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PETWORTH SOCIETY

Summer programme : please keep for reference.

WALKS and VISITS Cars leave Square at 2.15 p.m.
(all except Anne's Garden Walk).

SUNDAY 30th JUNE. Visit to Cooke's House, West Burton by kind permission of
Miss Courtauld.

SUNDAY 7th JULY. Visit to Coates Manor House by kind permission of Mrs. Thorp.

SUNDAY 21st JULY. Anne's Garden walk. No Cars.
Leave Petworth Square at 2.30. 8ome new gardens, some old favourites.

SUNDAY 4th AUGUST. Visit to Manor of Dean by kind permission of Miss Mitford.

SUNDAY 18th AUGUST. J"s Graffham Walk. Grade A/B

Please note video of the Canadian visit available from

TYLER T.V. 26 Littlecote, Petworth at £10.

Enquiries Petworth 42210.

Prints of Ron Pidgley's map on excellent stiff paper and suitable for framing
available from me at 25p.

Profits to Society funds.

The map is reproduced overleaf.










absolutely right. Jumb himself said he'd never seen the bluebells
quite as they are this year and the woods seemed ablaze with blue.
As this Bulletin is likely to be a little late in appearing the
earliest walks ad visits will be towards the end of June and most
Sundays in July or August may have a walk or a visit. Just pick
what you fancy: most of the visits are tried, tested and very
popular - well worth a second time round too!

Reverting finally to the Toronto Scottish visit; we have some ex-
cellent sets of photographs, and a few are of course reproduced

in this issue. However we're always pleased to see other pictures
and perhaps order prints from negatives loaned to us. There were

a lot of cameras in action on April 28th. Please let me know if you
have anything you think we might like. The coverage is particularly
lacking on events at the Primary School towards the end of the day.
I fancy most people had simply used up their films by then!

Peter. 23rd May, 1985.
LETTERS

Mr. Peter Jerrome,

Chairman,

The Petworth Society

Trowels,

Pound Street,

Petworth,

WEST SUSSEX GU2E ODX 29th April, 1985

Deon Palix,

1 was very pleased to be present at yesterday's service and
parade in Petworth, and I congratulate you and the Petworth
Society on the co-ordination and organisation of the day's

activities.

It was a pleasure to meet you, and I hope that we may perhaps
meet again.

¥rurs sincerely,

o Ll

Thomas L. Wells
Azent General for Ontaric

188, St. Johns Way,
Thetford, Norfolk. 1IP24 3NU.

The Petworth Society Secretary
Dear Sir or Madam,

I cannot begin to put into words - the gratitude to yourself, members
and friends of the Petworth Society for the excuse to return. to my
"Old Home Town" - after too many years. But on Sunday (28th April)
it was as if I had never been away - most of all was the reunion of
old friends (even from Canada) .

It was incredible how little of the town has changed (I know there
are small changes) which is inevitable with time.

It was rather emotional for myself (I should think I was not the
only one) to see so many things - the cottages and pathways that

I remember of the time at Petworth are still there.... But the
realisation of just how many of the family and dear friends are no
longer with us.

It was incredible, although with time and distance between us all -
the bond is still there - all I can say is "Thank you" to me seems
so inadequate, for making that "a day of a life time", one, that my
sister,my wife and I will always remember.

There is one suggestion that I would like to make and I know it
would make a lot of work for someone, if the town band could make

a tape recording of the music that they played, it would, I am sure,
help those in "foreign parts" know that only one place could have
done, what was done - bring the ties even closer together.

I have found that in travels - when one finds another from the
better part of the country - there is a bond of friendship - and a
link, but one could never replace the atmosphere of that wonderful
day - Perhaps for members of Society a list could be made of members
also this may help learn "Where are they now" - who knows make yet
another link of old friends.

We lived at Grittenham Farm and Pheasant Copse - I went to Tillington
School!! During the time at Pheasant Copse, we never had any trouble,
my late mother was rather apprehensive before moving there, from the
stories of trouble that may be, with the camps so close - this was a
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LUNCH

-5, 20 Rolled rib of Beef
By 2 o'clock the rush is over, the Town Band are enjoying a well 20 Salted Brisket of Beef

earned break with their meal and one can hear stories of the day so 36 1b. ‘Whole: Camnon

far being exchanged. The serving ladies enjoy a lull - but spare 3 Turkeys

many thoughts for the gallant band downstairs washing up literally 12 1b. Tongue

hundreds of plates, knives and forks etc. will it ever end - the 6 Haunehes Menieak
trail of crockery? it does - on a high and ultimately sucessful note. 13 1b. Venison Sausages
The food lasted - everybody had plenty - and we have all worked very

hard and very well together and enjoyed ourselves into the bargain. 34 dozen lettuces

Many, many thanks to all those who helped it was a really combined 12 cucumbers

effort and a special thankyou to all those men-folk who were ! 1 box tomatoes
secconded! we could not have succeeded without your invaluable help.

are doing what appears to be a jig! and they tell us they are 77!!

1 Gallon Ploughmans pickle

The spirit of all working together has brought a rich reward indeed. Miscellaneous half gallon Sars of

Salad Cream
HELPERS WITH REFRESHMENTS Muctard picklie

Sweetcorn relish
Pickled onions
Beetroot
Gherkins

Gr imwood Mrs. V. Sadler
Parvin Mrs. Gane
Clifford Mrs. Carter
Atkins Mrs. Harvey 150 small rolls
Wakeford Mrs. Kingsley 15 French Bread

L. Saunders Mrs. Pepper _
P. Sadler Mrs. St. John Butter - several boxes catering pats

Simpson Mrs. Hunt 18 Fruit pies
Exall Mrs. Hill 16 Trifles

Jarvis Mrs. Wright

Boakes Lady Shakerley 12 Stilton Cheese

Etherington Mrs. Godsmark 2 x 12 lb. Cheddar Cheese
McColl Mrs. E. Oakley Cheese biscuits in quantity

Page Mrs. Franklin Coffee

Lowman Mrs. Pottington 14 gallon Double cream
E. Saunders Mrs. Mitchell ! 4 gallon single cream
Hirons Mrs. Thorpe 26 pints of milk
Robinson Mrs. Longmore

Blunden Mrs. Wheeler

Gaut Mrs. Rix "OUR COMPLIMENTS TO THE CHEF!"
Stanton Mrs. Simmons

Staker Mrs. Stansmore Standing at the buffet table in my white jacket, I was approached
Hodson Mr. Wheeler by one of our Canadian guests with his wife —-- the following conver-
with the carving sation ensued:- "Well Chef - that was a most marvellous meal indeed,
it must have kept you busy for days'
S. Rix

- 13 -










of them was Sussex born or they would have known long ago that
"You can push or you can shuv
But I'm hanged if I'll be druwv!"

Having eventually realised that I had to be taken off my iron base
and have my flannels removed before I could don military trousers,
they began to push and shove in real earnest, in order to get my
tunic in place, but I was hanged if I was giving in that easily,
so, the more they struggled, the more I let them think they had
caused me terrible injuries! First my arm became detached at the
shoulder, then at the elbow and finally my head rolled across the
floor, all to the accompaniment of hysterical laughter and some
very odd behaviour from these ladies! Why they didn't send for a
decent batman I'll never know - after all, that young "J" knew all
about that job in the "Orange Lilies"! However those two fools
couldn't even decide where to put my belt, to say nothing of my
"Sam Brown" - Was it over the right or left shoulder, underor over
the epaulettes and where did that stick go? It was just like a
music-hall turn. At long last, after more than an hour of their
performance, they thought I was reasonably presentable only to
realise, too late, that they should have given me a decent collar
and tie, but I'd already given them so many problems that they
flatly refused to do any more for me, so I was glad to be rescued

by that sensible Mr. Plummer who came to my aid with a tie of his
own. Then, even though I say it myself, I did look rather smart, my
brass buttons shining, and that lovely silver cap badge gleaming in
the sunlight.

Toronto Scottish visit (1)
This photograph by Tony Whitcomb.

At any rate, I was given the very responsible job of presiding over
he exhibition in the school library, where I paid close attention
the journals, letters and medals of the gentlemen of the Royal
sussex Regiment especially those of Petworth men, while at the same
time keeping an eye on the belongings of the men of other regiments.
I also entertained many interesting visitors, from both Sussex and
Canada, including a Mr. Pidgley, the scribe of the memorial to the
boys which was on display in the foyer; another couple of gentlemen
who found photographs of themselves in our Regimental Gazette; vyet

others who were more interested in some modern contraption in the
corner, a computer I think it's called, and even one who claimed to
be Chairman of the Petworth Society! All of them however seemed
very intrigued by me, particularly when they tried to engage me in
conversation, only to be met by a wall of silence, and I heard more
than one very colourful description of myself when I was discovered
to be just a tailor's dummy!

=: {8




Toronto Scottish visit (2)
Photograph: Tony Whitcomb.

u‘

Toronto Scottish visit (3)
Photograph: John Mason.




Pipers in Petworth Park. Photograph: John Mason.

Toronto Scottish visit (5)
Egremont's welcoming speech. Photograph: John Mason.
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Toronto Scottish visit (7)
Courtlea staff, residents and friends watch the pipers.
Photograph: John Rosser.
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Photograph: John Rosser.
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Toronto Scottish visit (8)
The Canadian colour party arrive at the church.
Photograph: John Rosser.
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Toronto Scottish visit (10)
Two colour snaps.
Top. The Royal British Legion Party.
Bottom. Five ex-pupils of the Boys School with flag presented to the Primary School by the
Toronto Scottish Regimental Association.
L-R. D. Simpson, R. Sadler, D. Rebinson, J. Exall, D. Wakeford.
This photograph taken by Hannah Blunden (aged 8).




Upton's tennis-courts.
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See "Round

Unlike everyone else, I continued my role for a further week, as I
showed off our proud heritage to the children in school, and shared
in their V.E. day celebrations. By now, I had been moved nearer

the door and what fun I had there, as I could keep an eye on every-
one, and play tricks on quite a few of them! Mrs. Clark almost need-
ed treatment for shock from her colleagues in the Red Cross, and she
had only come to clean the library! Then there were the members of
staff who thought the headmaster was eavesdropping on their secrets,
- enough said! One of the children even asked me to help solve a
computer problem!

However, all good things must come to an end and so the great rehabi-
litation began, but I'm glad to relate that one good lesson had been
learned, since I was returned to civilian dress with the help of the
gentlemanly school caretaker, rather than by the more violent hands
of the supposedly "gentler sex"! I have now beat an honourable re-
treat to my usual home, but I shall remember with pride my unique
place in the great celebrations, and can justifiably claim that I

not only stood and fell but actually fell apart for our beloved
"Sussex by the Sea'.

A VIEW FROM THE BAND

The impending visit of the Toronto Scottish was, for me, viewed with
some mixed feelings, I had attended the Petworth Society Committee
meetings leading up to this day and volunteered the services of the
Petworth Town Band in a number of ways, now I hoped that the band
would be able to go along with these arrangements and that every-
thing would run smoothly. It must be remembered that some members

of the band have to drive a round trip of some 50 miles to attend
functions in Petworth and that the arrangements that I had agreed
would mean them being away from home for about 8 hours on a Sunday.
Anyway I gave them a rough idea of the days programme at rehearsal,
along with the promise of a good lunch, no one threw me out of the
band room, so far so good. The next small ‘worry was the band's
venue in Church, the Rector had asked for the band to play in the
Leconfield gallery and, with the domed ceiling there, I was a little
worried about the acoustics, so, with the Rectors' permission, we
all trooped in after our band practice to try it out, it worked, and
the sound carried to all corners of the Church. The next thing to
be considered was the request from the Toronto Scottish that the
authorized 1980 version of "O Canada" should be used, this caused
some panic as time was running out and the chance of getting a full
band score in time was pretty slight, however the Rector had a
single sheet of the correct music and kindly arranged for us to
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“ROUND THE HILLS"

local comment has been occasioned by the clearance of
the hills", and by the thinning of undergrowth along
the brook edges. There is no doubt that this clearance has been to
the detriment of some wildlife; rabbits, certainly, and possibly
some species of bird and there is a feeling that a precious part
petworth's historic heritage has been, if not destroyed, then cer-
tainly severely bruised and damaged. There 1s a feeling too that
the tenant, as farmers often do, has acted with little regard for
the landscape and that this destruction, once having been allowed
irreparable. It is easy to talk, but hedges once

on the face of it,
erow and natural

Considerable
hedges "around

of

to proceed, is
uprooted are not usually reinstated. Here 178,
another straightforward case of destruction of hedg
habitat and yet another in a long line of environmental reverses.

What right has anyone to despoil a historical landscape such as this?

Certainly the Petworth Society has to be interested and concerned
but I do feel the case outlined above which has in varying forms been

= 29 =













delivering the post. It was an absolute dream, early morning dew
still over the lush grass and mushrooms to be gathered and taken
back for Auntie to cook for our breakfast with some hame cured bacon.
I was 16 then and can still recall the beauty of the early morning
on Ebernoe Common.

Another cousin, Frances, lived for a few years with Auntie and Uncle
at the Farm. Her mother was ill and she was shared around various
of the Chittys. She went to Ebernce School and was often sent out
to bring home the cows and do the jobs a country girl would do.

High Buildings isn't a romantic memory for her. Another memory of
Ebernoce School comes from my youngest sister who was a dental nurse
for West Sussex and travelled to the country schools with the dent-
ist. She recalls setting up a clinic for the school in Ebernoe
House. That would be in the '40s.

Grandad moved from Ivy Cottage to a cottage opposite The Stag where
he lived for a few years but ended his days in one of those hidden
cottages on Ebernoe Common. I can't remember which it was. He had
a slight stroke and fell and burnt himself on the open fire. He
had to be carried by stretcher-bearers over the common to the wait-
ing ambulance and died later at St. Richard's Hospital, €hichester.
Now he lies in Ebernoe Church Yard. So passed a real country
character.

from Mrs. P. Collier,
107 Barrington Road,

GORING-by-SEA.

This quarter's new members will appear in the September magazine.







