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At Chichester Harbour. Photograph by David Wort.

Maize stems cut off virtually at ground level. There are voices down on the strand below the
high path — so easy to think of smuggling days. In the distance a tractor throws up clouds
of dust — it's been a long dry spell. There are whole maize cobs lying in the stream, golden
yellow under the clear water. We wonder how they got there. And here's a find on the path,
part of a carborundum stone apparently — Judi's pleased to add it to the collection. Back to
the cars, some go off down to look at Dell Quay — it's 4.45 and most make for home. Thank
you very much Judi.

I)

Good Morning, Midnight
The September book sale

A dampish September morning comes almost as a relief after the stinging, stifling heat of the
August sale. We’ve very good stock this month. It’s a truism but success depends on this.
The longer the better stock survives, the longer you can retain that crucial first impetus, that
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initial abandon that marks off the opening minutes. When that’s gone, as go it must, the secret
is to keep going, after all we’ve only six hours. Beware of a slack afternoon. Weather isn’t
crucial. The accepted wisdom is to operate only in the winter months. It’s amyth - we couldn’t
possibly do that and there are more visitors in the summer.

This time £1 books are piled high on the Rupert Bear table cloth. Far too many to set
out, but that mound will soon disappear. Chinese Art, the Benn diaries, John Major’s
memoirs, large books virtually new with dust-wrappers, often £25 or more originally, now
splashing about like whales in a landing-net.

But these are just a fraction. New novels at sixty pence, literary “masterpieces’” by
people one has never heard of. Perhaps one should. A pullovered Geoffrey Archer looking
strangely youthful on the back of a dustjacket. Well, we all age, I suppose. A new Penguin
Jean Rhys has an empty wine glass as a front cover. A symbol, no doubt, of the writer’s
characteristic degenerating heroine. “Good Morning, Midnight.” We're a little thin on
gardening this time - it’s just the way it goes. The 30p fiction has usurped some of the normal
30p non-fiction space. Another month it could be the other way round. Filling up boxes, the
distinctive Petworth Society carriers or simply recycling Somerfield, Tesco, Sainsbury or just
plain light blue. Dealers, regulars, casuals and visitors. It’s very busy but you can never
replicate that first mad rush, or the electric feeling that goes with it. What's the point? Well
we enjoy it, of course, but effectively it’s in your hands. Without the extra money this
magazine couldn’t, wouldn't, be the chunky chappie you're holding now!

P.

School photograph — 19587

Many of you will remember Jack Bartlett, who was the Petworth Postmaster in the 60s and
his wife, Margaret. Their elder son, John — one of our members — has sent a Garland
photograph in which he features, but he cannot remember when or why it was taken, nor
indeed, the names of many of the others in the group.

We've done a bit of research and Mrs Margaret Hill think it's the prize winners of the
primary School's annual bulb show, possibly 1958. Thanks to Karen Chapman and her
mother, Beryl, Brian and Carole Dormer, Elizabeth Hill and Geoff. Budd, we believe we have:
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Carole Dormer 11.
Pauline Andrews 12. Beryl Saunders
Lynne Chapman 13.
Sheila Duncton 14.
Sally Thorne 15. Janet Budd
Linda Boxall 16.
John Goatcher 17. John Katon

18. John Bartlett
Ian Christie . 7 Standing
Brian Dormer 20. Kevin Saunders
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21. Susan Playfoot
22. Priscilla Elliott
23. Philip Playfoot
24. Geoff, Budd

25. Stephen Boakes
26. Patricia Wales
27. Sheila Lucas

28. Ellen Parsons

29. Andrew Bartlett
30. David Lucking
31. Bertie Peacock

We have used the girls' maiden names throughout to avoid confusion.
Can you supply the missing names, confirmation of the occasion, especially the date,

or suggest any corrections?

[For photograph see main illustrations. Ed.]

K.C.T.

Three Petworth Trade Cards

Mr Peter Woodhead writes:

I have three cards issued by tradesmen in Petworth more than 150 years ago and I shall be
grateful for any information that members of the Petworth Society’may be able to provide

about the individuals concerned.

Card No 1, issued by John Bowyer, draper and grocer, etc., is probably the earliest and

® JOHN BOWYER

EGS Leave to acquaint his Friends
and the Publick, that he has opened a Shop

In PPET W ORTH,

Q) In the Linen and WoorLLen Drarery,
& MEKCERY, Gxocsny. Host1ery, Haner-
I_Q DASHERY, &c.; where they may be fupplied

pk" with the various Articles in thofe Branches of the

‘*8 very belt Qualities, upon the moft reafonable
(\L Terms, for Reapy Mongy only.

%ﬂg“@@ =
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Jjudging from the spelling
and general style might
be attributed to the late
8" century, say, about
1780. It is printed in
black on rather rough
card with an ornamental
border of the same
colour. A John Bowyer
is listed in Pigot's
Directory of 1826
amongst the Gentry with
the rank of esquire. If he
is the same John Bowyer
as the one on the card

one wonders how he made the transition from tradesman to gentleman. Perhaps he made
sufficient money to retire on, or had come into an inheritance, or married well.

Card No 2 is issued by J. Phillips, printer and stationer. Itis printed in black with a tan/
gold border on very
smooth card. Mr Jerrome
informs me that there is
considerable evidence
available for Mr Phillips
existence in the way of bill
headsetc. He, too, is listed LG8 N e A S

zl
in Pigot's Directory of }\\ HOCKSELLRR, STAT:

PHILLIES

1826. }ﬁ
Card No 3 is

apparently issued by = PTEWORT
Septimus F. Leete, -

; 2 P ) o o e, PO it
apothecary. It is possibly s el e D
a photograph on glossy ~- e = I et
card and is badly faded. '
Since it will not reproduce well I transliterate it below:

vidnd N ewspaper Agent,

Physicians Prescriptions and Family Recipes Faithfully Prepared
SEPTIMUS F. LEETE
PHARMACEUTICAL FAMILY CHEMIST
Late Principal Afsistant in the - Pharmaceutical Laboratory
of the
Liverpool Apothecaries Hall
PETWORTH
GENUINE PATENT MEDICINES FROM THEIR ORIGINAL PROPRIETORS

Mr Leete does not seem to be otherwise recorded. He is not in Pigot, who does not list
any apothecaries. Judging from style, spelling etc., the original of the card dates from the
period 1830-60.

I should be interested to know of any available evidence for the dates at which these
tradesmen operated and from what addresses. I should particularly like to thank Mr Jerrome
for his kindness in providing help with several aspects of this note.

Peter Woodhead FSA, Tarry Cottage, Daglingworth, Gloucestershire, GL7 7TAG

Percy — anote

Percy, in the St Lo department of La Manche in Normandy, is a town now much the size of
Petworth and reputed to be the original home of the Percy family, for so long lords of Petworth.
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The town is twinned with two Hampshire communities and this accounts for the new English
telephone box. There is also an E.R. pillar box at the Town Hall.
E.

Letters to the Editor

Ivan Scott writes 27 Bromley Grove, Shortlands, Bromley, Kent BR2 - OLP
Dear Peter Email: ivan.scottl@virgin.net
Robert Tripland — died 1595 — inhabitant of Petworth. .

Two Sundays ago my wife and I visited Petworth and Petworth House partly to see the
area and partly to see if any evidence existed of my great (to the ninth) grandfather, Robert
Tripland — but unfortunately found none.

Very briefly what is known is that Robert Tripland married Jacomie Langford at
Petworth on 02/05/1580 — but three years earlier they had an illegitimate son John (alias
Tripland) Langford, which appears to mean that Jacomie lived in a different manorial area,
probably near Steyning.
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Robert Tripland died in January 1595 between writing his will on 3 January and having
it proved on 31 January. According to the said will he wished to be buried in the church litten
(graveyard) of Petworth.

"in such desent sort as my executor shall bee thought meete"

Being a beer brewer his premises would have needed to be near a well, spring, or river.
Would you kindly advise if you have any knowledge of Robert Tripland, his family, or
business activities.

[The name Tripland is not known to me. Can anyone help? Ed.]
Julie Campbell writes 43 Gumnut Rd, YAMBA NSW 2464
Email: gabba308@bigpond.com.au

Dear Peter,

My name us Julie Campbell and I live in Australia. [ got your address from Martin
Hayes at the Petworth Library.

I am researching the family of William Rhodes who came to Australia in 1838 as a
convict on the "Portsea". He originally came from Petworth Sussex.

I am trying to locate living descendants of William's family maybe still living in the
area. While I realise that the population has moved around in the last two hundred years you
can usually assume that if'a family name is still in the area there is a connection somewhere.
Jeremy Godwin writes re Magazine 113;

Dear Peter

Perhaps the Beelzebub Oak is so-named as being on Petworth's brink of the Outwood,
the old medieval piece of the Wealden Forest later cleared for the Park, but worked by the more
recalcitrant tenants of Petworth and Upperton as a social unit. When the Park was extended
northwards from the Arbour Hill, itself north of the old Petworth Common, to its present
extent, it ejected the tenants' usage of the Outwood and cleared it, leaving the locals litigious
and resentful. Well might the oak on the boundary corner on the edge of this area be named
after the Lord of the Flies (the literal meaning of Beelzebub), patron (to the Estate's mind) of
such people!

P.S. De Shepherd Psalm (PSM 113) — The usages De and Da for The are also found in
written and spoken local dialect in Shetland, Britain's northernmost county. There the d — is
thought to be due to Norse influence, the Norsemen having settled there a thousand years ago.

Another follow-up — Industrial bricks, in Petworth (Dammers Bridge and Lombard
Street), Charlbury (Oxon.), and now (Iread) in a West Cumberland town, where the Highways
Department was caughtin the actof "improving", ie, removing, them. Beware — officialdom
may try it quietly here, too. Outcry thwarted them in West Cumberland.

Richard and Jackie Smith:
"Boswedden", 8 Sheepdown Close, Petworth, West Sussex, GU28 0BP
Tel: 01798 — 342387
Dear Peter, 20 September 2003
All Star Concert

On page 10 of Magazine No. 113 you have reproduced a poster for a Concert in

Germany by an all-star line-up from Ealing Studios, headed by Michael Redgrave.
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of fat, then roll them in sugar. Arch never put jam in them, be put sultanas in the dough, they
were delicious as were his Lardy rolls.

When Adrian was old enough he joined the Royal Navy and became Officer's Cook.
Unfortunately after a few years he was ill and was invalided out and came home to Lombard
St. Dr Kerr was wonderful and cured him of the illness and he went back to Arch as a baker.

When we were children a fishmonger used to come round with fish and Mum would
send one of us out to him with a bucket and a shilling and he would fill the bucket full of fresh
herrings, then go into the shop and pay Arch one penny toll.

Many years later, Jim Knight's daughter Eileen told me that when she and her husband
took over the shop that my pastry board and rolling pin were still in the bakehouse.

I have many happy memories of Arch Knight.

Observations on Petworth House

When Charles Seymour, Duke of Somerset, rebuilt Petworth House, in its present form, he
included sculptured symbols of his intentions for its purpose on its main west front to the Park.
These he placed above and below its ground and first floor windows, being its main rooms.
On the North and South Wings' west front, first floor, a bowl of fruit and flowers; below its
first floor windows, two busts of (whimsical) classical figures left and right of eagle (or
similar) rising from a coronet. Along the ground and first floor windows, in keystone of each,
a pair of wings; except for the Marble Hall, the ground floor windows of which have on their
keystones a scallop, and the door's keystone a sundial (spot-on, as Greenwich Mean Time, on
4 October). The door is the former main entrance. Above the Marble Hall's first floor
windows, are (left) and bow and quiver full of arrows, in foliage; (centre) a helmet; (right) a
hunting or other horn with loop in middle. In between each of these three motifs, left and right
of the helmet, is a duke's coronet.

The coronet expresses his proper pride and dignity; the helmet, his military aspirations;
the eagle likewise; the scallop, his career, onward and upward; the wings, God's help and
favour; the busts, classical revival; the bow, quiver, foliage, horn, the intended rustic delights

of the Park. The sundial was their clock.
Jeremy Godwin

Solution to 113

Across 1 Herb Garden, 8 Lodge, 9 Nigella, 10 West Dean, 11 Lake, 13 Rustic,
15 Parham, 18 Kent, 19 Somerset, 21 Orchard, 22 Chive, 24 Leonardslee.

Down 2End, 3 Bee, 4 Annual, 5Digs, 6 Flower, 7 Maze, 12 Ash, 14 Sun, 16 Mother,
17 Border, 18 Knot, 20 Lawn, 22 Cos, 23 Ice.
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of Helpers, receiving their boxes from Mrs G.A. Mant, secretary and treasurer of the Petworth Branch, in the Iron Room.

Probably late 1950s.
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of these on their way! (5)

2 You are unlikely to find 17 A hunter — bit of a
yourself in this dreary state prowler (3)

of mind it you belong to 19 Decline. like the sea
the Society (5) (3)

5 It was hard if 4 dn didn't 20 E.T. in the C.1.D -
know how to make it ... (6) produces official order (5)
8 ... and she might have
felt regret if this was not but a local farm we visited
part of her 7 dn (3) in early summer (4)

9 A short year and 30 ac 26 A document of events,
are brought together ina  such as the Society's
religious community (6) magazine (6)

10 see 33 28 ---- Quay - starting

12 The Time of our Lives  point for our 14 dn & 1dn
Music Theatre can sing walk (4)

plenty of these! (4) 30 St. Edmund's Day

13 Ponds made for celebration in the town (4)
industrial use. now often 31 Noticcably replete after
local beauty spots (6) the Midsummer Eve

15 A gem from Balls Dinner! (6)
Cross. whose tea and cakes 32 These members are
were well received by Pet.  very welcome in the
Soc. walkers in August ...  Society (3)
(4) 33 & 10 She entertained

6 ... having trodden many in April with her portrayal
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The Petworth Society 2003 Crossword
(by Deborah)

of Catherine Parr (6.4)

34 Summer flowers which
bloomed profusely this
year (5)

Down

I see 14

2 & 11 The devil's tree that
marks the parish boundary
(9.3)

3 No Pet. Soc. meeting
would be complete without
one (6)

4 & 7 Mild, fair and rosy!
Ada is looking confused:
but Chris Howkins
revealed some of her plant
knowledge! (10.5)

5 Some of us saw them
breeding in their hundreds

21 Neither Dart nor llkley.

in Chandler’s fishponds!
(4)

6 & 22 Old fashioned way
we travelled from Sheffield
Park to Kingscote last
Apnl (5,7)

7 see 4

11 see 2

14 & 1 Subject of a winter
talk and venue for a
summer walk! A.O.N.B.
(10,7)

18 Ideal place for a
springtime walk — Ben
Law knows all about them!
(9)

22 see 6 ;

23 & 24 Ditchling
Museum has examples of
these (5,3)

25 Usually accompany a
talk — local ones are
particularly popular (6)
27 Relax and “get cool™!
(3)
29 Farm building (4)







owned quite a few houses and brewed lovely beer, especially their oatmeal stout. Mother felt
that the stout was good for me and so every night during my teens I would have half a pint of
stout for my supper.

Mother never went anywhere and spent all of her time at the shop. The only time she
had to herself was Sunday afternoon after lunch. She would go upstairs and do her ablutions
and dress up in her Sunday best. I guess that she got this from Granny White for she would
always wear her domestic clothes in the morning but dress up in the afternoon.

Water for the old house was fetched from a well in the garden or else from a huge
underground rainwater tank. We used abucket on ahook to get the water from the tank though
when the new house was built we had a little pump, which made things easier when it wasn't
breaking down. The well water was lovely and cool in the summer though it was hard work
getting it up for it was over sixty feet deep. The bucket was the size of two ordinary ones and
held four gallons which took some winding.

While Mum ran the shop Dad looked after the market garden out the back. He also had
an allotment at Little Common and orchards at River Common. With the produce thathe grew
he would do a greengrocery round and at the orchard he grew daffodils between the apple
trees. We used to help bundle them up for sale.

Halfway up Upperton Hill there was an old house right on the road. My father George Wadey
lived there when he was young and the whole family were good singers. They were chapel people
and called themselves Cokelers. On Sunday evenings the whole family would sing hymns, and
people would line up on the causeway opposite to listen to them singing. Grandad Mark Wadey
had three brothers named Matthew, Luke and John and even their sisters had biblical names.

Miss Bulmer was the nearest thing to gentry in the village. If I remember rightly she lived
in Westbrook House though we only ever called it Miss Bulmer's House, and she must have had
some kind of disability for she travelled around in an old fashioned bathchair that was pulled by
a little Shetland pony. When she went to Church on a Sunday morning the pony would be taken
out of the shafts at the Church gate and she would be pushed inside, I think that she may have
been a parson's daughter or something like that but she was certainly of independent means. She
always had a couple of girls working for her along with Jesse Daniels who was her all-round body.

The patch of grass in the middle of the village was always known as The Green even
though it was only just big enough to swing a cat on. Mr Walker from River Common would
come and give sermons on The Green. We knew him as 'Holy Joe' but only behind his back
of course. A man playing an accordion to encourage people to join in the hymn singing would
usually accompany 'Holy Joe'. We children would go and watch and like most children
generally take the 'micky' out of the proceedings. I always remember one day when Mr
Walker was saying prayers his colleague put the accordion down so that he could join in and
a stray dog came along and cocked its leg over the instrument. Needless to say we children
were highly amused by this. Mr Walker lived at Westlands Lane up on River Common and
he ran a small factory with women using knitting machines. Quite a few of the local girls
worked for him at one time or another. Mr Hewson the AA man lived opposite the Green and
when he moved to Birmingham to work in a motor factory, Mr Money, who had the shop in
Golden Square at Petworth, moved in. Mr Money was a newcomer.
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Telegrams—'* Walker's Knittitg, Lodsworth,''

WALKER'S HOME KNITTING INDUSTRY,
ROCK HOUSE, TILLINGTON, PETWORTH, SUSSEX.

.III.-'-'.'.....;..'l.."-‘-'..........‘

SPECIALITY—
[oadies' & Children's
Buperior Coats, Skirts,

Bl Rinds of
Rnitted Clothing Made
to Order.

Jumpers, Jerseys. &e.

Ladies' and Gentlemen's Underwar. Seamless Scx and Steckings.

fi i
SERGRREENASRIDE (AARORERNRRONOBORRREIRRS

Presented by Miss N, Gm’.’d‘tt

YOU GET SATISFACTION AND SAVE MONEY
BY GETTING YOUR KNITTED GARMENTS

DIRECT FROM THE MAKER.

Beautiful garments made to your vedar by expzrt workers.

Lady Traveller calls by Motor with samples for you to choose
from in your own homes.

Ladies’ beautiful Check Costumes, elegant designs.

The papular Skirts, Coats, Jumpers, Children’'s Dresses, &c.

New Style Jumper Blouse, sure to please and suit you.

Acknowledged to be the healthiest-and most comfortable
clothing for Summer and Winter.

Do not miss this opportunity to s:e thess excellent garments,

You will be surprised and pleasetd.

The Hon. MRS. B, LIONEL TOLLEMACHE, of Haslemere, says :
‘I am greatly plewsed with all your garments You may make
. use of my nams as a guarantes ol the excellence of your Goods,"

Trade card for Walker's probably from the 1920's
1) Front
2) Back

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.114













put her hand in to her pocket for her hanky and there was the coin, she had to turn around once .
again and walk all of the way back to school.
e LOCAL CELEBRITIES

When Mother and her brothers and sisters were young they used to visit 'Catowen' to . CTher-new sertes will appeas fortnighil)
make clay marbles and dig for pig iron. Grandad said to be very careful as a complete horse -
and cart had fallen in, never to be seen again.

Commoners' Rights

Grandad had commoners'rights on River Common and this continued until Uncle Ray's
death. The rights allowed the holder to cut varn (bracken), graze cattle and grant permission
for people to ride their horses on the common. Grandad took his rights very seriously and
would keep the rides clear and maintain the unmade road, which ran across the common
between the pond and the tarmac road.

The Apple Orchard

The family owned two fields and an orchard at River along with another orchard at
River Common. Daffodils would bloom beneath the apple trees in the spring and Grandad
would welcome the gypsy families to come and pick them - at an agreed price of course - and
they would then sell them at market. Grandad would use the apples for cider making. He was
well known locally for his cider.

Roundabouts Farm

The farmhouse had akitchen, sitting room, dairy, and a passage that went to the milking
shed. Upstairs there were three large bedrooms, one of which was built into the sloping roof
of the ceiling. The convenience was, as usual, up the garden, and it had two wooden seats,
a large one for the grown ups and a smaller one for the children. There was no water or
electricity at Roundabouts and light was provided by tilly, or paraffin lamps, or candles.
Water was drawn from the well in front of the farmhouse and all the cooking was done on a
black lead oven stove that stood in the kitchen. The walls of the house were whitewashed until
Aunty Doris came to live there and she had wallpaper pasted up. The farmyard had two
pigsties that housed the large Whites. There were also two stalls, a barn, two cart sheds and
pond.

When Uncle Ray got married, Grandma and Grandad moved out of the farmhouse and
across the common to a piece of land that they owned. The wanted to build a bungalow in the
orchard but were refused permission. Not to be beaten Grandad converted a small shed into
anice living room with a stove and a small room for a toilet. They purchased a caravan and
along with the shed they spent many happy years in the orchard. Eventually time took its toll
and they could not longer stay at River Common and they moved down to Portslade where
they spent their last years living with my mother. Uncle Ray and his new family remained at
Roundabout Farm for the rest of his life.

SRR B b g L AR B

MR. J. E. WESTWOOD, Petworth’s example of contentment,
who needs no introduction, :
Written from notes made by Sylvia Chandler granddaughter of George and Amy Wadey ; sl ol A

Miles Costello.

Four typical Harold Roberts drawings from the mid—1930s. The first is one of a series
produced for the West Sussex Gazette, the last appears to portray Penworth bench of
26 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.114 magistrates. See "Once more Harold Roberts."
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“You really feel someone lives here ....’

Warm, dry September days, half-way through the month and the Museum remains relatively
busy. The weather helps no doubt. A good crowd on the Wednesday, a school party due in
next week. It’s Thursday afternoon and turns out to be a quintessential Museum day, not
bustling busy, but someone there all the time from my lighting the fire at 2 o’clock until 4.20.
An opportunity effectively to be expansive, visitors sitting in the parlour talking. No time
even to deadhead in the garden, the orange plastic scissors kept well out of sight.
Of course, in a sense, I've done it all before. We all have; but it doesn’t work out quite
like that. People have their own insights: it’s a matter of listening as well as talking. The
3 cottage stimulates people to think of things already half-forgotten. The big black kettle and

J
\\\;\\ _ the heavy pots on the Petworth range. “Is it areal fire?” Funnily enough, this year it’s been
\\\ \\ difficult to see the words “The Petworth” embossed on the flue. Something must be shading
Q it. At Petworth House the range kept a stock-pot going constantly but our visitors have a
A
Y7
A

variation on this theme. Where the great house had stock they had stew. In went meat to make
a full meal. And to keep it fresh - egg shells. Trying not to fragment them, although if you
did find a piece of shell, well you'd simply found a piece of shell. After all it was there to
protect you. You changed the mix every fortnight the same period as at the great house. Start
again from scratch, At the house the last job of the kitchen maid at night was to put the excess
vegetables into the stock pot, bring it to the boil, then leave to simmer. 10.30 and so to bed.
Other memories, a poor family and a mother with a burning pride. Up at 5 o’clock to white
the doorstep, black lead the stove every day. Our black fender at the museum is something
of a soft option. “We had a brass fender. You'd rake out the cold ashes and then go over the
brass with ash and emery paper. That’s all, every day, and it shone.”

Slowly we return to 2003 and modern day consideration of Mrs Cummings’ possible
décor. A sempstress might well have chenille table cloth and curtains, a labouring family
probably not. Or the bombazine round the mantle, ours is green, black perhaps more usual.
We feel the stiff twill. The clock ticks away, to no purpose, the museum essays an eternal
present. The stewards reach the end of an afternoon and go away, but the cottage remains
impervious. The chair in the sewing room with the tumbling block pattern remains obstinately
unmended. Presumably it will never be mended. Time imposes on Mrs Cummings an
indolence she would, in real life, have abhorred. We look across to the parlour window, the
candle’s gone slightly lopsided. It’s where the sun has streamed in on it.

Agnes Phelan, returning after eighty years, remembering her stay here in 1919, candles,
a not too obvious door, a steep staircase and three girls in a tiny attic. It’s an experience for
our new friends to relive and they do.

A quick break. A look at the garden. The apparently insoluble problem of keeping it
going in adry September. Perhaps that’s just the whole point! In1910 youdidn't, you wouldn’t.
Calendulas, nasturtiums bloom obstinately on but without conviction. Some vivid red rose-
hips, an unpretentious, rather nondescript Michaelmas daisy, a veronica flowering bright pink
just at the very top of a longer flower spire - rather like a rocket at the top of its trajectory.
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Aochen, don 29. Jonuar 1920,

PROF, P. LANGER

" AACHEN _ ' : [ \D'_? 57/9/;:'76;/{

TECHNISCHE HOCHSCHULE

36

_ roce. r53a7

Rev. J. T. Penrcno

Pétworth Rectory

SUusseX.

Sehr geehrter Herr:-

Dan beiliegonde Tegebuch fand ich am 2F..April 191ZF in ei-

nez verlaasenen Unterstand em Feanebeek pdrdlich St. Jullen bei
%

Ypern. Indem ich Ihnon das Tegebuch iiberrelche erlaube ioh mir

dsr Feifmung Augdruck zu geben, dase selin Verfasser wolbefialten

in die Heimat zuriickgekenrt'ist.

Ihr orgebener
i

L

1 Anlege.

Letter from Prof. Langer. ;
Courtesy of Northern Ireland Record Office, Belfast.
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Original translation:

Prof P Langer, Aachen 29" January 1920
Aachen,

(Aix-la-Chapell®).

Technical High School.

Rev J.T. Penrose,

Petworth Rectory,

Sussex.

Very honoured Sir,
[ found the enclosed diary on April 25" 1915 in a deserted dugout at Haanebeck north
of St Julien near Ypres.
In sending you this diary I allow myself the hope that the writer of it has returned home
safe and well.
Your most humble,

P. Langer.

Not for the first time we are indebted to Mr Brian Holland of Ballynahinch, not only
for his transcription but for essential footnotes. The first extract describes the departure from
England and the retreat from Mons in August 1914.

B
22" August 1914

At last, after weary days of traipsing over the country we have orders to entrain for
Southampton. We embark in “Lake Michigan” with the Seaforth Highlanders hereinafter
called the 78™ .. ...

-.... Troops crowd on booms and rigging sing Tipperary and cheer. A grand day. “Fair stands the
wind for France,”' but in reality it blows the other way, but what matter, we are “forit” at last.
23" August®

Breakfast 7.0. We are lying off Boulogne with 4 other transports. Very English looking
country. Napoleon’s English invasion camp monument in distance. I can’t realise we are
actually on service and may be fighting in a day or two.

10 a.m. We land and march on the camp at St. Martin’s. At7.30 we fall in and hurry just
outside camp, pile arms, sit down and here we wait till 12.0. During this time, two days’ biscuit and
bully beef is issued. The men make fires of the boxes and sing round them. This the only
bright spotin a damnable business. We march down to the station at 1.00 and after some time entrain.
24" August

A fairly comfortable night and morning. We have ration stops. After a very tedious
Journey throughrolling country we detrain at the C* and march off at once. Army H.Q. are here.

! Line from a poem by Michael Drayton
223" August was the day of the battle of Mons, but Capt Penrose obviously knew nothing about this
3 Perhaps coded reference to Le Cateau, where the troops detrained
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All the townspeople are out digging trenches.

After a 6-mile march along a dead-straight poplar bordered pavé - v. dusty - we go
bivouac at 1 and wait for our transport. The men v. funny with the natives.

I hope we may get our kits. I want a clean handkerchief and my tobacco and matches, also
socks. We hear our cavalry are too much for the Germans, and their gunners are hopelessly bad!

7 o'clock wagons arrive, I get my kit out and change socks, wash, shave and replenish
tobacco pouches, then have grand meal. Bed down beside platoon. After 2" hours sleep,
Carbery wakes me at 12.30.

25" August

Today we move at 2.00 and start getting ready at 1.0. In consequence allis fuss at 12.45.
I get packed at 1.0 have bread and butter and red wine. Some idiot moves my equipment and
nearly loses it. However, off we go at 2 a.m. Very dark we go for about 4 miles. A splendid
red daybreak comes on while we go. At 5.0 we have tea and biscuits on roadside. Just as I
am cutting open a bully-beef tin we have to fall in. Great excitement. Guns* heard to North
and N.E. The Dublins and 87th* take up positions. 78" and Warwicks® in reserve.

We hearour firstarmy’ is retiring on us and French retiring on Valenciennes. The guns
seems to getcloser. We are closed and retire though 78" who are entrenching in good position.
Some of the 78" fire at an aeroplane, no success.

We march round and come up as support behind the King’s Own.® All the firing has
died down, we eat turnips and fill water-bottles.

12 o’clock still waiting. Later we advance a bit and entrench. Yates® platoon at right
angles to mine on left.

[A discussion on trenches follows]

We get it done at last and just as we are finished a battery of ours opens near the 78",
A gun replies from Valteys one mile to our front. Phibbs with D. Coy is out in front and told
toretire. The enemy shell him heavily but he has no one hit. 3 or 4 shells come right over us,
very close. We all lie doggo. Itis my first experience, and not half so bad as I thought it would
be. The firing dies down and we have to retire. We do so for 200 yards and then go forward
again. The men all in good form and cracking jokes.

We then occupy our trench again for the night. Pouring rain. Luckily there are lots of
corn stooks that we put in the trench to lie on. Hear that the King's Own on left have
withdrawn. Orders to retire. We have had no night’s rest for 4 nights.

[...Move West then South along bad roads. Dawn breaks on the 26". The battalion comes
under fire. They meet some retreating soldiers of the 2" Btn. Essex Regiment, 12"
Brigade.]

* The guns are Il Corps making a fighting withdrawal with German 1* Army in pursuit

5 The 87" is Capt Penrose’s battalion. (1% Battalion Royal Irish Fusiliers)

© The future Field Marshall Montgomery was a 2™ lieutenant with the Warwicks

7 He probably means I Corp. There was no 1* Army. In fact it was Il Corps

® Probably the 1* Battalion King's Own (Royal Lancaster Regiment) who were in the 12" Brigade of
the 4% Division. The Royal Irish Fusiliers were in the 10" Brigade
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Captain Penrose. From John Trevenen Penrose: A Memoir.
By Fanny J. Skinner (1927)




Battle 23/8

BrEVE

B C R RS
( Smith- Dorfien)

Rearguard action
tocover retreat

Heavy rain ofll corps.zsfa
(4 miles)

SOLESMEG

CAMBRAI

RETREATIN

Bivovac
wagons/supplies 24(8

(6 mile march)

LE CATEAU

[ I |
/ 3RD DIV. 5TH DIV
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268 Battle of
Le Cateau

: ! ol e ¢ o
Map illustrating the retreat from Mons in August 1914. See "The War Diary of Captain Penrose.

Detrain 24/8

26" August [Battle of Le Cateau begins.]

We lie in roots and soon see enemy's infantry appear on the skyline. [Artillery tries
some ranging shots.] Shell after shell of ours bursts beautifully over them. We can see their
casualties lying in the fields. About 12.0 all Germans retire and firing dies down, and we are
told the French have come in on our left.” This lull lasts an hour, a welcome rest. Then the
guns open again on both sides and we are told to retire.

Casualties 10 in two companies including two killed. We have to goback overa gradual
slope and as we go shells burst over us like hail. A couple of men start running and I shout
to them to walk - one cannot have a panic. Itis awful. How we got through I don’t know. The
bullets strike all around me and the crack and wail and bang of each shell is desperate. Little
Comesky of my platoon is hit while eating his biscuit. The men are tired and walk so slowly.
At last we get over the hill and out of the beaten zone.

Soon an aeroplane comes over and in 10 minutes the enemy start shelling us - very
accurately. The birdman has obviously told them. The shelling is damnable.'® There are 12
guns firing at us. I carry two rifles to help the men along. Ilong to run like a hare, but must
wait for them. We are over the hill and shelter on a road behind a bank. One shell bursts
beyond me, 10 ftin front - ahorrid shock. Again we start off, this time out of sight of the enemy
but they “search” the ground with shells which burst pretty close. However, after 300 yards
of this we are in safety.

We halt for the night on a huge rolling down of cornfields.

® Not strictly true. There were only some cavalry

' The action described here is the battle of Le Cateau. 11 Corps, under General Smith-Dorrien, halted
to regroup and fight a holding action against the pursuing Germans. The arrival of the 4" Division
(including Captain Penrose's platoon) as reinforcements was a major factor in the decision. After this
the “Retreat from Mons” continued

Sherbert Fountains and other random
recollections (2)

Father

Father died four months before I was three and I have only vague memories of him,
which is rather strange since I can remember things from long before he died. Father had
evidently suffered from a weak heart since he was a boy when he had caught rheumatic fever
after helping an old uncle clean out a well. Anyway, Father eventually died from a massive
heart attack. He had always worked in the building trade, first for Lord Leconfield and then
for Charles Leazell the Petworth builder. I believe that he used to draw up house plans for Mr
Leazell who had been best man at my parents' wedding. Needless to say Mr Leazell was very
upset when Father died.
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an each time — (not only the once mark yer) Miss Leigh hev giv im a peppermint an said,
'Thank yer Mum Jimmy, antell 'er I can'tpay 'cause we've gotnaw change.' "Change be money
baint it?"

"Spose saw," acknowledged Mr. Tobin who was due at this work but lingered to back
up his wife's argument.

"Stan's to reason then," said Mrs. Tobin triumphantly, catching the iron in a thin place
in the sheet but taking no notice. "Ef they'd naw change, aperiently they'd naw money, an them
wots naw money as ter hev sales an git some!"

Mrs. Page made no reply to this, twice she opened her mouth, but no sound came, then
she cleared her throat and made a determined effort. "Well, I must gew. Arternoon all!"

She lumbered hurriedly down the garden path and made for South Cottage, clenching
her shabby little purse, (containing three half crowns and some coppers) in a hot hand.

"I've five pounds an more registrated in Savings Bank," she muttered. "These ladies as
bin real good ter my Dollie."

She was quite breathless when she reached the top of the lane. As she approached the
gate Dollie came out and held it open for one of the ladies who wheeled her bicycle out on to
the little road.

'"[s anything the matter Mrs. Page?" asked Miss Leigh, staring in astonishment at that
worthy's scarlet face and crooked hat. "Go in and rest," she said, then without further waiting
for a reply, "Is there anything I can get for you from Rodstone? I have to go there for some
money." Where can yet git that?" faltered Mrs. Page, her eyes on the library books strapped
to the handlebars of the cycle.

Miss Leigh laughed. "Why, I shall cash a cheque at the bank before I change my books
at the library, but I must be quick they close at three o'clock. Is there anything I can do for
you?"

Mrs. Page shook her head, then watched Miss Leigh free wheeling down the lane till
she was round the corner, finally she burst into tears of relief.
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lxrruecore, Lord Leconfield horses have, of course, been requisitioned for war use. Mr Podmore
PerworTH, was a well-known local resident latterly living at Newlands in Pound Street. The clamp down
Sussex. C?(:f A //. /7/4‘- on information reflects the notorious 'Defence of the Realm Act' (D.O.R.A.). Old Howard is
" probably the chimney sweep in Damer's Bridge, Mr Mainprice had been curate at Petworth.
’ Coland Mrs Simpson lived at Red House roughly in the area of the present Courtlea and Lund
ﬁ?&m ﬂ%ﬂ/ House. Mrs Simpson, soon to be widowed, would live on at Red House for many years. The

reference to coastal protection is probably humorous. Mr Pitfield would be on holiday in
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A list of new members will be in the next issue of this Magazine.
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Jumble Sale Appeal. April 1901.
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An early Harold Roberts drawing, probably from the 1920s. It has the signature 'Dinkee’ Roberts not used later.







