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Summer /Early Autumn Programme. Please keep for reference.

The result of our traffic questionnaire for the Conference on June 18th is on
the final page of the Magazine itself. Our grateful thanks to Mr Stan. Chapman
for acting as scrutineer and to our local distributors for taking round the
voting forms. There was as you will see a good response both locally and
postally.

Anne's Garden Walk is on June 21st (Sunday).
Leaving the Car Park at 2.30 p.m.

On Sunday 28th June. The Society makes a first visit to Heyshott Down Nature
Reserve for a conducted tour by the warden Mr Thomas. He can take no more than

16 so the visit will clearly be heavily oversubscribed. The first 16 members to
indicate to Peter (42562) or Anne (at E. Streeter and Daughter) their intention
to go will form the Society party. It is unlikely in the circumstances that you
will simply be able to arrive on the day and join the party.

Cars leave Car Park at 2.15 p.m. No dogs.

July 8th Wednesday. Peter walks round Petworth with the Billingshurst W.I.
Society members and others are welcome to join in.
We leave the Car Park at 7.30 p.m.

Sunday July 19th. A visit to Andrew Thompson's bird garden followed by a
leisurely stroll along the river Rother. Andrew's talk at the A.G.M. aroused
great interest and this promises to be a really good outing.

Cars leave Car Park at 2.15 p.m. No dogs.

Sunday August 2nd. A conducted tour of Shimmings Farm with Richard Chandler,
leaving from the Car Park at 2.15 p.m.
I would think no dogs.

SUNDAY AUGUST 16th. VISIT OF THE TORONTO SCOTTISH REGIMENTAL ASSOCIATION PRIOR
TO THEIR LEAVING FOR DIEPPE.

FOR THIS IMPORTANT EVENT SEE SOCIETY LOCAL PUBLICITY.




SUNDAY SEPTEMBER 13th. Angie's Northchapel Walk.
Cars leave Petworth Car Park at 2.15 p.m.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 8th

PETWORTH SOCIETY APPLE DAY with Dr Joan Morgan and Mr Hugh Ermen. Date is
virtually certain but please check with September magazine.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 22nd - the first monthly meeting of the new season:

Mr John Magrath
on

"King Arthur in
History."

Slides

The Arthurian Legend 1ts beginnings and its dramatic effects on later history.

Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m.

Peter 22/5/92







THE DIALECT QUESTIONNAIRE

Miles is still collating the replies. He is very pleased to have
so many forms returned and we hope to be able to give a summary
report 1n the next issue. If anyone has still to reply we would be
grateful if you would. There is still time. We have spare forms
if anyone would like them.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

From Mrs Phill Sadler:

Dear Peter,

I was interested to read the article about Mr and Mrs Earle in
the December magazine. As you know, I was born in Lombard Street
and remember them both very well, in fact as a child I spent quite
a lot of time in the house part of the shop.

My Mother used to send me down for a quarter pound of Liptons
Tea and half an ounce of baccy for Dad, Digger Flake was the name.
After being served by Mr Earle I would go through to the kitchen or
parlour and find his wife and most times was given a biscuit or
small cake.

They had a dog called Dusty who I used to play with.

One day I remember Mrs Earle wasn't about when I went through
to see her, so I waited in the kitchen and on the front of the
kitchen range was a small brass tap, we didn't have one on our
range so I wondered what it was for and turned it on. Imagine my
surprise when hot water poured out. I tried to turn if off but
couldn't so I gquickly ran home and of course it wasn't long before
Mr Earle was behind me telling Mother all about it. Luckily there
wasn't much water so not much damage was done.

PLAISTOW EXHIBITION

Mrs Janet Austin asks if anyone has any information, pictures or
recollection for a forthcoming exhibition on Plaistow to be held in
October. The exhibition will be on the lines of the highly
successful Kirdford exhibition organised by the Ifold Local History
Society a couple of years ago and the Ifold Society will again be
in charge.

Please contact Janet at 25 Ifoldhurst, Loxwood, Billingshsurst,
RH14 0OTX, Telephone 9/752912, or contact Peter.

The ROTARY CLUB of MIDHURST and PETWORTH
ROUNDED 1964

T.P. Brooks, President,
Sycamores, School Lane,
Lodsworth, Petworth,
West Sussex, GU28 9DH.

27th March 1992 Tel: 07985 248
Dear Mr. Jerrome,

May I, through the Petworth Society Magazine, make an appeal to
your readers for help with the major Community Service project that
we 1n the Rotary Club have set ourselves for 1991/1992. We are
determined to raise the €5000 or more required to buy much needed
specialised medical equipment for the Midhurst and Petworth Health
Centres and their surrounding Branch Surgeries. We have the full
support of both Practices and a medical adviser has been appointed
by each to determine the most needed equipment.

Our project, you may know, is called CHEC - for Community
Health Equipment Campaign. Our call is to 'Give a cheque to CHEC'.
We believe the project will benefit every one in both towns and in
the villages round about, we are off to a good start but because we
are a small club of only some 35 Members we need the help of many
others in the community.

Hence this personal letter to ask for the support of your
readers.

We are asking all clubs and societies, educational and
commercial establishments, religious organisations and individuals,
young and old, to consider helping our large project with a little
project of their own. We believe that, suitably encouraged, your
readers could get both fun and satisfaction out of running a small
fund raising event to 'Give a cheque to CHEC' or by making a
personal donation.

I earnestly hope that many will feel able to participate in our
very worthwhile CHEC project.

Yours sincerely,
T.P. Brooks,

President.































My menial tasks were the household duties of bringing in the coal,
cleaning drains, cutlery cleaning, sweeping, etc., hardly it would
appear the work for a boy, but then the money was good - four
shillings a week. One of my many duties was knife cleaning. For
those who may not recall, there was a machine for this purpose
which was considered at the time to be a very modern gadget. The
machine was cylindrical in shape. At the top of the drum were
slots in which individual knives were inserted. In each slot was a
pair of brushes which then enclosed the knives. Inserted in the
middle of the drum was a handle which when turned would activate
the brushes thus cleaning the knives.

It seemed to be my delight to turn the handle at a furious speed
and in conseguence this twisted the knives in the sockets to such a
degree that they could not be removed. Try as I may, I could not
get them out. The dreaded moment had to come to report this
misdemeanour to Miss Eager. Fears of her wrath ran riot in my
imagination - the stigma of instant dismissal? Between the two of
us, we managed to remove the knives, but memory recalls she "was
not amused"”. In spite of this, I did retain the job.

The day of every boy's ambition came of leaving school, at the age
of 14. I was given a job at B.S. Austens in the Market Square, to
serve what was then an apprenticeship as an ironmonger's assistant,
a job which I retained up to the beginning of the War. The first
two years were spent as a delivery boy, taking monthly orders by
bicycle to local customers. Amongst other deliveries was that of
paraffin, the least favourite of jobs.

One particular incident will remain in my memory. The lorry driver
who was normally employed had fallen sick. A driver from the local
garage was therefore engaged to drive the vehicle, and I was told
to accompany him to carry the goods to the houses. The driver
refused to help or handle any of the goods, saying he was employed
as a driver only. Amongst the deliveries were many 5-gallon drums
of paraffin which had to be decanted into customers' containers.
These drums were so heavy when full that they could not be carried,
but had to be dragged. On this particular occasion the delivery
was in the wilds of Bedham down a very long extremely muddy lane,
in the very depths of winter, which eventually led to a small house
in the woods. This lane was too muddy and narrow for access for
lorry, so this delivery had to be "boy-handled" down the lane.
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Three postcards belonging to Mr and Mrs Knox of Hangleton:
(1) Can anyone identify this card? It is postmarked from Petworth 25th October 1905
and has the message "have you room for this in your collection?" R. de F. Back Lawn.
R. de Fonblanque (?)

e i

2) Can anyone identify these Petworth footballers? One or two are known but not all.
The date is about 1905. The postcard by Walter Kevis.

3) Mr and Mrs Taylor the publicans outside the 01d George and Dragon pub at Halfway Bridge.
This postcard was posted in September 1907.
Does anyone remember the Taylors or the pub as it was?
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The wheelwright's at Fittleworth
L-R Ralph Ambler, George Goodyer, Harry Goodyer, Frank Dalton.

From a postcard loaned by Gordon Goodyer.

agazine 58.
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I remember slipping and falling into the mud, and no doubt sitting
with tears of frustration, and eventually after a long time
arriving at the cottage door covered in mud, to be greeted by the
words "You're late today, boy". By that time I was t20 weak to
decant the paraffin, but at least they did that for we. Then I had
to go back along the lane with the empty drum, which in themselves
were no mere weight for a boy of that age, for they were made of
extremely thick metal, only to be told by the lorry driver who had
been sitting waiting that I'd been a long time, and had I been
having cups of tea? This must have been my first realisation that
the adult world I had now entered could be cruel and unjust. There
were many other paraffin drums to be delivered during those few
days but fortunately not in quite such difficult conditions. I was
not unhappy when the regular driver returned, and I was no longer
required to assist.

It is interesting to recall the working hours of that period before
the war:

Monday ta, 6:30
Tuesday to 6.30
Wednesday to 1.00
Thursday to 6.30
Friday Lol SRRl
Saturday to 10.00

During the first two years I was given 2 hours for lunch to comply
with the juvenile laws of employment. A half hour's tea break was
also given in the afternoon, which just gave me time to get home,
as no tea of course was supplied at work. For the above week's
work I was rewarded with the princely sum of five shillings (In
today's terms not gquite enough to buy a Mars Bar!)

After two years I was promoted to the enviable position of sales
assistant. No more paraffin deliveries, and my wages then
increased to ten shillings (50p) - riches indeed!

Of personalities at B.S. Austen there were many. Mr. Morgan
(Proprietor) was always immaculately dressed and most gentlemanly
of behaviour. Bill Tait, the Manager, had been a Sergeant in the
Army and he too was always smartly dressed, with brilliantly
shining shoes and he walked around with a very straight back in the
Army fashion. I remember being enthralled with his stories of his
exploits in the 1914-18 war.



















horrible thing. He reminded me very much of Samuel Whiskers with
his yellow teeth, in Beatrix Potter's book. The cat had wisely
departed. Shutting myself in with rat and stick I got him into a
corner and struck out at him. He ran up the stick and bit the back
of my hand. After that I left him alone. Mother was very liberal
with iodene because of his yellow teeth! But I was none the worse.
Some hours later my father came home. There was plenty of noise
and crashing about but he soon dispatched the poor thing.

S
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We were much nearer Coultershaw now which pleased father as he was
spending so much time down there supervising the re-building of the
mill. He was driving a Studebaker car now which I was allowed to
use if mother wanted to go out. Otherwise I used the old Ford. 1In
very cold weather T had to jack up the back of the car and swing
the handle in front to start it up, as she was in an open barn.

When autumn came I jolned Petworth Ladies Hockey Club; we played
in Petworth Park, Peggy Streeter was our Captain, we had matches at
home and away. Blanche Moase played 'back', Peggy in goal. They
put me at Wing because I had just left school. Because there was
not much room at Edgehill I used to take a basket of washing down
to Byworth each week in the Ford to Mrs. Baigent who lived in a
cottage almost opposite the bakers. She used to have it all done
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in a couple of days. Most of the cottages there have since been
bought and "improved" by people with money. The old Sussex dialect
1s gradually vanishing.

Our time at Edgehill was not to last long however. The owner lived
at Gore Hill and when he sold up, Edgehill went with it. Then
father heard of a larger house to be let from the Estate. This
was called Beechfield and was just north over the top of Fox Hill
on the main road to Horsham. It had been built some 25 years
previously. When I first saw the place I was overwhelmed! There
was a large garden, paddock and stables, saddle room and
coachhouse. Mains water but no electricity. Over the saddle-room
were living quarters for a groom or gardener. We had neither! But
once having moved in father arranged for a single man who worked at
Coultershaw mill to move into these living quarters and look after
the garden when necessary. In the big paddock (now a Nursery
Garden) we put the old pony and she had a shed for shelter. In the
corner of the front garden there was a little summer house which
could be pushed round on a pivot to receive the rays of the sun
when it shone. The bus to Horsham passed the house about four
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Reflections in Stag Park.
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This photograph of the
Sanctus Bell was taken
by G.R. Elphick in
1962




There seems no mention of the installation of the bell in St Mary's
Parish magazine but the Rector's letter for July 1924 does record
"the beautiful new hangings and altar frontal that Lady Leconfield
has placed in St Thomas' Chapel. This almost completes her plan
for the redecoration of the Chapel begun some months ago..." The
installation of the bell would seem to be connected with this
redecoration.

I am grateful to Mr G.C. Rix for the Parish Magazine reference.

The Petworth Society Submission to a Conference 'to consider
what can be done to tackle the environmental damage being caused by
traffic in Petworth' - Goodwood House, June 16th, 1992.

Such a large and representative Society as ours encompasses widely
differing views and it will be unfair and unrepresentative to give
a single view as representative of all members. We could only,
therefore, ballot our members and give their views as they were
returned to us. They were asked to indicate their preference for
one of the following proposals which have been put forward at
various times. The response was:

(a) A surface by-pass through Petworth Park ...
A by-pass through the Park with a tunnel past the House.
A by-pass through the Shimmings valley

A relief road via Horsham Road, Kingspit Lane, a Byworth
link, Haslingbourne and a link west of the Rothermead
estate to the Midhurst Road (The 'Speed Route') ...

SR

No action nécessary or desirable .... 18

665

Signed: P.A. Jerrome Chairman Keith C. Thompson Vice-Chairman

Date: 11th May, 1992.

List of New Members will appear in next Magazine
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