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The Petworth Society was founded in 1974 "to preserve the
character and amenities of the town and parish of Petworth,
including Byworth; to encourage interest in the history of
the district, and to foster a community spirit". It is non-
political, non-sectarian, and non-profit-making.

Membership is open to anyone, irrespective of place or residence,
who is interested in furthering the objects of the society.

The annual subscription is £4.00. Single or Double one Bulletin

delivered. Postal £5.00. Overseas £5.50. Further information
may be obtained from any of the following:-

Chairman Mr. P.A. Jerrome, Trowels, Pound Street,
Petworth. (Tel. 42562)

Vice-Chairman Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth.

Hon. Treasurer Mr. P. Hounsham, 50 Sheepdown Drive,
Petworth.

Hon. Membership Sec. Mrs. R. Staker, 2 Grove Lane, Petworth.

Committee Mrs. J. Boss, Mrs. Julia Edwards,
Mr. Ian Godsmark, Lord Egremont,
Mrs. Janet Ford, Mrs. Audrey Grimwood,
Mrs. Betty Hodson, Mr. John Patten,
Mrs. Anne Simmons, Mr. D.S. Sneller,
Mr. J. Taylor, Mr. E. Vincent

Membership engquiries to Mrs. Staker please, Bulletin circulation
enquiries to Peter or Bill (Vincent).

Bulletin Distributors - Mr. D. Sneller, Mrs. Williams (Graffham),
Mrs. Edwards, Mrs. Mason, Mr. Thompson,
Mrs. Simmons, Mrs. Watson, Mr. Patten,
Mrs. Adams (Byworth), Mrs. Hodson (Sutton
and Duncton), Mr. Vincent (Tillington and
River), Mrs. Harvey (Fittleworth).

CHATRMAN'S NOTES

There is so much struggling to get into this magazine that I will
keep these notes to a minimum. Keith offers separate reports on
the monthly meetings, now concluded for the season but I can tell
you that this year's have been particularly successful and
well-attended. The February and March walks were both excellent:
John and Gloria taking a large company round Duncton and
Barlavington on a gloomy February afternoon, and Ian and Pearl
taking us through Holland Wood up by Blackbrook and finally back to
a marvellous tea at Langhurst Hill Farm. A feature of both walks
was the forwardness of the season, the following being noted on the
19th March: bluebells, wood sorrel, primroses, violets,
celandines, dog's mercury, milkmaids, dandelions, blackthorn and
hawthorn in leaf. The vist to Dean Manor was earlier this year and
we enjoyed the usual leisurely walk round the gardens, followed by
an equally leisurely tea.

The litter campaign, despite indifferent weather, was our best
ever, both in turnout and in "productivity" - eighty bags being
collected. We were able to make our way to places we had not
previously cleared, partly because of the increased turnout, partly
because Mr Les. Howard's attention to the centre of the town meant
that we could cast our net further afield.

As you will see from Keith's report on the A.G.M. the financial
situation is better than it was. Caution is however still needed.
What has really helped is the willingness of so many members to
make a voluntary addition to their subscription. Your response to
the suggestion that you do this has been magnificent and says much
for the strength of this Society. We are thinking of asking
members to pay their subscriptions by a fized date, say November
30th. This would address the situation where someone who does not
pay the year's subscription still receives the four magazines of
that year.

Please read the note on the forthcoming Charles Leazell Exhibition
- certainly the largest event staged by the Society since the visit
of the Toronto Scorttish in 1985.

Peter 3rd May 1989







Mrs. V. Bennett-Levy, a lady of infectious humour, then gave a most
entertaining talk on the Royal Maundy ceremony for which, over the
past 30 years, she had made the nosegays carried by the Queen,
Court officials, clergy and four representative children. The
tradition was established at the time of the plague in place of the
symbolic washing of the feet of the recipients by the monarch.

With many amusing anecdotes, she described the intricate
construction of the nosegays which she and her helpers assemble
through the night preceding the service.

Each nosegay is made of fresh flowers on wires: 9 daffodils, 11
white stocks, 15 Cheerfulness (a jonquil), 14 bunches of violets,
12 bunches of primroses, 14 sprigs of rosemary, 12 of thyme and 20
of cupressus, all of which have a special significance. The
recipients of the Maundy have to be old, poor and to have lived
lives of Christian service. They may be nominated through the
Bishop of the Cathedral, chosen by the Queen, where the ceremony is
to take place. They receive, in a white purse, new minted coins of
the kind used in the 16th century, totalling in pence the number
according to the monarch's age. There is also an equivalent number
of men and women recipients. In a red purse, they receive £3 for
clothing, £€1.50 for provisions and £1 in "redemption of the Royal

gown", i.e. in lieu of an item of the monarch's clothing once
given. The speaker was thanked by Mr. J. Patten. Refreshments
were organised by Mrs. G. Patten and Mrs. A. Grimwood.

"A REAL PLACE IN THE MIND". 13th APRIL

It seemed too good an offer for anyone to refuse, twenty
complimentary tickets for the Midhurst Society's "A Real Place in
the Mind". Our members obviously thought so too, all the tickets
disappearing very guickly at Roger Fitter's talk on Forestry. Some
Society members came over and paid so in all we took about thirty
members to Midhurst. With the hour on it was nice to travel to
Midhurst in the light. The Grange Centre is very different to the
Leconfield Hall, different people going to different things, boys
with loose-fitting judo clothes clearly not going where we were.
Most of our party were already there when we arrived, the tables
already set out with refreshments on them. There was a free glass
of wine. Some people we already knew, some of course we didn't.

We were certainly made very welcome, sitting at reserved tables but
feeling very much a part of things. The company were still doing
some rehearsing.

Messrs Cooper's yard in Angel Street long before Mr Cooper took over the business.

Note the dovecote and (in the foreground) the young trees.

This may be the earliest surviving picture of Angel Street and comes probably from the Tate 1870s.

It was then Habbins the builders.

Courtesy Mr G.C. Ayling, Chichester.




Bill Steer (left) with Sid Hunt.

Messrs Cooper's Yard c1928.
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The programme's basic idea was simple but very well thougth out:
the work of writers and musicians through the ages bound together
by the common theme of Midhurst and district. "A Real Place in the
Mind" is an allusion to Midhurst in an early H.G. Wells novel. The
sound of a lute appropriately introduced a description of Queen
Elizabeth's visit to Cowdray in 1591 and what better starting point
for such a journey? The Weelkes Consort then gave us the madrigal,
"BsVesta was from Latmos Hill descending", the refrain "Long live
Oriana" alluding it seems to the Queen's visit. Thomas Weelkes
from Elsted had been organist at Chichester Cathedral from 1602 but
was "noted and famed for a common drunkard, notorious swearer and
blasphemer"”, unusual attributes one might think for a organist.

The authorities eventually seem to have thought so too; Weelkes
being dismissed in 1617.

Thomas Otway the author of "Venice Preserved" had been born in
1652, his father being Rector of Woolbeding when Thomas was a
child. We were given a few stanzas from the autobiographical
"Poet's Complaint to his Muse". Well worth another look I thought.
Two poems followed from Charlotte Smith, the late
eighteenth-century novelist and poet, once of Bignor Park but
resident for a time at Woolbeding House. "The Haunted Lane - A
Sussex Legend" is apparently her work. I had always thought it
anonymous. The tribute to Hungers Lane made us feel even more at
home.

Two more Weelkes madrigals followed, then an account of life at
Midhurst Grammar School in the second decade of the nineteenth
century. A somewhat robust education was provided it seemed. Sir
Charles Lyell the writer of this account went on to become the
first scientific geologist, his theories influencing Darwin. There
followed some dialect words and a rather sad folk song collected in
Lodsworth in 1899, then some dance tunes. We returned to Midhurst
in the company of H.G. Wells, (who else?) with some fascinating
quotations from a very early novel called "Wheels of Chance"
(1896) . The hero and narrator predictably ends a cycling tour in
Midhurst; less predictably perhaps in the company of a sinister
man and a mysterious lady.

Frank Tatchell was the last writer, vicar of Midhurst for three
decades and like his approximate contemporary at Petworth, Mr
Penrose, the subject of many an affectionate anecdote. We followed
one of his "Walks Round Midhurst" (1909). The programme concluded
with a last Weelkes madrigal, then it was time for a chat. We all










measure of short-term alleviation and its concern is not with
long-term solutions of whatever variety. I welcome it. I don't
really see how anyone in Petworth can rationally do anything else.
First steps are informal consultation at County level. I might
personally wish for a greater urgency but these things do have a
somewhat leisured rhythm. The irreqular meetings held to promote
and discuss this initiative are not secretive, or if they are this
is an aspect of them which has so far escaped me. I cannot of
course speak for the Trust but I have no doubt that if Petworth
Preservation wish to come and talk constructively about traffic
alleviation the Trust would be pleased to invite them. Mr Paul
Sinclare attends already in his role as a District Councillor and he
would appear to have links with Petworth Preservation. He must
correct me if T am mistaken. Attendance need not even imply an
abandonment of the call for a western route through Petworth Park:
just the desire to work together to help Petworth with its immediate
traffic problem. This has to be common ground for everyone and can
hardly be considered controversial. If it be objected that such an
initiative is pointless, I can only say that some think a modicum of
progress may eventually be possible.

Peter 30th April 1989.

(Note:

This Society cannot as a whole be committed either to Mr 0'Leary's
view, my own views as Editor of this magazine, or for that matter to
any view. It can however by the amicable setting out and exchange
of differing viewpoints seek if at all possible to draw together
rather than set further apart.

Ed. )
CHARLES LEAZELL: 10.5.1883 - 21.3.1958

Charles Leazell left the North of England whilst still a schoolboy
to live in Upperton.

He lived there until 11.11.1911 when he and Eda Stone (from
Somerset) were married in Tillington Church. They then set up home
in Petworth, and made another move there, before Rosemary Cottage
was built in 1920 and they went there in the rough gales that
October. Gradually, Charles Leazell's Building and Property
business expanded and became a Limited Company. He also took a
great interest in Petworth and served on the Parish Council for many
years. However, at the age of fifty, following an illness, he

decided to curtail his active participation in public and business
work and to turn some of his energy towards art. He atteaded the
Chichester Art School every Friday for several years and 2njoyed the
tuition and encouragement of Miss Lillywhite who was then its Head.

Charles Leazell
at work at
Rosemary Cottage

He continued to paint in water-colours and produced both pencil and
pen-and-ink drawings until his death. His output was considerable
and his absorption and delight in his art was intense. Both in
Petworth area, and further afield, he could be seen wielding a paint
brush whilst holding another in his teeth. More than once, at his
easel in the meadows, his stillness was such that an ingquisitive cow
would amble up and dribble over his shoulder, receiving a kindly
push off before the painting suffered.

Over the years he became a member of Art Societies in West Sussex
and in Hampshire and his work was hung in Exhibitions mounted in
Worthing, Portsmouth and elsewhere.

Like all true artists, he was never satisfied with his own work and
could always see a gap between his visualisation of the subject and
his expression of it on paper. Thanks to a tireless persistence
towards perfecting his technique he produced an abundance of
water-colours and drawings, many of which are included in this
Exhibition.
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A Chauffeur on Horseback!

When Arch. Gibson was chauffeur to Lady Leconfield it was his task
one day to collect her ladyship at Last Lodges in Stag Park where
the Leconfield Hounds had been due to meet. To her chauffer's
consternation her ladyship kept the appointment at the lodge but
jumped off her horse, told Arch. to hold the reins and then drove
off in the car. "What shall I do with the horse my lady?" "You
can do what you like with it," came the terse reply, "I don't want
it any more." With that her ladyship drove off.

Well, there was nothing for Arch. to do but get on the horse, still
of course in his chauffeur's livery complete with peaked cap, and
ride back into Petworth, all along the London Road and up North
Street to the stables. Even the ladies at Somerset Hospital turned
out to see a chauffeur on horseback. It was a good thing Arch. had
some stables experience that enabled him to deal with the situation
but he had to deal with some good-humoured banter from the
stud-grooms. There was a framed cartoon celebrating the incident
hanging in the Red Lion for years but I don't know what's happened
to it now.

A Fair Cop!

Three men broke into Henry Streeter's window in Church Street and
stole some jewellery out of the display cases, making off down
North Street on foot. P.C. Cheney who lived in Montier Terrace,
the police houses at that time, set off after them and caught up
with the malefactors at Limbo. "It's no good you running away," he
announced, "You're surrounded." The startled thieves offered no
resistance as he handcuffed the three of them to his push-bike and
marched them off back to Petworth.

An Encounter with Elgar

Before Elgar moved to Brinkwells at Bedham he stayed at Hoes Farm
with his daughter who was married to Mr. Blake, the farmer there.

I used to go fishing at the Rother; it was much easier then: you
just needed a permit from the Estate Office. I would go down Hoes
Lane and then turn past the farmhouse to come eventually to a
wooden bridge over a stream. The bridge had been put there so that
the hounds could cross if the hunt came that way. Elgar was a
slight man, not young then and I of course had no idea who he was.
"Where are you going young man?" he asked. "I'm going fishing," I
replied. "This is private ground," said Elgar. "No, it isn't, I said.
Elgar told me I'd no business to be there but I continued on my way
and we parted quite amicably.
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Steam-engine at work.

Photograph by Walter Kevis.
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THE ARRIVAL OF PETWORTH’S JUBILE

BEAKER!

Y
4

the West Sussex Senior League is a fine conclusion of

the cup for the championship of

PETWORTH’S winning

the Club.

of

the Jubilee-year efforts

A much rarer cartoon by Harold Roberts.

It is a photostat of a newspaper cutting and may not reproduce particularly well.

Petworth F.C. win the West Sussex League!

w public toilets in Market Square.

A more familiar cartoon is the opening of the ne

How many other Harold Roberts cartoons do you know?

(This cutting courtesy of Mr J. Taylor)

Football

George Garland the photographer was the same age as my elcer
brother and was brought up at the Railway Inn. His Mother bought
him a complete football oufit: absolutely everything including
goal-posts, nets and corner-flags and even had the field at the
back of the inn marked out as a football pitch. We were always

down there playing but I don't think George was as keen on football
as we were!

Local football was very well supported in those days before the
1914 war. The pitch in Petworth park was roped off and Petworth
could play teams like Chichester, Shoreham or Littlehampton in the
old West Sussex league. If you were in Market Square you'd know
when Petworth had scored because of the deafening roar that came
from the large crowd in the park. The photograph taken in 1912-13
shows: Back row L-R. R. Vincent, G. Tiplady, G. Frewin, Brooker,
Lawrence, A. Pullen, Diggie Wells and Mr McLachlan.

Front row L-R. Mr. Hunt, Curly Wells, Tapper Moore, Bob Whitcomb,
C. Bartlett, W. Lucking and Syd. Vincent.

Petworth F.C. 1912-3.
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reprimand them. "If you are going to start to quarrel, you won't
come down here again that's for sure. Wait a minute, I'll lift
Mabel on and be sensible now, and don't keep on with that silly
wrangling or over will go the cart and then there will be trouble".

So our homeward journey began, a little subdued, as Joe kept his
word and didn't attempt to push the cart in spite of remarks from
first one ard then the other. About halfway up the road, Joe said
"I'1]l give a hand now, in fact I can almost manage on my own". "Oh
no You don't" Kit said defiantly, "still perhaps you can for a bit
for I can't see Mum at the Gate yet".

As we turned in the Green Mum appeared and smilingly remarked "You
have got a nice lot there, it looks as if Miles had got it all
ready for you, and you havn't been gone long. Hold the cart still
while I lift Mabel down and we'll pack it in the wood shed. Oh
thank you ducky, you have got a nice bunch of primroses for me, put
them on the scullery table and I'll put them in water when we have
unloaded".

Joe helped to unpack the cart, and put it back in the drill shed
until next time it was needed, no-one told tales about the squabble
that had taken place down Cooper's Moor, and it was quickly
forgotten.

01' Miles enjoyed a pint of beer the same as any other man, so on
Saturday night he would accompany Dad to the Cricketers for a drink
and a chat, while Mum bathed us smaller ones and got us to bed.

Although Miles never went to Church, he always regarded Sundays as
a day of rest and a holy day. Dad did a few of the important jobs
outside on a Sunday, but never once did he attempt to do any
serious gardening, as I'm convinced that the remark once passed by
Miles had the desired effect. "Your garden looks well, and neat
and tidy Jack, I don't see why some folks have to use a spade more
on a Sunday than any other day, it's not necessary to my way of
thinking".

The old fashioned gramophone that we enjoyed to hear playing
'Buttercup Joe' was also silent on a Sunday, but Mr Miles would
always accompany the boys to Duncton Church where one was a choir
boy and the other the organ blower when the nights were dark, walk
back home, then an hour later go back to meet them.

e

take a Steamer on the Thames! (c1935).

Photograph courtesy of Mrs Audrey Grimwood.

Petworth W.I.




"Did you have some nice hymns tonight" was Mum's usual question
when all had returned home, and sitting by the open fire, and
pefore long we had all started singing hymns, the favour:.tes of us
all. Both Mum and Dad had lovely voices and although Ol' Miles
didn't join in, one could see a smile of pleasure creep over his

face.
F.M. Rowe

THE SPIRIT OF THE W.I.

When I first came to Petworth the Women's Institute, while a
relatively new foundation, was already well-established. No doubt
I would soon have joined anyway but my aunt Mrs. Eardley-Wilmot left
no time for such niceties. She simply ordered me to go! It was
the beginning of an unbroken link with the Petworth Institute which
has lasted now some sixty-one years. Petworth W.I. had been first
formed in 1921 but records are very scanty. There is a reason for
this; when, in 1940, an appeal went out for every scrap of waste
paper to be collected and donated to the War Effort, Mrs.
Underhill, our then secretary, sent all our records, notes and
official accounts of meetings to be pulped down. I wish we still
had them but I suppose the gesture does in a way encapsulate the
very spirit of the W.I.

It was a very wet day indeed!

In 1971 to celebrate Petworth's Golden Jubilee one of the then
surviving founder members, Mrs. Howick, recalled the very early
days with an initial meeting at Petworth House and subsequent
meetings in the Iron Room. Mrs. Howick recalled a Mrs. Watt
advising on how to form a local W.I. Questions and answers
followed and Petworth W.I. was born. Mrs. Howick remembered Mrs.
Stapleton as President, Miss Mayne as Secretary and Mrs. Mant as
Treasurer. She further recalled:

Photograph by George Garland.

o
-
=]
L
o
=
o
b=
(=]
>
v
o
E
=]
=
wv
=
o
=]
—
[P
5]
Qo
wvi
i)
=
(=]
=
=
=]
=

float for Petworth Carnival 1951.

"All the members were asked to bring a cup and saucer, plate and
spoon. We had no gas ring in the Iron Room then, so Mrs. Mant
boiled the urn and two members went over and fetched it. What a
lot we owe to Mrs. Mant and her two maids, Miss Stemp and Miss
Lucas, as when we had finished tea we piled the cups and saucers
etc., into a large zinc bath and took them over to Avenings to be
washed up and stored till the next meeting.

Petworth W.I.

I think we paid a subscription of 2/- and 24 for tea. Please
remember in those days there were no buses and very few cars, soO

most of us had to use "Shank's Pony".

After about two years we had gas rings fitted in the lobby of the
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vegetables were sold under the arch. I well remember the beetroot
and thke beans, but there were all sorts of things on the big trestle
table under the arch. Whatever was left over the Army would buy for
the camps. There was no waste: the avoidance of waste was a key
concegt of the W.I. and not simply in the war years.

Aware of the lack of records and conscious of the loss now of all
the original founder members I have concentrated here on the
earlier, less well-documented years. My sixty-one years with the
W.I. have seen enormous changes, and the W.I. has played its own
part in this change. The pattern of afternoon meetings may
eventually have to be altered to accommodate a situation where so
many younger women work full-time. The W.I. remains however, as it
has always been, a forum where women can make friends, hear about
things they might not otherwise hear about, join in social
activities, have a cup of tea, an afternoon out, and be entertained.

Lady Shakerley was talking to Audrey Grimwood and the Editor.

NEW MEMBERS - TO MID-APRIL ONLY

Mrs BIRCH, 20 GREENWOOD PLACE, KINGSTANDING, BIRMINGHAM.

Mr and Mrs K.R. BOOKER, 65 SHEEPDOWN DRIVE, PETWORTH.

Mr and Mrs BRADLEY, MARTINS, 2 MARKET SQUARE, PETWORTH.

Miss BUDD, LANTERN COTTAGE, BYWORTH.

Mrs O. CARTER, 7 THE SQUARE, UFFEULME, CULLOMPTON, DEVON.

Mrs J. COULTER, 4 STUARTS MEADOW, GRAFFHAM.

Mrs J. CROGAN, c/o Mrs CALDER, 9 BELVIDERE STREET, ABERDEEN AB2

Mrs P. FOX, 13 BILSHAM GARDENS, HIGHGATE VILLAGE, LONDON N.6.

Mr and Mrs. W.C. FOX, TALLY HO, SHEEPDOWN CLOSE, PETWORTH.

Dr and Mrs GILBERT, 48 SHEEPDOWN DRIVE, PETWORTH.

Mr and Mrs GILBERT, KERPIT FARM, ST WENN, BODMIN, CORNWALL.

Mr HOLDSWORTH, 6 SCHOOL CLOSE, FITTLEWORTH.

Messrs MARCHANT-LANE, THE OLD BAKERY, GOLDEN SQUARE, PETWORTH.

Mr and Mrs PHILLIPS, BEACH COTTAGE, 43 QUEENS ROAD, WEST COWES,
L=

Mrs PUGH, 28 WYNDHAM ROAD, PETWORTH.

Mrs SEAR, 27 ORCHARD CLOSE, PETWORTH.

Miss SHAW, 6 LUND HOUSE, PETWORTH.

Mr and Mrs THOMAS, c/o PETWORTH HOUSE.

Mr A. TURLAND, 7 HIGHFIELD CLOSE, MIDHURST.

Mrs WOODWARD, 19 RUSSELL COURT, FERNHURST.
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