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"THE SAME OLD MOON"
to think that it's the same dear old moon (hat's looking
Him ; * This blinkin' moon will be the death ol us

The centenary of the outbreak of war in 1914 is impending and this cartoon by Bruce Bairnsfather
appropriate. It appeared in the

who spent much of the second world war in Northchape!l seems ¢
weekly “Bystander"; in the 1920s an occasional outlet for George Garland's "Society” pictures.

Courtesy of Mr C. Parker.

On Bruce Bairnsfather see Tonie and Valmai Holt in PSM 17 (September 1979).
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Chairman’s notes

As Editor of this Magazine I have to give some thought to content, context, and
coherence. 1am fortunate in having an excess of material which gives the
potential for balancing different possibilities. It gives me also a constant backlog.
A “bumper” issue would, at least partially, clear the decks but this would need an
element of financial assistance; this Magazine is already heavily subsidised by the
Book Sales. I have perhaps been around rather too long to look for help from
outside. For the present Magazine I have held over the equivalent of the entire
contents of this December issue, This does not mean that I am not interested in
new material: on the contrary, we have to be, and we are. New material is the
lifeblood of a Magazine like this, but it will have to fight for its place along with
everything else.

A word about our first monthly meeting of the season. You will see Miles’
account, Keith being on holiday. I found Pete Fijalkowski's selection of forgotten,
unknown, photographs and memorabilia found in discarded books at once
fascinating and evocative. Pete’s extraordinary idea of taking preposterously
unsaleable books from the Petworth Sale and uniting them with bemused new
owners with no charge, the only condition being that the new owner be
photographed with the re-homed book was as original as it was extraordinary.
And a song too! Pete simply has to return.

Lastly, you will be aware that our extrovert and popular town crier has been in
hospital for some time. Everyone will be hoping Mike makes a complete recovery.

..5,»_\ te

| 7th O
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Philip Hounsham
1924-2013

I did not know Phil before he went to Africa where he worked with the railways.
My first acquaintance with him would be at a remove, two short pieces sent from
Malawi on working at Petworth Station in the early 1940s before being called up
(PSM 20, 21 June/September 1980). I always felt, as Phil himself did, that these
could have been expanded but a combination of Phil’s natural diffidence and our
mutual procrastination meant that this never happened.

It was only when Phil and Dilys returned to Petworth that I came to know him.
The interest he had in the Petworth he had known before he went to Africa gave
him a rapport with this Magazine and this Society that he never lost. By 1989 he
was the Society’s treasurer, a position he would hand over to Andy Henderson in
2000. He would remain a committee member almost to the end.

Quiet, but firm when he needed to be, Phil was Petworth through and through,
something becoming unusual in a more mobile age. Despite a little later stiffness,
Phil didn't really seem to age, keeping up his interest in railway and military
matters. He loved the monthly Book Sales and would always come and help,
apologising latterly for his inability to do more. Whatever the Petworth Society is,
and it remains as much an enigma to me now as it was in 1979, Phil and Dilys
(who survives him) embody its very spirit.

Not Submitted Elsewhere

33 years on

It is 25 years since the Window Press published its last Garland book’ and 33 since
the first.? Looking back, 1980 seems as distant now as the 1920s seemed then. Not
Submitted Elsewhere was a venture into the unknown; our two previous books were
no real preparation and there was no initial suggestion of more than a single
tribute volume, In retrospect my decision to concentrate on the 1920s seems, if
not perverse, at least idiosyncratic, even perhaps selfish. I had always been
attracted by the austere images of the 1920s, before Garland gained in confidence
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ful Christmas Crib as they
model stable with the Bethlehem scene on the one side, and on the
Mimoke & Mimosa. [he sound of voices singing Christmas carols
I

11N the roof of the stable is a loudspeaker attached to a

n the house,”

Original Garland caption. The photograph would seem to come from the late 1950s, early |960s.
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and cultivated a kind of press persona; here was a harsh, enclosed but in some
ways enchanted world to which the photographs gave access.

In 2013 I sense a huge gulf not only from that imagined world of the 1920s but
also from 1980. Two years after his death, the town’s immemorial reserve
permitting, Garland was still known to almost everyone, if only by name. Today
there are many for whom the name will evoke no reaction. This is not a value
judgement, simply a statement of fact.

There is, too, a great change. In 1980 it was possible to budget for a print run of
two thousand, even three thousand, copies. Nowadays we look to a hundred
copies, individually numbered. The corollary is inevitable: a smaller run means a
higher price. There is no question of profit: it's a matter of recovering as much as
possible for any further venture. Sales have to be direct: any bookseller’s discount
would involve selling at well under cost. I will introduce George Garland 1922-1927
at the Garland memorial lecture in November and will give details on the
December Activities Sheet. As with all Jonathan's books, the presentation is
impeccable.

One final thought: for Not Submitted Elsewhere | had the benefit of sharing the
captioning with those who had actually “lived” the 1920s. For this particular
personal expedition into a lost world I have had to travel alone: those who so
enjoyed helping me in 1980 can do so no longer. | remember them with the
greatest affection.

|. Old and New, Teasing and True ( 1988),
2. Not Submitted Elsewhere (1980). Reprinted in 1986 it is the only Garland book still in print.

The Society dinner — 4th September

Originally a “one-off” celebration of the Society’s first thirty years, the Annual
Dinner shows no sign of flagging. Ten tables instead of eleven gave a greater
sense of space. Perhaps the golden sunlight flooding in to the west front of the
House lifted everyone'’s spirits, perhaps it was Tom Dommett’s informal talk on
recent exploratory excavation in the Park. Tom reminded us that the Park has
never been static, always developing, originally taking in perhaps a tenth of the
present park and consisting only of the Conyger or rabbit warren situated roughly
in the area of the present Pleasure Grounds and essentially functional as providing
meat for the great House.
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Paperback Pete at Petworth

Pete somehow managed to transmit his passion for the flotsam that had washed
up on his seafront bookstall to us the eager audience and in a light-hearted and
deliciously risqué manner he delighted us with tales of some of the many items
that he had found in books during the course of his career. Photographs, often
dog-eared and out of focus, creased and generally anonymous. Perhaps a serial
killer? A batch of faded passport photos. Paul Ross and child with a bored looking
elephant in the background. Offered back to the subject — Paul Ross not the
elephant — No response.

Postcards with cryptic messages, a list of 10 bizarre ways to die — “number 3,
surrounded by waste paper bins”. Even for Brighton that is surely a little bizarre?
An advertising card offering tongue massages. The mind can only boggle. Was it in
a book bought at the society book sale, surely not at Petworth? No guilty faces in
the audience. They appeared to be enjoying themselves.

Part two of the evening was Pete recounting his experiences of trying to sell
seemingly unsellable books that he had picked up at the Society sale. He very soon
realised that they truly were unsellable and decided to give them away on the
condition that the recipient agreed to have their photo taken with the book and to
explain why they wanted it. Equally as amusing as the first half we were now able
to put faces to the type of customer that Pete attracts to his Brighton book stall.
From the chap who went off with the "History of Australian Outbook Loos’, to
the young lady who was attracted to the ‘Lada Workshop manual’. A peculiar
clientele. This second journey with Pete told us almost as much about the people
of Brighton as it did about the books. A strange lot indeed but then Pete is
probably thinking the same thing about us right now and who could blame him.
Talk about chalk and cheese.

Pete finished the evening on a high with a song accompanied by a glove puppet
teddy bear named ‘Electricity Board'. Just don't ask. In years to come it will be a
badge of honour to be able to say that | saw “Electricity Board' in concert at
Petworth, and if you weren't there then you missed a rollicking good evening,

Come back soon Pete.

Miles
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PETWORTH SOCIETY 2013 CROSSWORD

ACROSS

4 A blest place where |esus
was born (6)

6 One of the finds from the
Petworth Park dig! (8)

7" all ye fathful” (4)

8 Saddlescombe

Petworth Society's July

wisit (4)

10 They provided an
entertaining mix of song and
dance (8)

11 How the panto ends,
happily after (4)

13 Get ready for a game of
cards (4)

14 Mot the ideal gift for a
child if you want a quiet
Christmas (4)

17 It's a long story (4)

18 Christmas chorister (8)

21 Three of them in |5dn (4)
23 Family that owns Firle
Place (4)

24 Vera ----—--, portrayed

by Rohan McCullough in
March (8)

25 Go trot round to Santa's

cave (6)

DOWN

1 David and lan have led
some very good ones (/)

2 Got forceful with the
Christmas bird (V)

3 2lac came from here (4)

4 "0 little town of Bethlehem,
How -——- we see thee lie” (3)
5 Drink within it if driving (5)
7 Join in with it if you feel like
a sing-song (6)

9 Keeps the postman busy at
this time of year (4)

12 A pleasant state to be in
after your Christmas dinner (6)
14 Where boarding children
sleep (4)

I 5 Enchanting — like an
evening with Bertie Pear

16 Paper chains! Petwortl
photographer in Peter's
November lecture (7)

19 Two turtle dov

example (1.4)

20 Bend over backwards to
dance north of Petworth (5)
22 Star explodes into
creativity (4)

SOLUTION
DEBORAH'S SUSSEX MUSICAL
CROSSWORD

ACROSS

| Clair de Lune, 8 Umbra,

9 Rondeau, 12 Gyre, |3 Aeolian,
|4Viol, |5 Abut, |6 Tippett,

|7 Onto, 2| Singing, 22 Elgar,

23 Edward Heath

DOWN

2 Libra, 3 Ida, 4 Land, 5 Needy,
6 Gustav Holst, 7 Hubert Parry,
10 Groups, | | Lively, 12 Gnat,

|3 Alto, 18 Tuned, |9 Night, 20 Diva,

22 Eve

Petworth Society Magazine No. | 54




Does it matter? (3)

[ Tanyard Cottage
Cylinders Lane
Fisher Street
Northchapel
GU28 9EL

01428 707128

30 September 2013
Dear Peter

Referring to Picture 3 on page 36 if Issue 153, with the help of two friends I can
name most of those pictured as follows:

Left to right -

Back Row:
Janice Baigan Maureen Baigent, Christine 'I'y]er, Helen Cross,
Janet Budd, Lavender, don’t know, Melvin Bridger.

Front Row:
Linda Rayner, Sheila Duncton, Kevin Saunders, don't know,
(?) Rowena Moss, Julie Pennels, Richard (?) Pennels.

[ think the publication of unidentified photographs is very interesting and useful;
this particular picture is dated around 1958 and immediately caught my eye as |
instantly recognized Janet Bailey (nee Budd) who now lives in East Sussex and with
her help and that of Mary Dixon (nee Puttick) have been able to name most of the
children pictured. Please continue to publish such photographs as and when space
allows.

Yours sincerely

Sarah Bound (nee Wardrop)

This photograph aroused considerable interest but only Sarah put pen to paper. | have, with
arah's approval, made one suggested change. Ed ]

[
S
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Hammon, Hammond or Hangman?

In May 1974 the first issue of this magazine, known then as The Petworth Society
Bulletin, posed the following question: “Why was the 17th century farmhouse in
Grove Lane, now known as ‘Soanes’ [now The Grove Inn], once called "Wicked
Hamman's’? (The Hamman or Hammond family was at one time well known in
Petworth).” No answers were forthcoming,.

Now, after almost 40 years and 154 issues later the question remains unsolved
but there are two pieces of lateral information which, while far from providing an
answer do, rather tantalisingly, make the cloudy waters even muddier.

Firstly, in Memoirs of the Life of John Constable Esq., R.A. Composed chiefly of his
Letters by C.R. Leslie, R.A. which was published in London in 1843, Leslie writes
that in September 1834

“Lord Egremont, with that unceasing attention which he always paid to
whatever he thought would be most agreeable to his guests, ordered one of his
carriages to be ready every day, to enable Constable to see as much of the
neighbourhood as possible . . . he was most delighted with the borders of the
Arun, and the picturesque old mills, barns, and farm-houses that abound in the
west of Sussex. I recollect spending a morning with him, he drawing the
outside, while I was sketching the interior, of a lonely farm-house, which was
the more picturesque from it being in a neglected state, and which a woman we
found in it told us was called “Wicked Hammond’s House"; a man of that
name, strongly suspected of great crimes, having formerly been its occupant.
She told us that in an old well in the garden some bones had not long ago been
found, which the ‘doctor said were the arm bones of a Christian'— [Leslie’s
italics]. While at Petworth, where Constable spent a fortnight, he filled a large
book with sketches in pencil and water colours, some of which he finished very
highly.”

Secondly, from The Midhurst and Petworth Observer web-site in an article dated 11

July 2013 and headed “The Grove Inn in Petworth has new owners” we learn that

the building was “Originally thought by some to be the home of Petworth’s
outcast hangman, [and was] a feared realm for visitors.” No authority is cited for
this information and it may well be a dubious legend or merely a myth invented by
some local scamp. Or perhaps not.

Constable’s drawing is inscribed in the top left hand corner; Sep. 25 1834 Wicked
Hamond’s Wicked Hammond’s (although it is now usually known as Wicked
Hammond’s Farm). Constable was a notoriously bad speller and here seems
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undecided as to the spelling of the surname. This, together with the probability
that the woman in the house would have spoken in Sussex dialect, or at least with
a strong local accent, either of which would have been alien to Constable, would
render his inscription unreliable. It is entirely likely that he would have been
unable to differentiate between “Hammon's”, “Hammond’s” or even
“Hangman’s”.

There is one more question, irrelevant but intriguing: How incisive must a
doctor be to identify arm bones found in a well as being those of a Christian?

Constable’s drawing will be included in the exhibition Constable at Petworth at Petworth House
from || January to |4 March 2014. Curated by Andrew Loukes, the exhibition promises to be as
revealing and rewarding as his Turner’s Sussex from early in 201 3.

ST B e RTIU

7aln ) ‘.E-_ﬁn-'s"

John Constable, Wicked Hamrmond's Farm. |834. Pencil on paper, 20.8 x 27.4 cm.
The Lady Lever Art Gallery, Port Sunlight.
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The cinematograph.
17th February 1908

[ This account of an early cinematograph show was written by Dorothy Parker then aged
twelve. It comes from marginally outside our usual area, some miles this side of Horsham
but seems of such interest that inclusion here is justified. Older members will recall the
unique nuts-and-bolts account of the beginnings of Petworth cinema by Stanley Collins in
this Magazine some thirty years ago. |

Some men from Brighton brought a machine called a cinematograph. The first
picture was called “Orange Peel”. This was a little boy who went into a shop to
buy an orange and he droped some of the peel in the shop and the man who came
into the shop slipped and fell into a box of eggs. Then he went along the road and
every one that came behind him slipped over the orange peel. At one corner a
man was carrying a barrel on his shoulder and a nurse was coming the other way
pushing a baby in a pramulator. But just as they met the man he slipped and the
barrel fell on the baby’s head. The next pixture was called Her First Cake. This
was where a woman made a cake and when they went to cut it they could not get
the knife in. So the man got a mallet but could not break it with that. Then he got
a saw but the woman would not let him saw it but she threw it out of the window.
A man was passing at the time and he took it in again. Just after a tramp came to
the door so she gave it to him and he couldn’t eat it so he threw it over a wall.

[T have left Dorothy’s spelling as it is but the piece has been lightly corrected in red,
presumably by Dorothy’s teacher. Our thanks to Mr Charlie Parker for loan of original.
Ed.]

A Tillington mixture

[ These memories come from the ‘panel’ at the very successful evening held at Tillington
Village Hall in August in aid of the Church Restoration Fund. The panel was chaired by Jo
Kent from BBC South. I have not thought it necessary to identify the “voices” individually;
some will be instantly recognisable. |

Granny Page was cook at Tillington school over a long period. In early days it was
a regular duty for two senior pupils to help with peeling the potatoes. Memories
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Where are these in Petworth ? N Tie Breaks

Do

HES

Where & what
is this used for?

-
this ?
Pearl's Petworth Dinner Quiz.
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Selham days (3)

I had married a Scots girl in 1962 and we moved from Ayr to Manor Farm,
Selham. My new wife not only grew splendid tomatoes but soon turned into a
superb cook, housekeeper, gardener and mother to our two children.

Our herdsman at Selham left in 1966 and I decided to have a go at milking. I
had very little experience, but with the help of Albert Longman, who was 78 at
the time, we got by. Albert had moved to Selham from Earnley in 1908 and had
worked for the Smith family since that time until Frank Smith died in 1943. My
father took over the farm in 1944. My father’s first milking machines were
installed in 1953 soon after electricity came to Selham. At the time the cows were
still being milked in the long byre where Frank Smith had begun milking in 1899
with 60 cows. This was a large herd in those days when cows were milked by
hand. 12 cows per milker were the absolute maximum. A vacuum line was built
above the cow yokes all the way around the byre and the milking system used
three bucket plants with a pulsator on top of each bucket which would be plugged
into the vacuum line. After milking each cow you would release the vacuum on
the bucket and put the pulsator on to the next bucket. After being hand milked for
years, the new milking machines would not fully milk out the cows. It was
Albert’s job to follow the bucket plant around the byre and strip the remaining
milk out by hand. Sometimes he would get an extra pint and sometimes quite a
bit more. This process carried on for years, even in the abreast parlour that my
father had installed in 1958. The cowman would either stick a half brick on the
cluster! or squat down by the side of the cow to put some weight on the cluster to
milk the cows out. It was not until 1968 when I bought a set of Alpha-Laval
hydropulsators that cows began to be properly milked out.

Albert Longman worked on the same farm for 62 years. Unfortunately one
Saturday morning before lunch, he had been peering down the manhole to his
cess pit over flow, lost his balance and fell in head first. Fortunately I drove down
the lane a short time afterwards and spotted his boots sticking up above ground
level. He was a big man but [ managed to lift him out. He recovered, but never
worked again. He was the sort of man who would do anything for you and |
always tried to return the compliment. He died three years later, aged 85 and was
sadly missed by all of us. We milked in our new, very badly designed abreast
parlour built by the local builders, Bailey’s of Lodsworth, from 1958. The entry
door was in the middle of the yard instead of being at one end which in the event
of new heifers joining the herd meant they had to be chased around the collecting
yard in order to get them into the parlour.

My brother who was already farming at Dumpford Manor near Trotton in 1964
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with his wife, Cis, also took on Manor Farm, Heyshott in 1969. The same year
was granted the tenancy to Manor Farm, Selham. Since | arrived home from
Scotland in 1958 my brother, father and I ran the family farming business. At
Michaelmas in 1974, Richard and I decided to split the business and go our own
ways. Richard farmed Dumpford and Heyshott as arable units, whilst I carried on
with the cows at Selham. It was decided that [ would buy myself out of the family
business which meant buying the entire herd of cows on overdraft and leasing all
the tractors and machinery required. By the end of the 1970s I had saddled myself
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with a huge overdraft.

Whilst still farming in the family partnership in 1969, finding that our silage
making was pretty disastrous, I managed to get Richard to agree on investment in
a tower silo. Regrettably it was the biggest mistake of my life. There were no
suitable rye grass varieties to grow and not enough power in the tractors at the
time to properly drive the precision chop forage harvester. The results were that
the crops were blown into the silo without being properly chopped. The resulting
silage would not run out of the mechanical un-loader properly. It was an absolute
disaster. After two years we stopped using it, making our silage at Manor Farm,
Heyshott for two years while I negotiated with the Cowdray estate to build me a
silage barn. The tower silo had cost £7000 but I was lucky to sell it after two years
for £5000.

The Cowdray estate built us a cubicle building for the cows’ winter housing in
1969. John and Ronnie Slade and I did all the interior building work; laid all the
concrete, built concrete curbs in the cubicle passageways using sleepers for
shuttering, fixing in 142 individual galvanised cubicle partitions for the cows and
six water troughs. We used hundreds of sleepers from the closed Selham railway
line, purchased at two shillings and six pence each, from which we erected the
sides to the cubicle shed. The only work we needed the local builder for was to
build two 150ft long x 3ft high by 6 inch block walls four foot apart as a manger; as
well as two 5ft high by 6 inch block walls in between the cubicle frames. We even
built a 70ft long by 10ft wide by 6ft deep into the ground slurry pit on a six inch
concrete base ourselves,

We brought in contractors to build us an automatic belt feeder to feed the silage
out of the tower silo. After the silo was sold, we still used the feed conveyor
system as it was quicker than opening and shutting gates to get in and out of the
cubicles with a tractor and self-unloading trailer. The system was built to last and
it did, from September 1969 to summer 2010. We needed to replace the conveyor
belts about 20 years ago at a cost of £1000 and the dump box about 15 years ago
for £500 second hand from Chiddingfold.

Although the herd numbered 160 cows, 20% of the cows were dry (not being
milked prior to calving). The dry cows were separated from the cows in milk, at
grass in the summer or out wintered. Following the family business split in
September 1974 my first priority was to purchase a new Herringbone milking
parlour. We were able to fit in the new unit next to the previous one with only a
10ft extension on the flat roof required. Keeping the same collecting yard and
with a radial gate to keep the cows pushed up providing excellent entry to the
back of the Herringbone parlour. Then I engaged a new herdsman and we started
in the new parlour in December 1975.
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on visits to the South of France and other holiday destinations. Like other
aristocrats of the time the Mures led a somewhat nomadic life. Daisy’s father
Lieut. Colonel William Mure, was MP for Renfrewshire from 1874 until his death
in 1880.

From her baby-related milestones such as first teeth, crawl, walk, to first
attempt to speak, the baby book with Daisy’s later teenage diaries’, gives a picture
of a Victorian debutante emerging into London’s high society. Daisy was very
much part of this leisured world, often bridesmaid at fashionable weddings and
presented to Queen Victoria in 1891. Daisy herself would not marry until she was
in her early thirties. Edward Lawrence Peel, a nephew of the former Prime
Minister Sir Robert Peel, was a widower with his two young children. Some
twelve years older than Daisy, he died in October 1936. At Daisy's marriage, the
reception was given by her maternal aunt Blanche, dowager widow of Richard
Bourke, sixth Earl of Mayo and Viceroy of India, who had been assassinated while
visiting a penal settlement.

We have only Daisy’s solemn, brown-eyed, baby chronicle face to tell whether
she grew up attractive or plain, her sisters, in contrast, married soon after “coming
out”. Daisy’s older sister to Sir Spencer Portal and her younger sister to the
second Baron Biddulph.

mmary treatment of the chronicles follows. 1872 the year of Daisy’s birth saw also the birth of
Cha ater Third Lord Leconfield, the assassination of Daisy's uncle Lord Mayo and the final move
of the Second Lord Leconfield to Petworth, a year or two after his accession to the title (in 1869)

Gillian Hookway |ones

Gillian, a Sunday volunteer at Petworth House, first brought the documents to the Society’s notice.
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Daisy’s baby book (2)

Daisy was born in London at 47 Cadogan Place on July 10th 1872. It would be the
height of the London season and within a month she would be at Petworth to be
baptised by Charles Holland the rector, a familiar figure at the great house. “Baby
cried only a little. She came down to luncheon in the Marble Hall and her health
was proposed by Percy Wyndham'. ‘Constance Madeline Emma Mure’ which the
other children? repeated.”

If Daisy had initially been fractious, Petworth seems to have had a calming
effect. By October the family return to the ancestral seat in Ayrshire and Daisy is
left with her nurses at the London residence. Her mother will not see her again
for two months, when she does, she is surprised and a little concerned at Daisy’s
unusual size for her years. She screams “frantically’ when being dressed and
walked and altogether “is not a good drawing-room baby.” Understandably
Daisy's initial bonding is with Bowler her nurse rather than her natural mother, a
situation as predictable as, in such circles, it would be common. “She was just
getting into the way of never leaving Bowler: we were only just in time.” Daisy’s
temper has improved and vaccination comes in November. A fortnight later, she
has a “fearful arm.” She will lie on the drawing-room floor and gaze at the fire,
particularly liking to see the gas being lighted. By December her arm is still not
completely healed.

Daisy at five months old — December |872.
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sufficiently well to travel with the other children to Petworth. Father and mother
follow a little later. Piller and the children meet them near the House entrance.
The children look more or less recovered but Daisy is “a changed child since the
whooping cough.” By the next day she goes in a donkey cart to the Pheasant
Copse and sits on the wall pretending to fish. She remains very poorly during the
night. The parents leave the children at Petworth on July 6th: by this time the
children are back almost to normal the cough having largely disappeared. A rosy-
cheeked Daisy plays at Tom Tiller’s® ground, outside the library window. On July
10th the family return to London, the children leaving for Caldwell on the night
train.

The children stay at Caldwell but the parents are off again. When they return
in September, Daisy’s cough is quite gone. They find Daisy very fractious
however, possibly a result of the summer’s illness. In December they are all in
Cannes at the Chalet Adelaide.

Back in London in July 1876, Miss Philip, apparently a new governess, arrives
to teach Daisy French and some elementary German. Daisy’s attachment to her
brother becomes more pronounced and the family holiday at Wemyss Bay on the
Ayrshire coast. Daisy “paddles in the sea with the other two and enjoys the place
immensely.” The family return to London from Wemyss. By February the two
older children are at Petworth with Miss Philip and Daisy left in London at the
nursery. She is so unhappy that she is sent down to Petworth with her Aunt
Connie, they are soon joined by her parents. Another daughter Lilia has been
born. Arriving at Petworth Daisy’'s mother goes up to find Daisy in the Cole
nursery. “She seems grown and rather slighter. The united families are very
noisy ... She is a good deal to the front and a little spoilt. She was rather
disagreeable to Charles’ one evening and would not do what he asked her, saying
she wanted to play with the elder ones. Even his tears did not move her to
remorse for some minutes.”

In 1877 the family are at Hyeres as the summer ends, returning to London in
October. In 1878 they let Eaton Place and come to Drove'® for the summer; they
are at Petworth for Goodwood week, then return to Drove. The chronicle closes
at the end of August.

This is a summary treatment of what is in fact a very substantial document.
Perhaps, from a Petworth perspective, its main interest lies in Daisy’s occasional
visits to the great house. As one of the eight children of George Wyndham,
Daisy’s mother could not have a monopoly either on her brother’s time, still less
on the house itself. Clearly, however, there was a strong family bond and visits to
Petworth were eagerly anticipated. Daisy’s chronicle gives a particularly vivid
picture of her parents’ peripatetic life-style, the Leconfields in contrast, would
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come up for the London season but be considerably less mobile: either way it was
a manner of living that depended very much on servants. If to a modern mindset
it may appear rootless, aimless almost, it was perhaps in its own way rooted,
rooted in a narrowly defined and exclusive world of family and social relationship
rather than a particular geography. Access was assumed rather than acquired. For
Daisy’s family Caldwell was inevitably more of a base than Petworth could ever
be, but subject to long absence particularly in winter.

Daisy's uncle.
Daisy's cousins.
In charge of the nursery at Petworth.
Later third Lord Leconfield.
Constance, Lady Leconfield the baby's aunt. Henry is the second Lord Leconfield
Housekeeper?
Presumably one of the House staff.
Not otherwise known.
9. See note 4.
10. At Singleton.
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up an old umbrella and we sat down as the salmon sandwiches came out, then DOES it matter?
paste, then egg and lettuce and Pinks lemonade, a little warm but nice, some small

homemade cakes, chocolate wafers, more lemonade. Then completely satisfied

and happy, we did what Granny, Grandad and lots of others did, lay down and

almost went to sleep. Not quite, the shouts, the laughter, the noise of the sea and

the fact that we did not want to miss anything, just kept us on the edge,

comfortably just about awake.

[t must have been around two when we stirred and were ready to start again.
But what to do? The sea had come right in and was now not all that far way. A lot
more people were bathing, some diving off the old diving board on wheels, which
had now been pushed out. Dad said we'd go for a walk along the beach for a while
so, leaving Mum, Gran and Grandad we set off over the hot pebbles toward the
lighthouse.

From notes by |.T. - to be continued

David and Ian’s Ebernoe walk — 20th October

Time to watch the rain and wind ripping the light brown puddles in the car park at
Ebernoe. Torrential. Too heavy even to allow us to regain the safety of the cars.
The rain filters down on us through the sweet chestnuts. The prickly fruits litter
the ground and the wind sends more down through the tired autumn foliage. "A
shorter walk than usual . . .” So we'd said, but it looks as if even this will have to
be modified. Thoughts turn to atrocious weather over the years. Who now
remembers that snowstorm in the Gog woods. 1982 was it?

Clearly we can’t go down the slippery steps to Furnace Pond so we take the
track to the left of the church, watching a torrent gouge its way down the slope.
Is it easing off a little? Perhaps. To the gate and right, taking the track toward
Siblands. Memories of school holidays staying at Shotterland now demolished and
of the common as a working environment. David points to a bat box high up a
tree trunk. We turn off into a field to the right, rough grazing, dock and
knapweed in desiccated red black fruition, blackthorn encroaching from the
hedgerow. Then back into the woods, a fallen beech, fungus issuing from the
trunk, then sun on green leaf. Small unattractive apples thick on the ground, a
little too large for crabs, perhaps a reminder of some forgotten cottage. Through
the woods to emerge at Streels Gate. We walk past Streels to the cricket ground,
past the old lime kiln, then Willand, to the cars. Then we drive the short distance
to Osiers, Janet and Chris, scones, sponges and tea. Apples for those who'd like
them. Could you have a better end to the season? P
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Petworth Dinner 2013 - Quiz Answers

. St.Mary’s Church ceiling

. New Street

. Top of Rosemary Lane

. The Leads/Stringers Hall, East Street

. Newlands garden

). Cow Yard

. Petworth House Roof

. Near corner of Park Road/Church Street
9. Petworth Park

Tie Break Answers

Dogs name - Zeke
Petworth House - Ice House

Where ? The Leconfield Restaurant




PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Winter Programme — please keep for reference

WALKS:
Begin again March/April.
MONTHLY MEETINGS -

LECONFIELD HALL - 7.30PM -

REFRESHMENTS -

%@rtie

Pearce

RAFFLE

Monday 9th December — Christmas Meeting:

Bertie Pearce entertains

Bertie is a member of the Inner Magic Circle with gold star.
He has performed at the Magic Castle in Hollywood, the
Kulm Hotel in St Moritz and widely elsewhere.

Miss this if you dare! £8. See www.bertiepearce.com

Wednesday 29th January:
Paul Stevens from the Wildlife and Wetlands Trust talks on Sussex Wildlife. £4.

Coming Tuesday 4th March:
Alison Neil: The Fossil Lady of Lyme.

NEW BOOK:

George Garland Press Photographer 1922-1927.

The first George Garland book from the Window Press since 1988 was launched at the November meeting. 100
copies only, individually signed and numbered. Writing in mid-November I do not know what the stock position
will be at Magazine time, please check (01798 342562) before ordering. £30.00 with postage at £2.00. Below is

Jenny Mouland’s review courtesy of the Observer newspaper.

CHAIRMAN of Petworth Society and
historian Peter Jerrome had already
visited the pictues of photographer
George Garland in five volumes.

But he could not resist returning for
one last time after discovering a series
of pictures not included in the official
George Garland collection which
covered a period between 1922 and
1927 which holds particular fascination
for him.

Mr Jerrome’s meticulous research
together with a set of entrancing
pictures have added up to yet another
masterpiece from Mr Jerrome and
book designer Jonathan Newdick
whose latest work is now available
through Window Press.

Names from local history come to life
with pictures of the Rev Tatchell, Lord
Leconfield hunting in 1924 and a host of
celebrities of the day at social

gatherings in the Petworth area.

At the other end of the scale, they tell
of the toil of working men in the fields,
from haymaking at Duncton in 1927,
ploughing for spring oats in 1923 to the
art of hedge-making captured in 1927
and largely unchanged today.

Mr Jerrome, who said he found it
difficult to understand why Garland
insisted on being a press photographer,
has followed his camera back and forth
across the Sussex landscape,
discovering how he made his living.

Garland's pictures found their way
into a host of national newspapers,
capturing every aspect of life between
the wars.

There are political campaigns, the
disaster of the paint lorry which left the
road at Coultershaw in 1922, the floods
around Pulborough, the hunting season
and agricultural life.

The book is also a marvel of
painstaking research which paints
another picture — the picture of George
Garland’s life.

There are the most minute of details
about each picture printed, from where
it was reproduced to how it was
cropped and why Garland decided to
place them with particular editors.

The captions themselves were no
mean feat. Mr Jerrome had a ‘panel of
experts’ in the 1980s.

But those with memories stretching
that far back were no longer here to
help, and he said the captioning task
had been far from easy.

There are 100 numbered copies of the
book available at £30.00 from Mr
Jerrome on 01798 342562 or by writing
to him at Trowels, Pound Street,
Petworth.




IMPORTANT NOTICE

The Petworth Society Book Sale

NEXT SALE

Saturday |4t December
LECONFIELD HALL — |0am—3pm

NO SALE
in January or February
2014

From tentative beginnings in 2000 the Petworth Society Book Sale has grown into a widely
respected event drawing book-lovers to Petworth from over a wide area. Our monthly
change of stock and low prices make the sale unrivalled in the South of England, or so our
customers tell us. In January and February we are taking the opportunity to review the
stocks that we hold without the pressure of preparing for a monthly sale, while considering
also a few minor changes to what is clearly a very successful formula, and, for many,
something of a social event. We will be back in March for what will be our 150t sale. We
still need books during this period and are happy to collect — just call Miles on 01798 343227
or Peter on 01798 342562.

The Society is a registered charity and all profits from the sale go toward the production of
the quarterly Petworth Society Magazine.

FIRST SALE OF 2014
Saturday 8" March







