¥]Wattles. For a particular kind of hurdle. Ray is wrong in giving this word as peculiar to
Sussex.

[*]Whapple-way. A way for cattle only, in opposition to a drift way. This word has puzzled
the etymologists. Mr Marten's derivation from waypole - because the shutting of the gates
on these roads was obliged to be secured by means of long poles attached to the gate posts and
acting as spring to the gates - he has probably given you, . The conjection is ingenious, if not
conclusive.

[*]Wimme. To winnow corn, of which word it is probably a corruption.

An Appeal for Assistance
For the past ten years I have steadfastly been collecting Sussex dialect words that

have not previously appeared in any of the published Sussex dictionaries. I have
managed to gather together several hundred words which may have otherwise been lost
or exist only in dusty old books, manuscripts, tradesmen's accounts, and inventories,
which due to their rarity are almost inaccessible to the general public.

To the point that I wish to make. I would like to talk to farmers, labourers,
tradesmen, housewives, hedgers woodsmen, quarry workers, in fact just about anybody
who has lived and worked in Sussex over a lengthy period. I do not wish to question
anybody, and any discussion will be totally informal. I believe that many Sussex people
still remember and in some cases still use dialect words without even being aware of the
fact. So if you would be prepared to talk to me then please let Peter or myself know.

Miles Costello

38 Hampers Green
PETWORTH 343227
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"Mr Rowe. Duncton Nov [901. Copy."
Alison McCann showed this as a slide in the Garland lecture.
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See "A visitor to Petworth...

This picture is taken at Shopham Lock, by John Smith. in 1895.

Shut in the Library

I was brought up in Burnley in the years between the wars and I soon learned that whatever
we'd done at school, there was nothing for us locally. My mother had died when I was quite
young, but talking to a friend of hers who was in service locally, I was advised to get in touch
with an agency in Derby, Mrs Reeves I think it was called, and they would send me alist of
positions to apply for. The firm's commission was paid by the employer.

My first job was at Briley Close, Windermere, working for a Mr Hedley and I stayed
there a good couple of years. 1liked it at Windermere and left only because I felt it was time
to move on. In the afternoons we could go swimming in the lake. The house stood on a hill
overlooking the lake, and I remember each bedroom was completely different. It was back
to Mrs Reeves' agency again and the sheets of prospective positions. Chatsworth was one |
remember with a dozen or more housemaids on the staff, Petworth didn't seem to have quite
so many and may have seemed less forbidding. There was no preliminary interview and at
eighteen I found myself travelling down on the train to Euston. Coming out of the station
[ was terrified: I'd no idea how to get across London to Victoria and consulted a policeman.
He was, I think, a Northerner. Anyway he was just going off duty so he took me to Victoria
himself. I often think of his kindness even now. 1 was met at Pulborough, I don't remember
anything about that, but I know I didn't change to the branch line for Petworth. Afterallit's
over sixty years ago, the end of September, early October, 1937. It's strange to look at this
copy of the wages list and see my name. It was certainly something I would never have seen
when I was working at Petworth.

On first impressions Mrs Leversuch, the housekeeper, seemed a rather superior lady.,
somewhat distant. It was the head housemaid who for all normal purposes was responsible
for us. Mrs Doble, who took over from Mrs Leversuch after a time, was a much "earthier"
character than Mrs Leversuch.

Two incidents stand out for my earliest days. As you know, open fires were a crucial
part of our joband I was sent out to get some "'pimps'. When I got outside I realised with some
embarrassment that I didn't know what I was supposed to be looking for! I'had to go back
to ask what a "pimp" was. Another early misadventure was being stuck in the White Library.
The door was made up of books. When it swung to and closed I couldn't figure out how to
get out. A footman came in and rescued me.

The day, I suppose, revolved around fires and cleaning. That was what a housemaid
did. We had nothing to do with the kitchen and never went in there. Vera Watts the head
housemaid was very kind to me in those earliest days. She married George Carter from the
gardens and eventually went to live at Broadstairs. George was foreman in the Gardens. Vera
was nine years older than I was and it seemed a very big age gap then. We would be woken
in the morning at 5.30 by the watchman, usually Mr Howick who would continue to knock
until we answered. There were three of us in our room.

Fires were very important, particularly when there were house-guests and there were
2 lot of these. 1 had to clean the fires out, burnish the steel grate with a pad with a chain on
it, then relay the fire for the footman to light later. For each room, Mr Wilson the "odd-man"
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All prisoners were to work on hemp, flax, etc.. if physically able. Up to one-sixth of
each's work can be used by the inmate to buy food or to store as cash for use on release.
The Keeper to keep two record-books, one of the prisoners' personal details (date of
arrival: trade: crime; sentence; conduct; earnings) and one for sick (stating disease).
Table of totals committed to the House, 1788-1818; it does not say how many each year
were remand only:-
Year Total Remarks Year Total Remarks
1788 40 Opened this year 1804 40
1789 69 1805 84
1790 66 1806 77
1791 63 1807 70
1792 =G 1808 74
1793 60 1809 71
1794 40 1810 49
1795 35 Start of the Napoleonic Wars 1811 67
1796 41 1812 81
1797 67 1813 81
1798 83 1814 72
1799 69 1815 122 Napoleonic Wars end
1800 76 1816 178  Dreadful summer, much want
1801 67 1817 182
1802 40 1818 199
1803 79
In 1816 there was frost in July, and the frequent cold rains rotted the crops before
harvest. The troops were all paid-off, and sent home, many to poverty and some to swell the
totals in the Houses of Correction. In 1816 the Justices ordered that the Petworth House be
enlarged by closing-off its open arcades and making them into four workrooms, two rooms
for vagrants, and one day-room; George Moneypenny of London was the architect. He had
worked on several gaols and Houses of Correction. His drawings are in the frontof Dallaway,
Vol.Il. The turnkeys' rooms and store-rooms were as before; on their left, a lobby with two
looms in it. and two workrooms and one vagrant's room beyond; on their right, a lobby,
workroom, dayroom, and vagrant's room on end. Upstairs, in the centre, was the Chapel, of
32 pews, each 3ft. by 2ft. 10ins., high-sided, giving each a sight of the chaplain but not of
the other prisoners; in each floor of left and right wings, 1 6 bedrooms, each 13ft. 3ins. by 10ft.
by 9ft. high, with privy in it; and two rooms with fireplace, each for infirmary use, each 16ft.
3in. by 12ft. 8in. One of these four infirmary-rooms would be used for female prisoners
(average 3 or 4 at any time, in 1830s) as their quarters. The turnkeys' rooms were each 16ft.
3in. by 12ft. 8in., and the store-rooms (for straw etc.), 20ft. by 10ft. each. There were six
Airing Yards, four 62ft. by 54ft. each, two 62ft. by 50ft. each, and two 50ft. by 46ft. each.
On 17 October 1815, the Justices revised their rules for the diet. Those on hard labour to
have bread and water only; those on remand, to have three half-pints of soup and 1%1bs of
bread on Thursdays and Sundays, in their common-rooms or cells as the Keeper thought fit.
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On 11 January 1819, the Justices changed some of the diet again. Convicts now got
21bs. of bread a day, and water, only, unless ill. The Justices also revised the staff's personnel
and pay, thus:

Keeper, £70 p.a. + house + garden

2 Turnkeys, 14/- a week each

1 Superintendent of Work and Weaver, £1 a week, to be paid from the work's profits
1 Chaplain, £35 a year

1 Surgeon, £30 a year

New arrivals' heads were only rarely shaved, by 1830s.

The goods made in the Petworth House of Correction were better than most then on
sale in shops, and the House was in profit. So said the Clerk of the peace in his Epiphany
1819 report to the County Justices, printed in Dallaway. The County lent £350 for the work's
upkeep at start of year; wool bought from Messrs Hollands, and machinery from William
Nightingale. Stock in hand's value was £423-18-6; profit made, £76-15-4'2d. Dallaway (I
p.xvi) lists the goods made, with prices at sale, viz collar-cloth (two sorts), horsecloth,
coatings (3 sorts), blankets (3 sorts), coverlids (coverlets), tilting, mops (6 sorts). prices, e.g.
Horsecloth, 3s. 6d. a yard; 15 ozs. Mops, 19.02. a dozen; 8-4 Blankets, 22s. 0d. a pair.

Further details of the House's running and life there will be found in the County's
Quarter Sessions or other records in the West Sussex Record Office, Chichester. The Police
Station in Petworth is now on or near the site.

Jeremy Godwin

Answers to Around the Town Quiz

Market Square . Traveller's Joy. Tourist Information Centre.
. Shanghai Cottage.
. Red Cross at Hove.
. Greens of Petworth.
. Wooden flower tub at entrance to NatWest Bank.
. Pillarbox in front of Teelings Dental Surgery.
. John's Corner.
. Loaves and fishes design over 'Granary' door.
Lombard Street . Alsatian in mural. Window of Wayletts newsagents,
. The Orange Tree. Marmalade.
. Sign at Bacchus Gallery.
. 'Threshers' wineshop.
Church Street . Wilkinson Antiques.
. Angel Antiques.
. Persian Carpet Shop.
North Street . Christies (Auctioneers).
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North Street

East Street

Middle Street

High Street

Old Bakery

Golden Square

Market Square

Saddlers Row

Pound Street

Market Square

b
90‘-4

. Pandora's Box.
Notice on Coach House regarding information on vandals.

. 'Vice-regal' Lodge.
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. Protruding sign at the Covert.

1819 on old School House.

"Misses' of metal used to strengthen wall. 356d.
Sola workshop.

House of Elliott.

'Stringers'.

Octayvia Hill - Octavia Antiques.

Anchor at Trumpers Cottage.

. The 'Card' Shop.

. Red Lion Antiques.

. Green Man Antiques.

. Lesley 'Bragge' Antiques.

2. Wrought iron gate to Rother Insurance Services.

. The 'Corral’.

. Bradleys - 21 High Street.

. Mews sign - Pannells Cottage.
. Déja vu.

. Stewart Antiques.

. Riverbank.

. The French Room.

. Peaches and Cream.

. 'Rosemary', Sue Ryder shop.

. Blackbirds Bookshop.

. Open Country.

. Oak Apple.

. Haggis Advert at Roger Richardson's.

. Barringtons - Market Square House. Sponsors of original Festival Quiz.
. The New Star.
. Sign over entrance to Somerfield.

. Tudor Cottage.

Ln Lh

Lh Lh Lh Lh Lh Lh
-] O n B W R

58

—

Plaque at Baskerville Antiques.

. Cynthia - Hair Stylist.

. Goodwill Takeaway.

. The Tasty Plaice.

. Davenports - a davenport is a kind of desk.
. Natural Therapy Studio.

. 'Bacon' and Co.
'Madison' Gallery.
. 'Subway' Youth Centre.
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Market Square  59. The Old Bank House.
60. Austens - established 1812.
61. Ronald Chambers.
62. Jacqueline Tudor.

Two William Nightingales - a note from
Mrs McCann or ‘Undone by coincidence’!
(See Magazine 93)

Dear Peter,

Having read your article on the William Nightingale case in the last Petworth Society
Magazine, I thought I would have a quick check to see what information we could uncover
about him in a fairly short and basic search. It is of course complicated by the fact that he
was a nonconformist, but I enclose a sheet with the information I found.

By coincidence there were two William Nightingales living in Petworth at the time of
the 1841 census, both very elderly, and in fact they died within months of each other in 1849-
1850. The William Nightingale living in Ayres buildings was an agricultural labourer.
William Nightingale the carpenter was living with his wife and with his son Joseph and his
family at Worlds End. The premises are shown on the 1839 map (Add.Ms.15112) and
described as a house, yard and premises, so presumably this was where the carpenter's
business was carried on. The nextproperty to it was ahouse and malthouse, of which we know
from the Land Tax returns that Warren was tenant. This property is now Grove House.
William Nightingale's property was the next one on the way out of Petworth. You will know
if'it is still recognisably in existence.

You will see that | have used the records of Petworth Savings Bank. ' have a volunteer
indexing these at the moment, and they are proving quite fascinating. A numberof the savers
are in service in the smaller houses, of which we have no other records of employees; there
are anumber of trust funds for various purposes; and of course they give us unique information
on the financial resources of the small craftsmen and traders, like William Nightingale, The

depositors ledgers cover 1818-1893. They raise more questions and speculation than they
answer, of course, but that is usual!
William Nightingale
Born ¢.1754, married 1784 at Petworth to Hannah Winpenny.
Children:
Esther, b. c. 1797, married William Bartellot, sadler
Joseph, bap. 1798 by the minister of Arundel Independent Chapel; married Harriet
Bartellot, children William, Hannah and Harriet; by 1841, wife dead or gone, Mary Bartellot,
age 20, living in as servant to care for the three young children; died July 1849.
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James, bap. 1801, Arundel Independent Chapel; probably died young.

Maria, bap. 1804, Arundel Independent Chapel; married John Wickenden, carpenter
and builder.

Rebecca, no birth or bap. date ascertainable, married — Elliott.
1825 Put £30 in Petworth Savings Bank
1841 Living at Worlds End, Petworth, with wife Hannah, next door to son Joseph and his
children
1844 wife Hannah died, age 84
July 1849 son Joseph died, age 50
September 1849 died, age 95
1850 Will proved by his executors, John Wickenden and William Bartellot. Copyhold
property (not in Petworth Manor, according to the index to the court books) to be sold, and
proceeds divided between his daughters and the children of his deceased son Joseph. The
executors placed £30 in Petworth Savings Bank for Joseph's three children. The money was
withdrawn in 1855.

New Members

Mrs Aldredge, 26 Methley Street, Cudworth, Nr Barnsley, S. Yorks.

Mr and Mrs S. Anstruther, Barlavington Farmhouse, Barlavington Estate, Petworth
GU28 0LG.

Mrs Atkins. S Hanover Close, Bury, Pulborough RH20 1PW.

Mr and Mrs J. Carver, 232 Copse Green, Petworth GU28 9NE.

Mrs J. Dallyn, Keyzaston Farm, Sutton, Pulborough.

Mrs S. Farrar-Pound, 14 Heatherwood, Midhurst GU29 9LH.

Mrs B.A. Joyce, 13 Katarina Grove, Tawa, Wellington, New Zealand 6006.
Mrs T. Kirk, 328L Percy Row, Petworth.

Mrs C.M. Nicholas, 1 Claremont Way, Midhurst, GU29 9QN.

Mr and Mrs J. Robbins, 75 Wyndham Road, Petworth.

Mr M. Walton, 37 Rogate Road, Worthing BN13 2DY.

Mr M. Wrey, c/o 'Christies', North Street, Petworth.
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