Magazine

No. 158, December 2014

CARTL i)




magazine

No. |58, December 20| 4

Coates Church

Coates Church a hundred years ago. See "With lan to the Black Hole!"
A postcard by H. Rapley, Fittleworth,
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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’.
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Mr Mike Hubbard
Telephone: (01798) 343249.
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Telephone: (01798) 343355.

Published by The Petworth Society which is
registered charity number 26807 |,

The Petworth Society supports The Leconfield
Hall, Petworth Cottage Museum and The
Coultershaw Beam Pump.

WEBSITE

www.petworthsociety.co.uk

Cover illustration: Agricultural Show in Petworth Park, probably 1913,

From an unattributed photograph.
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CHRISTMAS CROSSWORD

ACROSS
4 Plant sacred to th
7 Typica

dessert! (3)

16 Santa's preferred entry
(7
18 A virtue associated with

it

21 crazy for a healthy treat!
(3)
23 Pheasant perhaps!( (4)
26 & 3dn The cou
Christmas may begin »

27 Orangey bit of the stocking!
(3)

28 How Mary placed |esus in a
manger (4)

29 Awake early —on ldn pert

30 A jovial lot — God rest them!

1 The Sunday before Advent
when you make |4ac (4,2)

2 December

flavouring (7)

8 Children's Christmas play (8)

12 Petworth Society Magazine No. |58

an unwanted gift? (4)
I 5 Had scare playing party game!
8)
L)

20 Sussex name for an actor in a
mummers' play (7)

22 The Sugar Plum Fairy would

SOLUTION TO WEST SUSSEX
VILLAGES CROSSWORD

ACROSS
4 Lyminster, 7 Green, |0 Iron
I Imp, 2 © . 13 Ard,
14 Ash, 16D s, |8 Bramber
2| Awl, 23 Ruff, 2¢
28 Neat, 29 Adorn, 30 Lodsworth
DOWN
| Bignon 2 | am, 3 Graffham,
n, & 5l , 8 Evacuees,

|5 Tre d, |7 Go ashare,

|9 Reredos, Fbernoe, 22 Limb,

24 Findo

-~ TR i
Bosham, 27 Rod,

“Of roughly my own age”

On a visit to Petworth to see my old friend Elsie Pennicott, I was shown the article
by Ruth Rosberg in the last Magazine. It brought back many memories of
Coultershaw particularly in wartime and of the mill where my father was
foreman. “Mr Dawson ... with a daughter of roughly my own age.” That daughter
is me. I would be about eight, making the long journey on foot to Duncton School
every morning. I have a vivid memory of coming home from Duncton School and
seeing a low flying German plane. It was probably jettisoning bombs before
returning across the Channel. Perhaps it was aiming for the prominent landmark
of the mill. A bomb fell in the river nearby.

Because of the job he was doing as foreman at the mill, my father was
exempted from active service but he was in the Home Guard. [ imagined him, tin
hat and all, watching from the top of Duncton Hill. He may well have done. I
would later go to Chichester High School.

We had moved to Petworth for the job at the mill. My father was not a local
man. It was the early years of the war and for my mother it was a coming home.
She was returning to her roots having been brought up at Limbo Farm on the
London Road. Her great childhood friend was Nellie Tickner whose father was a
gamekeeper on Lord Leconfield’s Estate. The Tickners lived in the lodge across
the road from Limbo. There was an often repeated family story of how, as a child,
my mother had climbed out of an upstairs window at Limbo to go and visit
Nellie. The London Road was quieter in those days!

Mr and Mrs Gwillim at the mill [ knew as Auntie Doff and Uncle Gordon, they
were, of course, my father’s employers. Sometimes I'd walk into Petworth with
them. I remember Tumble Bay just over the road, dangerous but then used for
unofficial swimming, freezing over and Uncle Gordon teaching me to skate,
pushing a kitchen chair before me to keep my balance. The Gwillims had a cabin
boat on the Arun and would sometimes take me down to Littlehampton with
them, judging the tide to pass under the low bridge at Amberley.

Mary Diprose was talking to the Editor.

“Next time your boys throw eggs into the river ...”

I can never remember a time when Petworth Park was not open to the public but
when I first knew it in the 1930s there were certain restrictions while Jack Cross
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PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Spring Programme — please keep for reference

WALKS
With Ian and Linda will begin again in April.

Petworth Society Book Sales
Leconfield Hall - 10am-3pm - Admission FREE

Second Saturday — beginning 10™ JANUARY 2015

and don’t forget the last Book Sale of 2014
SATURDAY |3™ DECEMBER

Books to donate? Ring: Peter on 01798 342562 or Miles on 01798 343227

MONTHLY MEETINGS
LECONFIELD HALL — £4 — 7.30PM — REFRESHMENTS - RAFFLE

Wednesday 10th December:
David Bramwell: — The No. 9 bus to Utopia.

Soon to be released as a book, this is David’s first hand account of a year travelling round the world’s
most extraordinary communities, from an anarchist commune in the heart of Copenhagen to a 100 strong
community in the Italian Alps who have built the world’s largest underground temple and claim to have
conquered time travel! Packed with slides, this is a humorous but sincere appraisal of how we live in the
21st century and ends with David’s own ideas of how we could make our towns and cities more Utopian.

Wednesday 21st January:
Gordon Stevenson: — “When buses were for everyone.”

To mark the centenary of Southdown Motor Services, Gordon Stevenson takes an illustrated excursion
through his father’s entertaining memories of 37 years as a local bus conductor.




Wednesday 18th February:
Peter Jerrome: — “Petworth at the edge of memory.”

Garland slides from the 1950s and 1960s.

A small selection of these was shown as a conclusion to the Garland lecture in October. I have had many
requests for a longer repeat show.

Thursday 19th March:
Martin Hayes: — “Sussex in the Great War.”

Martin introduces his new book on the subject. He is County Local Studies Librarian for West Sussex.

Wednesday 29th April:
Tessa Boase: — “The Housekeeper’s Tale.”

The women who really ran the English Country House.

Forget the secure, dignified world of Mrs Hughes in Downton Abbey. Real housekeepers worked
surprisingly hard, often in humiliating circumstances for very little financial reward. This was not, as it
turns out, such a cushy job.

Tessa Boase has trawled through old bundles of letters, secret diaries and neglected stately home archives
to resurrect a series of extraordinary personal stories from 19th and 20th-century domestic service.
Revelatory, gripping and unexpectedly poignant ‘The Housekeepers Tale’ champions the heroic women
behind some of the most prominent households.







Inside Coates church.

Bog bean on lan's Black Hole walk

lan and Linda’s Lord's Piece walk,
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Society Dinner A Gumber Farm panorama
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With the Society at Gumber, Book Sale day,

The bothy in the background The Tour of Britain. The leading group.
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Book Sale day.
The Tour of Britain. The peloton,
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in Kirdford and Littlehampton. That Mary did at least know Kirdford during her
childhood is demonstrated in the opening scene of Past and Passing, when she
recognises the spire of that village’s church in the distance. An interesting aspect
about her tales of family lore is that Rhoda herself does not appear in most of
them, and so these are narrated as if from a third-person point-of-view — which
allows for different approaches to describing the scenery and the interaction of the
characters. In this next scene, which takes place in a field of wheat being harvested
by men using scythes, there seem to be two stories, one of which plays like the
depiction of some memory Mary may have had about a beloved older relative, and
the other probably recounting how two people who were important to her —
possibly her mother’s parents — first began their courtship.

‘A young girl in a pink cotton frock appeared at the top of the field with a can
and mug. Grandad’s old eyes glistened, but he did not stop working. Cobber stood
still as the girl approached, and licked his lips in anticipation. She was about
sixteen, half child, half woman, but she had a shrewd eye for a worker, and saw at
a glance that Cobber was not one. She passed him with a mere nod and came to a
standstill by Grandad.

“T'll come an’ help you on my way back, Gran. I've brought lemon cider, it’s
nice an’ coolin’.”

“Thank ye, Ruth. A rare one you are. Ain't none other child ter touch yer
hereabouts, an’ so [ tells yer mother.”

“The girl laughed and hurried to the others. Tom Swift was taking his turn on
the reaper and binder. This, as she knew, could be as hot a job as stook-making.
She walked a few steps along the stubble and waited till he came back to her.

“Whoa, there. Whoa, there,” and the horses came to a standstill, as glad to rest
as their driver. Tom eyed the girl with great approval. He drank the cider with
appreciation and stooped from his lofty perch to return the mug.

Knows what a chap likes, don't yer, Ruth?”

‘Drone of insects soothed the ear; the horses stood motionless except for their
tails for ever swishing away the tormenting flies. The scent of harvest mingled
with honeysuckle went to the girl’s head. She and Tom looked in each other’s eyes
and found them good. She instinctively put her left hand in his, the right being
occupied with cider can and mug. Tom squeezed it gently.’

The note about which hand was holding the things is too precise within this
context, too detailed, to be fiction; this is the story of how a real love began,
almost certainly the moment that two significant people in Mary’s family-tree
joined — a union which led, by way of a daughter, or possibly a son, to her
mother’s birth. It is a sacred story, told to her by kin-folk, in the past; a story of the
land; not the idle gossip of village neighbours from her later adult life there.
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the Fleet at Fittleworth, where he might stay indefinitely swapping stories in the
Sussex dialect. Junior as I was, I had sometimes to put in the occasional, “It’s
getting late.” Findon sheep fair was another opportunity for broad Sussex stories
as, too, would be a visit to Petworth House and a meeting with Fred Streeter. In
the early fifties Garland was commissioned to take photographs of some of the
pictures at Petworth House and took me with him as assistant. It was a short step
from working under Garland’s tutelage to finding my own work, again forwarded
to the press from the Studio. My father, travelling round, would have his ear to the
ground for likely stories. I remember being told that the octogenarian landlady at
the Red Lion pub at Fernhurst was retiring and I had a feature published in the
local newspaper. Another early independent item involved pictures and a write-up
on a local pig farm for the magazine “Pig Farming”. A similar venture was the
retirement of the long-serving Mr Wilkins at Midhurst Grammar School. Looking
at my scrapbook it’s sometimes difficult to remember which photographs were
done “officially” for George Garland and which are my own independent work
and form no part of the Garland Collection at the West Sussex Record offices. The
idea of keeping a scrapbook was, no doubt, suggested by practice at the Studio.
Mrs Garland “Sally” kept meticulous account of press publication, not, as now it’s
all too easy to imagine, as a record as such, but as a purely functionary check on
incoming payments.

Not all outside work involved travel, weddings might be at Petworth church
and [ remember photographing work on the church tower: the steeple having
been removed in 1947. It would now, perhaps, be 1953. Did I go through the belfry
or by a ladder on the outside? I can’'t remember now but either way George wasn't
having any of that. The ensuing photographs went out under the Garland name.

My parents both had an interest in local motor-cycle events: scrambling and
trials and I would often go with them. Motor-cycling wasn't something George
was particularly interested in although he had had the famous motor-cycle and
sidecar in the 1920s. I began to take photographs at events and soon established
contact with the editor of Motor Cycle magazine. | already knew that | wanted to
work in photography and, after I left Midhurst, was studying at Guildford College,
sometimes in digs, sometimes travelling from home. [ was soon covering events
anything up to fifty miles away. It could be a tough schedule; the pictures had to be
at Pulborough in time for the first London train and I might be working till one
o'clock in the morning after a day at the event. John Willis who lived just down the

road from us, took them to the station when he went to pick up the newspapers

for his morning delivery round.
I had done a few months at Guildford when the college suggested I do my
National Service. It would be 1954. [ returned when | was demobilized. | also
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The studio of Walter Kevis perhaps in the 890,
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the audit room for the Uptons etc. and the servants got their presents. Lady
Blandford and Evelyn and Norah Churchill and Lady George Hamilton and
Robert came to help.

Christmas day 1890
Marjy and [ went with the others to the 8 o’clock service. Mother did not go till
after the morning service.

Got such lovely presents.

Prayer Book and Hymn Book from Mother
Case of 4 prs of scisors (sic) - Marjorie
Frame (?)? for photos — Zell
Chatelaine — Aunt Connie

Brooch — Uncle Henry

Fan — Tiny

Photo frame — Maud

Knife — Hughie

Selections from Browning — George
Scent bottle — Reggie

For the afternoon Mademoiselle, Zell, Midge, George and Charles and [ went for a
walk, the others did not go out. Such a bottle this morning. The children all gave
Aunt C a lovely candle reading lamp with a pink shade. Aunt C said to Bibsy “Look
what a pretty lamp I have got, I shall put it in the red library only I am afraid it will
swear’ with the room.” Shrieks of dismay from the family round the breakfast
table. "But oh Mother we meant [it] for your dressing-room to take the place of
that horrid old thing!” “My dears, nothing will ever induce me to part with that
dear old lamp. It’s one of my favorite [sic]| belongings!” How people can bottle. It
now rests in the Red Library.

Last night the dining room was feartully cold and Uncle Henry discovered to his
great horror that Aunt Connie had had the hot water pipes stopped last week.
Tonight they were turned on and the room was so terribly hot that Maud
exclaimed "I feel like a forced strawberry” and George nearly fainted and had to
reftire.

Tiny told me such a delightful story this evening. After they came home they had

a small dinner and the Hollands came.

Mrs Holland: I hear your niece is engaged ...!

Mr H: Oh yes | hear Miss Mure is going to be married but | can’t remember the
name of the man, [ think it was something like “Corkscrew”. It has been
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discovered that he was muddling Nelly and Skorweski with Maimie and Spencer.

Friday Dec. 26th
Down late. Everything and everybody returning to ordinary life. Mother had a
tele. from M to say they were coming on Monday night.

Tiny and I, Maud and Midge went for a walk in the park. Practiced. Last night
Uncle H. made me play. In the afternoon we skated, it was great fun. Practiced
again after tea. Bo has sent us a lovely basket of sweets from Charbonel and
Walker.

Saturday Dec. 27th

This morning Reggy went to Austens for me and bought M. and I skates. They
were the last of our size he had and they are Acme’s. Reggie, Hughie, M and I
went at about ¥ past 10 to the pond and skated till nearly 2 it was splendid. M had
put her skates on to shoes but of course it was impossible for her with her weak
ancles [sic] to get along and after a little woggling about she ran home and fetched
boots. It was nearly 12 when she really got started. The rest, who had been to
church, had joined us by then. After lunch we started off at once again and Tiny
and I spent nearly all our time in trying to go backwards and do the Dutch Roll
forwards. [ came home at about % past four the rest followed nearly directly
afterwards.

Sunday Dec. 28th
Tiny went to feed the Robin after Church. I stayed up in Mother’s room. M. did
too.

Went for a walk in the afternoon with Mademoiselle and Tiny. Sang carols and
hymns after tea. Did Tiny’s hair like my own. She likes it very much.

Had music after dinner. Uncle H made me play Charles’ violin.

Monday Dec. 29th

This morning we all came down early so as to be able to get off skating as soon as

possible. We skated till nearly 11. Our train went at % to 1. Got up to London
soon after 2.

|. Nickname for Mary:.
2. Reading uncertain.
3. = clash ()
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A Petworth entertainment in 1903.

%@ﬁ LOWIN HALL, PETWORIH,

T (ﬂliln:llﬂll with - the PETWORTIT CLUN AXD INSTITUTE,

- - %edafey Srd ‘F'eémwg.; 1003, - -
FRicEs oF AusnssioN:—Front Seats (Reserved) @/ 1 Unreerverd; 1/6:;  Second Seats 1/ ¢ Thind Seats, (limited) G,
Tlan and Tickets with Mr, STEGUGLYS, Cheminl, Muarket Place.
JOORS OPEN AT 730 COMMENGE AT & CARRIAGES AT 10,5
im— PROGRAMME WITHIN.

Jadem and the Jffisses

: _ o
Flood=-Porter’s
MUSIC AND COMEDY COMPANY.
Fneluding the Four Listers Ftood- Porter & Nir. Frthur Knott, Fumorist

IN THEIR LATFST LONDON SUCCHSSES

HUSICAL COMEDIES, VIOLIN, PLUTE AND VIOLONCELLO SOLOS, SONGS, DANCES,
= HUMDROUS SKETCHES, &c =o—
s e of o Wy

emmmicalions ta B W. FLOGDVORTER, Manager,
177 Forwiesn Street, Maida 0ill, Loadow, W

A Petworth entertainment in 1903.
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A Petworth entert

% EREERAMME

PART I.
INsTHUMENTAL SELECTION '“Merrie England " Frria o

IHE FARTY

wm ix o'er”

THE MISS FLOOD-PORTER

- . Hoaleinam
MISS GERTIE LODO0DPORTER

HuMorous SoxG

MRE. ARTHUR EXNOTT

ViojlascELLD SoLo ** Tarentelle Pagspres
MISS AMY FLOOD-PORTER

* Land of Hope and Glory " ... Elaur
MISS ADA FLOOD.PORTER

A Lowly Youth
MISS CORA CARDIGAN

A Miller's Daughter ™ 2 Rewhens
MISS AMY FLOOD-FORTER

PLANTATION MEDLEY [ Mawjo and Mand sime Aconmgnimont
THE PARTY

- INTERVAL #-

PART 11
IxsTRUMENTAL SkLection ** A Covntry Girl

THE PARTY

RECITATION 4 Aunt Abipail's Adventone”
MISS ADA FLOOD-PORTER

MocoLn SoLo ** Hritish Luurely "
MISS CORA CARDIGAN

+ New,+ Musical + Zomedy: «-

“A BREMHEABRSAL”

Jty HawrY Bopes.  Mwwe by HENRY E Perues.
«4u CHARACTERS -
Mus: TuorsverorT (A Widow)
MISS AMY FLOOD-PORTER
JANS (A Servant) Miss: GERTIE FLOOD-PORTER
Mu. RuAL (Friend of Mre. Thomyeroft ©
MR. ARTHUR EKNOT1

inment in 1903,

Petworth Society Magazine No.|58










Old Petworth traders (14)

W) (=

Drills, Mowers, Reapers IR XI5 : Iaplements of all kinds
] Chall Qutters, i b === repaired, Soldering
’ Mowers and Agricul 4 and Grinding.

Sl

=Dr. To P. THAYRE =%
MACHINIST,
EOETYNE & JOBBIXC @MET,&!Q
CHURCH HILIL, PETWORTEH.
— @

/

(.-'J& (‘\

P Thayre invoices Mr Pitfield, the Market Square solicitor for repairs to a bicycle, September | 897

A very attractive billhead of the time."Church Hill", now, | think, obsolete as a name is the very top
of North Street. See an equally attractive billhead for Henry Ayling the Saddlers Row harness-
maker from |875. (PSM 37 September |984)
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