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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 £8.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£9.00 overseas £10.00. 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 A. Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343792) GU28 0BX
Hon. Magazine Secretary
Mrs B. Hodson, 56 Wyndham Road, Petworth GU28 0EQ
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mr Miles Costello, Lord Egremont, Mr Ian Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne. Simmons, Mrs Ros Staker,
Mr J. Taylor, Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mrs Mason, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Grimwood,
Mrs Hounsham, Mr Turland, 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

For this Magazine on tape please contact Mr Thompson.

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. It is 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

Herewith the "economy" shorter magazine. "Never has so little been so eagerly awaited
by so many!" Well, not quite, it's just that two consecutive 52 page issues rather strain
resources. I think the usual features are here, except that the fourth and last Petworth
Personality of the twentieth century will have to wait for another issue. I haven't done a
review of the Music Makers' Show-on September 30th. Keith was away on the night and
he does our reviews. I only reproduce their programme — much enjoyed. I've no doubt
we'll be seeing them again.
Peter October 315t

How the other half lived - which half
includes you?

So complete did the account of life on an Elizabethan manor seem, that there was only one
over-riding question left at the end of Bill and Louie Taylors' Garland Memorial Lecture:
How did they come by such a comprehensive and detailed collection of slides to illustrate
the story so convincingly?

The answer was that at Long Melford in Suffolk there is an annual event portraying
Tudor life in all its aspects with participants in costumes so stringently approved three
months beforehand and different every year.

The speakers too, were in Tudor dress as they gave the audience an insight into life 400
years ago, a time of change as the declining wool trade forced migration from the country
into the towns and cities. There was still a vast gulf between the gentry and peasantry and
the meaning of a line from a familiar hymn, now considered politically incorrect, took on its
true meaning, for 'the poor man at his' (i.e. the Lord of the manor's) 'gate' was the vagrant
waiting for the left-overs from the 'rich man's' meals.

So we were shown what went on in and around the manor house itself, with its well-
to-do owners anxious always to maintain their position in society and when possible, out-do
their neighbours with ostentatious displays of property, dress and entertainment; the many
servants who were essential in maintaining the system, working long hours at tasks which
were both monotonous and physically demanding, yet enjoying food, clothing and shelter
which the peasants, more often than not, on the bread line and living in hovels, were denied.

We were taken through the kitchens, gardens, schoolroom - for children of the gentry
only - and the great hall. We were shown harvesting, hunting with dogs, falcons and ferrets,
entertainments, candle-making, sewing. The processing of wool still had an important place in
rural economy, with the Queen attempting to bolster the market facing superior quality from
the continent with such measures as requiring all to wear a woollen hat at least twice a week.
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MUSIC MAKERS Petworth Town Hall 7.30pm

ACT 1

1 Anything Goes

2 1 Got Rhythm

3 Sunny side of the street

4 I’m going to see you today
5 Marta

6 I'm Busy doing nothing

7 The Sun has got his hat on
8 Buddy, can you spare a dime?
9 Nice work if you can get it
10 Autumn Leaves

11 We’ll gather lilacs

12 We’ll meet again

13 Underneath the arches

14 Maybe it’s because I’'m a Londoner
15 Lambeth walk

16 Piano solo: In the mood
17 Skylark

18 How about you?

19 In love with Amy

20 Lullaby of Broadway

21 Forty Second Street

ACT 2

1 Piano solo: Dream of Olwen

2 Medley

3 Play a simple melody

4 A Nightingale sang in Berkley Square
5 I'll be seeing you

6 Sisters

7 Ramona

8 In the still of the night

9 I'm gonna sit right down

10 Whispering Grass

11 Alexander’s Ragtime Band

12 Blue Moon

13 Somewhere over the rainbow
14 lyiyi

15 Don’t fence me in

16 Gal in Kalamazoo

17 Chattanooga

18 I've got the sun in the moming
19 Stepping Out

Finale: Forty Second Street
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30™ September 2000

Gambling was an accepted part of leisure, sitting alongside compulsory church
attendance - absence incurred a fine. Formal education was confined to the gentry and
children of selected employees, whose skills would be needed later, privately in the manor
house before the boys would go on to one of the new, fee-paying grammar schools being
established. Girls needed only such education as would fit them for a good marriage, which
would include the arts as well as household management.

As well as the contrasts with the England of Elizabeth II, there were surprising
similarities, notably the problems facing agriculture. Peter, in his vote of thanks, was able to
point out the relevance of the subject, as a Garland Memorial Lecture (the 10th) to Petworth
at the time of the Earls of Northumberland, the leading gentry in the land. A mostinformative,
unusual presentation and, as always, a congenial evening for the 65 who had overcome flood
and tempest to attend.

KCT

Steve and Miles’ late summer walk
27th August

Steve and Miles' walk. A test for the Chairman's much-vaunted "youth" policy? A sharp
shower at lunchtime may have deterred one or two but it was still a good company. Parking
at the side of the lane to Cathanger, just down from Graffham crossroads, the path away to the
left had been turned by the rain into akind of stream. It wasn't long before we reached Barnett's
Mill Pond, right on the border of the old Lodsworth liberty. Such a position had its advantages
it seemed, although no one was very sure what they were, or why. Steve had some pictures
of the mill, not too long demolished apparently. Clear traces of the mill remained, particularly
the cobbled overflow. This is a great place for snowdrops, it's said. There is a project to
reinstate the weed-choked mill pond: it certainly looked as if a good deal of dredging would
be needed to bring back the old levels. Trees with red numbers painted on them. 12A. A sign
of impending doom - or otherwise? We thought perhaps otherwise.

On up the track to Barnett's Mill Cottages. The miller lived here once. A huge trailing
marrow on an equally huge mound outside. Mr King chatting to the unexpected Sunday
afternoon crowd. By Barnett's Mill standards a pretty raucous scene, but then Barnett's Mill
is a quiet sort of place - most of the time. And this was where Ron Probert (PSM 96) had spent
his evacuee years "no electricity, gas, or running water". I wondered how things are now.
Fearna's long legs were keeping her effectively free of mud, but Toby was plastered. A tale
of two dogs! A Lockheed Lightning had crashed in the woods here during the war. Western
red cedar in the wood, the kind of "cedar" used for conservatories, with unconscious echoes
of the rather different cedar of Lebanon, that Hiram of Tyre had sent to build Solomon's
temple. The land of the large ants. Steve says that if you put a bluebell on the top of one of
their mighty mounds the ammonia the ants produce will bleach the blue flowers white.
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apogee - the ripe capsule, when touched, has a will of its own, hoisting away from the touch
and releasing the seeds, hence the name Jumping Jack. Native to the Himalayas, it now runs
wild. 1don't think Armold mentioned it at all in 1887, only the less common orange balsam
and that as a rare introduction.

Just a few plants anyone might encounter on a short walk. Some are old friends, some
new. All have their own voice, their own contribution to an evolving dialogue - if we take the
trouble to listen to them

Marian and Peter were talking to Nick and Elizabeth Sturt

‘The enchanted wood...’
Peter and Marian’s last walk of the season.
24th September 2000

The long range weather forecast was good. It was perhaps a little early for the last walk of
the season, but otherwise omens were favourable for a repeat of the walk we had made with
Nick and Elizabeth a month earlier.

So much for anticipation. Reality soon came into the picture. Sunday morning was
twilight dark and by noon become darker by the minute. Lightning, then the answering
thunder. Then the rain in sheets. Was Loxwood clay really such a good idea after all? Stll
pouring at start time, or at best threatening to. Those who had telephoned beforehand to find
out where we were going had largely thought better of it. You'd hardly blame them.

Parking in the canal car park and scrambling up the muddy bank. It's very wet on the
towpath. The sheer volume of rain means much of it is still lying on the surface. What a
contrast with the day before, talk of the ploughing match, soil in perfect condition under a
cloudless sky. What a difference a day makes. The canal is pea-green, the swans motionless
on the surface as if sitting on a suburban lawn. To the brick bridge and over, the remembered
path beside the canal. It's very muddy indeed, plantains long and swishing in the middle of
the track, off into the stubble field, the stubble seems almost as high as the plantains had been.
A cut has been taken out for the next ploughing and there are pheasants everywhere. But
there's also a problem: we're working round the perimeter of the winter field and there's no
signof the wood. It's a large field and walking over the high stubble isn't easy. Smooth-leaved
holly and fiery-red hawthorn berry but we end up in the sodden track with the plantains. The
wood has disappeared. It seems a wet day for enchantment or perhaps enchantment is another
word for incompetence

We take another path which brings us out on what would seem to be the road to
Rudgwick. The sun comes out and there are blackberries in full fruit. They will shrivel and
rot any day now as blackberries do at this time of the year. We turn right down a public
footpath, then left, but this only brings us out further up the road. Pephurst. Another chance
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to go right. Hazel wood and a surprisingly wide path. The enchanted wood is quickly
forgotten in the excitement of exploration. Suddenly there's a concrete slab, water and parrot
feather weed: enchantment and reality coalesce. To recover a measure of confidence. Over
a bndge to arrive on the far towpath, "the poplars standing up in bright blue air" as if it were
in France. The sky clearing after rain just as it had a month before. The trees that shouldn't,
growing in the canal. There's no sign of passage in the canal, apparently the duckweed closes
up even as a craft passes through. Fallen crab apples are still as green a month later but more
numerous. The giant hogweed looks more desiccated now. A walk which in planning seemed
a little short has worked out well. The sun shining; ginger and apple drink in the Car Park.
Business as usual. Oh, the Chairman was yattering on about an enchanted wood - but he lost
it years ago - poor old chap. See you all next year.

Answers to Crossword No.2

Solution

Across

7 Stoolball, 8 Ferry, 10 Nash, 11 Tan, 12 Romany, 13 Emma, 14 Gnu, 16 St Marys,
I8 Stopham, 21 Club, 23 Race, 26 Ostler, 27 Imp, 28 Owen, 29 Vardo, 30 Cuckfield.

Down
| Otway, 2 Bosham, 3 Obituary, 4 Slindon, 5 Beam Pump, 6 Grinstead, 9 Brig,
IS St Dunstan, 17 Accolade, 19 Turnpike, 20 Belinus, 22 Bury, 24 Cookie, 25 Wells.
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Mrs Street at Burton Park with Jack and Jill the Jacob's lambs.

on

See "Why don't you go and see Mr Garland ..
Photograph by George Garland. Courtesy of Mrs Joan M ills.

Gwenda Morgan's Diary
October 2™ to October 10" 1939

Oct. 2nd.  Cleaned pigstyes. Pigs not quite such a'beastly nuisance. Praps they are getting
used to me, but when | was wheeling the barrow through the door of the sty one pig slipped
underneath and got out and ran round the rick-yard. Iranto fetch Mr T. who was in the tractor
house and he laughed like anything (luckily) and helped to get the pig back again. The sow
is still bad. Won't eat, and getting very thin. Picked apples with Stoner. Milked Rose,
Queenie, Dimple and Buttercup - Buttercup is tough. Raked up loose straw in rick-yard; and
fed the hens

Oct. 3rd. Cleaned out pigstyes. Didn't risk trying to get the barrow in, but dumped
the muck into it over the fence. Went with Mr T. and Stoner to do sheep's feet for the rest of
the morning. In the afternoon milked Rose, Queenie, Dimple and Buttercup. Then watered
young strawberry plants in the garden. Had a letter from Madge Conick. Ted has joined the
Royal Engineers

Oct. 4th. Cleaned pigstyes. Went up Honeysuckle Lane with Mr T. to cut young ash
and hazel for rick pegs. Then to count the Kent sheep and move them into a different meadow.
In afternoon, milked Rose. Queenie and Cherry. Then helped with rams' feet in the middle
pigsty. One ram and Rover nearly had a scrap. Filled old churn with oats and corn for the hens.

Oct. Sth.  Pigsagain. Painted registration number of back of tractor. Cut nettles round
about the rick-yard. In afternoon, milked Rose, Queenie, Cherry and Dimple.

Oct. 6th.  Swilled down cowsheds. Mr T. thought someone was coming to look over.
He had put on a stiff white collar, and they didn't come after all. Painted front number plate
for tractor. Tied up raspberry canes.

Oct. 7th.  Saturday. On tractor up to field behind rubbish dump at Plum Pudding
Corner. Mr T. and Parker ploughed ruts up and down field at about 50ft. intervals while
Callingham and I forked the earth back on either side of ruts and threw it about the field (Gawd
knows why). Very, very hard work and we kept on till nearly 1 o'c. Nice sunny day though.

Oct. 8th. Made a pig overall. Don't like putting on a nice clean overall on Monday
mornings and getting it piggy within 5 minutes.

Oct. 9th, Wet Monday. Turned over the black oats in the barn loft and put corn into
sacks. Sprayed about with some stuff like Flit because there are weevils up there. Milked
Rose, Queenie, Dimple, Buttercup and Lily and cleaned two sheds.

Oct. I0th.  Pigs. Then Stoner and I began to creosote the barn loft. The oats and corn
have been moved down to the Frog Hole barn. Mr T. hopes creosote will get rid of weevils.
There are millions of them. Afternoon: milked R, Q, D, B, and L. The little fair soldier came
and tried to milk Buttercup, but not very successfully. Cleaned two sheds and fed hens
afterwards. That front number plate a great nuisance. Paint bubbled up and wouldn't dry, so
have tried cellulose and that does ditto, so cleaned all off and have painted all over with black
cellulose (Robbialac) ready to paint on the number tomorrow.
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Notes
October 2nd Mr T. Mr Thorn farmer at Hallgate, Byworth and Gwenda's employer.
October 3rd Madge Conick - obviously a friend of Gwenda's. "Ted" is clearly another
friend.
October 4th  Honeysuckle Lane is the lane leading from Hallgate Farm to the Welldiggers'
Public House. In later years known as "The Hollow"
October 6th  Asa wood engraver with an effectively national reputation Gwenda might find
the task of painting a number plate at once congenial and ironic.
October 7th  Gwenda is describing standard operation prior to ploughing, performed with
horse or tractor but with the plough tipped over. The ploughman takes a shallow furrow three
or four inches deep and some eighteen inches in width and proceeds to the end of the field.
He turns at the end and comes back leaving some nine inches of bare ground. The turned
ground would then be spread over the field and covered in when ploughed

Once the farmer had opened up, he'd return and plough first one w ay and then the other,
The idea was to avoid leaving a ridge which would stand proud when the field was ploughed.

[With thanks to Mr Peter Thorn].

Mrs K. Vigar writes re Magazine 101

Dear Peter,

Once again the Magazine has jogged my memory and as you realise at 90 years of age
it goes back a very long time. I was very interested in the article "Petworth Personalities ‘nI'
the Twentieth Century", my choice being Lady Leconfield. I remember her so well as a
teenager during the early 1920's. She (Lady Leconfield) was very tall and | thought beautiful
A story my mother was very fond of telling is that she, my mother was spring cleaning the
staircase in the lodge in North Street washing the stairs down. All staircases in those days were
covered with linoleum, carpet was out of reach to most working class people. Well Lady
Leconfield called one afternoon with I believe Lady Lonsdale. They walked in. Seeing Mum
was busy her ladyship went out in the kitchen and made a pot of tea in the pot which was used
to water the aspidistras.

In those early days there used to be an Alexandra Rose Day collection which I believe
was given to the Nursing Association. Lady Leconfield was interested in that. Lady
Warrender her ladyship's sister is also mentioned, I think her name was Dorothy. l_‘ml-\F
Leconfield gave me a very good reference when I went tol ady Warrender's as an under num.:.
With my nannie and the two boys I stayed at Petworth House. I loved Nannie Townsend at
Petworth: she was sweet, she used to call me "Moon'"as I am so tall, My own nannie just didn't
like me so my stay there was not a happy one.

Colonel and Mrs Rawson gave the Bolney Village Hall to the village, it's known as the
Rawson Institute.

|2 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No,102

I remember Mr Henry Whitcomb at the Estate office . I believe he had a little goatee
beard, I'm sure he lived in the house almost opposite you Peter in Pound Street.

Egg preserving is mentioned; [ used to buy eggs at 9p a dozen and put them in water
glass in large red crocks. Ising-glass when mixed set in a very thick kind of crystallised
substance,

The tail of the pond is also mentioned, my father worked in that enclosure whilst waiting
another post. I'm sure he helped to build a bridge in that enclosure, that would be about 1922
as just after we left Tillington to live a North Street Lodge where he was the second night
watchman. Mr Latham, the first night watchman, from the grand entrance used to knock dad
up with a beanstick.

| also remember the key to our lodge gate at Tillington would unlock the gate to the
enclosure at the end of the pond.

Kowleching at Petworth 1721/2

The following text is an interesting example of the difficulties experienced when reading old
documents. Taken from an abstract of bills submitted by John Dawtrey to Charles Seymour
the 6™ Duke of Somerset for 'kowleching' at Petworth, the docket was very likely written by
a clerk who it would appear was unfamiliar with certain words peculiar to husbandry, and
which would explain the rather unorthodox orthography used by the scribe.

For the benefit of the reader I have added notes in order to make some sense of the
grammar and also to explain the archaic terms used in the text.

A bill for his Grace the Duke of Sommerset, for knowleching' donby John Dawtrey.
1721
for going to Kilson® and kouring® the lambs of the kinker".
For going, to the Houstis* and kouring, on® bullick hourn.
1722
for goin to Killsom and drenchin’ on bulick.
for goin to Littill Parck & kouring of a youn bullick of the wips®.
for goin to Littill Parck & kouring of a youn bullick of the kibe”.
for going to Littill Parck and kouring of a young bullick of the wips.
for goin to Littill Parck and kouring on youn bullick which was bit with a ader.
for goin to Littill Parck and kouring on ox that was stob'®.
for goin to the Bulings'' kouring on ox of the wips.
for goin to Littill Parck and kouring on kow that was tor with a nail.
for goin to Littill Parck and kowring of on kow that had the fouls'? in hour fout".

' Cow healing, the art of the cow physician. Not necessarily with the aid of leeches despite
the implied suggestion of their use.
Kilsham, just south of the Rother near Coultershaw.

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.102 13
















1) Golden Knob. Lost cottages on Ebernoe Common: 2) Shotterland in autumn 1967.
Front and back views.
Courtesy of Mr David Gilhooly.

Lost cottages on Ebernoe Commaon:
Photograph courtesy of David Bland.
Date uncertain, the cottage was demolished in the 1950s.





































Bills for work done, unless for Conveyancing or Wills, showed in detail the work
carried out and, in 1930, the charges were 3/4d for a telephone call, 3/6d for a letter and 6/8d
or 10/- for an interview. The preparation of documents were charged according to length and
it was often the duty of a junior clerk to count the folios (72 words) contained in the document.
An exceedingly boting job! In the itemised bills, after the total had been arrived at a further
331/39% of that total was added as "allowed by the Solicitors' Remuneration Order 19.." (I
forget the year!). Scale charges were applicable in conveyancing matters, and wills were
generally charged for in guineas - one guinea for a simple one and rarely more than five
guineas for a complicated, long, one.

When I started work I was paid 10/- a week which, incidentally, was the same as the
rate of Old Age pension at that time. After afew months I received an increase of half acrown
a week and gradually the amount was increased over the years but there was no question of
a recognised annual increase. A private pension scheme was unheard of in the office until a
new member of staff came in 1949 who was already in one at this previous place of
employment and Caprain Oglethorpe offered to put me in the scheme - certainly an innovation
for a female employee but I had been with the firm for 19 years. I, and the firm, each
contributed about £9 annually, to give me a pension of £50 a year which, I am pleased to say,
has over the years increased somewhat.

In 1934 there was quite a change. Mr Pitfield retired, though, in fact, it was 1935 before
he actually left the offite as, each evening, he would say that he must come in the next day
to clear up some matter or other. At the same time Captain Oglethorpe took over the practice
of Mant & Staffurth, the other Solicitors in the town, which had been carried on by Mr Ernest
Hugh Staffurth at Avenings, Mr Staffurth then retiring. Captain Oglethorpe took over from
him the positions of Clerk to the Petworth Rural District Council and to the Petworth Parish
Council. the work in connection with which he carried on from Avenings, and he also took
over from Mr Pitfield the position of Clerk to the County Court. Frank Pullen, one of Mr
Staffurth's clerks moved up from Avenings to share Frank Whitcomb's room and work on
conveyancing and probate and trust. He left the office a little before 1939,

More space was needed and the very dilapidated room behind the one at one time
occupied by Mr Harvey was cleared of rubbish and thoroughly repaired and it was in the first
place occupied by Mr Kenneth P. Hickman, an assistant solicitor. He was, however, only there
for a short time as he was in the Territorial Army and was called up at the outbreak of the war.
He did not return to the office after the war.

When he left I moved up to that room and was, by then, carrying out probate and trust
work. At times I shared the room with one of the typists but I was alone on 29th September
1942 when, hearing a plane going over, I looked out of the window towards the Church and
saw the bombs falling which caused such a tragedy at the Boys school. I thought that they had
fallen in the park which was the case with some, but not all.

Greta L Steggles

To be continued.
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