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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 £9.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£11.00 overseas £15.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman
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, Lord Egremont, Mrs Carol Finch, Mr Ian Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne Simmons, Mrs Ros Staker,
Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Patricia Turland, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mr Costello, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Grimwood,
Mrs Stevenson, Mrs Aziz, Mr Turland, Mr Boakes (Petworth), Ray and Valerie Hunt
(Byworth), Miss Biggs (Sutton and Bignor), Mr Bellis (Graffham), Mr Derck Gourd,
(Tillington and River), Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth), Mr David Burden
(Duncton)
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 Mike Hubbard 343249
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Chairman’s Notes

We have the usual resumé of the quarter's activities with the exception only of the Society
dinner in September, always a most enjoyable occasion, and, as usual, over subscribed.
The Allsorts gave the new season a flying start, while Robert Harris's talk on the fair, to
come as [ write, anticipates by a week the event itself.

Jumbo Taylor has left the committee after some thirty years. I think we can call
this a “qualified” retirement : this Magazine provides some indication of his continuing
contribution.

Luther Roberts’ woodcuts (PSM 133) were much appreciated and I include another
in this issue. Regarding Ralph Ellis, mentioned in the same article, there is an attractive
WSCC brochure provided by Ellis's daughter and Mr Kim Leslie (no stranger to this
Society!) to accompany the siting of a commemorative blue plaque in 1995. The
brochure gives a list of Sussex inn signs painted by Ellis.

Lastly, a word on the continuing uncertainty regarding the Tuesday “tip”
collection. [ imagine that the Parish Council are making appropriate representation
regarding an issue that will intrude more immediately than most on readers of this
Magazine. I suspect the real problem may not be the now somewhat tiresome mantra of
“health and safety” but the fact that the rubbish is at present taken away as a whole
rather than sorted into different categories. No doubt we shall be hearing more.

Peter Trafalgar Day 2008

Book review : David Johnston :
City Streets to Sussex Lanes

Reviewing books can be something of a chore; having a book you actually enjoy reading can
be something of a bonus. “A minor Sussex classic” trumpets the back cover. [ wouldn’t
argue with that except to wonder what constitutes a “major Sussex classic”. David Johnston
lives in Petworth and is perhaps better known as a photographer : “City Streets ...” is
effectively an autobiography, the city streets of the title soon giving way to country lanes but
not before a graphic account of a homeless family sleeping outside on Bognor seafront on
a freezing December evening. A spell follows in what had once been the workhouse at East
Preston.

A new era begins with David’s widowed mother marrying a somewhat itchy-footed
farm labourer, a marriage that leads to an odyssey of a kind, one tied cottage to another. Dial
Post, Ringmer, Lowfold, Wisborough Green, Freehold at Northchapel, then David himself
working at Westlands, Petworth and at Adversane. A farm-labourer’s life could be
desperately hard but a recurring theme in David’s book is the return forty and more years on
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to find no trace surviving of that earlier culture. My favourite chapter is perhaps the hilarious
account of a desperate paddle across the lake at Shillinglee in a “borrowed” dinghy, chased
round the circumference by an apoplectic farmer. Perhaps my most lasting impression is of
the enigmatic figure of Harry Pateman, David’s stepfather, at different times jovial, taciturn,
sullen and completely unreasonable.

Three last points: (1) The book is extremely well written, honest, unassuming, never
sentimental, never striking a false note.

(2) The shortchapters keep the reader constantly on the move, rather
like the footloose Harry Pateman.

(3) So much is local, sometimes very local. Take the account of
working for Algie Moss at Westlands. Many readers of these notes will remember Algie well
enough.

The book carries a perceptive preface by Kim Leslie and is available at local bookshops
at £8.50. Excellent value. Buy it — it really is a great read.
Bl

It takes Allsorts .....

Michael Clenshaw, a familiar face from the Petworth Edwardians’ days, introduced the new
local company with an intriguing conjuring trick which ended up with liquorice allsorts for
the ‘stalls’.

We then stood and SANG the National Anthem, dedicated to Queen Victoria, from
whose reign the evening’s programme was largely drawn — heart-rending, sentimental
ballads, comic and romantic songs, with linking choreography and the occasional sketch by
this well-balanced and talented team. The audience was soon responding with applause,
cheers, whoops and whistles, as well as joining in with the 24 songs on the *hymnsheet’.

Some of us were reminded of the Edwardians’ Richard Cox (‘Why am I always a
bridesmaid’ and ‘Nobody wants a fairy when she’s forty’ and Maureen Purser (‘I wish I'd
looked after me teeth’).

The costume changes were amazing, both in number and variety, about 50 in the show,
demanding so many quick changes behind the screen on the stage. The decision to perform
in front of the curtains brought the player into closer contact with the audience, as well as
giving space for the dance routines.

Abiding memories are of Charles Wood’s moving tenor solos and his expertise with the
spoons, Michael’s character studies and the whole company’s rendition of *If I were notupon
the stage’ with the complications of co-ordinated actions and split-second timing.

Many present, including the Society's committee, were in a variety of more-or-less
appropriate dress, the Chairman, failing to convince us that he was not appearing as the village
idiot. The most fetching hat was judged by Tony Hancock, the musician, to be on the head
of Wendy Reynolds.
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Allsorts evening. Tony Hancock judges the ladies’ hats.
Photograph by lan Godsmark.

Lena Hill is to be congratulated on giving us a thoroughly entertaining time, together
with the ladies who provided sumptuous refreshments in the interval.

KCT

To the land of the black canons —
Michelham Priory August

“No, it’s not a priest’s hole in any shape or form.” A suggestion gently setaside. A lady has
a serious interest in ghosts. Do gale force winds help the ambience? It seems so. “No, there
isn’ta cemetery at Michelham; at least one has never been found. Burial may well have been
at Hastings, of which community Michelham was originally an offshoot.” There’s a map of
monastic Sussex on the wall. Shulbrede to the far west is coloured, like Michelham, with the
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The book sale is a pretty resilient animal. The French Market no doubt cost us a few
pounds in lost revenue, but the effect was largely psychological, the feeling of being at a
remove, of looking out through the stalls to a moody, not overly busy Square, bathed in a warm
September sun. Failure of communication? Certainly not a collocation I'd be readily
prepared to repeat.

I3
H.W.F Saggs: The Might that was Assyria (1984) is a balanced, scholarly, treatment.

Don Quixote and Sancho at work in the garden. Another Luther Roberts woodart.

See PSM 133.
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Deborah’s Crossword

2 There’s an exceptionally
good one going “Round
the Hills" (4)

5 & 19 dn Leconfield’s
Pedigree herd (6,6)

9 Cobbler's tool (3)

10 Sleights of hand — all
part of the entertainment
supplied by 7 dn (5,6)

12 Sylvia’s first walk of
the season was round here
(6)

13 lan & Pearl’s expertise
with one provides a record
of events (6)

15 Society walks have led
us through plenty of this
@

16 Fleece a sheep (5)

4)

19 Throw out a fishing
line (4)

20 Quench thirst ... (5)
21 ... with this ... (4)
25 ... or this would
provide a more genteel
drink (6)

26 —— House, school,
once a private house,
visited in the spring (6)
28 Nature reserve at
Wakehurst, subject of
illustrated talk (5,6)

30 November! (3)

31 Having watery
surroundings as at
Michelham Priory (6)
32 Good story, well spun
(4)
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Down

I Chew over over the
bacon at the historic
dockyard (7)

3 Resident of Petworth
Gaol (6)

4 Animal’s home
underneath a hairpiece! An
interesting area for the last
2008 walk (10)

5 A good wine in Santa’s
bag (4)

6 So on and so forth in
Gwenda’s etching (3)

7 A delicious
entertainment which went
down a treat in October (8)
8 A large property (6)

11 Go to the Book Sale to
get a good one (4)

14 A seat in his memory
was presented at
Coultershaw in July (4,6)
18 Chris Howkins skilfully
told the tale of this tree (8)
19 see 5 ac

22 Garden just over the
border notable for its
rhododendrons and carrot
cake! (7)

23 * — Cottages and
Proud Palaces™ (4)

24 Timber worker (6)

27 Their annual ride on the
Gallopers seems to have
become a “new tradition™
(4)

29 An entertaining pair in
an arduous situation (3)




Solution to 133

Across

1 Agriculture, 6 Horse, 8 Poacher, 11 Eddy, 13 Dyke, 14 Joiner, 15 Carp, 17 Yoke, 18 Arable,
19 Tied, 21 Wall, 24 Lettuce, 25 Tenon, 26 Gamekeeping

Down

2 Ice, 3 Toad, 4 Sheep Cattle, 5 Tree Felling, 7 Rod, 9 Hay, 10 Floral, 12 Angler, 13 Dry,
16 Pad, 20 Eft, 22 Awn, 23 Lure, 25 Tup

Editor’s Postbag

John Hurd writes:
Dear Peter:

The postcard enclosed is number 44979 by F. Firth and Co, Reigate. The number
indicates that the photograph was taken in 1900. The card was posted from Petworth in
August 1905 and is addressed to Miss N. Dummer, Bolton Hall, Leyburn, Yorks
It reads:

Dear Nellie,

I thought you would like to have this PCard. Ifyoulook into it you will see Fred. B, Arch

Knight is in the Cart. 1 hope you are quite well. Mother will write in a day or so. Will you

write P.C. and let Aunt Polly know if you got your dress alright. She is wondering whether

you got it safe.
Goodbye love from all Flo
Editor’s note
This is a particularly well-known postcard and there are many extant examples. I have
always understood that the cart (originally on a Herefordshire postcard) has been super-
imposed on a previously existing postcard with the boy on the right in an identical position.
Apparently not!
For postcard see main pictures.
Christine Payne writes: 47 Greenfields Road,
Horsham
RHI2 4JL
6 October 2008
Dear Peter
We are the couple who spoke to you the other day in the street about a fireman. You
were most helpful and we here enclose the photos of said medal as promised. We went to the
Museum as you suggested and there found the two pictures. Imagine our surprise one was
wearing a medal. Could this have been our man? Is it wishful thinking, but they were as rare
as hens teeth so it is possible.
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Is this Alfred Howard with medal? Original photograph at Petworth Cottage Museum.

History as far as we can tell.

William Howard came from Southwark St George, met and married a local girl, Mary,
and had several children, and lived in Pound Street, he was a chimney sweep.

Alfred born 1844 in Petworth, also became a chimney sweep, and at first, after marrying
Frances, lived with his father in Pound Street. By 1881 he was living in Damers Bridge with
his large family including a son Alfred. In 1891 son Alfred is living in Hastings with his wife
Clara and son Alfred, he is a chimney sweep.

In 1901 both Alfred’s are back together Alfred sen is in Cannon Place and Alfred’s son
in Damers Bridge. Alfred Jun is now a painter journeyman.

1914 and our Alfred dies.

We have been trying to find any article in the papers about the presentation or an
obituary, but [ think it must be the Chichester papers as we could not find anything in the other
papers.

Alfred received his silver medal in 1910 for 20 years service to the Petworth fire brigade.

He musthave joined sometime in 1890, he would have been 46 at this time and 66 when
he received the medal they made them of strong stuff in those days.'

' For the medal see main pictures.
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[ was most interested in the respect board for the Loyal Angel Lodge 4038* Petworth
it was originally in the Chichester district until 1970 when it transferred to Brighton District.
In 1975 it transferred into the Pride of West Sx Lodge, Bro C F Linton was the secretary in
1942 until the transfer to the Pride of West Sussex.

I would love to get a picture to add to my archive of the district and the names to add
to the database. [ would be most grateful if there was some means to facilitate this.

Yours sincerely

Christine Payne
[Christine has no family connection with the Howards; she found the medal in an auction in
East Anglia. The two Petworth Fire Brigade pictures are in the Museum parlour. Cannon
Place is an old name for Damer’s Bridge see PSM 112 pages 25, 26. Ed.]

Janet Gourd writes: Lychgate Cottage, Tillington
6.10.2008

Peter, as you suggested, the following is the enquiry that [ would like to go in the Petworth

Society Magazine if there is room.

ltalian Prisoners of War

Did you know of any in the Petworth area?

Isobel Wilson of the Anglo-Italian Family History Society would be very grateful for any

information as she is researching for a book about Italian P.O.W.s. Her address is:

24 Sherwood Avenue, Parkstone, Poole, Dorset BH14 8DL.

Linda Ridgewell writes:

Information required for family history purposes on Florence Louise Miles, known to

be cook at Petworth House 1940 — 1949.

Did you know her, or know someone that did?

Florence was born in Wiltshire and is believed to have been in service all her working life.
[ would be grateful for any information/photographs however small.

Linda Ridgewell, 34 Lodge Road, BRAINTREE, Essex CM7 1JA.
linda.ridgewell@btinternet.com

[Jumbo Taylor tells me:

"Working for Billy Payne the butcher in the early years of the war, [ used to deliver meat
to Petworth House. My recollection is that the order was usually hand-rolled rib of beef, 12
or 14 lbs including liver and sausages. We were one of two suppliers, Speeds on High Street
being especially concerned with the Chelsea Day Nursery. I never saw anyone but Mrs Miles
and my impression is that she worked largely on her own. Sometimes she'd make me a cup
oftea. She was a large cheerful lady, always known as Mrs Miles, although I never meta Mr
Miles. Iassume that she would have lived in the accommodation over the servants’ quarters,
also that she would have been the last live-in cook. When I was called up, obviously I saw
no more of her.”

Can anyone add to this? Ed.]

* See present Magazine.
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Mrs G. Skeates writes:
Dear Mr Jerrome

We came to Petworth on a wild goose chase and met a lovely couple in the Church.
They said you may be the man to help me. When I was a little girl I came to a house built into
the inside wall of Petworth House to visit an old man with a blind wife. I think he was my
Grandad’s brother? We came to look for the grave and to see the house. My Dad’s family
were WARD. Ifhe lived in that house he must have worked for the family in Petworth House.

’'m 51 now so I'm going back some 45 years I think. I can see the house in my mind.
It was quite dark looking and I think I was frightened because the old lady was blind. I don‘t
know where to look or how to trace this man. Can you advise me. Records of people who
worked at Petworth House maybe. Anything would be good thanks.

Glennys
[Can anyone help Glennys with this? Quite a few clues here.] Ed.

Sutton Footballers c1937

There was a hesitant response to our photograph in the last Magazine.

We have back now left to right:
3 Dave Cramp 5 George Gardner
8 Clem Goodger 9 Bill King 10 Horace Heather
And of the footballers in the middle row
2 Ted Gardner

6 Sompting Road, Broadwater, Worthing, BN 14 9DP

3 — Heather - brother of Horace
This photograph, of a very much earlier vintage, will no doubt be even more difficult.

7

Sutton F.C. ?1920.
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Dr G.M.W. Mann writes: Bay Trees, Burnhams Rd, Lt. Bookham,
geoff. mann@btinternet.com Surrey KT23 3AU
01372 458746 10 October 2008
Peter Jerrome

The Petworth Society

“Trowels’ Pound St

Petworth GU28 0DX

Dear Mr Jerrome r

As chairman of the Petworth society, I wonder if you have come across a 17 century
inhabitant of Petworth named William Wykes whose name I found while researching the Star
Chamber records at the National Archives:

1603-1625 STAC 8/2961/1: plaintiff William Wykes of Clifford’s Inn, gent, attorney
in the Court of Common Pleas v. Richard Chamber DD, Wm. Frizell of Sutton, Margaret his
wife etc; breaking into plaintiff’s house at Petworth.

I looked briefly at the original and noted that William Wykes possessed for 5 years a
messuage etc called Norman--- in Petworth Sussex. The defendants came from Sutton in said
county and were accused of assaulting the plaintiff, his wife and five young children and
infants who were in the house at the time. She was so terrified that she had a miscarriage.
There was no date on the document that I could discover. The root cause of the commotion
was connected in some way with rights to the land.

My particular interest is in the identity of William Wykes, and establishing whether or
not he was the brother of Aquila Wykes, the keeper of the Gatehouse Prison in Westminster
from 1613 to 1655. It seems likely, but I have no definitive evidence.

[ have no wish to impose on your time, but thought that you might be interested in the
record, and hopefully could refer me to someone who may have researched this period or
incident, as at present [ have no other knowledge of William Wykes of Petworth,

Y ours sincerely

Geoffrey Mann
[Can anyone help? Ed.]

Miles Costello writes:
Peter,

Just a couple of short comments regarding the September magazine. Of particular
interest to me was one of the Avent family photographs on page 22 as it was taken from the
courtyard of my daughter’s home in the High Street. The cottage is 347 High Street and is
directly opposite the Cottage Museum. The photographer, whoever he may have been was
looking out towards the old blacksmith’s buildings and beyond towards the Parish Church.
This aspect is no longer available as it is now obscured by the upper floor of the modern Forge
Cottage. 347 High Street is itself of some interest as it was once home to Thomas Holt the
celebrated pedestrian and teetotaller. Holt was, I believe, born in about 1752 and even at the
age of 84 was still able to walk to London in one day and return the following, a distance of
some fifty miles each way. It was reputed that Holt had never drunk anything other than tea,
milk or water throughout his life and such was his celebrity that his portrait was commissioned
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Michelham Priory

And
Gatehouse.

Circa 1960.

Photograph by Roger Newberry
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By no means easy to

gel Lodge board.

The Loyal An

by the Earl of Egremont and dedicated to the Temperance Society. Incidentally Mrs Johnson
of Seaford College is I believe a great-great-granddaugher of Thomas Holt though I am not
sure that she has inherited either the inclination or necessity to walk such distances.

On another matter you show a photograph on page 21 of a publican whom your
correspondent suggests may be Bob Whitcomb. I at first thought that it might in fact be Wally
Thorne, Wally was the last landlord of The Wheatsheafand took over the beerhouse fromKen
and June Peacock in about 1954. However the date of the photograph suggests that it must
be Bob Whitcomb, and if that is the case then it is indeed a rare photograph for while there
are several taken of him around the time of The Great War I don’t know of any that show him
later in his tenancy. Incidentally Bob was landlord of the Wheatsheaf from 1900 to 1938. The
interior does look like The Wheatsheaf but then most beerhouses had wood panelling so even
the location cannot be certain. A 1940s photograph shows a dartboard in view but would it
have been there some ten years earlier. Who knows? By the way, another suggestion has been
that it may have been Fred Knight at The Tavern, though once again that is rather speculative.

Miles

“The Chichester ElIm” (Ulmus vegeta Lindl)

Hybrid elms became an essential fashion item for estate owners during the early 1800s and
some men boasted ofup to 45 different selections, a habit which continued with the emergence
of both public parks and private cemeteries. Until the advent of the mature conifers assembled
by English collectors from throughout the world, elm trees were the tallest trees in the country
and the “Chichester” clone, as the name “vegeta” infers, was the most vigorous of the taxon.

Elwes and Henry (1913) in their great review of British and Irish trees, cited the
“Magdalen Elm” at Oxford, that toppled in 1911, as being “Huntingdon™-type elm, but were
confused as to its origin as this hybrid was officially selected in about 1760 by John Wood
Sr., and the great Oxford tree was older than this by far! Perhaps this tree was an early
“Chichester” elm, from the south-eastern edge of Essex, since in 1711 specimens of a broad.,
smooth-leaf elm had been lodged at the Chelsea Physic Garden by another clerical botanist,
Adam Buddle, which Professor Henry in the early 1900s had called a “Huntingdon” elm!

Tolerant in some situations to the Dutch Elm Disease the Ulmus vegeta clones survive
in many parts of the south of England according to the Tree Register of the British Isles
(TROBI). Limited knowledge of the grex, a hybrid from similar parentage to other clones,
has led to a distinctive bias in this wonderful tree’s distribution, a controversial opinion
championed by J.C. Loudon in the 1830s.

In Petworth in a fine Georgian house garden to the south of the town a hybrid elm still
survives. Probably little more than 100 years old and maybe from the distinguished Crawley
nursery of Cheals. Such trees are rare in Sussex as the shallow chalk soils are not favoured
by elm trees. However a mature Wych elm, the putative parent of the “Chichester” elm,
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thrives in Elsted’s Church Lane alongside contemporary ash and oak specimens - a rare
example outside the Brighton Elm collection.

Two “Chichester” giants survive in Norwich’s Chapelfield Gardens today, perhaps
remnants of nurseryman Lindley’s stock, while a pair at Queen’s College in Cambridge
approach the height of the famous Magdalen elm of 1911 (142ft). Ifthese historic links to the
pastcan be evaluated in both a more historical and scientific way, perhaps with DNA analysis,
one of the elm family’s identity problems will have been resolved.

R.I. Smith, Summersbury, Chichester Road, Midhurst, West Sussex, GU29 9PF.

Neville Green writes:
1st Petworth Boy Scouts 1941-1946

I joined in about 1941, 12 years old at the time, and I suppose my mother thought it
would be something useful for me to do.

Of course it was a great privilege to wear a Scout Hat and to put on a uniform, since the
war was well under way by that time, uniforms were OK.

We met in General Burnett’s old stable block on Hunger’s Lane and it was ideal for a
crowd of noisy young hooligans.

However, we were soon turned into well-brought up young men by our Scoutmistress,
(men were in short supply during the war!) Akela, as we called her, although her real name
was Miss Joyce Dabson, daughter of the Petworth Superintendent of Police.

From time to time men who had been Scouters and were in the Forces stationed near
Petworth came in to help. There were two that [ remember, Skipper Farquhar from Whitley
Bay and Skipper Richardson from Canada.

I remember well the wide games played on the Sheep Downs near the Scout Hut, and
our fortnightly stint camping in the New Forest every year brashing for the war effort.

They were great days and when we, my old Second in the Bull Patrol, Bob Willis and
[, meet up with Akela and her brother Jim, who was Troop Leader, and who both now live in
Easebourne, we have some good laughs at the old games we indulged in. Akela was brilliant
at organizing something different and interesting to fill the meetings each Friday night and
particularly when I look back and realise that she was only 19 at the time, [ marvel at her ability
and ingenuity.

Although the war raged about us, including the devastating bombing of the Petworth
Boy’s School, which involved a number of our members, we were largely oblivious of the
worst aspects and perhaps the danger that we were often in. Facets of Petworth that [
remember of that time include the old blacksmith’s, the waste paper site near the Regal
Cinema (Pound Corner) and the de-bagging of Sir Oswald Mosley by some locally-based
Commandos who went over the Kingdom House at River, kidnapped Sir Oswald and de-
bagged him in Petworth Square at the end of the war. The following day this featured on the
front page of one of the National newspapers. The first piece of national publicity that
Petworth had had since the School bombing.

After the war the District Commissioner, Skipper Townsend (from Lurgashall) helped
to recommend me for the Scout Jamboree in 1947 that was to be held in France and [ remember
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Church Parade about 1943. Photograph by G. G. Garland.













“I’m the Uncle” or How did you hear about
us?

Over the years the Cottage Museum has always had a Visitors’ Book. We still keep them all.
Names, addresses and brief comments. “Time warp”, “trip down memory lane” and the
dreaded reference to “nostalgia”. Officially we don’t “do” nostalgia. If we do, we’re falling
short.

The very successful West Sussex Gazette free voucher offer closed at the end of April.
It didn’t generate income, but it did liven up an April that was already shorn of Easter.
Attractions in general find April heavy going, the typical “shoulder” month. It so happened
this year that expiry of the voucher offer coincided with the demise of the old visitors’ book.
Perhaps a new one might be made to work a little harder? How and why did people come to
the Museum? In so faras we thought of it atall, we perhaps imagined some sun-drenched half-
world, some far-flung post of Empire where people picked up a leaflet, abandoned whatever
they were doing and tore off to sample the delights of 346. Perhaps the truth was a little more
prosaic? We were about to find out. A new entry “How did you hear about us?” was about
to make its debut. It might dispel a few cherished myths.

To keep assessment manageable, I took the four central summer months, May to
August, running through into the beginning of September. Scientific accuracy was clearly out
of the question: over three hundred entries reflected some eight hundred paying adult visitors,
notto mention seventy two children (children like filling in visitors’ books too!) Noteveryone
signs the book, although it is fair to say that most visitors do. Sometimes they need a little
encouragement from the stewards; to fill it in unasked can seem presumptuous to some. A
majority of entries reflect at least two visitors, often couples, often whole families.

It was immediately apparent that Petworth visitors belong very much to those heady
early days. The town has come to terms with the Museum, as an enduring institution rather
than a novelty. We know that, we knew, too, that there is no obvious correlation between
Petworth House closing days (Thursday and Friday) and Museum attendance. In fact this last
was mentioned only once during our period.

What was new was the discovery that our catchment came mainly from visitors already
in the town. Certainly the WSG voucher offer brought people to the town for the specific
purpose of seeing the Museum but this was not replicated once the offer lapsed. There was
a definite element of the casual, people coming to Petworth for whatever reason and seeing

local advertising or quite simply strolling past 346. Surprising perhaps given the position of
346 a little out of the main shopping area. There’s the old joke too about "346™ being several
miles up the road. It was clear that once visitors have chanced on 346 they were at once
surprised and enthusiastic. The living nature of the reconstruction but above all the reciprocal
relationship with the stewards was a revelation. That dry and dusty word “museum” turned
out to be a direct living entrée into a town that might otherwise be seen as keeping its own

counsel.
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Midhurst and Petworth. It was found, as often happens, behind another

This faded sepia wedding photograph is by F. Coze,
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couple but does anyone recognise the house?




Petworth A.T.C. Band in October 1943. Back Row: Jumbo Tavlor, Reg Wakeford, not known, Frankie Best, not known.
Front row: Ted West(?), Len Creswick, Bob Standford, Edgar Steer, Des Steer. Photograph by G.G. Garland.

Petworth Scout Group ¢1943. Top row: —, M. Murray, N. Green, Tony Whitcomb, Ted Whitcomb, —, Clegg.
2™ Row: Russell, Harper, Dabson. 3 Row: Green, Lucas, Willis, Akela, Townsend, Richardson, —, Godwin, Bourne.
Front Row: Cubs — not identified. See Petworth Scouts ... Photograph by G.G. Garland.
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Leaflets clearly played an important part - but where were they being picked up?
Indications were that take-up was essentially local. If outside the town there seemed a
tendency to give the exact location, Firle, Bentley and Stansted Park being the furthest
removed. Recommendation by friends or relatives was a significant factor, as was Petworth
House. The last was difficult to assess from the available evidence: the accepted wisdom is
that a visit to the great house leaves little time (or energy) for much else. Certainly the notices
in and outside the House and the finger post by St. Mary’s are important as is the local TIC.

Less numerous but still important are entries reflecting local caravan and BB sites, not
usually identified. Tiffins in the High Street receives special notice and there are five
mentions of “on-line”, and similar numbers for Petworth Library and “local press”. Individual
entries, can be interesting in themselves, sometimes maverick. “Birthday for Uncle,” “I’m the
Uncle”, belong really in the “recommendation from relatives™ category. “Man down the
road” could well mean Max Bradley. “Max Bradley” certainly does. “Lady from Midhurst”
must remain anonymous, in the same way as “couple in Middle Streef.” Simon Jenkins’ book
(Thousand Best Houses) brought one visitor, West Sussex Places to Visit, four.

What conclusions can be drawn? Our romantic image of people in faraway places
picking up leaflets takes something of a knock. Our customers, it would seem, are here
already, looking for something of interest and, judging from their comments, finding it at 346.
The moral seems to be to concentrate advertising strongly in Petworth itself.

Another approach, more interesting perhaps than pragmatic, is the geographical.
Obviously the visitors’ book has always offered this information. Only a handful of visitors
(six)are actually from Petworth, but Sussex offers 125, dividing into 102 for Westand 23 from
East. Nearer counties offer Hampshire 42, Surrey 34, Kent 25, Middlesex/London 31. 22
other English counties give a total of 54. Further afield Australia tops the list with 7 followed
by Germany, the USA and New Zealand with three apiece, and individual or double entries
for Russia, Holland, Northern Ireland, Canada, Gibraltar, France, Austria, Venezuela, Italy,
Turkey, Japan and South Africa.

To some extent our purpose is to maximise numbers, but there is an important caveat.
346 is not simply about numbers. A visit to the Museum is, and must be, a reciprocal
experience. Interaction with the stewards is crucial. Given different stewards, visits can offer
quite different insights. The Museum isn’t necessarily a one-visit phenomenon. People do
come back, some on a regular basis. A good afternoon will see perhaps 15 visitors; edge
towards 20, and, while this may please our Treasurer, the characteristic Museum experience
becomes diffused, that leisured interaction between steward and visitor becomes problematic.
['d hesitate to say that 346 is unique, but clearly the informal atmosphere is refreshing. On
a quiet afternoon people can stay and chat, literally for hours. Here are a few comments:
Stewards are much appreciated
Two lovely stewards - very helpful
Host gave a real insight and meaning to the cottage - very informed stewards
Our guides were informative, friendly and very enthusiastic. A lovely afternoon
Thank you specially to the two ladies. They explain me all with so much love and interest (an
Austrian visitor)
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Ronald MeNeill speaks on Home Rule 1913,
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Taking over as rector from John Penrose in 1919, Valentine Powell reflected on his
predecessors, distinguished men all - in their own way. No rector of Petworth had been a non-
entity. He ranged over a century,’ was it possible to discern a pattern? “Sockett was an
advanced churchman of his day, Holland though an evangelical was branded as a Roman for
introducing the use of a surplice! Jones was a moderate Catholic when Rector here while
Penrose was a Protestant Orangeman.”

John Penrose® had been born and brought up in Ireland, of minor Protestant gentry in
the South. Haileybury, Cambridge, two decades in rural Cheshire and a spell in the bracing
Durham climate of Barnard Castle had in no way dimmed awareness of roots in “John Bull’s
Other Island”. Ireland was in the Penrose blood and nothing pleased Petworth’s rector better
than to play the Irishman, accent and all. And John Penrose’s brother-in-law was at the very
epicentre of the Home Rule imbroglio, a Unionist M.P. at Westminster, a prominent supporter
of Sir Edward Carson’s opposition to Home Rule and a totally committed Ulster loyalist.
McNeill it was who coined the name “sacramentum” for Carson’s Ulster covenantand he was
certainly no shrinking violet. He has his own place in political anecdote. “In the excitement
of the adjournment Lord Cushendun (then Mr. Ronald McNeill) even seized the copy of the
Standing Orders belonging to the Speaker and hurled it, with a remarkably accurate aim, at
Winston Churchill’s head, as a forcible reminder of his ‘political apostasy’ and ‘filial
impiety”.”” Lord Randolph Churchill’s son had ridden roughshod over Ulster sympathies, but
few men would be quite as adventurous as Ronald McNeill in voicing their disapproval.

McNeill, like other Irish parliamentarians on either side of the divide, would be
accustomed to long periods of residence in England. John Redmond, the Nationalist leader
in the Commons famously spent most of his time at Westminster, and the Unionist McNeill
would be the same. McNeill and his brother-in-law the rector, were extremely close and
McNeill was a regular visitor to Petworth where his widowed father lived permanently from
1909. Asawell-known public figure Ronald McNeill seems to have been called upon for local
events, Empire Day in 1907 saw an impressive ceremony in Petworth Market Square. In the
morning the school children gathered with their bunting and flags. Mr. Pitfield gave a “stirring
address™ followed by Mr. Ernest Streeter reading Kipling’s Recessional. A public holiday
with sports and games in the Park were followed in the evening by a musical programme in
the Iron Room, the rector presiding. St. Mary’s Magazine reports:* “A most effective speech
was made by Mr. Ronald McNeill in which he said that Empire Day commemorated a great
idea. Itwasa celebration which enabled them to realise the magnitude of Empire and the great
responsibility that Empire entailed on them and the glorious destiny that was before them. It
was the romance of the map that our Island should have sent out such powers of governing
genius, and that in all parts of the globe there were people who had the same history, ideas,

* See PSM 54 page 14

© See John Trevenen Penrose, A memoir by Fanny J. Skinner (1927)

" Denis Gwynn; The Life of John Redmond (1932) page 218. Compare Dangerfield page 113 and Hugh
Whitcomb in PSM 47 page 17

" PSM 97 page 17
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The Famous Speech at Tunbridge Wells
on May I6th, 1914.
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Rudyard Kipling attacks Home Rule May 1914.
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thought and government, and the same marvellous burning loyalty to the British throne.”

The report concludes, “The townspeople generally decorated their houses with the
national flag, and entered very heartily into the movement.”

In the midst of such stirring prose, the word “generally” strikes a curiously uncertain
note. One can only say that the Petworth establishment would be solidly Unionist in sentiment
and people in general would see little reason to question this. Hugh Whitcomb remembered
Ronald McNeill and his sister, Mrs. Penrose, making a point of sitting in the unreserved seats
at St. Mary’s to the right of the centre aisle.

To return to the Cottage Museum. Mary Cummings may well have had little interest
in politics, and, as a servant to Lord Leconfield, no occasion to air such views as she had. We
need however to remember that the Union flag had in 1910 a kind of dual personality.
Certainly it was the flag of Empire but it was also the flag of loyalist Ulster. Ronald McNeill
was explicitenough. He writes” of Northern Ireland, “If there is a profuse display of the Union
Jack, it is because it is in Ulster not merely ‘bunting’ for decorative purposes as in England,
but the symbol of a cherished faith.” The Union flag was not simply the flag of Empire; it was
also the flag of loyalist Ulster and the non-Catholic population of the six counties. In the
circumstances we may say that, while Mary Cummings would have no desire to be polemical,
as a Roman Catholic of southern origins she might have some misgiving aboutan open display
of the Union flag.

P

* Ulster's Stand for Union (1922) page 15

Tennis at Petworth from 1900 (1)

1) “The King of Games is still the Game of Kings”

Thus concludes a poem Parker’s Piece written by J.K. Stephen and published in the
Cambridge Reviewin 1891. “Real” tennis has a long pedigree and sees no reason to apologise
for an aristocratic past. Even in a new century it can hold different worlds together with a
measure of confidence. At Petworth the game certainly goes back to the sixteenth century.
Henry VIII's interest may be arguable but Petworth House has household accounts from the
reign of Elizabeth for plastering and paving the courts. Immured in the Tower from 1605,
Henry, ninth Earl of Northumberland, turned his thoughts to tennis, planning a court at Syon,
while there is mention of thatching the court in the time of Algemnon, the tenth earl.
Northumberland had charge of the King’s children for a period under the Commonwealth and
extant accounts reflect tennis tuition for the Duke of York (later James II), not however for
Petworth but for St. James’s Palace. A new court was built Petworth in 1700 roughly in the
position of the present court, but this court was laboriously removed in 1797 to a site at the
north end of the great house. Unique and tangible relics of this age are a handful of recently
discovered antique rackets, some made at Petworth and kept now at the court. To judge from
the notebook of Thomas Sockett, the rector of Petworth, the court was in regular use in the
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4th March, 2922,

Deur Sir,

The tel-vhone wirss runoixng froa
the L.C.4%.7.Bank to Lsrd Lsccnfield's
Tennis Court hzve nct yet been removed.

I shall be obligsd if you will
zive this early attention - I undarstood
whan if was last spoken of that 1t weculd
be done at oncs.

Tne wires were originally fixed
in 1515 for the use of tha military billat-
ed here at tuzt time.

Yours faithfully,

/ WA TScw)

4r Gribble,
Postmaster,

Petworth.

Letter from J.B. Watson, land agent to Lord Leconfield.
The tennis court was apparently used as billets for troops in 1915.
Petworth House Archives courtesy of Lord Egremont.

Lombard Street 1900. The hands on the clock indicate that the cart picture was taken instants after the first one.

See John Hurd's letter in Editor’s Postbag. Both postcards by Frith.
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society? Photograph by G. G. Garland.

He had clearly, in the nature of things, visited the Petworth court on a number of occasions
and it is reported that he was turned down for the position of professional in 1916. Why
the situation had changed by 1918 is not clear. Unlike his predecessor Lambert seems to
have left little mark on tradition, at least as far as this Magazine is concerned. Ethel Place®
recalled him living at Egremont Row, but mistakenly thought that he simply replaced Smith.
Possibly the players Arthur Smith had so carefully nurtured returned after the war, possibly
not. Whatever the situation, Lord Leconfield remained the crucial figure and Lambert’s
prime concern.
Certainly at Petworth in the early 1920s there was an emphasis on top class competitive

matches, Lambert often figuring in these; he was much more the competitive player than
Smith had been. The history of the court at this time remains very obscure and Lambert
himself a shadowy figure. By 1927 he appears to be at Lord’s and Petworth was left with
another interregnum.’ This rare insight into tennis at Petworth will no doubt come from
Lambert’s time. Mark Wyndham'’ recalled a conversation with the novelist Henry Green,
a Wyndham relative. Green often stayed at Petworth as a house guest and was walking in the
private gardens. It was after lunch, a time when the house guests were largely left to their own
devices and Green met up with Lord Hugh Cecil, very much his senior. Eventually the pair
of them strolled into the Tennis Court where Lord Leconfield was engaged in a match with
the Professional. They took their places in the space provided for spectators. His lordship was
playing less than well and becoming increasingly irritated. As he missed another easy ball he
roared, “Get out, Henry!” Lord Hugh Cecil said, in a low voice, “We’ll sit here for five
minutes and then go quietly.” Henry Green had been born in 1905 so the story will no doubt
reflect the early 1920s. It is a reminder also that the Professional needed a certain tact,
particularly with a somewhat volatile employer; he might well need to tailor his game to his
opponent’s abilities - not the easiest balance to obtain. A feature of Lambert’s time at Petworth
was an emphasis on competitive play and top class matches. On May 29" 1919 Lambert beat
R.C.E. Dickinson 2/6 6/5 5/6 6/4 6/0, the match being marked by James Fennell from Lord’s.
The audience, one would suppose, was an invited one.

Frank “Emile” Latham was the son of a world class player at both Tennis and Rackets.
Trained at Lord’s, Latham had been Professional at Paris in the years immediately following
the Great War. Very little indeed is known of his time at Petworth and he seems only to have
been appointed in 1938. He was certainly in Petworth in 1939, but whether he remained in
the town during the war years is obscure. Did he, like his two predecessors have a house in
Egremont Row? Ofthe period between Lambert’s departure and Latham’s appointment there
is no information at all. Significantly at the Browning Cup tournament in 1936, a handicap
tournament for professional tennis players held at Prince’s Club, Brighton, in that year, Lord
Leconfield is present, but there is no Petworth representative.

“PSM 45, page 15

"It seems likely that local players simply collected the court keys from the Estate Office when they
wished, with Lord Leconfield’s permission, to make use of the courts
'"PSM 89
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every man did creep unto® it that was in the church at that time; and afterwards it was hung
up again within the said image. Every principal day this image was opened that every man
might see, pictured within her, the Father, the Son and the Holy Ghost, most curiously and
finely gilt; and both the sides within her were very finely varnished with green varnish, and
flowers of gold, which was a goodly sight for all the beholders thereof. On Good Friday there
was a marvellous solemn service, in which service-time, after the Passion was sung, two of
the ancient monks took a goodly large crucifix, all of gold, and the picture of Our Saviour
Christ nailed upon the cross, laying itupon a velvet cushion, embroidered with gold, bringing
it betwixt them upon the cushion to the lowest steps in the choir, and there betwixt them did
hold the said picture of Our Saviour, sitting on either side ofit. And then one of the said monks
did rise, and went a pretty pace from it and setting himselfon his knees, with his shoes put off,
very reverently he crept upon his knees unto the said cross, and most reverently did kiss it:
and after him the other monk did so likewise: and then they sat down on either side of the said
cross holding it betwixt them. Afterwards the friar came forth ofhis stall, and did sithim down
upon his knees with his shoes off in like sort, and did creep also unto the said cross, and all
the monks after him did creep also, one after another in the same manner and order; in the
meantime the whole choir singing a hymn. The service having ended, the said two monks
carried the cross to the sepulchre with great reverence. The sepulchre was erected in the
church near the altar, to represent the tomb wherein the body of Christ was laid for burial. At
this tomb was a grand performance on Easter-day. Such were the (shall we call them) vagaries
of similar such priests.

* Text “into” presumably a misprint
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Mr. Buchanan, was also received with cheers. Mrs. Buchanan and himself were
delighted to met those around them (cheers). It was a red letter day with them, and he hoped
if he was spared to meet them again upon a similar occasion, but a little earlier in the year
(cheers). They would getto know each other better, for it was the wish of his wife, and himself,
to live among friends whom they knew, and liked (cheers). He hoped when the company
returned to their homes they would be satisfied with the entertainment (cheers).

The Rev. H. W. Grainge asked the assemblage to join with him in wishing Mr.
Buchanan “Many happy returns of the day.” Cheer upon cheer greeted Mr. Grainge’s
proposal, and the rev. gentleman gallantly led the cheers; with an extra cheer for Mrs. and Miss
Buchanan. Mr. Buchanan was again enthusiastically greeted in responding, incorporating in
his speech thanks to all those who had carried out the arrangements.

The band struck up the dance music, and between the dances, acompany of pierrots sang
well, and light refreshments were served. Tomanya hardy “son ofthe soil,” the announcement
was most welcome, that, for each man who desired it, was awaiting a pint of beer, an ounce of
tobacco or a cigar: Mr. Otway with his staff, had an exceedingly busy quarter of an hour in
regulating the distribution. Anticipation had been busy, for the programme announced that
Messrs. C. T. Brock and Co., would arrange adisplay of fireworks to conclude the entertainment,
and anticipation was satisfied, for hardly any of those assembled expected to witness so
beautiful a display 50 miles away from London. The lastsetpiece “Good night,” was the signal
for “home,” but not before a parting cheer had been given for the generous and thoughtful host
and hostess.

Wednesday January 14th
The Petworth Society in conjunction with the Leconfield Hall.

The Garland Memorial Lecture:
Peter Jerrome : “Petworth from 1876 to 1960

An introduction to the work of Walter Kevis and George Garland.

At this meeting framed photographs of Kevis and Garland will be placed in the rooms
named after them at the Leconfield Hall.

7.30 Refreshments. Raffle. £3.

New Members

will appear in next Magazine.
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