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We at
MIDHURST AND PETWORTH PRINTERS
CONGRATULATE

The Chairman, Officers and Members of
THE PETWORTH SOCIETY
on the publication of the

100TH
ISSUE OF THEIR QUARTERLY MAGAZINE

spanning the years
1974 — 2000

and we are delighted to have printed the

whole century of magazines since its inception.

We would, also, like to thank the Society for
placing their confidence in our Firm and for

their loyalty and friendliness in making their

greatly appreciated business association with
us such a success.
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SUMMER PROGRAMME. Please keep for reference.

* PETWORTH SOCIETY 2000 EXHIBITION

SATURDAY 24th JUNE 10 -4.30
SUNDAY 25th JUNE 11-4.30
LECONFIELD HALL both floors

Photographs, video, maps, old magazines, displays of all kinds. Tombola, book stall. Admission 50p.
We do need helpers.

We really do need any books or tombola prizes, or cash so that we can buy in. Please telephone Peter (342562)
or Miles (343227) and we will collect.

Subscriptions. We do need these in now. The few members in arrears will receive only a reminder
form in September — no Magazine until subscription is paid. To facilitate local payment we will have a
presence in the Leconfield Hall 10 to 11.30 on Monday 12th June and Wednesday 21st June.

Walks. Leave Petworth Car Park at 2.15 p.m.
SUNDAY 18th June Anne's Garden walk

SUNDAY 23rd July Audrey's mid-summer walk
SUNDAY 27th August Steve and Miles' late summer walk

IViake a note:

Saturday September 30th Leconfield Hall

The Music Makers: "Songs for a summer evening" — the 1930s and 1940s
Tuesday October 10th Leconfield Hall

Bill and Louie Taylor: "An Elizabethan Manor House"

[The Garland Memorial Lecture].

Available: A Penvorth Bibliography by Miles Costello nominal £5. Available at Society events or direct from the author
at 38 Hampers Green, Petworth GU28 9NW.

Millennium video see main Magazine.

New Member Form (Please pass to a friend)

of ..

Postal Code enclose my subscription for 2000-2001 £ ...

* £8 delivered locally / £9 posted. This form should be sent to Mr A. Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth, GU28
0BX.

* Delete as appropriate.

PLEASE NOTE: ART EXHIBITION:
JAN RODDICK
SATURDAY AUGUST 19th to WEDNESDAY AUGUST 30th
Excluding August 24th 1.00pm to S5pm daily at Petworth House
Water-Colours, Mixed Media, Drawings, Prints & Postcards. Local Sussex Scenes, Still Life, Flowers.

Peter.




Constitution and Officers

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 of residence who is interested in
furthering the object of the society.

The annual subscription is £8.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£9.00 overseas £10.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman
Mr P.A. Jerrome MBE, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth (Tel. 342562) GU28 0DX
Vice Chairman
Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth (Tel. 342585) GU28 OEW
Hon. Treasurer
Mr A. Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343792) GU28 0BX
Hon. Magazine Secretary
Mrs B. Hodson, 56 Wyndham Road, Petworth GU28 0EQ
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mr Miles Costello, Lord Egremont, Mr Ian Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne Simmons, Mrs Ros Staker,
Mr J. Taylor, Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mrs Mason, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Hounsham, Mr Turland,
Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth), Mrs Hodson (Sutton and Duncton),
Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Derek Gourd (Tillington and River),
Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark

For this Magazine on tape please contact Mr Thompson.

Society Town Crier
Mr J. Crocombe, 19 Station Road (343329)

Note: The crier may be prepared to publicise local community events and public notices for
you, even snippets of personal news such as births, engagements or lost pets. Itis suggested
that such personal and business cries be made for a small donation to a charity to be nominated
by the crier himself .
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Chairman’s Notes

I have sometimes wondered over the years what I would write if we ever reached issue
100. Well, here it is and, of course, I'm not going to say much at all. It's very much
business as usual. The Magazine has no declared purpose; we can only write to interest
a certain, very mixed, readership. No doubt we are more successful on some occasions
than on others. Certainly each issue has a distinct character: this one has a quite
different feel as compared with 99. 101 will no doubt be different again.

I would draw your attention to the Society's open weekend on both floors of the
Leconfield Hall on June 24th and 25th, Saturday and Sunday. We are looking to
interest both members and non-members — perhaps even find a few new members. A
Society such as this one needs always to grow: to stand still is effectively to fall back.
Obviously we need to recoup our expenses and will make a charge for admission.
There may be a tombola, but we certainly hope also to have a second hand book stall.
If any members have books that we could sell and are prepared to give them to us
please contact either Peter (342562) or Miles (343227). We would be prepared to
collect.

A lot of activity on Miles' Petworth Society Internet site. We are delighted to
welcome Mrs Sarah Sapsford of Latchingdon in Essex as our first "Internet" member.

In recognition of their continuing link with this Magazine, Midhurst and Petworth
Printers have kindly sponsored an additional four pages for this centenary issue. We are
very grateful for their care, courtesy and attention to detail over a period of twenty-five
years. They have, of course, provided all our Magazines.

Peter 23rd April

Name Index Magazine Issues 1 - 90

I reviewed Miles Costello's Select Bibliography in the last issue. He has also available a
complete Personal and Place Name Index to Magazine Issues 1 - 90. I find it absolutely
invaluable and reproduce elsewhere in the Magazine a specimen page. It is not a subject
index of which we have a copy for Issues 1 - 66 only.

If you would like a copy please contact Miles Costello at 38 Hampers Green and discuss it
with him.

Peter

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.100 3










Two local stones

In the paving of the Old Granary shopping precinct in Petworth, outside the greengrocer's,
opposite Sue Ryder's, is a small stone with a string of letters incised resembling those on early
nineteenth century tombstones. Itis of local tombstone material, and has room for seven lines
of inscription. It appears to be the equivalent of a school slate for a monumental mason's
apprentice to practise his letters. It runs thus:

SACREDP As you see, it tails off: had he grown bored or was his

DIABCDEF work then accepted as good enough?

GH

Such a stone may well be unique; I have never seen another such. Itdeserves its place
in Petworth's records.

. E—

In Petworth Park's wall, opposite Tillington House's stables, is an incised block of limestone
or similar, now cracked, marked "Mr / William Mills / 1778". The writing is in lower-case.
The stone measures roughly 15" by 9", and is about 4%ft. high in the wall, so that the average
18th century passer-by could read it. Presumably Mr William Mills oversaw the building of
this section of the wall then. Dated stones with people's names on park-walls are unusual.
Mills is a local surname. "Mr'" implies that he was a master craftsman or local farmer.

Jeremy Godwin

The Petworth Parish Map

West Sussex County Council is promoting the parish map scheme initiated by the educational
charity Common Ground. The idea is to show amillennium 'snapshot' of the parish, warts and
all.
The community is encouraged to suggest aspects of the parish which might be shown
on the map, so
suggestions would be welcomed
by the Map Commitiee
by writing to, or telephoning
Lewis or Jacqueline Golden
Little Leith Gate
Angel Street
Petworth GU28 0BG
01798 342320

All suggestions received will be carefully considered by the map committee.
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Deborah's Petworth Crossword

Petworth Crossword
Across

7 This infamous plot resulted
in the Wizard’s spell in the
Tower (9)

8 1 hear this is the way things
used to be done on the old
Petworth Estate (5)

10 Countrywide - an
organisation one can trust to
look after historic buildings
etc. (8)

11 A refreshing room now -
where the Estate accounts
were settled! (5)

12 Elizabeth Percy's short-
lived first lord - one with an
eye for the ladies? (4)

14, 21 & 20 down Once a
heavenly sight for thirsty
customers in Market Square,
and a nova which shines a
welcoming light there today!
(4,4) and (3,4,3)

17 Those in desperate need,
who might have had to resort
to the workhouse (7)

19 Superbly gified craftsman,
who lived temporarily at 22
across (7)

22 Eve’s wrong about that
large house on the edge of
town (3,5)

24 Armed force commanded
by the 10th Earl of
Northumberland (4)

27 Neither one place nor the
other, to the north of the town
(3)

29 Almshouse named after the
Proud Duke (8)

31 Poet, artist and engraver,
greatly admired by the 3rd
Earl’s wife, some of whose
works hang in the House (5)

O O I o

32 Enjoy all the fun of Mr.
Harris’s on November 20th!
4,5)

Down

1 William Cobbett’s rides
through Petworth and other
country places (5)

2 See 25 down

3 Ex-inn and posting house,
with ornithological
connections (4)

4 Like the long-lived 3rd Earl
- hale and somewhat hearty!
(@]

5 Come listen to it - playing a
leading role in most Petworth
events (4)

6 They heralded the arrival of
mail coaches (4-5)

9 Initials scratched in stone
are all that remain of it (4)

13 Lend one to 5 down (3)

15 Disorderly rabble - the 4th

Answers to Deborah's crossword in Magazine 101.
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Earl of Northumberland was
killed by one (3)

16 Artist whom the 10th Earl
of Northumberland
commissioned to paint “The
Younger Children of

Charles I (5,4)

18 Area between Bedham and
Shimmings, also one of two
guardians of the gates! (3)

20 & 21 See 14 across

23 Confused old English old
boy might be found playing in
5 down (4)

25, 30 and 2 down A healing
site for sore eyes! (6,4,6)

26 Victorious, dance around -
have a jolly good time (5)

28 Yankee Ayling’s famous
donkey for instance, as
referred to in the Sussex
dialect (4)

30 See 25 down







We used to make all the children's clothing from yards of seersucker. There was one
lady who did all the sewing and mending and I used to help her sometimes.

When the children reached 5 they had to go to a local family who they had never met
before, often leaving brothers and sisters behind in the nursery. We never saw them with their
new families. I found this very hard, we would never do it now, and it was the reason why
[ left. T went to another nursery in Godalming as Staff Nurse.

Dorothy Cooper was talking to Diana Owen.

The Chelsea Day Nursery (3)

For a time during the war I worked at Petworth House cooking for the Chelsea Day Nursery
which had been evacuated there from London, fifty children mostly under five, housed in the
Servants' Block. The House was still using the kitchen so I worked in a little room specially
made next to the underground passage that leads over to the House on the left hand side of the
corridor. I had just a gas cooker to work with - no electric appliances of any kind. I hadn't
been with them at the beginning and my job was to cook lunch for children and staff. Ididn't
do breakfast or tea. Breakfast was prepared in a different little room up the passage - probably
cereal - while I would try to leave something for staff supper although this wasn't technically
partof my job. Vegetable pie particularly sticks in my mind - frozen food was unheard of then
and meat was extremely short and rationed. Steam puddings I'd prepare and cook in the
steamers in the House kitchen but that was all I did there. The kitchen people would get cross
if I was late and they were waiting to clean up.

The children slept upstairs and went upstairs too for an hour in the afternoon, after
which they'd go out if possible for a walk in the Park. If there was an air-raid we'd be given
advance warning by telephone, then we'd all rush upstairs, tuck a child and a blanket under
each arm, and take them down into the tunnel. Often by the time we got them settled the
all-clear sounded. I felt sorry for the children, visiting was difficult, and we rarely saw the
parents.

After a while we made a great discovery, a bathroom with running hot water that no one
seemed to use or be aware of. When I last visited the House I found it still there at the top of
the winding stair. We were supposed to go home and have a bath but here was constant hot
water, No one ever knew about ourdaily bath. One other thing I remember is the large enamel
bowls of milk with the cream lying on the top, straight from the farm. The children could have
a milk pudding every day.

Joan Fines was talking to the Editor.
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CONGRATULATIONS
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Centennial greetings from a "well-known Horsham well-wisher."
















wet day. Ican still hear the rain in my mind. Lady Leconfield became ill in later years but before
herillness was much in demand as a speaker at Women's Institutes and other such organisations.

Petworth had Guides, Brownies and Rangers, we played stoolball and there were Mrs
Frank Whitcomb's plays in the Iron Room. I think she wrote them herself. They were for
performers of age ten and upwards and we would be rehearsing for ages. Sundays we had to
go to Sunday School, boys and girls. I always had my hair plaited on Saturday evening ready
for the morning and I had to wear a hat. Petworth was smaller then and clergy visiting was
on a fairly regular basis, often by a curate. Iliked MrPowell, the rector here during the 1920s.
I remember his predecessor Mr Penrose visiting my mother who was very particular about our
going to Sunday School. I had prizes for regular attendance. At Christmas there was a party
in the Iron Room for prizegiving, everyone also receiving an orange and a piece of cake. 1
always liked Petworth and didn't feel the Estate an oppressive influence, the daily pattern of
men going to work at the appointed hour was simply part of the scheme of things. Rent, small
as it was, was paid annually in the Audit Room. I assume my mother saved the money over
the year, if she did, I wasn't aware of it. At the Girls' School we had the day off for Fair Day
so that-we could go and see the men putting it up.

One Sunday Gertie, Grace Fox and I decided to go to Amberley Castle. It was
somewhat bold but would involve missing Sunday School. We were by this time young
adults. The weather was lovely and we caught the bus to Pulborough, then the train to
Amberley. The fact that we were expected to be at Sunday School gave added spice to the
adventure. From Amberley we walked back. We were home by about half-past six. Grace
was rounding a corner on her way home when she ran into Sister Magdalene from Sunday
School. "Where have you been Grace?" asked Sister Magdalene. Grace could only reply that
she'd been hiking. Sister didn't think much of this, but that was how it was in those days. I
wrote a poem about this: it was something I often did to amuse my friends. Ididn't write it
down, it's still in my head:

Some hikers keen on Sunday last

Set off for Amberley

With rucksacks, dogs and maps complete
So happy were the three.

The sun was bright, the sky was blue
They had a lovely day,

And after all had eaten tea

Arrived home tired but gay.

Whilst going round the corner,
Grace met Sister Magdalene.

In accent low and horrified,

She said, '"Where have you been?"
Said Grace, "I've been a hiking-o
Gertie and Win came too."

Said Sister, "On the Sabbath Day

I am surprised at you."
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On Tuesday eve again the three
Met at the Study Group,

And there quite unexpectedly
Found they were in the soup.

On entering t'was plain to see
Their crime had been repeated.
The look the Rector gave the three
Made them feel very heated.

They certainly felt very sore
When he had had his say.

But each one made once more a vow
To go again some day.

Miss Arnold at the paper shop in Middle Street and Miss Mayne at Archway House
were both tall ladies and the new curate Mr Page was invited to tea with Miss Mayne.
Unfortunately the curate confused the two tall ladies and duly presented himself for tea at Miss
Arnold's - much to the chagrin of Miss Mayne. When I was told of this I made up the following
poem, again it's not written, I simply have it in my head.

Our curate Mr Page by name

Was asked to tea by dear Miss Mayne.
Said she, '"T'd like to know you more,
Come Wednesday next at half-past four."
Says he, "How happy I should be

To chat and have a cup of tea."

Now Mr Page, too sad to tell,

Had not observed the lady well,

And when at last the Wednesday came,
No curate called to see Miss Mayne.
Asked why he had not been to tea,
"Great Scot," cried he, "Am I awake?

I must have made a grave mistake.

I had tea at the paper shop."

This made our Miss Mayne fairly hop,
She tried her best no scowl to show,
But I confess it was a blow,

To think that Mr Page should dare
With Miss Arnold her compare.

Talking of poems, my sister wrote this for the W.I. and won a prize:

"Of Petworth's streets the most élite
Assuredly is Lombard Street.
For in its precincts left and right,
There dwell a Bishop, Earle and Knight."
Incidentally, I recently heard Terry Wogan say he doubted whether there ever was a
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Fred Rome, who greatly amused the assembly in three songs of his own; "Girls Assorted,"
"Acting," and "K.C." Mr. H. S. Baxter's sympathetic performance on the 'cello delighted
everyone. His selectionsincluded "Romanzo" (Brnun) and Popper's "Ungarische Rhapsodie."
Mr. William Coleman's resonant voice was heard to advantage in "The Old Gray Fox" (M.
V. White) and ""Chorus, Gentlemen' (Lohr). The concert concluded with a duet "Watchman!
What of the night?" (Sargent), rendered by Messrs. C. Hunnybun and W. Coleman. It was
a fine conclusion to the programme. It is to be hoped that the small attendance will not
discourage this talented company, and that, upon their next visit, the Iron Room will be filled.

Petworth Personalities of the Twentieth
Century. A Millennium series of Four

2) George Garland 1900-1978

This is the 100th Magazine, and, appropriately enough, the centenary of George
Garland's birth. In his early seventies when the Society was formed, he was an interested
onlooker but in no sense a prime mover. When he died in 1978 the Society was still finding
its feet, finding its direction. I like to think that, over the years, it has reflected the best side
of Garland's spirit. I don't mean on the superficial level of using Garland's photographs for
illustration, although we do of course, constantly. It's more that, at its best, the Magazine
fosters a sense of continuity that lies at the very heart of the Garland archive.

The beginnings, as I have shown elsewhere, were fragile enough. Born at 113 Preston
Road, Brighton he seems to have come to Petworth as a child. The earliest years are
irretrievably lost. Certainly he néver spoke of them to me. There was a father he never knew
and his mother coming to Petworth as housekeeper to the bluff Henry Streeter at the Railway
Inn, a widower some twenty years her senior. They married in 1908 buthow long Mrs Garland
and George had been at the Railway before that seems impossible to say. For him there
followed a spell at the Misses Austins' rather refined private school at Boxgrove in Pound
Street, then Midhurst Grammar School in the days when, for most pupils, university would
be neither an obvious nor even a possible sequel. Friendship during the 1914-1918 war with
the Franciscan brothers at Duncton, a few clerical, more lay, poetry, pipe-smoking and a little
photography - just as a hobby. There was a spell in a bank at Fleet, then severe eye trouble
and photography was banned because of the effect of flashlight on his fragile eyes. He was
almost blind for a while. The holy grail was writing for a living, sending off at a venture to
Magazines, there are lists of them, at the back of the early Press Books. There was more hope
for the freelance in those innocent days but even in the 1920s it was a precarious modus
subsisterdi. There are a few notes and fragments of a diary, surviving effectively as a
palimpsest in an old notebook. There was chess, too, with the Lodsworth club, representing
Sussex and then the South of England. Journalism remained his first love with the
photography very much a back-up. Unsolicited articles were more likely to catch an editor's
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Name

Hill, Charlie
Hill D

Hill, Dan
Hill. Jack
1Hill, i’
HhL Mr
Hillands
Hillgrove

Elilliers.

Hills, Edward
Iilly Field
Hoad Farmly
Hoad. Harry

Hoad Philip
Hoes Farm

Hoes Lane
Hog | ane
Holden, Annic
Holden, Archic
Holden, 1ill

Holden, Bob
Holden, Daniel
Holden, Ephraim

Holden. Fred
Holden, Jamws

Holden, Mr

Holden, Mrs
Holden, Walter
Holden, William
Helland, Charles
Holland, Rev Charles
Hollands
Hollingdale, Bert

Hollingdale, Emest

Hollingdale, George
Hollingdale, Mrs
Hollingdale, Nora
Holloway, Dorathy
Holloway, Jack

Halt, James
Home Farm
Hooker, Frederick
Hooker, Henry'
Hooker, Joe
Hooker, Mr
Hookhurst Farm
Hope, Dr
Hopgardens
Hopkins, William

Hoemcroft Farm
Horse Guards Hill
Horse Guards, The

Horsham Rd
Hortons Farm
Hounsomes
House, Alf
House, Mrs
House, Nelson
Houseman, Miss
H 1 Archi

Sample page from Miles Costello's Name Index to Issues 1-90.

Photograph opposite pags ¥

Photograph opposite page 17

Photograph between pages 18-19

A drawing by Rendbe Diplock

Photograph between pages 1814

Photograph between pages 18-19

Brighton
Stag Park

Photograph opposile page 28

Tillingion
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Courtesy of Dr Diana Owen.

With the Chelsea Day Nursery at Petworth ¢1940.
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eye if they had an apposite picture with them. The prints, Jack Purser once told me, were
sometimes washed in the trough at the Railway Inn.

A few pages of autobiographical writing survive, written apparently for Mrs Gray, wife
of Garland's long-term friend John Gray at Storrington. They would seem to come from
between the wars. The "Young Man" is so transparently Garland himself that the nom de
plume, if such it is, is pointless. With the "October flood waters deep in the fields, the wind
raking through the fir trees outside, a torrential rain beat a wild devil's tattoo against the
window panes..." ""And so as the elements were venting their fury upon whatsoever they could
a sad and patient woman in this same little house passed over to the Great beyond." The loss
of his mother would be a watershed in Garland's life. He was left with his step-father and step-
sister and "since his mother and her husband had been unhappy for many years before her
death it can the more readily be understood that in a very little while the Young Man went his
own way and left his step relatives to go theirs." He took lodgings with a local family ina tiny
hamlet near to his old home. In fact, Garland stayed for a while with the Goatcher family at
Duncton Post Office. Eventually while retaining a pied a terre at Duncton, the Young Man
found "two unfurnished (and unfurnishable!) rooms down by the butcher's slaughter-houses
in the nearest town." The Young Man's alter ego took lodgings in Lombard Street near
Boorers the butchers.

"And before Christmas came he had decided to go out to South Africa, there to join an
uncle who was the only living relative he had left." There followed a period of waiting, a time
"to think of the past and hope for the future'. It was a time of growing friendship with Miss
Knight, a supply teacher he had met locally but who was now working some distance away.
Meanwhile "the prospectuses of various liners were being eagerly scanned by the Young
Man". "And then there came a day when he got news of his uncle's death in South Africa. And
with the coming of that fateful green cable form all his visions and hopes were burstin the air
as one sees the passing out of a pretty bubble."

Echoes of this critical moment were still with Garland fifty years later. I can remember
him talking of it over his solitary supper at Windmill House. Marriage to Miss Knight soon
followed and the building of what would be the Station Road Studio. "Originally it was
intended that this should be an office, for the Young Man was resolved upon making a living
as best he could out of his old calling of journalism. Subsequently the idea of this building
was changed and a wooden building with a glass skylight and glass at the sides came into
being." Note the emphasis on journalism and the subordinate (in theory at least) role of
photography.

And so, effectively, ends this youthful apologia and with it autobiography comes to an
end. Garland was not in later years an introspective man, or not obviously so. Certainly there
was nothing of this kind at Windmill House when he died. He does not seem to have kept
either a diary or personal notices. Perhaps he considered his nearly 70,000 negatives a kind
of biography. In later years he would talk of the 1920s and 1930s, of old Shep, one of his more
constant models, going away to live with his son. Old Shep at once protege and doyen.
Garland had a natural sympathy with an older generation, talking to them of those receding
days before 1914. It was, I would think, an attitude running clear counter to the spirit of the
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Selham’s Italian Englishman -
Sir James Lacaita KCMG

'Half a League - Better Than None?'' outlined the life of Frank Lacaita, who lived at Selham
House and was killed on the Somme in 1918.

The present article is about Frank's grandfather. It gives more information about the
Lacaita family, sadly now extinct. Such data tends to be elusive, fragmentary and slow in
emerging. In this instance, however, its source was a book - 'An Italian Englishman..' * to
which I was introduced by Frank's nephew, Brigadier Robert Windsor-Clive. Itisabiography
of Sir James written by his son Charles. A review in the Times Literary Supplement* said that
the author did not live to see the book through the press and that it was completed by his
daughter. (Sidney Windsor-Clive)

In his book, Charles told how, in 1859, his father obtained lodgings in Duke Street, St
James's 'Which became quite a London home for him for some thirty years...until he came to
live with us'. The Lacaitas are listed in the 1891 Midhurst District census records as living in
the parish of Lodsworth *. It would therefore appear that, for the summer and autumn months
of each year from about 1890 to 1894, Sir James Lacaita lived in the Petworth area with his
sonand family - which included his infant grandson Frank. For the winter and spring he would
have been at Leucaspide, his farm near Taranto on the heel of Italy. It seems probable that
Sir James would have stayed at the newly-built Selham House between 1893 (inscribed on
the facade °) and 1895 when he died at Naples,

How well did Sir James know this part of West Sussex? Being an inveterate visitor to
country houses - among which were Osborne House, Sandringham and Chatsworth, it might
be expected that his name would appear in the indexes of the catalogues of Petworth House.
This does not seem to be the case, however .

What follows is a much abbreviated version of An [talian Englishman.. It consists
mainly of observations made by Charles Lacaita and of quotations from Sir James' diaries.
The Liberal prime minister, Lord Rosebery wrote: 'When one sees the rubbish that is
published under the name of memoirs, it makes one gnash one's teeth to think that he left none.'

Sir James was born Giacomo Fillip Lacaita in 1813, in a village called Manduria some
20 miles south-east of Taranto. It was situated in the Spanish Bourbon kingdom of the Two
Sicilies, which comprised Sicily and Naples and covered the whole of southern Italy. The
name Lacaita is derived from Della Gaida - which reflects the Albanian origins of the family.
Giacomo's father, Diego, was a man of modest means who worked first as a pharmacist, then
as jeweller and goldsmith. He owned a few parcels of land and some small properties that he
rented out.

After being taught to read by his stepbrother - a medical student - and with very little
formal education, Giacomo gained admission to the University of Naples. He graduated in
1836, acquiring barrister status thereafter and practising civil law. In 1837, he met the Turner
family who had banking connections in Naples and were English. Because of the Turners he
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record: shades of Sir Harry Lauder. On Good Friday? Not a word to Mrs Cummings: It's
just as well the lady of the house is at church. The copper in the kitchen either strikes an
immediate chord or simply bewilders.

Welcome to

PETWORTH COTTAGE MUSEUM

346 High Street, Petworth,
West Sussex 01798 342100  |No 0111

The afternoon doesn't lend itself to reflection, taking on eventually something of the
character of a French farce. People knocking on the door when you're half-way through
explaining, tagging them on, to come back to the kitchen later, then someone else, very young
children open-eyed but somewhat bemused by it all. A general air of joviality which is part of the
Museum's ethos. Occasional trips outside to show the, as yet dormant, garden. The plant with
mottled pink and blue flowers is, apparently, lungwort. The vivid green gooseberry
leaves,Whinham's Industry, the fruit small but beautifully crimson and sweet when ripe, the tall,
rangy, old-fashioned phlox that sway with the wind where the more modern varieties tend simply
to break off. "The garden must be a sun trap'". Itis. No clothes on the line today, it's Good Friday.

People relating to things, the rag rugs, making them in a northern childhood and using
them to play marbles on the undulating surface making the game more skilled. Memories of
a brother placed on a table under a gas mantle by a harassed grandmother and his hair catching
on the mantle. All alright in the end. The notorious fragility of gas mantles. Michael
Cummings of the eighth (the King's Royal Irish) Hussars. How often one has to say that,
motioning toward the portrait with the two colleagues from the 17th Lancers, a moment at
Aldershot now apparently crystallised in time.

It's too much of a mouthful and always sounds pedantic. The somewhat enigmatic
Crimean connection. "Can it be right, is it grateful, is it seemly, to seize upon the anniversary
of that day and to make it one of mere pleasure and recreation?"" So wrote Mr Penrose, the
Rector, in 1910. In a secular new century the absent Irish Catholic at 346 and the Protestant
Ulsterman at the Rectory might find a measure of concord. Time may not always heal but it
will sometimes draw together.
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