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CHAIRMAN'S NOTES

By the time you read these notes the monthly meetings will be over
again for the summer. The last one is the A.G.M. on May 14th at
which Doris Ashby will show some of her natural history slides.
Meetings restart in October with an informal illustrated talk
"Turner - a painter at Petworth" by Sarah Reid.

Looking back Fred Shepherd returned in February with his film "The
Land of the Mountain and the Flood". The meeting fell in the middle
of a bitterly cold spell and it was a measure of Fred's popularity
that the Hall was pretty full on a very inclement night indeed.
Darrell Cunningham had a full house too but was a trifle more fortu-
nate with the weather. Helped by his two seasoned T.V. performers
Puff and Bolero he gave the Society perhaps as good an evening as

Puff with the Petworth Society.
A colour snap by Helen St John.

anyone can remember. The Colin Garratt tape-lecture was something







YOUR HELP PLEASE anyone? If you have Mr. Palmer will be pleased to hear tel. 0256-
780551.

1) Mrs. Rosemary Knox of 98 Hangleton Way, Hove, BN3 BEQ has this

postcard, postmarked November 2lst 1903 and sent from Petworth. It AN OWL.,S REVENGE

carries the message "with kind regards from G.J. Austin - a Souvenir"

and 1s addressed to Dover Edgell Esg: of Pagham. Is 1t a Petworth When I was a schoolboy at Eartham I had a friend whose parents

postcard and does anyone recognise the lady or the background? kept the pub. My friend knew something about owls and where they
nested locally and one day we climbed up to the nest and came upon
the eggs. Now we knew where the eggs were. We waited till they
hatched, then till the young birds had got quite a size then took
two of the young birds. We made a place for them at the back of the
pub. There was a meadow to the back and we barred the enclosure we
had made to stop the birds escaping. We used to get young birds for
the owls to feed on and we kept them there quite a time.

One evening someone came cycling down through the village and as
they passed the pub an owl flew out of the trees and dived straight
at his face. The man was quite shaken and had to jump off his bike.
When he'd recovered a bit he went into the pub and asked, "Anyone
keep owls anywhere round here?" "I don't think so," said the land-
lord, "although my son and the nipper over the road have got a
couple of young ones out the back." The cyclist said, "You'll have
to get rid of them, that owl's going to cause trouble, he's going
to hurt someone." It was one of the parent birds seeking revenge.
We had to let the young birds go. The old hollow tree where the
owls had nested 1s still there on the far side of Eartham from
Petworth but the owls have long since gone.

AND NOT FORGETTING SID!

I suppose I have always been keen on wild life, but when we moved
to Elmer we 1inherited a bird-table with the property and I always
think 1t was this that started me off. When we began to lose a lot
of our regular greenfinches I tried to find out what had happened.
No one seemed terribly anxious to help but eventually after con-
tacting a bird hospital and doing some private research on my own
account I put the death of the greenfinches down to aerial crop-
spraying. At that time crop-spraying planes would empty out their
unused spray over the sea. I am glad to say that this kind of spray-
ing has declined somewhat in recent years - 1n this area at least.

2) Mr. Tony Palmer of 31, the Drive, Oakley, Basingstoke asks "Has Gradually I found myself taking in birds on my own account, setting

anyone any knowledge of a family named Baker 1in Petworth during up the casualities again for a return to the wild.

World War I that had two sons in the Royal Flying Corps?" Well has




An early owl we called Conkers. He was a chestnut coloured tawny.
He was by no means young when he came to us and he died at Elmer of
simple old age. We had him with us for some five years. Conkers?
Well he was chestnut as I have said, and every time anyone went
near him he went absolutely bonkers. A chestnut owl that goes bon-
kers... Conkers had run into a train, quite a frequent happening.
Drivers aren't supposed to stop in such cases but Conkers had been
lucky. Another owl was Princess, a barn owl that came to us from

a breeder on the Isle of Wight. Princess 1s still with us. Penny
was a tawny a friend bought for us from a London pet-shop. Our owl
population was beginning to rise.

One August Saturday a man phoned to say he had a baby barn-owl he
wanted to release. 1 suggested he put 1t in a box marked "WILD
ANIMAL" and leave 1t on the train at Croydon with the guard. I
would meet the train at Littlehampton. I duly met the train and
also an 1rate guard who indignantly accused me of transporting a
large snake in his cabin. Certainly he had a very large box indeed
marked "DANGEROUS WILD ANIMAL" and there was a loud hissing noilise
issuing from 1t. Inside however was just a little puff ball the
baby barn owl. Puff she would be called from now on... barn owls
hiss when things aren't to their liking.

Another acquisition was a pair of snowy or arctic owls - guite rare
birds and not often to be found in private hands. If they are to
be found anywhere 1t 1s in zoos. The two snowy owls were quite ex-
pensive and were bought for us at Heritage. This species of owl 1s
indigenous to the British Isles only in so far as the Shetland
Islands are the extreme southern point of their range. We wrote to
Torvill and Dean to ask if we could use their names and we had a
nice letter back saying we could, so Torvill and Dean they were
called. The year before last the couple had four babies and the
mother slaughtered them all, something that often happens in the
first year of breeding. When the same thing began to happen the
following year we took the initiative and took away the last three
eggs. From these we duly hatched three snowy owls. The last one
to hatch died at birth and was deformed in any case, but the other
two survived. Of the other two, one survived for six weeks. It
had caught an infection at birth which eventually developed with
great rapidity. The lone survivor was named Bolero by T.V.A.M.
viewers after I'd appeared in the show and said that we hadn't vyet
given the young owl a name. Bolero was the viewers' choice.

If 1t hadn't been for the skill and dedication of David Constantine
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The Petworth Society cleans up!

April 27th.

Photograph by David Cole.
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of the Grove Lodge Group,our vet,I don't suppose Bolero would be
with us today. Rearing snowy owls from eggs is fraught with dif-
ficulties and we had been flatly told it was impossible. Baby snowy
owls need a very carefully balanced vitamin diet; they grow so
quickly 1in the early stages in relation to their size that any lack
of vitamin or calcium will be magnified and result 1n serious de-
formity. There were other difficulties to be faced: Bolero would
have to be tamed. She couldn't be released because even if we went
up to Shetland to release her, she would need a lot of after-care.
She would lack too the migrating instinct. Bolero i1s now totally
imprinted and humanised, a family pet, something most owls would
never become. We at Heritage are totally opposed in principle to
the keeping of owls as pets - they are just too demanding for the
ordinary household. They are night-time creatures who are at their
most active when their owner 1s at his least active. Taming Bolero
was a definite decision taken after a lot of thought as to what it
would entail. She will be 1 year old on the 10th of June. Bognor
Regls weight-watchers have raised the money for her travel box and
cage - an International Air-line approved animal travel box which
we now use for lectures.

What other animals have we had in at Heritage over the years? An
early arrival was a three-legged frog, a casualty perhaps of an en-
counter with a cat. There wasn't much we could do for the frog,
rehabilitation seemed the order of the day so we took it up to a
local pool for release. Early arrivals were oiled sea-birds, some
qulite unusual, red-necked divers, great northern divers and others.
Despite being told 1t wasn't possible we had a fair degree of
success 1n cleaning and releasing oiled sea-birds. At this time we
had two cormorants 1n a cage and a fulmar, a member of the albatross
family, 1n an adjoining cage. The fulmar i1s a bird which protects
itself by spitting out a vile-smelling substance and when the cor-
morants decided to investigate their neighbour, the fulmar spat all
over them. One of the cormorants was to be seen still trying to
wash away the smell a good three days afterwards.

A notable rescue was that of Charlie a swan who had got a hook in
his web. I spent a good three hours at Ford trying to grab Charlie
and when I eventually did I misjudged my footing and fell flat on

my face in the River Arun. A fisherman who had been watching my
efforts with some amusement said, "That's Charlie, do you want him
out?" When I said I did he gave me a jam sandwich. It appeared
that Charlie was a great one for a jam sandwich and I had no trouble
catching him once I knew the secret. It's always best to deal with
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Vast quantities of food are sought by the male often starting to
cache some away when dry for the wet times ahead when it will be
very difficult to hunt. First flight is normally after seven weeks
and eventually finding new nest sites often only a few miles away.
So, 1t 1s now very clear that putting up a box with a pair must
always be accompanied by a supply of boxes within a reasonable dis-
tance from the main site.

With the harsh winters it 1s rare for more than ONE youngster to
make it to next spring. Barn Owls breed after one year and pair
often for life. They rarely venture much above 800 feet (243 m)
preferring the warm valleys where damp meadows provide a good source
of food.

If you do come across a dead Barn Owl please let us know as we would
like the body for tests to discover the cause of death 1f possible.

The scientific name is Tyto Alba, Tyto meaning Owl (from the Greek
Tuto) and Alba from the latin Albus meaning white. There are tales
of ghost owls and as funny as this might sound, could be backed up
by reports of luminous owls being seen (this comes probably from
luminous bacteria present in decaying wood becoming rubbed off onto
feathers). The legs are thin and relatively long and when at rest
are placed feet apart so that the legs from the front sometimes
appear to be 'Knock-kneed'. The Barn Owl 1s a wide spread bird from
Scotland to the S.W. USSR and occurs in North and South America,
Africa, India, Malaysia and even Australasia. Of course there are
very different appearances and with more than 35 sub-species. In
the European countries 1t has a darker breast, and has the scientific
name of Tyto Alba Gutatta.

SURVEY

Can you help?

YES! This is something that everyone can do to help save the Barn Owl from possible extinction by the 21st Century.
All you have to do is remember the following ideas when you go rambling, nature trailing, cycling motoring or just
on the way to work or school:

If you see a barn owl, try to be sure that it is by checking the colours — white underneath and golden brown back
parts. It will probably be flying slowly, and quietly and may appear all white. Check with the illustration supplied
and then:

Record the time, date, approximate direction going and if possible from where it came. Next jot down the
weather at the time and your surroundings, e.g. pasture, cows etc.

- 12 -

DON'T try to find the nest site please as this is both risking the lives of young and above all illegal.

Attention Farmers i you have a nesting pair please let us know, any information will be treated as strictly
private. You will not have people streaming all over your land.

IMPORTANT! Teachers and leaders please do not let your children or adults wander all over farmers’ fields.
Please abide by the country code at all times. Farmers have a living to earn and we would all complain if our sugar
frosties were not in the shops for our breakfasts!

With your help we may be able to keep accurate records of increases and declines in the numbers of barn owls seen in
our countryside

PLEASE PLEASE let us have reports of any young known to have left the nest and everyone if you find a dead one
or injured or youngster on the ground please let us know on:

Middleton on Sea (0243 69) 6452

OLD AND NEW AT COLHOOK

In father's time our builders' yard was simply a rented field.

To keep 1t we had to renew a special licence from the Council at
five-year 1ntervals. As our tenure of the field was somewhat pre-
carious, Lt being technically an industrial usage in a highly rural
area, when i1in 1969 the Leconfield Estate offered us a fifteen year
lease on the derelict brickyard at Colhook we had at least to think
about 1t. The brickyard was an extensive site of some 1.6 acres
and on the face of 1t much too big. Most of the yvard buildings had
been bulldozed but some of the more serviceable and less derelict
had been left. One had been used for pimp-making on the Leconfield
Estate while another had been used as garages while the old stables
were also still there. When we took over the brickyard, the few
people who were based there moved out. While we had thirteen em-
ployees at the time, the old brickyard seemed a very large builders'
yard 1indeed!

We continued with the lease until 1977 when the Leconfield Estate
asked us 1f we wanted to buy. We had the option of purchase with or
without the old brickworks' manager's house but an accountant ad-
vised us only to purchase the yard. Our concern after all was only
to secure a site for our builders' yard, to retain the old brickyard
as a base for our builders' business. The i1dea of developing the
site was born only very gradually as many such things are. Perhaps
it was the people who would pull in off the road and ask 1f they
could use part of the yard that started the train of thought that
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cloth and hang them up our big chimney to smoke, they were deli-
cious. We had fried liver etc. for several days after the killing
and never seemed to get tired of it. The head and trotters mother
made into a lovely brawn, and the long strips of fat called the
flead were cut up into small pieces, placed into a large saucepan
and boiled until all the fat had melted out, leaving a lot of
golden crispy pieces called cratchens, which we ate for breakfast
with bread and thoroughly enjoyed. The fat, or lard, was poured
into a big stone jar and when set, made lovely pastry and lardy
cakes.

Even the pig's entrails were eaten, father cleaning them thoroughly
by turning them inside out, soaking them 1in salted water several
days, changing the water daily, and when they were ready mother
tied them in bundles and boiled them for dinner. Sometimes she
would only part boil them, then put them in the frying pan and fry,
made a different flavour for a change. We were very fond of them,
but do not think I would fancy them now.

th.

ewor

r1ttl

In the frosty weather father would sometimes hang a lump of pickled
pork out of the bedroom window in a bit of muslin all night before

cooking 1it, as he said it gave it a sweet flavour. There would be

plenty of roast pork with all the lovely crackling on top.

Sutton probably just before the Great War.

Another treat we had occasionally was fish, certain times of the
year salmon trout used to come up the near by stream and guite a
lot of people would catch them, including my father or brother.
They were cleaned and either boiled, served with a parsley sauce,
or cut up and fried, either way it was lovely.

There were mushrooms galore in the fields at the back of the house
and certain times of the year we would pick them by the basket full
or bucket. We would go early in the morning before the animals
were turned out to damage them. There were no cultivated ones then,
or any 1n tins, these tasted much better anyway. Sometimes we had
them fried and sometimes boiled in a little water with pepper and
salt, then strained and the liquor thickened to use as a sauce,

delicious too.

Mother usually managed to buy a bit more coal now with the four
eldest earning their own living, so we did not have to go wooding
gqulite so much.

When I was about twelve years old, a lady 1in the village asked
mother 1f she would let me go to her house one evening a week to
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do some sewing, or Saturday mornings, when the evenings were dark.
It was usually mending sheets or turning sides to middle, or making
pirllow slips from the best of them, turning her husbands shirt
collars and general mending. I was not clever like my sister, able
to make new clothes. I usually stayed there two hours for 6d.

Some Saturdays we looked after a small child in the village while
the mother did her cleaning and shopping and got 2d. for this, also
one night a week in the winter, while the parents went to a whist

drive. They would bring it down to our house and collect it when
they returned, for another 24d.

We were very fond of making rugs too, with strips of material cut

up and threaded through hessian or strong sacking with a special

hook. We would make lovely patterns of colours and it did not
cost any money.

Mrs. E.J. Pentecost

(to be continued)

OLD WIVES WEATHER JUNE TO AUGUST

The best weather forecaster in the world cannot tell us for certain
what the weather is going to do. Yet, to quote Dr. Johnson, "When
two Englishmen meet, their first talk is of the weather."

So variable 1s the weather in our British Isles that neither profes-
sional nor amateur forecasters are always right. Some helpful notes
are:- Look at the sunset, a watery sky means rain to come. A red
sky at night is a good sign. Look at the barometer, a long slow
rise means a spell of settled weather, warm in summer, cold in win-
ter. "Long foretold long last, Short notice, soon past." Look at
the horizon, the clearer the hills the nearer the rain.

June An old rhyme goes:- "Calm weather in June sets the corn in
tune." About once in every four or five years the British Isles
are affected by the European Monsoon, which occurs in early June.
Some of us may remember the dreadful weather in June 1944 when our
troops were waiting to invade Normandy.

June 2lst is the longest day when the sun crosses the line. After
this our daylight hours very gradually decrease.

e e

For the amateur, be he holiday-maker or farmer, many old sayings
bear truth.

"Too bright a morn comes to a wet end."

"No dew in summer 1S a sure sign of rain to come."

"An early morning mist, a heavy dew at night, mean fine weather."
"Rain before seven, clear by eleven."

At the end of June Buchan's fourth cold spell occurs, including a
few days in July, but after that when the sun entgrs Leao, the
greatest heat will arise. July so often begins with a rainy spell
but then come the "Dog Days", so called by the Romans because the
Dog star Sirius rises and sets with the sun. 12th-15th heralds
Buchan's first warm period. The legend of St. Swithin and his wet
40 days has long been disproved.

August lst (Lammas Day) Lammas-tide floods are traditional 1in
Scotland according to records, and in England August can Sometlmes
be the wettest month of the year. Buchan's second warm period 1S
12th-15th, the latter being St. Mary's day, which, 1f sunny,.fore—
tells much good. The 24th 1s St. Bartholemew's day about which
there are many old sayings:- "As that day 1s, so shall the Autumn
be." In the Middle ages it was considered to be the start of
Autumn. "At St. Bartholemew there comes cold dew." and

"If Bartlemy's Day be fair and clear

They hope for a prosperous Autumn that year."

EARLY DAYS AT SNOW HILL

[t occurred to me that some of the older members of the Society
might be interested in the early days of one Joe wllcog, born at
Snow Hill in the Park in 1910. Snow Hill no longer exists. An
early memory was of deer shooting days. I was forbidden to go
near the slaughter house which was on the end of the hquse, but of
course, like all kids of 5 or 6 I looked through the windows, and
watched with much interest the keepers, Mr. Hamilton, Mr. Fermor,
Mr. Tickner, Mr. Cross and Mr. Blunden to name but a few, skinning
the deer, using their elbows to remove the skin from the flesh.
These were then nailed out on the floor of the loft area and allow-
ed to dry. The deer were shot in what I called the "killing pad-
dock" by the keepers shooting through holes in the wooden doors at
points round the paddock. Another thing connected with deﬁr was
the catching event. This took place in what I called the "catch-
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1ing paddock", a long narrow paddock which ran parallel to the Upper-
ton Road. A huge net was stretched across the paddock from the Park
wall to the fence enclosing the "Roos". The deer which had been en-
ticed into the paddock by a trail of hay and ivy (so I suppose it
must have been winter time) were driven by the keepers and woodsmen
towards the net. Often the deer would break back and nothing would
stop them so the men lay down and the bucks would take a huge leap
1n line over them, it then started all over again. During this hap-
pening I was put up in a tree by my Father to watch it all. Having
caught what they wanted, two men would hold the bucks' back legs

off the ground so that they couldn't struggle too much, while others
sawed off the antlers. This is not as savage as 1t might sound,

as antlers are solid, unlike cattle, and in any case they lose them
every year. The bucks were then put into large crates and sent to
other Estates who wanted some fresh blood for the herd.

Another thing associated with the "k1lling paddock" was the Sunday
cricket. My brother, Phillip, and sisters Winnie and Monie and

Mr. Howick from Tillington Lodge and my cousin Doff when she was
staying with us, used to have a knock up at cricket, but Lord Lecon-
field had a habit of walking up in his white gaiters with his black
dog, so I was always set to look through the hole in the gate which
gave a clear view to the main road in the Park. If he came, the
game stopped and we all disappeared into the "Roo" until he had

gone by, usually towards Tillington.

Another memory I have is of my Grandmother who used to totter to a
stone seat (which 1s still there) about 50 yards from the gate and
say she was going to the sea-side on account of being able to see
the Lower Pond, which is now almost obscured by trees which have
grown up 1n the last 50 years or so.

1915 was not the best year of my life. I started school at Tilling-
ton. The Head Master was Mr. Stringer and I remember him as a very
strict man indeed of whom I went in great fear.

During the time I lived at Snow Hill Lady Leconfield would some-
times call up to see my Mother. On these occasions it was usually
my job to escort her down to Tillington Lodge and let her out to
where her carriage and groom would be waiting. I never established
why I had to go as Mr. Howick, the lodge keeper, could have opened
the gates.

This photograph of Snow Hill in the late 1930's courtesy of Mr., H. Blunden.

Frank and Kathleen Howick were my nearest and only playmates.
During summer we used to go and collect Blackbirds' and Thrushes'
eggs, make a little Fire and beoil them i1n a tin. They tasted
better than anything our Mothers could do. When the Jackdaws were
nesting the keepers and other guns from around the area would
assemble at Snow H1ll and proceed to one of the many clumps of
trees 1n the Park and take up positions around the outside, other
men and us boys would then go in the clumps and rattle the trees
that appeared to have holes 1n them to frighten the sitting birds
out. They were then shot as they left the clump, or not as the
"ase may be, as they came out very fast and only the good shots

were successful.

Another seasonal event was rook shooting. Towards the end of May
the young rooks were first beginning to fly. These were shot and
given to whoever wanted them to make rook pie. I well remember
being given six or so to carry by their necks. Before long I was
ltching badly as the lice and fleas crawled up to the heads and up
my arm. This was a favourite trick of the keepers to play on the

‘new boys".




When I was 10 or 11 we left Snow Hill and went to live 1in Magnolia
Cottage, Pound Street.

One other thing I have just recalled was of a balloon landing just
in the Park, and of 1t being packed up 1in 1ts basket and being
transported to Petworth Station by horse and cart with it
back from whence 1t came.

S crew and

[ have more vivid memories of my time at Snow Hill than of anywhere
else. If anyone has a photo of Snow Hill or 1f the Clerk of Works
Department of the Estate has a plan, I would be delighted to have a

N .

A RULE-MAKER'S APPRENTICE

I left Tillington School at the age of 144 years of age. My first
Jjob was an apprentice Rule Maker, for Mr. J.S. Johnsoﬁ of Grove

» Petworth who came to Petworth from Edmonton N.
workshop was over a bakehouse 1n Dawtrey's yard.

Stpant 7
London. Ouy

Mr. Johnson the rulemaker's premises in Golden Square.
A picture taken before extensive alterations in 1983.
Photograph by Bill Vincent.
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Mr. Johnson was well over 60 years old, a stooping figure with a
white beard, a remarkably kind and clever man who could not resist
handing out money to beggars and children, though he was not at all
well off, he lived with his daughter and son-in-law, Mrs. and Mr.
Widden.

Very few people knew of this workshop, not surprising for I believe
that we were almost the last of its kind doing this work by hand.
Machines were taking over and we could not compete pricewise with
them though our products were far better.

We used the hardest known wood in the world at that time, 1.e.
Lancewood, Lances were made from it I was told, hence the name.

We had no power tools. We planed the wood into shape from the
rough, sandpapered, french polished and then cut correctly to size.
Most of our rules were 3 ft. rods, 5 ft. surveyors rods, with a
spring clip in the middle to fold in two. We made our own brass
ends to them all, drilling the brass ends with our own hand made
drills, which consisted of the drill pushed through a cotton reel,
and using a breastplated4 and string bow, like playing a fiddle.

We made also school rulers, tee squares, and spirit levels. Rules
from 1 ft. to 10" 6", used for aeroplane wing measuring. We also
made our own stamps to mark the rules. We used punches and a hammer
to stamp.

A most interesting and exacting job which kept me employed for four
years until Mr. Johnson finally gave in, having to bow to age and
the machinery of other firms.

I started at 5 shillings per week rising to maximum of 21/-. My
hours were 8 a.m. - 5 p.m. Weekdays, 8-12 some Saturdays. It would
take so long to write the full story of Mr. Johnson, his skill, hais
songs, poetry etc. he was a remarkable man, bursting into song during
the rough work, to me 1t was an education.

The Baker underneath gave me a doughnut and cakes most days, he too
gave me great pleasure by his friendship, another story in itself,
such as one early morning Mr. Wise the Baker walked into the yard
to start baking round about 5 a.m.. He met Walter Dawtrey coming
out singing:- Mr. Wise said "Shut up you will wake everybody up."
Walter advanced on him flourishing his hunting whip threateningly.
Mr. Wise, getting on in years though tough, took no chances and
gave Walter a black eye. There was a headline in a local paper,
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the diversity of habitat it would be expected that Bird numbers
would be high: the total number of species recorded was 60, the
most numerous breeding species being Wren and Robin, the migrant
specles are well recorded with both Blackcap and Chiffchaff present
in many areas but the location of 8 singing Nightingales in 1984
was surely a delight for all who heard them.

There 1s something of interest for most people in Ebernoe Common.
For the archaeologist there 1s the Brick Kiln. From research it
appears that the brickworks were in use at the end of the 18th cen-
tury, but there 1s some evidence that 1t may have been 1in use as
early as 1693 i1n G.H. Kenyon's Petworth Town and Trades 1610 - 1760
1t states that F. Marks was paid for carrying bricks from Ebernoce
to Petworth that year. The brick kiln was restored soon after the
Trust's purchase by the West Sussex County Council and the Depart-
ment of the Environment and John Fryer from the Weald and Downland
Museum. The remains are especially important because they 1nclude
a complete updraught or Scotch kiln with twin stokeholes which was
fired with wood. The site 1s a scheduled ancient monument. Also
within the reserve 1s the Furnace Pond whose waters were used to
drive a bellows in the smelting process. Samples of vitrified
rock can still be found in the vicinity of the pond.

Since the Trust took over the area I have been privileged to be the
voluntary manager of the reserve and consequently spend many hours
in the reserve, particularly at weekends. I have generated a band
of willing workers who come along in all weathers to help keep the
reserve in good order. One of the tasks is the estate work keeping
the footpaths clear of fallen trees and keeping the scrub from
closing the paths in other areas. The other tasks are designed to
keep the diversity of habitat within the reserve. In nature nothing
stands sti1ll and we are 1involved in bracken clearance to give a
greater area for butterflies and the removal of holly where 1t has
invaded an area of wild daffodils. The "team" always meets on the
first Saturday of every month at 10.00 a.m. in the church car park.
Tools are provided. If you would like to help do come along -
everyone 1s most welcome.

Alf Simpson.

MISTRESS GOBLE AND MASTER OWEN

The church courts throughout the Middle Ages and beyond offered
for some forms of litigation an effective alternative to a secular
court like Chancery, although the range of the church courts was
limited to matters involving morals, oaths, church personnel or
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Colhook brickyard before redevelopment (top)
Colhook during redevelopment (bottom)
Photographs by Graham Stemp.
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ecclesiastical property. Cases where the church court judged between
one party and another were known as "instance" cases. The central
point at issue in these cases would be the breaking of an oath.

Some cases might be matrimonial in character or concern disputed
wills. "Perjury" was a somewhat elastic term which might take in
the breaking of a pledge given or implied. Examples of this might
be failure to pay a debt or to provide supplies as agreed.

On the other hand the church courts were also the instruments of
ecclesiastical discipline and the forum in which the spiritual
authorities might prosecute on moral grounds. This type of
business was known as "ex officio". A majority of ex officio cases
coming before the court were of a sexual kind but "ex officio"
could also include such infringements as 1llicit Sunday trading,
non-attendance at church, fortune-telling and sorcery. The third
great division of the court's business was the probate and adminis-
tration of wills. Even willswhich were not disputed involved the
swearing of oaths.

While there were similarities with the secular courts there were
also differences. The church court had a very limited range of
sanctions: but limited as these were they were not to be taken
lightly. For minor matters there was penance (often commuted,
particularly 1in later times, to a fine), while in medieval times
particularly a defendant might be suspended from church, excom-
municated or in rare and aggravated cases "signified", 1.e. arrest-
ed by the secular arm on a bishop's application to the court of
Chancery. While the church court would certainly act to an extent
as an arbiter of morals, it did not deal with matters of criminal
law such as would come before the Assizes and it had no effective
means to give appropriate sentence in such cases. During the
fifteenth century excommunication came to be used sparingly and was
employed very rarely in the sixteenth.

Given the overriding distinction that the church courts' rulings
were based on Roman rather than commonlaw, the church courts, while
operating independently of the secular courts in some ways mirrored
their structure. There was a judge, a registrar, and practlsing
lawyers known as "proctors". These latter would in 1nstance cases
be retained by the parties concerned. Ex officio cases would as
often as not simply be decided by judge and registrar. As the
Middle Ages progressed the personnel of the court became profes-
sional rather than simply ecclesiastical and a capable lawyer might
make a good living as proctor, registrar or judge. In the heyday
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devices 1in those days, we did 1t the hard way, with beeswax and
elbow grease! At the "shooting box" in Scotland work was even
harder. All the fireplaces were the size of small rooms, the grates
and andirons were all polished steel, so the first task every morn-
1ng was to polish them with emery paper! How I welcomed my first
suction sweeper, and since then, the electrical gadgets, which, at
the press of a button, make life and work so much easier.

I remember when my Dad had his first "erystal" wireless set. He
would patiently fiddle with the "cats whisker" till he got 2LO, and
wonder of wonders he heard a voice or music all the way from London!

Now we, 1n this modern age of 1985, press more buttons and not only
hear and see directly from London, but from all corners of this won-
derful world, which we have been privileged to call ours.

(Concluded)

NEW MEMBERS

Mr. A.A. Aburrow, 23 New Road, Littlehampton.

Mr. E.W. Alexander, Box 32321 Glanstantia, Pretoria, south Africa.

Mr. & Mrs. Duncan Brand, 21 Hampers Green, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. B. Bashall, Pondtail, Foxhill, Petworth.

Mr. J. Baker, Site 534, R.RS5 Comox, British Columbia, BC V9N 8BS.

Miss D. Etherington, 723 Salton House, St. Marys Hospital, Praed
Street, London.

Miss G.L. Heydon, 9 Dawtry Road, Petworth.

Mrs. K. Howell, Church Lodge, Petworth House, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. M. Howard, 292D Horsham Road, Petworth.

Mr. B. Lewlis, 24 Sunnydale Avenue, Patcham, Brighton.

Mr. & Mrs. W. Payne, 26 Olden Lane, Purley, Surrey.

Mr. H. Pont, East Street, Petworth.

Mrs. M. Rusco, Bamboroughs, Lombard Street, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. Sandiford, Windmill House, High Street, Petworth.

Mrs. F. Scutt, 41 Hampers Green, Petworth.

Mr. R. Smith, c/o Mrs. Veasey, 111 Syndenham Park Road, London.

Mrs. M.H. Shiner, Salters, Sutton, Pulborough.

Mrs. F. Thomas, Oxford Cottage, Grove Street, Petworth.

Mr. & Mrs. P. Wadey, The Croft, Burton Hill, Petworth.







