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estimate of cost which is now with English Heritage and the two Local Authorities. Mr
Seymour considers that much of the first aid work we have already done will suffice in the long
term: so fortunately his estimate is appreciably lower than mine. By July we should know
whether grants will be sufficient, together with our own funds and what we can realise locally,
to complete what we have started and then to think about improving the interior. We shall
shortly be announcing a series of special events in the Hall which will extend the range of uses
- and raise funds for restoration. Not that it isunder-used. Owen Bridger, caretaker since it was
converted nearly forty years ago, estimates that if we had a turnstile at the entrance it would
register 25,000 in a single year!

The magnificent baroque bust of William I1I, which was removed to the safety of Petworth
House a few years ago, is being copied. Lord Egremont has commissioned Michael Major, a
sculptor specialising in this work, to make a replica. He had already done similar work for me
in London when a Roman statue was found below one of my buildings in Moorgate, London.
The "negative" has already been made in Petworth House and the "positive” is now being cast
in white stone aggregate and resin, lighter and more weather resistant than the marble original
which can of course still be seen below the great staircase in Petworth House.

The finished work will be placed in the niche on the north facade of the hall and will be
unveiled by Lord Egremont immediately before the Annual General Meeting at 7.00 on 24th
June. Members of the Society will be welcome to attend this event, though only residents of
Petworth may vote at the AGM.

Raymond Harris

FOR "SUPPORT THE HALL" - LECONFIELD HALL SATURDAY EVENINGS
See ACTIVITIES SHEET. Beginning with "What a Performance!" August 28th.

Mystery Photograph

Connie Bayley wonders if anyone knows this rather distinctive house - possibly in the
Loxwood-Wisborough Green area.

The mystery photgraph in the last issue was of Littlecote House not long before it was
demolished.

Peter.
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Don’t You Believe It!

[In which your dilatory Editor is suitably admonished by an alert reader!)
Railway Pudding Magazine No.71

Railway pudding a long forgotten recipe - don't you believe it!

This was a regular pudding in my childhood in London (I was born in 1909) and is still
made frequently by myself and by my married sister. Cut into strips 4" long by 1 1/2-2" wide
before bringing to the table, we serve it with stewed fruit rather than with jam. The hand written
recipe I have suggests suet (not that we ever used this) as a possible alternative to butter or good
dripping; needless to say, during and after World War I butter was replaced by margarine.
Railway pudding stores quite well in a tin and is a useful snack.

Yours sincerely,

Miss W.E. Adams.
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Toads 1993 London Road

Following our successful experiments last year a party of volunteers erected the toad fence on
Sunday 7 February 1993.

As January had been so wet and mild a number oftoads had been moving already and some
had been hit.

However February and most of March were dry with quite cold nights so the movement
slowed considerably.

A team of helpers covered every suitable evening and up to the 13th April almost 1200
toads were safely taken and released into the park. The greatest number were on the 3 nights
of 15th, 16th and 17th of March when 726 were found.

Obviously this will vary from year to year depending on suitable weather, damp warm
evenings being the best.

Talks are now taking place with the National Trust to try to get a permanent barrier and
one or two tunnels under the road so that the need for manning every night is unnecessary.

My grateful thanks to all those who risked life and limb in often inclement weather and
sometimes didn't even find one toad.

David Sneller

A request for help

Diana Owen, the National Trust administrator at Petworth House is very anxious to find any
additional pictorial information on the old kitchen at Petworth House. You will recall Mrs
Digby's apparently unique photograph in the last issue. Has anyone anything similar or has
anyone any recollection at all of those who once worked in the kitchens? Please write to Dr.
Owen at the House or simply ring 0798 - 42208.

Peter
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Your help please

As from
25 Park Lane,
COWPLAIN,
WATERLOOVILLE,
Hants. PO8 8AD.
Mr. D.N. Goble writes:
I am researching the history of the Bedfordshire Regiment and am looking into the history of
a Petworth man who served during the First World. He was
John W. Boxall
who served in the following regiments:-
32965 Bedfordshire Regiment
winning a Military Medal (London Gazette 28-1-1918)
72794 Royal Army Medical Corps
6078493 Royal West Surrey Regiment
and Corps of Military Police.
He must have been in the army for at least eighteen years as he was awarded the Long
Service and Good Conduct Medal.
It is believed that around 1953 he was employed by the United Services Club in
Portsmouth.
Any details of his service, family - general details, death and burial would be most helpful.
All information would be kept in the strictest confidence.

John and Gloria’s Valentine Day’s Walk

A group of 34 members with 4 dogs of different sizes left Petworth Car Park en route to the
Grange Centre, Midhurst where some members donned their boots for the 4 mile walk. We set
offaround South Pond where they are dredging the pond forssilt, Edinburgh Square to St. Ann's
Hill where work is in progress clearing the site to uncover the remains of an 11th Century
Fortress first occupied by a Norman Lord named Savaric Fitzcane. Up onto King John's Walk
with a view of the River Rother, Cowdray ruins and Polo Ground. From there on a clear day
one can see the King Edward VII Hospital. We carried onto Balls Barn Farm, where towards
the end of the footpath Cowdray House came into view. We came out onto the Stedham Road
crossing Coster's Brook up into a plantation and down to Costers Mill Cottages, the Mill ceased
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operation in the 1930's and the equipment is now down at the Singleton Museum. From there
the walk proceeded into the pretty village of West Lavington passing the Church and Primary
School to Highstanding Lane through a field to the Wharf and back to South Pond and Grange
Car Park.

G.P.

David and Linda’s early Spring Walk

It was a marvellousday. Too many to count inthe Car Park, certainly fifty not counting the dogs.
By carto the Gog. It's still eerie up there when one remembers the woods as they were before
the great storm. A lunar landscape one would almost think. Onasuperficial view it's as if Coates
Common had been transplanted to Brinksole. Silver birch is beginning to colonise but
regeneration remains slow. The bracken at this early stage of the year was a uniform desiccated
winter brown. Down first into the Gog woods, skirting the Lodges, 2 look at the famous view
to Petworth Rectory, Park and House, then to see the dog's grave, a miraculous survivor of the
great storm - Zeke, something of a mascot for encamped Canadians in the darkest days of the
war, had been run over by a dispatch rider. The brown, round-edged stone's rough inscription
is still legible and the grave is still tended. It seems further along the ride now than it was but
that just shows how difficult it is to find one's bearings now in this "treeless wood". Along the
rides past Monument Cottage and Montpelierto come out on Kingspit Lane. A brief look across
to the Brinksole woodman's cottage where Florence Rapley had so often visited her
cousin Ellen Stenning some eighty years or more ago. The position the same, the cottage
apparently rebuilt. There had been a roadside pond there then. Into Flexham Park to turn sharp
right, skirting the quarries. There were two new trout ponds and the site of the old "bone™ mill.
We supposed the bone was ground for fertilizer. Little now to recall it, a wall going nowhere,
a gate and the alignment of the road just as in the photograph we had.

Then into Little Bognor. A look at the garden of the old water mill. Last used in 1895
announced a shining brass plaque. The streamside garden was ablaze with daffodil and
leopard's bane and we admired a majestic dark pink hellebore. So much to see in the friendly
March sunshine. Back across the fields to River Hill and through the woods to Kingspit Lane.
A really good walk on a lovely day.

8 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.72

Lombard Street in the 1920s. Photograph by G.G. Garland.
(See "The loss of Petworth Spire.")




" Charlie Bishop in Lombard Street.

"My favourite tradesman...
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Visit to Frith Hill and Frith Lodge

The Jekyll lecture had put everyone's minds in the direction of garden planning so it was no
surprise that the numbers required the party being split into two, roughly fifty in each, perhaps
more. We had as, it turned out, walked past here with Riley on a relentlessly wet day, Riley
pointing the houses out as we trudged on in the rain. On that occasion we'd come up the track
from Wet Wood but this time we came up in cars from Pipers Lane. Ann Bradley had warned
us it was a long way up and it was. We parked in a lush green meadow with, in the distance,
the lake at Shillinglee gleaming in the rather watery sun.

Frith Lodge, the "smaller” of the two gardens was green - spring green, and the dominant
flower colour at this early season was the blue of forget-me-not, intensified by the dull
atmosphere. Rabbits were a problem said Mr Cridland, or, at least, they had been. The whole
boundary was sturdily netied. The two cottages were right on the Leconfield-Shillinglee
boundary . No, the garden was not greatly influenced by Jekyll. The box hedges were two years
old, clipped at the side last year but due fortop-clipping this year. All sorts of interest here and
not what I would call a "small" garden. Tulips in natural grass, a hedge of hombeam trained to
wire, a venerable pig sty now used asashed. There was ferns already incurling through the brick
base and thrift and alchemilla too. 1 liked a very distinctive euphorbia with a red eye, a white
valerian too.

Mr and Mrs Warne's garden was in fact four, and impossible to do justice to in such a brief
space. Just impressions: the huge border by the high wall would be a riot of summer colour
plenty of scope for Jekyll-type planing here. The white garden was still to come of course. A
bed forQueen ofthe Night tulips in full bloom, fritillaries in the high grass. Squirrels were partial
to these we were told. We spent ages in the herb garden, trying to identify plants - bergamot,
lemon balm, lad's love, native cranesbills, someone would have a suggestion for most of them.
Galega or Goat's Rue with its upright smooth foliage defeated everyone until Mrs Warne came
to the rescue. A bed of Rosa ugosa would be a mass of bloom later - the "thunderbox" looked
outoverthe clouded fields. Here'sanother chance: and that's not all, there are all sorts of things
to buy on June 10th and coffee and lunch if you want it.
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Costers Mill Farm, West Lavington February 1934. Little Bognor Bone Mill ¢ 1900
Photograph by G.G. Garland. (See John and Gloria's Valentine's Day walk.) (See David and Linda's early spring waik.)




Another mystery photograph. Where is this? It should be easy.

deserves to be told. The researches of the present writer, a descendant of Thomas Hamman of
Byworth, disclose numerous points of local historical interest which it is hoped to present in
further articles.

Dick Holdsworth,
73 rue Principale,
Neuhaeusgen,
Luxembourg,
1-5290

[T have often wondered about Daniel Lee as his memorial tablet is in such a prominent position
in St Mary's Church. Can anyone throw any light on the Lee or Himman families?
Ed ]

The MEACHEN family gets OLDER!!

My more recent family history studies have realised interesting links between two old Petworth
families and I would very much like to hear from any member or reader who can help expand
the following known connections of OLDER's with my own relatives, the MEACHENS.

George MEACHEN and Eliza STEER had a number of children including daughters Jane
MEACHEN bom 1835 and Bertha MEACHEN bore 1848. Bertha married James OLDER in
1869 and Jane had two children by David OLDER, who was a Police Officer with the
Metropolitan Police. Their children Henry and Herbert were born in London in 1861 and 1868
respectively, but at the time of the 1871 Census were staying with their grandmother Eliza
MEACHEN (nee STEER) in North Street, Petworth.

Jane and Bertha had another sister (born Petworth 1850) who may be the Emma
MEACHEN from Wisborough Green who married Frederick OLDER on 4/10/1875.

The girls father (George) had asecond or third cousin of Sidney K (Kinchett?) MEACHEN
who in1863 married Elizabeth OLDER, born in Petworth in 1844. The 1881 Census shows
them to be living in a house (also in North Street) with their children and a boarder Charles
OLDER, a 71 year old widower, also born in Petworth, possibly of course Elizabeth's father.
Surely some, if not all these OLDER's are related to each other and if so I think you will agree
that here at least are two families that enjoyed each others company!!

My own research into these and other facts will continue but if any reader is able to assist
me with any information, I would welcome leaming more about the OLDER family of the
period stated, or also of course any MEACHEN.

MR. G.M. MEACHEN, "LA GRANGE", CLOS DE LA HAUTEUR, MONT AU PRETRE,
ST. HELIER, JERSEY JE2 3FB.
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onlliketo think that Iam still learning. I cannot be remote. I have to make day-to-daydecisions.
I'would like to stress this: someone in my position cannot be remote from their Estate. The idea
of remoteness is aromantic myth. Two hundred years ago perhapsa landowner might be remote
from the workings of his estate but then only at his peril. You need only to read the letters of
Charles Seymour, sixth Duke of Somerset, in the eighteenth century to see what an iron grip he
kept on the Estate, even when he was away at court he knew exactly how many melons were
in each glass house. Remoteness is not a tradition at Petworth and in this day and age is a
practical impossibility. I read books about agriculture, I talk to people and I try to learn from
my mistakes. A golden rule is not to make any decision in haste orunder pressure. [am dealing
with an entity that has been formed over many centuries. One false decision could dissipate a
great part of it. Caution must be a watchword. Take the question of possessions. 1 sit here
talking to you surrounded by the treasures of hundreds of years. They are mine and yet I hold
them in trust for future generations. No; I don't find this oppressive but it does give me a heavy
responsibility and a recurring dilemma. Should I'sell for the sake of the Estate ordo I by selling
for the sake of the Estate diminish that Estate and break the trust that is reposed in me? Which
is the greater duty - to use them for the benefit of the Estate or hold them because they are part
of that Estate?

We do not employ on the scale we did. We can't. Labour is very expensive. Petworth and
its villages are not dependent on the Leconfield Estate in the way that they once were. But before
we lament the passing of the Estate as a significant force in the area, remember that we still run
12,000 acres. What would have happened to that without the Estate? What about the piecemeal
developments, the gradual changes in the character of the land, that would have happened if we
had sold it all off in little plots and parcels? It is a question I never hear asked. More than this
however, the Leconfield Estate is all I have. The idea that somehow it doesn't matter to me is
ludicrous. It has to matter to me. It is my birthright and my trust for the future. [ have a heavy
responsibility not only to the future but to the present. Our priorities are to look after our own
employees and our pensioners and see that our tenants are able to farm profitably. They must
come first.

We have about 250 tied houses and cottages and since 1972 we have been engaged in
constant upgrading. With a reduced workforce there is of course a surplus over requirements
for staff. But it's not as easy as some think. Many properties need drastic modernisation to be
let or sold. The constant process of renovation is hampered by the equally constant burden of
death duties. Remember death duties have repercussions over long periods. Money raised to
pay them canstill be a drain on resources many years later. 1 agree that the process of renovation
has been slow. No doubt there have been mistakes in management. No organisation is perfect.
But in the circumstances this renovation must be slow. Death duties remain a brake on capital
spending. Yes, there are improvement grants, but these are a proportion of outlay. There is no
escape from outlay. I am always rather bemused by simplistic comments about empty
Leconfield Estate housing as ifthis could solve the town's housing problems at a stroke. Ifonly
the problems and their solutions were as simple as the pundits think. The Leconfield Estate is
not a statutory authority; it has no obligation to house people who are not or have not been its
employees. We are not the District Council. We do help with housing, we always have done
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East Street in pen and wash. Drawn by Jan Roddick.

(See "Petworth in line and wash.")
















Commotion at Sheepdown!

From the "Sussex Advertiser" 2nd April 1892

ANIGHT ALARM. — On Saturday night last the usual peaceful serenity of the inhabitants
of Sheepdown-lane was rudely disturbed. About ten o'clock a tremendous racket was heard,
as if someone were engaged in knocking a wooden building to pieces with the force of a
Nasmyth hammer. This continued till past midnight, without the scared inhabitants being able
to locate the disturbance or satisfactorily explain it. The knocking noise was then changed to
the sound of hoofs stamping on boards, as if a couple of amorous elephants were engaged in
ponderously waltzing overa hollow floor. This was accompanied at intervals by the most awful
blood-curdling groans, impossible to describe, but which might be conceived if one could
imagine a Megalosaurus lamenting over an acute attack of stomachic disturbance. Now and
again a variation was afforded to these horrors by the piercing squeal of a cat, disturbed in the
pursuit of some nocturnal enterprise by these unusual noises. One belated wayfarer, who had
taken refuge behind the gate of the allotment gardens, affirmed that he saw gleams of light
hovering around, but this was probably the freak of an affrighted and apprehensive imagination.
At length all was silent, all was still, and balmy repose was allowed to settle down in the sylvan
solitude ofthe Sheepdowns. Inthe moming the cause of the disturbance was plainly manifested.
A horse belonging to Mr. Downs, seems to have been seized with a fit, and in its struggles
produced the noises above described. But the curious part of the story is to come. Readers of
Dickens will probably rememberthat Mrs. Gamp's knocker had the peculiarattribute of waking
all the neighbourhood without disturbing the slumbers of that gin-drinking old lady. In like
manner the horrible din created by this horse, whilst disturbing the people living in the cottages
on the edge of the Sheepdowns, was not heard by the residents of Mr. Down's house, although
the stable isonly a few yards from that gentleman's back-door, till long past midnight. However,
all's well that ends well, and the poor animal's sufferings were terminated by a merciful bullet,
which served the double purpose of relieving its sufferings and preventing it from again
disturbing the silent watches of the night. It would be well if all midnight mysteries were as
satisfactorily accounted for as this one.

It is clear from the 1891 Census that the house is Orchard House.
This piece is almost certainly writien by the paper's Petworth correspondent Benjamin Amold.
Qur thanks to Janet Austin for drawing our attention to it.

Ed.

A list of new members will appear in the next Magazine.
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