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PLEASE NOTE
The ENIGMA MACHINE at

MIDHURST GRAMMAR SCHOOL
on 15th FEBRUARY 2003
at 5.45pm
Tickets £20 each
Codebreakers:
An original ENIGMA machine will be on display at the lecture with slides to be given by Dr Mark Baldwin on
Saturday, 15th February 2003, at 5.45 p.m. in the River Site Hall at Midhurst Grammar School, Dr Baldwin will

tell the fascinating story of how the breaking of the German code shortened the last war by some two years.
Proceeds will be in aid of urgent repairs to All Hallows Church, Tillington.

In order to secure your tickets (price £20 to include wine and canapés), please apply now to:

Lizzie Ring on 01798 861301,
Bridge Thomas on 01798 861300, or
Caroline McNeil on 01798 861410

IME_.[I}F OUR LIVES MUSQHEATRE g The Petworth Society
Book Sale Calendar
2003

January 11th
February 8th
March 8th

A hilarlous mix of Pop, Dance, Musical RERRRENISTAL NI Rt April Sth

“A brilllant evening of

- Tha Kenl Massanger

Theatre, Stand Up Comedy and Sketches.

, “Young company of 8
e Sl st May 10th
Producer: Dympna le Rasle * The Blage Newspaper
T June 14th
TUESDAY DECEMBER 10TH
LECONFIELD HALL July 12th

8.00 p.m.

Tickets £5. Seasonal refreshments, ' August 9th

Raffle.

Sponsarad by Wiseman Lea Solleters of Wanstead, Walthamatow and Eist Bam 020 8215 1000 . ? S ep te mbe r 6 th
October 11th

November 8th
December 13th




Petworth Soci Activities Sheet

Winter/Spring Programme. Please keep for reference.

Walks begin again in March

PLEASE NOTE. AS LAST YEAR WE HAVE ONE OR TWO FRESH IDEAS FOR THE NEW 2003-2004
SEASON. DETAILS IN MARCH.

MONTHLY MEETINGS: Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m. Prices as stated.
Refreshments, Raffle.

Tuesday December 10th  Time of Our Lives Music Theatre present "The Best of Times". A musical

[see overleaf] look at British Life and Culture 1950s to 1980s. £5. N.B. Starts at 8 o'clock.

Thursday January 23rd Judi Darley : Chichester Harbour and its Conservation. £2.

Wednesday February 12th Valerie Hewitt presents : "Jenny Lind — the Swedish Nightingale".
Accompanied by Martin White. £4.

Thursday March 13th Chris Howkins : The Dairymaid's Flora. £2.

Thursday April 3rd Alison Neil portrays "The Sixth Wife" (of Henry VIII). £5.

NEXT BOOK SALE SATURDAY DECEMBER 14TH LECONFIELD HALL 10-4
NOTICE BOARD
TUESDAY DECEMBER 3rd PETWORTH HORTICULTURAL SOCIETY
presents
"POSTCARDS FROM AN OLDER PETWORTH"

A selection from the collection of Mr and Mrs Christopher Knox
with Peter Jerrome

Open evening.  Admission £2.  Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m.

WEDNESDAY DECEMBER 11TH LECONFIELD HALL 7.30 p.m.

Admission Free

PETWORTH FROM THE BEGINNINGS TO 1660
A NEW HISTORY OF PETWORTH SLIDES
ALL WELCOME

COTTAGE MUSEUM EVENT
SATURDAY FEBRUARY 1IST
LECONFIELD HALL 7.30 p.m.

CIRCLE EIGHT FILMS

present

ALICE IN WONDERLAND
THE LIFE OF THE REV. MR. DODSON

with supporting film
Admission £5  Refreshments.

Proceeds to Museum Funds




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 £9.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£11.00 overseas £13.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chatrman
Mr P.A. Jerrome MBE, Trowels. Pound Street, Petworth [STD 01798] (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
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mr Miles Costello, Lord Egremont, Mr lan Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mrs Betty Hodson, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne Simmons,
Mrs Ros Staker, Mr J. Taylor, Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mr Costello, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Grimwood,
Mrs Hounsham, Mr Turland, Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth),
Miss Biggs, Mrs Dallyn (Sutton and Duncton), Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Derek
Gourd, (Tillington and River), Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark
Coultershaw Beam Pump representatives
Mr S. Boakes, Mrs J. Gilhooly, Mr A Henderson, Mr T. Martin,

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

From a personal point of view, the quarter will be dominated by the appearance in early
November of the first half of a new history of Petworth, running as far as 1660, a supplement
perhaps rather than a conscious replacement to Arnold's pioneering work of 1864.

For the rest, by the time you read this the autumn programme will be well under way
and the fair, the gateway to Christmas, over for another year. The Book Sales are
enormously successful and the income generated should help hold subscription levels, allow
the possibility of additional pictures in the Magazine, (I have not used this option for the
present quarter), and give us more artwork. I have taken the opportunity to include the whole
of a long feature on "Kin" Knight's letter to her fiancé in India in 1908-9. I had originally
thought to split the piece into two but I am happier to have it as a single entity. Itis, I think,
one of the most interesting pieces to appear in the Magazine over the year and I cannot
sufficiently stress the kindness of the Carnarvon Brown family in allowing unrestricted
access to the material.

As last year we have various ideas for spring, including excursions and perhaps
another Petworth House evening. We have in mind also to use Book Sale funds to subsidise
a lecture or lectures on some historical subject relating to Petworth, more of this in March.

It is my very sad task to report the passing of Joan Boss, an absolutely crucial figure
in the Society's early years. Joan had been in poor health for some time but older members
will remember her good sense and good humour with great fondness. They will remember
too her capacity for sheer hard work. The funeral was at St Mary's on October 22nd.

Peter
Older/Holder families:
Mrs Sylvia McMaster of Sylvan House, Alton Road, Farnham, Surrey GU10 SEL is making
astudy of the Older/Holder families in West Sussex and would like to hear from anyone who
feels they may be connected.

The Petworth Society Christmas Gift
Scheme

A present from a Petworth-conscious friend!

From December 1* you can buy a gift voucher £12 (local) £15 (postal) £18 overseas
entitling the bearer to a year and a half's subscription — 6 issues of the Magazine December
2002 to March 2004. This scheme is not available for existing memberships.

Further details from Mr Henderson (01798 - 343792) (after December 8"). Before that
Peter (01798 - 342562).
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Specimen Voucher

The Petworth Soclety (Reg. Charity 268071) Christmas Gift Scheme

Membership Voucher * ﬁ # * ‘-

This voucher entitles

Seasons
o mambacship of the Petworth Society Ko March 2004, Greetings

oddress.

Anne's Gardens Walk — August 11"

It was a curious day for mid-August, scurrying black clouds and more than a hint of rain.
Above all cold, definitely cold. The original Petworth Gardens Walk, dating back thirty years.
Mrs. Sheridan’s idea originally. No collection, no tickets, a group visit rather than a
succession of individuals. Perhaps three dozen people in the car park, certainly not less. We
first move diagonally across to Peter and Caroline at the Old Meeting House, impatiens, blue
petunias, a host of pots and hanging baskets, and the usual warm welcome, very much a
Petworth Society stronghold. Back across the car park and up Rosemary Lane, left by the
library, just a glimpse as we pass of the surprising red hollyhocks that grow somehow in the
road hard against the wall. Rightat the Museum, uptheroad, justtime tonotice the delicate white
hydrangeas in the garden of Stone House before walking along the back of Egremont Row.
Gerald and Brenda in the end house are away but have left a model of neatness, red and white
onions laid out drying on top of the soil, not too large, just the right size for cooking. There's a

black hollyhock., asingle red gaillardia, and even alifelike artificial toadstool. In fact, of

course there are all sorts of things.

[t's always difficult to move the party on, particularly from this garden, but finally it's
over the road to Tony and Jean’s, smaller but carefully cultivated. And, of course there's the
view over the Shimmings, or, looking the other way, the Catholic Church from a slightly
different, higher, angle. To look down on the familiar path by the stile. A hint of rain again.
On to Mary Furnivall’s adjoining garden, white phlox heads blowing in the wind, grey clouds
hanging over. It’s cold. Looking from the steps into the sloping garden of neighbouring Hill
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Cottage, or further to the large trees blowing in the garden of Greys.

The Perworth Society at large. Photograph by David Wort.

Then to Little Leith Gate, built, I was always told as a permanent residence for nuns,
not simply as a holiday house or retreat. Perhaps the little community was a short-lived one;
perhaps it never started. Fudge the Labrador looks out on the unwonted crowd. Veronica in
tall stiff stems of pale lilac. Mauve tradescantia, the colours of a grey afternoon. Talking to
Jacqueline about a busy year at the Museum, much due no doubt to an influx of visitors for
the Turner exhibition,

Then it's along East Street to Somerset Hospital. The familiar apple tree on the lawn.
The company fan out. That extraordinary walled border. Back up the hill to the Museum.
What does a 1910 garden really look like? Certainly it’s beginning to take on the lassitude
of late summer. Ricketts Cottage at last, tea in the barn, cakes, a chance to talk. The Society
Gardens Walk is the original and, still on its own terms, unique.
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Society stalwarts in poor weather on the last walk of the season.
Photograph by Peark Godsmark.

were on watch as they were near to some stabling. Along this lane we found we had a
panoramic view from Chanctonbury right round to Blackdown. We then went over a stile and
walked along a maize field. At the other end we had another stile and then passed a little
building which houses a small pump, stone steps then took us down to the lane below - later
we found that we were now in Spinney Lane a very pretty estate of privale properties - we
noticed some very large eucalyptus trees. At the end of this lane we turned off into Sunset
Lane, which had many picturesque thatched cottages - Cherry Tree Cottage - Broom
Cottage, Aud remarked that it was more like the Cotswolds! We continued along until we
came to another path back onto the Golf Club, there were a few players still about but I do not
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think they were put off by us. All too soon we were back at the car park where we started -
usual drinks were had and thanks given to Ian and Pearl for another interesting walk.
P.G.

Sunday 29th September 2002

Glorious weather. The 29" September 1942 had been a wet day and overcast. Some boys had
been kept athome. A day when everyone remembers where they were when the clump came,
a feeling of impending tragedy all too quickly confirmed. Once in a taxi at Three Bridges,
“Where do you live?” “Petworth.” “I was delivering for Vinnicombes just down the road
when I'heard the bomb.” Or, outside the church at the end someone recalls a Squadron Leader
friend: “Petworth?” “Oh yes, I was waiting in the train at the station travelling through on the
branch line when a lady came into the compartment in some distress. ‘Something terrible’s
happened at Petworth ...

It’s choral evensong for Michaelmas C]T&IQRD [5 md SﬁePfEI‘S,

Day, the lessons Daniel and Revelation, set

for the day, but not the easiest. Daniel 10, (Tsﬁaﬂ nof want

itself written in the time of persecution and

great suffering, preaching a fiery comfort. 2 dC'”
Michael and his angels come to help the }-If mﬂkﬂtﬁ mﬂm{l¢ n
afflicted against the armies of Persia and the : :

: in green pastures:
whose loins are girded with gold of Uphaz ... J{( ilﬂdcth m(,f)?ﬁdf

prince of Greece. A man clothed in linen
People have come to Petworth often

from a considerable distance. It's a full ﬂlﬂ Sﬁﬁ“’a&m—

enough congregation and very much a

Petworth gathering, almost a private sorrow.
s s k He restoreth my soul

Some, understandably, have not wished to
come. You could feel either way and be . . g’;
justified, *We that are left ...."” have indeed }{e guld‘efh me mthﬂ?afhj

grown old, those who died have not, blessed ﬂghffﬂmnﬁs I'f'lis namf.,s Sﬂkf.

with, or trapped in, an eternal youth. How

difficultitallis. The bishop has somehow, as
Dr. Bell did sixty years ago, to justify the ?ea,ﬂ‘lougﬁ Twa{ktﬁmugh&w
ways of God to man. It’s not really about

angels and archangels, symbols if you like. Vﬂﬂf‘\; O'F fhf SﬁﬂdO\\) dfﬂfﬁ
Effectively we can only see the reverse of the (T . o

coin, the human reaction to unimaginable \\?lﬁzfﬁﬂr no CVlt.

tragedy, much like the heroism of the New

York firemen on September 11", The address Calligraphy by Ron Pidgley.

an
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The lady in white ....

Mr John Morris writes:
Dear Peter,

Please find small photograph of a young lady making
her way towards the Leconfield Hall on a long-forgotten
summer's day in 1924.

The cars are both American, the one in front is an air-
cooled 1922 Franklin. the car behind it is most probably —
according to Bill Wareham - a rare and short-lived make
known as aJewelt, of some 4.1 litres. It seems that they both
ran as taxis. Bill tells me that the Jewett was the only car in
the area that would climb Duncton Hill in top gear, quite a
spectacular achievement in those days, indeed the majority
of cars today need third gear!

Returning to the photograph, I'love the tranquillity of
the scene, particularly the wheelbarrow outside Austens -
anather world to be sure.

Yours etc.

The Rotherbridge Water-wheel

Mr Rolf Rowling draws attention to the decayed condition of the Rotherbridge water-wheel
taken several years ago to Coultershaw. It had been installed initially to pump spring water
to Rotherbridge farm in order to cool milk. It seems a shame that having been rescued once
it looks to need rescuing again! For a picture of it in use see main illustrations. This is Rolf's
picture of its present forlorn state,

The Petworth School Collage

In 1962 the Sussex County Show was held at Petworth. This was before a permanent home
was found at Ardingly. The show ground was at Soanes farm to the south of South Grove,
bordered by Station Road, Haslingbourne Lane and Grove Lane.

About twelve months before, head teachers of schools in the area were asked to produce
something for the Education Marquee. The Education Organiser visited schools to discuss
suggestions. We decided to do a collage of Petworth incorporating the history, activities and
life of the town, and providing a topic to study in school lessons.

At this time there were three schools in Petworth under one head teacher, Arthur Hill,
appointed in 1950, There were the Infants School, on the site of the present Public Library,
the Girls' School in East Street, and the Boys' School at Culvercroft in Pound Street which had
been taken over when the former Boys' School, at the bottom of North Street, had been
bombed in 1942. We had a flat at Culvercroft and I taught at the Girls' School. The kitchens
at Culvercroft were used as a canteen for school dinners and the children from the Infants' and
Girls' Schools walked down with a teacher in charge. Other rooms became classrooms.

The collage was to be quite large; giving us scope for many points of interest and it was
intended to be hung up as a large picture. Pale blue material for the sky and light green for
the ground was put in place and we, the top class girls, ten to eleven years of age, were ready
to begin. Suggestions came from the girls themselves — Petworth House, the Meet in front
of the House, the stirrup cup, the Town Hall, the wall round the Park, the Lake, Petworth fair,
the obelisk, people going about their daily business, the church and many other features. The
hunt was on for scraps of suitable material and cotton wool for stuffing.

The girls were really keen: the base was left on a large table each day and was worked
on whenever possible. All exhibits had to be handed in at County Hall a month before the
Show date. The last month or so we were frantic to get it finished and a great sigh of relief
went up when it was. [t had taken twelve months.

The great day arrived at last and we were given a holiday to go to the Show. There were
the usual activities and Petworth really came alive. As we entered the Education Marquee,
right opposite was our collage, hung just above eye level. The children were delighted and
we heard many appreciative comments. We too were interested to see what other schools in
the area had contributed to the Exhibition.

When all three schools moved to the new Primary School, the collage went with us and
hung on the stairs for several years. The Primary School was officially opened by the Bishop
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of Chichester on the 6" May 1964. The Bishop also dedicated the School memorial to the 28
boys, head master and teacher who lost their lives when the Boys' School was bombed in 1942,

Now the collage will hang in the Leconfield Hall as part of the history of Petworth. 1
hope very much some of the girls who were at school at that time and who worked on the
collage will come to see it and that it will remind them of their schooldays.

[Notes by Mrs Margaret Hill]

»

‘Mrs Vigar. .. I presume. ...

Among regular contributors to this Magazine, Nellie Duncton and Kath Vigar stand out, not
simply for the length of theirrecall, but for the sheer interest of theirrecollection. Some fifteen
years ago Ethel Place did much the same: even recalling the winter of 1899 at the age of well
over a hundred. Ethel was very deaf, she wrote out her material for me, and I never actually
met her. Nellie Duncton will be a hundred early next year, while at the age of 92 Kath Vigar
is positively youthful! Every reader of this Magazine knows Kath through her writing and
I'have heard that distinctive voice often enough over the telephone, but over a good decade
or more I had never met her.

All was to change: Tony Richards long-time friend of Kath's son Bill who lives at
Burgess Hill, phoned to say that Bill would be bringing Kath to the Gog Lodges and would
Marian and [ like to come. I suppose Kath has a little of the frailty of 92 years but only a little.

Gog and Magog lodges some eighty years ago. Photograph courtesy of Mr Tim Austin.
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Still a very lively lady with a
marvellous sense of humour and
overflowing with memories of a
Petworth that has faded almost
from coherent recall. Going to
these very lodges to buy cherries.
"Mog Thayre was my Guide
mistress.' "My Dad ran whist
drives for the British Legion. 1
went with my Mum, I'd be about
thirteen at the time, it was in a big
room at the Horse Guards." Or
being friendly with the Bryder
children at Tillington. There was
a goat and goat's milk, Going up
the Common all day to play, taking
a galley pot of custard. Ormoving
from Tillington to a North Street
lodge and her father coming across
some old furniture suffering
somewhat in a shed, drawing
attention to it and being
commended. It was valuable and
had been overlooked. It would be
1923. Or thinking of Tillington Mrs Vigar at the Gog Lodges September 2002.
School during the 1914-1918 war. Photograph by Bill Vigar.
Kath is still very much a
Petworth person. Being years at Hurstpierpoint haven't altered that. But you can't sit there
taking notes: this was essentially a social occasion. These are just a few snippets of
conversation. I've finally caught up with Kath and hopefully not for the last time!
P

The Tame Robin
A Garland feature from 1939

This is the story of a tame robin. In the autumn of 1937, Mr E.J. Ayles, who lives at
Billingshurst, Sussex, and who is a patrolman in the Automobile Association, found a lame
robin by the A.A. box atFittleworth. He tended itand fed it, and in course of time they became
good friends.
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Every day since then when, Mr Ayles, whose beat runs between Midhurst and
Pulborough, gets to his box at Fittleworth he meets his little feathered friend. Sometimes the
bird will meet him some 200 yards from the trysting place, and ride along on the handlebars
of his motor cycle combination. At other times he has only to whistle for the bird to fly out
and settle on his hand, there to feed on luscious cheese rind, of which robins are very fond.

And so man and bird have been meeting each other in this way since that distant autumn
day of 1937. So long as the man is there the robin is unafraid, and will not attempt to fly away.

Mr Ayles, who served in the navy for 25 years, retired on pension from the service 13
years ago. As aboy he was brought up on a farm in Dorset, where he worked as a ploughboy.
It was then that he formed his fondness for birds, and, in fact, all animals.

See main illustrations.

The dog, the cat and the daisy

In the Park wall's east side, about 140 yards north-west of the brink of the hill down to the
Upperton gate and about 65 yards north-west of the furthest beech tree to the north-west of
the adjoining clump, about 174 feet up from the ground, on a limestone block set in the
greensand wall, is the portrait of a dog. The block follows the outline of its head, about 12
inches by 8 inches; while the dog's upper and lower 4" teeth are missing, suggesting this may
be a portrait from the life. The dog is about 6 feet from an overhanging ivy clump, the second
from the brow of the hill.

On the west side of the wall, immediately behind the dog, and about 2 feet up from the
ground, is asimilar limestone block, now eroded, portraying a two-eared cat, fall-face, its eyes
and nose badly weathered, and, to its left, a daisy with two of its petals now missing. The cat
and daisy are in the wall in the field behind Park Cottage, Upperton.

Perhaps the Upperton dog and cat belonged to the stonemason constructing that part of
the wall. The dog's portrait is exact and detailed, while the cat is sketchy, the daisy being
stronger.

Jeremy Godwin

Petworth Fair — Ephemeral Perspectives

Only those fortunate enough to have grown up in the town can remember the effect that
Petworth Fair has on a young child. If you could bottle the sense of anticipation and
excitement, which precedes the big day, then we would be rich indeed. As far as I can recall
the 'day' had only one other rival and that was the children's Christmas party at Petworth
House, and though while greatly enjoyed, it came a distant second to the fair. Purely by chance
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I'have recently happened upon two quite dissimilar illustrations of what Petworth Fair means
to us. The two pieces are quite unconnected in origin and yet essentially linked by their
association with the fair and the fact that they are quite remarkable examples of ephemera,
valued equally as much for their astonishing survival as for the charm of their contents.
The 'Silver Wedding' poem reproduced below came into our possession among a pile
of old books donated to the Society for our monthly book sale. The verse gives no indication
of who the author is, though by identifying the source of the accompanying books we suspect
that we know that it may have been a local lady who passed away quite recently. The silver
wedding is obviously that of the Queen and Prince Philip and while I can't personally recall
the occasion, no doubt we found time to briefly acknowledge the royal celebration before
getting on with the more important issue of enjoying Petworth Fair!
Silver Wedding Day on Nov. 20 1972. The Traditional Fair
Day in Petworth
It was a cold November day
With fitful gleams of sun
And as we went our working way
We had no thought of fun.,
Children intent on holiday
Were heedless of the cold and wet.
The silver Queen had said her say —
On play, not work, their minds were set.
In Petworth Square at Sunset hour
There wildly whirled the round-about
Beside the bank and the old Town Hall
I heard the cheerful children shout.
Out of the dusk of the coming night
I chanced on the gay and carefree throng
Red and gold was the fairground light
Bright and blaring the fairground song.
The Children rode on their static steeds
Their eyes were bright and they held on tight.
They dreamed perhaps of their silver Queen
For the sake of whom they would work and fight.
I left the gay and gaudy sight
And homeward went through the dusk of night
And in the western evening sky
I saw the ragged sunset die
Through silver clouds on a silver day —
A day to remember.
The second item of ephemera is a petition reproduced from the Petworth Girl Guides
scrapbook where it is pasted in under the heading of NOVEMBER 1964. Clearly the young
Guides who so earnestly added their names to the list were unhappy at the thought of missing
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Petworth Fair, which that year fell on a Friday, and Friday was of course the customary day
for Guides meetings! Not to be thwarted the girls appealed to the good nature of Mrs
Whitcomb - their Captain - who clearly understood the seriousness of the predicament, for
on the very next page of the scrapbook Lieutenant Joyce Rendall records in few words the
satisfactory outcome of the petition —
"Petworth Fair. The list opposite was presented to Captain so
therefore we all went to the FAIR!!!"

Guides petition to be allowed to attend the fair.
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The old slate Swan Inn sign, taken down about 1900, now reinstated on the stairs at the
Leconfield Hall. Photograph by G. G, Garland.










THE FOUR-AND.TWENT)
BLACKBIRDS

LENDING LIBRARY
PETWORT H
Suasex

gs50¢
196Cs

WANDSWORTH  TRAINING  COLLEQE

The romance of LIBRARY

library marks - o 22 SHA!
reduced size. U 5’:{ J 5
it
= - ¢
/F. & 7. CHANG) AI, © NEW

; E‘:":‘E_"'_'h TN EIBR,'LRY' ] 17 i

CNEABSLART RS Aas el
4.0 !
o

13 DECIa4s | &6

WE NS ING Ton quﬁcﬁ_i :

Braintree & Bocking

INSTITUTE,

'_______________
CLASS /

No.

ADMITTED TO LIBRARY

19274
————
"t Days allowed for Reading.
w‘a—..,—_,—..,-._--.n—a«._-._—-.-..-—n_-. ~—

Penalty for detalning beyond the (Ime
allowed- One half-penny per day.

BOURNEMOUTH

CATHOLIG LENDING LIBRARY

Sacred Heart Church

The Institute . Richmond Hill

and 1N BETS osLy,
e 1 C T
i ontalisg TUNIK BROEN MGNCA CR9RTaT
i Mg AL A tima .,
f i O 1 are wed 4}
T bors I oo Pl e
For THRER Voldmes

LONDON, w3

THIS BOOK MUST
» BE'MIRTED O OR REFORS THE

ST THOMAS PATIENT 3 LIBR 1Y

L T0

22 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.,110

S
=
e

o
—
el

—

o
)
e
=

5

=

-_—
S
=
.

s
]

(=

L

(o8

—

-
-
S
==
Rl
B

e

N

-=

=
e
S
-
=
=

&

(o]
s
=
R
=
=
e

]

_‘-
=
=

u
o
)
20
3

:-..'
o
—
—
o
=
L2
&)
S
S
=3
=
=,
=
]
o
=
=
D
J
o)
P
*—
§
=
e
o
=
S
P
(]
>
=<
-_=
2,
S
=
20
o
o=
=
=
~~
o
<
o
—
£
=
e
£
.\.{
S
=
et
=
-
=
&
-
=

Looking out from "E




A
4

ROAD
JUNCTION
T,

CHILDREN

AL

L]

L3
Py

The iconography of the road; one of a series of photographs commissioned by the late
Mr Gerard Marillier in 1963, Northchapel School sign.

Mr Eyles in 1939. See "The tame Robin". Photograph by G. G. Garland.










knew if someone had an overdraft and part of the importance and mystique of the Bank
brushed off on me. “Good morning, Mr. Bond,” people would say as they met me in the street.
The Manager had very considerable discretionary powers in those days. One customer I
remember had exceeded his allotted overdraft and it was politely suggested that he sell a cow.
He did!

Yes, I do remember the day the school was bombed. It was a sultry day and some of
the boys came running home. I heard the clump although of course we didn’t immediately
know what had happened.

Mr. and Mrs. Tunks had their café opposite the bank. The shop is now Oak Apple
Trading. I'd go in there for a cup of tea while I waited for the bus home. Mr. Clegg, the dentist,
was across the road in Lancaster House and while I was waiting to go into the R.A.F. I had
considerable work done on my teeth. Mr. Jerome was very helpful, giving me time off
whenever it was needed. When Mr. Clegg had a free hour or so he'd ring up the bank and say,
“Send him over.” Mr. Jerome always obliged. When I was in the R.A.F. the dentist
commented on the excellent work done and asked who had done it.

One afternoon we’d closed at the usual time. 1'd shut the doors and put the chain on as
was my usual duty, when the bell went. It was a man with a black homburg hat. He told me
his name but it meant nothing to me. Ikept the door shut and went to report to Mr. Jerome.
“Mr. Reginald McKenna is outside.” There was immediate consternation. It appeared that
Mr. McKenna (sometime, I think, Chancellor of the Exchequer) was a director of the Midland
Bank. Treasury notes, too, often bore his signature! The great man seemed unperturbed and
said I'd acted exactly as I should have done.

Lunch I'had with a Miss Cooper at a private house in High Street, I think. 1 certainly
remember coming out of the bank and turning left. Mr. Read lodged there and arranged for
me to eat there at lunch time as he did himself. I didn’t have a lot of money to spare: my salary
was £50 a year, a little under £1 a week.

Petworththen? Lord Leconfield was justaname. Idon’trecall ever actually seeing him.
There was a multitude of different shops like Mott the pork butcher on the south side of the
Market Square (now Barringtons). Bacons the shoe-shop (now Garden House) on the corner
of Park Road, and the Swan Inn — definitely the place to go for a drink. But I didn’t drink and
on my salary could hardly afford to!

Obviously the war made for staff changes, female staff left to get married, Mr. Peters
went into the R.A.F. and Mr. Woodger came from Horsham. I'm not sure whether he came
before or after Mr. Sellers. Herbert Samuel Sellers — I had the idea he’d worked with Mr.
Jerome before, presumably at Petworth. He was a lay preacher, but I can’t remember for which
denomination. I once went to have a cup of tea with him at the “round house” on the Pound
Comer before I caught the bus home. Mr. Woodger would also live there.

One of the female staff I recall was very kind to me. She was then Miss Sybil Muzzell
who later married a local (Fittleworth) farmer by name of Leslie Gadd. They had a son called
Keith. I first saw him in a cradle as a baby but have not met him since, although I know he
is still in the Petworth area, farming like his father.

When I retired from working for B.E.A. (later B.A.) my wife wanted to come back to
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MORLEY

"Morleys Corner", Mafeking Day 1900. Kin Knight is third from left.

Photograph by Walter Kevis.




Aunt Alice (Sherwin), Mr and Mrs Knight (seated) with Kin. Pound Street ¢1908.
Photographs courtesy of the Carnarvon Brown family.

Midhurst, although we did look first at property in Petworth. Now I overlook the garden of
Capron House, part of the old Grammar School. Sadly my wife died soon after we returned
in 1988 but I have since remarried. I feel I've done the circle, come back to my roots, and am
happy to be back.

Henry Bond was talking to the Editor. Henry is Chairman of the Midhurst Society.

A Brighton Girl at Heart

[ have lived in Grove Lane for eighty years though I consider myself a Brighton girl at heart,
and have followed the Albion all of my life. You see my father had been a groom at Petworth
House and when he joined up during the Great War my Mother moved to Brighton to stay with
her parents. I suppose Father must have visited Brighton on leave and that's how I came about
for I was born there in 1918. Sometime shortly after my birth Father suffered terribly from
shell shock and he was hospitalised at Chichester, he never did come home again and I
suppose that I only ever saw him about four times in my life, in those days children were not
really welcome in hospitals and sadly he died when I was just 12 years old.

[ was four when Mother was offered a new council house in Grove Lane, Petworth.
There were just twelve houses then and another twelve in Station Road. I think that Mother
would have preferred one of the Station Road houses but we had to plump for Grove Lane.
This would have been 1922 when we moved to Petworth, the new houses had no electricity
or gas and so we had to make do with oil lamps, but at least they were a great improvement
on most of the other cottages in Petworth, which had only very basic amenities. The rent in
those days was 8s a week, which included rates, not cheap by any means!

Across the road was Quarry Farm where we used to get our milk, Mr Cooper who had
a daughter named Kitty had the farm then. Mr Childs had Soanes Farm, which is at the back
of our houses. He was very strict and would never let us children on to his fields. After Mr
Childs left, Mr Cross and his family took on Soanes. He was areal gentleman and ever so kind,
he would let us take vegetables from the fields when we needed them and would give us chaff
for the chickens, in fact we could let the chickens out into the field following the harvest and
they would help themselves to the gleanings. Mr Cross was a very religious man and would
never allow playing cards in the house or have anewspaper on a Sunday. Ibelieve that he went
to chapel at Storrington and he may have eventually retired there.

There used to be hare coursing on the Soanes field at the back of our house and I can
remember quite large numbers of posh people coming to watch the dogs chase the hares. 1
seem to remember a Mr Townsend who was shepherd at Soanes.

Mr Richardson lived next door to us and he would cycle down to Petworth station to
pick up the newspapers that were sent from the W.H. Smith kiosk at Pulborough railway
station. Can you imagine anybody going to that trouble today for a newspaper?

Everybody remembers Gus Wakeford the milkman. He delivered milk all over
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PROGRAMME

1—(Poffa ...
~2—palse ...

3—Rancers ..

§—CafBe ...
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6—(Dalse ...

T—ERancers ..

10—&uadriffes.
11 —(Bam Bance

12—Rancers .
.ﬂ{; S.TR. I!.--@:l’u ko
14— Pafse ...

== Ab—(Poflia ....
17— (alee ...

18—Quadrifles.
: 19—(Yefeta...
@IG‘B 26t5' lqos : 1 ZO—g:ntern_
21—(Pafse ...
m‘twoﬁﬁ- 22— Eancers.
23— (alse ...

24—Two Btep..

! 25—&ircassian
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INTERVAL.

Kin returns to Petworth on December 9". “The Petworth shops look very small and
commonplace after Sutton: what the London shops must look like at this time I can’t
imagine!!” There is talk in England of stern measures in India and Von writes of the elaborate
precautions being taken for the Viceroy’s train. Nearer home and with Christmas approach-
ing, Kin is missing her pocket money from Redlynch. The keeping of Sunday is the topic at
the Debating Society with Oliver Cromwell for the next. On the 17" an old favourite, Bishop
Tugwell, Bishop of Western Equatorial Africa, and ten years a curate at Petworth, is making
one of his periodical visits to his old parish. He will speak on the West Coast liquor traffic
on which he has waged unremitting and probably not very successful war for some twenty five
years. “‘He knew Mother but did not remember me as [ was only two years old when he left.”
A little entertainment given by the tots at Miss Fanny Austin’s little private school in Pound
Street in aid of Barnardos, demands Kin’s attendance “but will probably be pretty tame.”

There follows something of a gap, but the end of January finds “Dad” struggling with
a billiards handicap system at the Swan Hotel. Mr. Penrose, the Rector, “‘a nice man but not
suitable for the parish” is in Ireland for ten days and Kin has her eye on a London excursion
to see Peter Pan. Mr. Watson, Lord Leconfield’s land agent, is very ill, lying in bed propped
up by pillows. A band concert scheduled for early February seems a mixed blessing for Kin,
“If you want to hear wrong notes, discords and bad time come to it. Happily there are other
items too or we could not sit through it.”

The frost is severe and the trees still covered with white almost like a slight fall of snow,
but Kin and her mother have been out all morning delivering notices in connection with a
Pound Day which Mrs. Beachcroft (the doctor’s wife) is getting up for the Brighton County
Hospital. “She is delighted to receive anything from a Ib. of sugar to a pound in gold!”

Easter seems to come quickly and Kin goes to St. Mary’s for an hour of the three hour
Good Friday service. She cooks rissoles for dinner. Then it’s a matter of primrosing and
mossing for Church decoration. Mother, Nancy (from old days at Redlynch) and Kin are

Mrs. @. K. Knight

vequests the pleasure of daffodils and ivy along the side. The letters are pricked out with daffodils too. Easter Monday
is cold enough to warrant a fire, the first for a few days. There follows a brief spell with Von's
af ffe mother at Bournemouth, where Kin enjoys the first instalment of a set of riding lessons paid

allotted two windows. Kin forms Alleluia in each with the primroses while Mrs. Knight puts

Td -l
&rlfe (M&r%tr-.-',-{m):‘ ¢ Companp

for by Von, but by the 21% of April she is back in Petworth. She hopes that Von will not so
take to India that he will be tempted to stay beyond his agreed four year term.
Rancing, 8:30 p.m. fo 3 a.m. In Petworth itself great excitement is caused by seventy soldiers from the Lancashire
Priyka mraeet - Regiment coming into the town. “They camped in a barn a little way down the Station Road
and nearly everyone had to go down and have a peep at them. They left early this morning.”
It was to be an eventful day: ““The fire bells rang and all Petworth rushed out to enquire where
it was. We soon learnt it was a house at Bury about six miles away and after the engine and
firemen left we quieted down again.” Later Kincycled out with Mary Eager to see the damage.
A spark from the chimney had set the thatch alight and the house had only wall and chimney
remaining, only the drawing room furniture had been saved.
May Swayne (née Upton), it is reported, is coming back to England from India to
recuperate. She is bringing the children with her. The climate is giving her problems. The

@esemBfp Room, fhe Swan Bofef, Petwortl,
on Tuesdap, Map 2616, 1908.

Dance card and invitation. Petworth May 1908.
Pencil annotations on the Dance card are very faint.
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February 1912 to have her son at home. Von will have seen out his term with the East India
Railway, and appears to have spent the war as a medical officer with the Italian Expeditionary
Force. When he returned he practised at Sevenoaks in Kent, eventually outliving his wife by
several years. While Kin’s letters to India appear to have survived virtually complete as far
as July 1909 there is no trace of anything later. Perhaps the letters are no longer extant: certainly
Kin would have continued writing. We can only be grateful for the insight into the life of
Edwardian Petworth that the extant letters provide.

P.

The Society's thanks are due to Mrs. Sylvia and Mr. James Carnarvon Brown and Mr David
Sherwin Brown for their willingness to loan the letters and to allow us to quote so extensively
from them.

"Mrs Upton's haymaking in the
Shimmings fields, something of an
annual event ...."

See page 40.

An Upton family photograph.

Unravelling Petworth’s past — introducing
a new History of Petworth

Peter embarked on an impossible task for the 12th Garland Memorial Lecture in attempting to
summarise his new book about to be released. So much had to be left out in a 1% hour talk,
but enough remained to whet the appetites of those who had come along in large numbers to
the opening meeting of the 2002/3 season.

Arnold's classic history of Petworth is well-known as a work in its own right, not to be
superseded, despite being published as long ago as 1864. Buta lot has happened and come to
light since then and Peter has taken up the challenge. He soon realised, to aneven greater extent
than at the outset, the magnitude of the task, tempted at times to give up and then not wanting
to abandon what had already been achieved.
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Byworth: A drawing by Miss Burton 1969.
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Arnold's is not a formal history, more a series of talks. Peter wanted his book to be about
people who lived in Petworth, the way they lived and thought. Of necessity, it will be in two
volumes: the first, 'from the beginnings up to 1660'. He describes Petworth as an island within
the history of England, largely because of the importance of the Percy family.

Little is known of Petworth's origins. Apart from the discovery of a Roman hypocaust
at Duncton, destroyed by vandals in 1816 (What's new?) and a coin found when Austen's
(ironmongers in the Square) was rebuilt in 1860, there is no evidence of a Roman settlement.
Local names and traditions 'explaining' them - the Virgin Mary Spring, Kingspit Lane,
Battlehurst, etc., are tantalising. 'Petworth’, from Peota's Wurd, suggests a clearing in the great
Forest of Anderida belonging to a Saxon chieftain.

So there is not much to go on before Norman times and it is not likely that the lives of
the peasants would have changed with the Conquest. It was a hard time, governed by the
seasons and the struggle for food, clothing and shelter.

Peter went on to touch on a few specifics: St. Thomas' Chapel, added to St. Mary's
Church following Beckett's murder, the Fair, already established beyond recall by 1273, the
medieval townland fields on the Shimmings, the ridges still visible in a certain light. He
explained how the Percys became associated with Petworth — fascinating stories of political
and family manoeuvrings and ended by showing how different the pre-Reformation Church
was from the present day, the doctrine of purgatory and the rites relating to it, and the influence
of the three Petworth rectors who became Bishops of Chichester: Richard Montagu, a major
figure in the build-up to the Civil War, Brian Duppa and Henry King.

The violent storms of the previous day had given way to beautiful calm and it was good
to meet up with friends old and new to launch the season in such a satisfying manner. All
thanks to our Chairman.

KCT

'"Petworth from the beginnings to 1660' by Peter Jerrome, published in hard back by the
Window Press, illustrated, £29.95.

New Members

Mrs. J. Aitchison The Old Forge, High Street, Petworth.

Mr. and Mrs. D. Blythe 8, Wyvern Close, Tangmere, Chichester, PO20 2GQ.
Miss S. Bohane Baytree Cottage, Byworth.

Mr. R. Etherington Brewhouse, River, Petworth, GU28 9AY.

Sister Giles 3 The Mews, High Street, Petworth.

Mr. C. Harrison 9, Saint Thomas Road, Hastings TN34 3L.G.

Mrs. C. Maskell 2, Bevils Close, Doddington, March, Cambs., PE1S5 OTT.
Mrs. C. Perschke George House Cottage, East Street, Petworth.

Mrs. M. Staveley-Wadham  The Rectory, Tillington, Petworth, GU28 9AH.
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