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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 £9.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£11.00 overseas £13.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman
Mr P.A. Jerrome MBE, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth [STD 01798] (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
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mr Miles Costello, Lord Egremont, Mr lan Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mrs Betty Hodson, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne Simmons,
Mrs Ros Staker, Mr J, Taylor, Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mr Costello, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Grimwood,
Mrs Hounsham, Mr Turland, Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth),
Miss Biggs, Mrs Dallyn (Sutton and Duncton), Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Derek
Gourd, (Tillington and River), Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark
Coultershaw Beam Pump representatives
Mr S. Boakes, Mrs J. Gilhooly, Mr A Henderson, Mr T. Martin.

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. It is 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

Once again successful Book Sales enable us to offer a 52 page Magazine; once again |
have gone for extra material rather than a greater number of pictures. The last
Magazine stimulated a considerable response from readers.

A guieter moment at the April Book Sale. Photograph by Keith Sandall.

As I write the Sheffield Park/Bluebell Railway trip is a few days away but I would
hope to carry a report in this Magazine. The Society Midsummer Eve dinner on July 23"
is sold out. I am very much looking forward to our visit to Ditchling in July. The rest of
the programme on the Activities Sheet. The visit to Somerset Lodge this year replaces
the annual Gardens Walk. Our grateful thanks to Mr and Mrs Raymond Harris. Profits
to the Petworth Cottage Museum.

Lastly may I mention Midhurst : Fact and Fable a most attractive book written and
produced by a great friend of this Society, Frances Johnson-Davies. Beautifully
produced on high quality paper. This is subtitled "A commonplace Book of a Country
Town and Thereabouts". I think "commonplace book" is a little modest. Replete with
photographs and drawings the book ranges entertainingly over "a mélange of events,
observations, and country thoughts." It certainly does, from Shulbrede Prior to
Shakespeare's sonnets, from Sussex tokens to Tudor Midhurst, from Thomas Otway and
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‘Never noticeably gloat’

Alison Neil and Peter Jerrome are just what people like me need. People who hated history
at school, but are now ready, from the perspective granted over the ensuing years, to savour
and enjoy our heritage; to understand to some extent, where and from whom we have come
and to see ourselves as part of a continuing story. Peter, writing and speaking, is able to bring
the people of the past back to life in a way that makes us feel as familiar with them as we are
with our present-day neighbours. Alison does the same in her dramatic presentations.
Perhaps, as children, we would not have been ready to appreciate these approaches either, but
We are now.

Alison has brought us Mrs. Beeton, Charlotte Bronte and now, Catherine Parr, the sixth
wife of Henry VIII. The research entailed to script these portrayals — diaries, letters,
biographies — can only be guessed at. The sets are constructed to evoke an atmosphere before
the action starts — music, lighting, furniture, costume. The stage curtains are open as the
audience enters so that no adjustment from auditorium to stage has to take place. The raffle
paraphernalia has to be discretely placed to the side so as not to distract the eye. We are ready
to meet the character.

The actress and her technician had arrived at 2.30 for the 7.30 start, so much has to be
unloaded, transported and assembled — and it would be 11.30 before the doors were closed
and the pair went their separate ways.

Scholars may argue, but to me, Catherine came over as intelligent as well as educated,
ambitious, witty, dutifully, diplomatic; sometimes scheming and manipulative and always
aware of the prediction made to her as a child that she was destined for greatness. All these
qualities were needed to ensure that she remained at the centre of power, Henry's court.

She had an apt quotation for every situation: "Il have asaying ....." and early on learned
"Never noticeably gloat".

Thus it was, after the divorces and deaths of his previous wives, Catherine became
Henry's sixth, to encourage and comfort him in his last few, painful months. Earlier, she had
brought together his three children, Mary, Elizabeth and Edward, to live with their father as
afamily. She had espoused and progressed the New (Protestant) Faith. Of the six wives, she
was the survivor, marrying for the fourth time after Henry's death, but dying in childbirth a
year later, aged 36. Her influence in matters of religion and education lived on into the first
'Elizabethan Age'.

So ended a meticulously devised and delivered performance, a miracle of memaory,
bearing in mind that Alison carries four different scripts in her head, We in the audience had
been totally absorbed yet again, but it was time to come back to the present, for everything had
to be dismantled, including that atmosphere, to load up and get away.

A final word of appreciation for Jonathan, the technician, whose balance of sound and
lighting ensured such a natural flow and continuity, something often unnoticed because it is
so well done.

KCT
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Leconfield Estate employees, including some heads of department, outside the Metropole

Hotel in Brighton - probably in 1913. Only two are certainly identified. Can anyone put a

name to any of them? Photograph courtesy of Mr Tim Austin.



















School, until I went on to Horsham High School in 1951, and remember well the two teachers,
Mrs. Brown and Mrs. Bateson. I also remember going across the Common to fetch the milk
from the Holdens' farm, as George North describes. A few years ago I wrote a poem about
that — I called it "Miss Annie" — and I will enclose a copy. There were other echoes of
memory, too, since my sister Ruth and I used to work part-time in the apple orchards.

I was born at Great Allfields Farm in Balls Cross in 1939, and have written a number
of things — poetry and prose — about my early memories there, my parents, etc. Itis always
apleasure to see George Garland's photographs, too. What a blessing to have his documentary
visual account of so many years, people, events, and changes.

Thank you for your good work.

Yours sincerely, Judy Ray (Née Morrish)

but Miss Annie stays hidden.
Fidgeting on the doorstep, we imagine
a mystery in the glimpse of features
narrow as the crack in the door,

a witch's eyes, for sure. The door

creaks open a hand's breadth more.

Thank you, Miss Annie, we chorus

as a skinny arm gives back
the big enamel jugs, one to each,
now heavy with milk straight
from the cowshed, milk for children

Miss Annie
Good morning, Miss Annie,
we've come for the milk.

Our small voices knock

at the door of her seclusion

which opens just an inch

into the shadows of her aproned life.
A thin hand reaches out
for the enamel jugs we've brought
a quarter-mile across the common
from the school, whose thirty-six

pupils take this daily duty

in paired turns. We wait

on the doorstep, trying to imagine
the never-seen Miss Annie

going down the dark passage
to her kitchen. She has kept house
for her bachelor brothers as long as
anyone can remember. Years ago,
the story goes, the door used to be open
and a young man came calling.
She walked with him under beech
trees making promises and plans.
But he disappeared into the trenches
of World War I where so many million
dreams were mired in mud,
and Miss Annie closed the door.
One of the brothers steps out
in shiny coat and hat every Sunday
to toll the bell of the little church
surrounded by silence and trees
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to grow on, to make promises and plans.
Editor's note

Maurice Pollen well remembered this. He says, "The Holdens supplied milk to the
school, it was collected from Willand by the children and paid for by Admiral Heath at the
House. Annie Holden would give the milk out but she never opened the door, it was just a
hand that appeared with the milk. It was popularly supposed that Annie, who never went out
of the house, didn't want to be seen but in fact the door at Willand opened on to another one
and with the first door open it was impossible to open the front door more than a fraction."
From Not all sunshine hear — a history of Ebernoe.

(1996) page 161.
Phil Sadler and Kath Vigar : an exchange of letters.

| Oakwood Court, Petworth, Sussex GU28 OLW
Dear Peter,

I always enjoy reading Kath Vigar's articles in the Magazine. AlthoughIam nine years
younger than her I remember her well when she lived at Tillington.

My Uncle Ern Peskett and his wife lived at Hill Top in Tillington, he was a bee keeper,
had several hives and as a child Mum and Dad would take me there for honey and stay to tea.
Uncle Ern, like Kath's father, belonged to the British Legion and my Uncle and Aunt would
gotothe Whist Drives as did Kath's parents. They used tocall into my home in Lombard Street
for a glass of wine before going home to Tillington.

Since Kath has written in the Magazine, several people have asked me if [ know who
Kath Vigar is. Some thought she was George Muskett's daughter Kathleen who used to live
in Grove Street. I've put them right.

I remember Kath living in the lodge in North Street. I too went to Mrs Tyrell's shop with
my penny pocket money to buy milk gums, aniseed balls, dolly mixtures etc. Bill Ford used
to deliver paraffin on his bicycle with a large container on the back.

I'm sure Kath must remember the little old lady we called Ma Tiller, She wore a long
black skirt, a huge white apron, a shawl and black bonnet. She would go round the Hills and
pick up sticks and small pieces of wood for her fire and carry them home in her apron. We
would see her when we played round the Hills and paddled in the brook.

Kath's brother Frank worked for Mr Dean the fishmonger in High Street and sold game
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as well. Mr Dean was a ventriloguist and when Mum sent me to his shop to buy a rabbit, while
he skinned it I thought it was the rabbit asking him not to hurt it. It made me sad.

I have lots of the same memories as Kath of the days gone by. I think I've got a photo
of both of our Mums in a group taken by dear George Garland either in the Darby and Joan
Club or Mothers' Union or the W.I. I must look it out.

Yours sincerely, Phill Sadler.

Peter, what wonderful memories Phil Sadler's writing brought back to me. I remember Mr
and Mrs Peskett who used to live at Hill Top, Tillington. They were friends of my mother's
and had a son named Bill. Mrs Peskett was a wonderful pianist, we used to go round there
and have sing songs on a Sunday. This must have been during the First World War, as Phil
is eight years younger than me and I never remember seeing her on any of these occasions.

One year Mrs Peskett arranged a kind of little Christmas concert at her house I can't
remember what for. I remember one little ditty we sang was. "Come let us sing a merry song
to welcome a great friend, who never fails to visitus atevery old year's end, a holly bough we'll
leave for you and shout a jolly song for old Father Christmas is here with us again." Why I
remember these words suddenly I do not know, it must, have been 85 years ago.

Miss Tiller's name struck a bell, we had moved to North Street, Petworth and she lived
in a cottage opposite our lodge. During Goodwood Race week, the end of July I believe, we
children used to collect in little bunches and as the race-goers returned home in their
charabancs we children used to shout "Throw out your rusty coppers'', if winners were aboard
we used to be showered with pennies and halfpennies. I was scrambling for my share and Miss
Tiller gave me such a wallop on top of my head, I believe it was an old umbrella. Dad must
have seen this incident and trotted Miss Tiller back indoors. From then on I was afraid of her.
Come to think of it now I am ancient myself it must have been frustrating to the poor old lady
to see all these riches flying by and not being able to pick one up.

Phil mentions paddling in the brook, what happy times we spent paddling in the brook
down by the Virgin Mary Spring. I used to go with my friend Dolly Townsend, most of my
friends I played with all those years ago have died. The Paynes, Wadeys, Bryders. Come to
think of it ninety two years old isn't exactly a flapper is it?

Kath Vigar.

Solution to March Crossword

Across 2 Swan, 4Chilt, 8 Arun Ouse and Adur, 10 East, 12 Mullet, 14 Reel, 15 Clean,
16 Weir, 18 Deep, 19 Roman, 20 Iron, 24 Rother, 26 Stor, 2 Chichester Canal,
29 Hythe, 30 Fish

Down 1Bramber, 3Wooded, 4Crab, 5Tidal, 6 Cuckmere, 7Writer, 9Drum, 11 Salmon,
13 Lavant, 17 Egremont, 18 Direct, 21 Nettles, 22 Mesh, 23 Traces, 25 Trish, 27 Esme
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Deborah’s Crossword

7 & 3d Frescocs, bats &
Hubert Parry's piano —
features of this house
visited by Pet.Soc. in
2002 (9,6)

8 Male Christian name
frequently occurring in
Percy family tree (5)
10 Local village —
birthplace of the
reformer, Richard
Cobden (8)

11 Nook and --—-
intriguing corners of
Petworth for instance!
(6)

12 Mrs. Cummings'
Christian name (4)

13 Cometo a
conclusion in seven
days (3)

15 How one should

-

tread the streets of
Petworth! (7)

16 Sculptor
commissioned by 3™
Earl to produce a
number of impressive
statues (7)

18 Pedestrians access
to the Park is through
this yard (3)

20 Pretty Sussex
village where the
author John
Galsworthy lived (4)
22 They received a
good beating on 25"
May this year (6)

23 Toe- tapping
youngsters who provide
local entertainment (8)
25 Expertise as
demonstrated by 23 for
examble (5)
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26 The situation as it
stands — no problem for
NT concert-goers in the
Park this summer (6,3)
Down

1 Local Down where
these animals
sometimes graze (5)

2 Charity offered in
Somerset and
Thompson Hospitals for
instance (4)

3 see 7 across

4 The first thing
bibliophiles look for at
Pet. Soc. Book sales (7)
5 & 6 Uncle ran away
and fell into local
waterway (3,3,4,5)

9 4 840 square yards (4)
14 Explosive conclusion
to concerts in the Park
()

17 Virtuoso musical
composition you might
hear during Petworth
Festival (7)

18 Source of light (6)
19 Get busy in the
laundry (4)

20 Literary family — one
of whom was portrayed
by Alison Neil (6)

21 Appointed meeting
place — usually the
Leconfield Hall for Pet.
Soc. Events (5)

24 Pour forth — like the
Virgin Mary Spring (4)




A fire at Bury

Some readers will recall the letters of Kin Knight to her fiancé in India (1908-9), Magazine
110. She mentions cycling with May Eager to see the effects of a fire at Bury. "The fire
bells rang and all Petworth rushed out to enquire where it was. We soon learned it was
a house at Bury about six miles away and after the engine and firemen left we quieted
down again." When the girls arrived in Bury the house had "only wall and chimney
remaining."

I'happened to find this postcard between the pages of an old Parish Magazine. Itis just
possible, though perhaps unlikely, that the photographer has caught Kin and Mary in his
picture, Incidentally, the farming scene was with the Bury postcard. It seems to come from
roughly the same time. Any suggestions as to location?

Peter

4 MQ'{tlhs, Bu'r_"\. iy e
o (N&&"rlﬂzzﬁve)' )
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Cannons Place — a query

Another Parish Magazine carries the following inscriptions written inside. It would appear
that Cannon Place is an alternative name for Damer's Bridge, note the old spelling — Dammer.
Has anyone come across the expression Cannon Place?
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Dammer's Bridge — a query

I notice that the pavements of Damer's Bridge and Lombard Street are of serrated dark blue
blocks known as Industrial Bricks. These were believed by the Victorians to have been non-
slip, and were used in factories, gas-works, etc. and only occasionally for town pavements.
In Charlbury (Oxon.), a town the size of Petworth, there is another such pavement. I wonder
why Petworth chose to use them, and to use them only for these streets?

I have read that Damer's Bridge was originally Dammers Bridge but was rendered more
polite in spelling by the Victorians, who recoiled at hearing "Dam(n)" in the first syllable.
Dammer was a local surname. Should it not be "Dammers" once more?

Jeremy Godwin

Damer's Bridge, especially drawn for the Petworth Society by Frances Burton in the 1970s.

Plus Ca Change : Petworth Town Hall 1891

THE TOWN HALL.
The Town Hall was re-opened on Tuesday, Oct. 6th, when a concert was given by the

can. This is the Roman coin found in the garden of 351 Egremont Row in the early 1950s.

Our printer will not thank us for giving him this to reproduce. No doubt he will do what he
Photograph courtesy of Mrs Jennifer Burlinson.
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The iconography of the road. Another in a series of traffic sign photographs commissioned
by the late Mr Gerard Marillier in 1963. The picture is taken, of course, in Golden Square.

F.E TWOR T

"East Street Chimneys." A study by Walter Kevis taken about 1900.




John Caine's Pound Street shop window. April 1952. See "In on the dawn of television."
Photograph by George Garland.

Fraser Quintette on behalf of the funds of the Institute.

The Hall has undergone such a complete renovation that, to use an old phrase, its oldest
friends would hardly recognise it as the same.

The Magistrates' Bench, the platform at the opposite end of the gallery, have all been
removed. The stage is now placed in the recess where the old gallery stood, with convenient
retiring rooms behind. The floor, which is entirely new, has been covered with matting, and
the seats, also new, are arranged to face the side of the room instead of the end, as before. The
Hall is lighted by two sun-burners in the roof. The staircase opposite the Half Moon has been
made much more convenient for entrance and exit, and all the doors now open outwardly in
case of any panic. The walls are toned in green ; the deep wainscot taking a darker shade. The
ventilation of the Hall has received very careful attention, and warmth is secured by a large
Tortoise stove.

All these alterations have been carried out by Lord Leconfield at his sole expense, but
while the Hall remains his property, subject entirely and solely to his control, it is the simple
duty of all who frequent it, and for whose benefits these changes have been made, to use it with
all proper care.

The concert given, afternoon and evening, by the five Misses Fraser was mainly
instrumental, and was well received, but once more the weather was impropitious, and thinned
the audience. We hope the Institute will receive a greater pecuniary advantage from
subsequent entertainments.

From St Mary's Parish Magazine - November 1891

One of the rural gems of Sussex

“Like a gem set in a brilliant crown.” That was my first impression of Petworth as I motored
along the road from Fittleworth a day or so ago, when after passing through beautiful scenery,
the like of which is only to be found in West Sussex, I found myself looking across a valley
to “proud Petworth.”

Itwas alovely sight. High up on the opposite hill stood the church with its slender spire
pointing heavenwards like an imposing finger directing the attentions of all and sundry to the
purpose of the Church. Below were clustered on the hillside the red and grey roofs of the
countless number of cottages making a very imposing picture.

As I journeyed through the narrow streets I found that it was a virtual paradise of old-
fashioned architecture, with curious and quaint old houses to be found in little byways, and
seeking these out was very intriguing, but then Petworth is like that for surprises are always
to be found just around the corner.

What a quiet oasis in this thriving little town is Damers Bridge, how and when it
received such a delightful name I was unable to ascertain, but I presume centuries ago a bridge
existed here.
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Archie always collected. And so it was with some of his amusing experiences in my mind that
I threaded my way through the tortuous streets, and out on the main highway homewards, but
conscious of the fact that I greatly enjoyed my visit to a little corner of feudal England.

Reprinted with slight modifications from Southern Weekly News 16" August 1947.

Sussex Home Guard 1940 — 1945

The following article was submitted for publication in P.S.M. in November 1983. It was held
over for further information. Eric Milam, the writer, from Horsham, did not follow it up so
we reproduce it here, as the information offered is probably not easily available elsewhere.

P.
On the evening of May 14th, 1940, Mr. Eden made a Radio appeal for men to assist in the
defence of the Country by joining a new force to be called the '"Local Defence Volunteers''.
(L.D.V.). Volunteers reported to Police Stations all over the County, in many cases before
the broadcast was over, to have their names recorded for the new force.

Captain F. Holland was appointed Commander of the L.D.V. in the Petworth Area and
Company/Platoon Commanders were also appointed. Some names involved with the new
force in the early days were : Mr. Sweell, Mr. Gwillim, Mr. P. Musgrave, Mr. H. Tupper &
Mrs. J.W. Fitzwilliam (Company Commander).

The first patrols were arms with shotguns (weapons found locally) and wore a armband
with L.D.V. onit over their civilian clothes. Later Ross Rifles arrived, packed in thick grease,
and denim overalls, these plus five rounds of .300 Ammunition and the armband made up the
equipment of the patrol. Rifle practice was carried out on arange in Petworth Park, under the
eye of Colonel Mayne.

The title "Home Guard" was adopted from the 23rd July 1940, Petworth Area becoming
the 2nd Battalion (Petworth) Sussex Home Guard.

An interesting incident happened on Christmas Night 1940 — A Company Commander
had the task of seeing that all the men on duty in his area had a tot of whisky during the evening.
He was delivering the same by car when on a bend between Bury and Sutton and Bignor the
car rolled over. The result was a damaged fence, minor damage to the car and the breaking
of all the remaining bottles of whisky. In addition the on duty Home Guardsman lost their
Christmas treat and the Company Commander had a long walk.

Platoons manned observation posts, carried out patrols and had instructions in the event
of invasion. Duncton Platoon for example used a shepherds hut as an observation post on
Barlavington Down. The three man patrol collected their rifles and 10 rounds of ammunition
from a cottage at Dogkennels (Mr. Bourner), then trudged up Duncton Hill to commence their
duty. Lieutenant J.A. Bragg, without fail would visit the post each night, quite a feat after a
day's work on the farm. Had an Invasion taken place the platoon had to destroy a fuel dump
and the machinery in Coultershaw Mill.

More modern weapons arrived by the summer of 1941 including Browning water
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cooled machine guns, Blacker Bombards (Spigot Mortars), Northover Projectors, sticky
bombs and various Grenades. Training with these weapons was carried out in Heathend
Sandpit.
The Battalion developed over the years into the following organisation, correct for
December 1944, prior to being stood down.
Battalion Commander - Lieutenant Colonel F. Holland, M.B.E.
"A" Company - Major H. Tupper.
Captain J.B. Solomon.
Nol Platoon - Fittleworth.
Lieutenants - G.J.L. Whitbourn & W.S. Whitbourn.
2nd Lieutenant D.R.N. McNutt.
No2 Platoon - Duncton.
Lieutenants J.A. Bragg (Ptn Cmdr) & 1.J. Mayes.
No3 Platoon - Sutton & Bignor.
2nd Lieutenant J.R. Tupper.
No4 Platoon Bury.
Lieutenants - A.G. Hall & R.M. Tilling.
2nd Lieutenant A Clarkson. (Intelligence Officer).
"B" Company - Major - J.M. Brydone & S.T. Jerome.
Captain A.H. Godslave.
Nol Platoon - Petworth.
No2 Platoon - Petworth.
No3 Platoon - Petworth.
Lieutenants - F.V. Enoch, J.G. Wilson & F. Wright.
2nd Lieutenants - C.B. Brown, F.R. Knight & B.T. Woodger.
No4 Platoon Tillington.
Lieutenant A.J.G. Simpson.
2nd Lieutenant J.H. Bennett.
NoS5 Platoon River.
No Officers.
"C" Company Major D.G. Estridge.
Captains - C.F.O. Master, H.A. Whyte-Venables, C.A. Dottridge,
T. Archdeacon & C.R. Thompson (up to Jan. 43).
Nol Platoon - Wisborough Green.
Lieutenant H.C. Barlow.
2nd Lieutenants - A.W. Knight & W.G. Lerwill.
No2 Platoon Pulborough.
Lieutenant R.A. Ward.
2nd Lieutenant B. Clark.
No3 Platoon West Chiltington.
Lieutenants - G.E. Boorer & G.W. Dance.
2nd Lieutenants - H.W. Mance & A.J. Proctor.
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beenrecommended to Lord Leconfield by them. Lady Leconfield had herself spent some time
in San Moritz and liked to talk to Marietta in Swiss — much to the annoyance of the
housekeeper. Lady Leconfield at about 70% proficient in Swiss Deutsch. When no lady's
maid was available, Marietta might accompany Elizabeth, the Leconfield's adopted daughter
on visits to other houses. She met her husband during the war. He was at the No.l Service
Brigade Commando Unit, who had their H.Q. in North House in North Street. They met at
Petworth cinema and left Petworth after the war. They were married in London in March
1946. Lady Leconfield gave Marietta £25 as a wedding present and with this she bought a
Singer sewing-machine which she still had in 1993.

Marietta attended parades in Petworth Park during the war. Once Lord Leconfield
asked her to change herdress so that she could take the parade with him when Lady Leconfield
was unavailable. His lordship always called Marietta"Alma" even though that wasn't her real
name. Lord Lovett and General Montgomery were also in the parade, the former had rented
a house in Station Road.

There was a curious incident when a considerable number of guests were at the House,
including Madame de Gaulle and two French fashion designers. Marietta had been asked to
model some of their creations but she had been forbidden to do so by the housekeeper. On
her half-day off Marietta decided it was in order to model the clothes. Walking down the
Grand Stairs in an appropriately grand dress, Marietta encountered a footman who was about
to sound the gong for dinner. Thinking Marietta was a ghost, he fainted!

From notes made by Diana Owen of a conversation with Mrs Marietta Payne in July 1993,
Marietta's full name was Irma Marietta but the first had to be dropped during the war.

Felix kept on walking

When we were young we had to amuse ourselves and with no television we tended to know
lots of rhymes.

Before they married Mother and Father shared the same initial letter of their surnames,
she was a White and he a Wadey. This was considered extremely unlucky and the old rhyme
went:

Change the Name, but not the letter,
Change for worse and not for better,
Uncle Felix Wadey lived next door to us and we always knew him as Uncle Fee. We
knew a rhyme about his name and it went:
Felix kept on walking, kept on walking still,
By a train at Dover had his Pal run over,
Met a Frenchy cat named Lou she said do you Parlez Vous,
He said yes, with not with you,
And Felix kept on walking still.
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[This is probably a parody of verse 5 of the well-known song Felix Kept on Walking which
took London by storm in 1923 and became the most popular song of that year. Of course the
Felix referred to was not Win's uncle but the legendary cartoon cat which first appeared on
the silent screen in 1919. I have reproduced the authorised version below — Miles.]
Felix kept on walking, kept on walking still.
By a train at Dover, had his tail run over,
On the rail he left his tail, it gave the folks a thrill,
Still for that, he didn't care.
Though he had no rudder there,
Wagged his "nothing"" in the air, and kept on walking still.
Another song that we knew well and which has stuck in my memory is the following.
For my mother said,
"Always look under the bed,
Before you blow the candle out,
See if there's a man about.!
I always do...
But you can make a bet,
it's never been my luck...
To find a man there, yet.
[This was verse two of the song Under the Bed made famous by Nellie Wallace the music hall
star — Miles]
There was always rivalry among the villages and we children used to sing the following
rhyme:
Dick and Tom, Mary and John,
Say the Bells of Tilling-ton.
Two Sticks and a Rotten Apple,
Say the Bells of Northchapel.
Poor Petworth, Proud People,
High Church, Crooked Steeple.

Miles Costello was talking to Win Field nee Wadey.

Engines were not like they are today

There were eight of us Baker kids, nine if you count Ella but she died young. There was John,
Win, Matthew, Mildred, George, Percy, Mary and myself. Only Mary and me are still alive.

[ was born at Pound Common at Kirdford in 1911. We lived in a wonderful old house
on the common. Father kept a traction engine and with his gang he would travel the district
towing a threshing machine and a living van and contract his services to any farmer who
required him. Often he would be away for quite some time and he would send Mother details
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implications. Certainly I was in at the beginning, so much so that it was some time before we
actually had a T.V. set. When Sid Hayler joined us after the war we bought a piece of old ex-
government radar equipment and converted it so that we could pick up a television signal. The
screen was a five inch one and green! We were allowed radios to sell on a quota basis in the
early days. The make was Cossar. Often they were in a metal box rather than a wooden
cabinet. The first T.V. set had by modern standards a huge cabinet and a miniature screen.
For all that the television age was upon us!

John Caine was talking to the Editor.

Somerset Lodge and its occupants
1653 — 2003

Three hundred and fifty years ago this very year, Oliver Cromwell was proclaimed “Lord
Protector of the Realm” four years after the role of “king” had been abolished at the death of
Charles l1st... In the same year, the Mose family, for several centuries prominent in Sussex
as farmers, wool merchants and clothiers, iron masters, even “estate agents to the Wizard
Earl”, built, or at least carved in stone on the porch of their house, now Somerset Lodge in
North Street, Petworth, the letters: “J J M 1653". Somerset Hospital and Lodge, one built of
brick and the other of stone, are a strange, rather north country pair, very old-fashioned for
their time, almost Gothic in style (but not yet quite Gothick) stranded in a Sussex country
town. Both were built on Mose land as we can deduce from their sale to the 6th Duke of
Somerset in 1724, from which date they have borne the name of the Proud Duke.

Were the Moses to return to North Street today they would recognise Somerset Lodge
as their family property, and their home for 70 years. They would recognise Somerset
Hospital a little less distinctly as it has been much altered. They would be surprised to hear
the roar of Petworth traffic, echoing as in a canyon. from the high stone wall opposite which
has replaced front gardens and individual houses. (We have a record of the names of all the
occupants of these houses in 1610) If the Moses then entered their house, they might even
feel “athome”, give or take a few bathrooms, because it has hardly changed and most changes
have later been reversed.

Somerset Lodge is not a grand house and no celebrity ever lived here. At only 350, it
is far from being the oldest house in the town. But it does, more than any other house, even
than Somerset Hospital, give an insight into domestic aspirations at a particular social level
in seventeenth century Petworth when prominent tradesmen aspired to the rank of gentry and
even the squirarchy (see Francis Mose below) The Percys were back inresidence in the Great
House after languishing in the Tower of London, and the Proud Duke was still a generation away.

In this house their ambitions are reflected in much good and original design and
workmanship surviving in stone, marble and oak. Whoever actually commissioned and
controlled the building works had the mind and vision of an architect, ensuring that all details
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See "A year in the 1930s." Photograph by George Garland.

3.

Ebernoe Horn Fair in 193




were consistent while still original. For example, the mouldings of the front porch are

repeated and adapted to the stone fire surrounds. They are modified in a finer polished

'*"'“""“l“\f.'- " ‘“‘,&‘ Petworth marble fireplace and modified again to suit the timber details of the doorcases, each

Bttt L ' terminating in a heart-shaped motif. The builder or designer was most probably involved also

at Soanes in Grove Lane and the later additions to Cook’s House at West Burton. Some details

are repeated precisely. The best feature of the house is the central staircase which rises

through all four floors without diminution of scale or quality of turning or carving. Itis adaily
delight to use such a comfortable piece of work.

One casualty of the centuries has been the loss of much panelling. When inspected in
the 1950’s, there was evidence of panelling in five rooms. Much had been severely damaged
by water penetration, so badly that when it was restored, there was sufficient for one large
room only where it has all been assembled. There are four different styles of panelling in the
house, belonging to different dates between 1650 and about 1780, showing that it continued
in some prosperity over that first century.

Some changes have been made at the lower ground floor, level with the garden. A corridor
by-passed the kitchen to get to the garden from the stair.

Before 1653, cottages occupied the site of the house, including the North Street
frontage. Two cottages remain in the garden and probably, with others, fronted the “twitten”
which still runs between Hospital and Lodge. They may have served as wash house and privy,
and perhaps housed a servant.

What of the occupants of the last 350 years? Much is known and has been researched
by my brother-in-law, Michael Palmer, historian and writer on the Tudor and Stuart period.
[ am indebted to him for much of what follows.

Returning to “J + ] M”, this is most likely to commemorate John Mose of Kirdford and
Petworth. For eight years he had worked in the iron trade at a time when the Weald was the
centre of English iron manufacture. In- 1610 he assisted the Earl of Northumberland (then
locked up in the Tower of London) in the purchase of Gunters-bridge. A man of the same
name also assisted the Earl in expanding the estate around the great house. The Moses were
definitely into “real estate”. The next clue comes much later in 1728 when the then owner,
John Cook, transferred the land on which Somerset Lodge stands to the 6th Duke of Somerset.
The deed records that the “capital messuage” had been purchased by John Mose and his son
Francis. The same deed also relates that it was in the occupation of Francis Moses, father, son
and grandson, though the third Francis who was Rector of Pulborough, let it to John Jewkes,
a great grandson of Richard Stringer and Susan Mose.

In the sacristy of St Mary's church there is a rather weathered Petworth marble
memorial to **...Rachel ye wife of Francis Mose, Gent, daughter of Robert Baker Esq, late of
Didcot(?) in the county of Buckinghamshire died in her 25th ....1683”. Was she wife to the
second or third of the line of Francis Moses who lived here?

From before 1740, John Wycliffe occupied the house with his five unmarried sisters,
the last two still living there in 1771, still waiting for their knights to ride over from the Gogs?
[t must have been during the Wycliffes’ occupation that the huge retaining wall was built
lifting the east and north boundaries of the garden some 16 feet above the surrounding land.
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George Constance of Holland Wood was 80 in May 1936. He had started work at the
age of seven with a market gardener at Wick near Littlehampton. He received two shillings
a week for a twelve hour day ending at six at night. “Excepting the teaching which his father
gave him after his day’s work was done, George had no schooling.” He had lived in the
Petworth area for thirty years and done farm work all his life. In the same month George
Rapson died at Lurgashall. He had been Lurgashall’s parish clerk for some 42 years and the
family went back at least two centuries in the village, his father and grandfather having been
local maltsters. His father had told him smuggling tales, of flares being lit at Bognor to alert
the Lurgashall men. The latter would make hoops and faggots to sell in Chichester and then
go on to Bognor to bring home contraband concealed beneath the chips in their wagons.
George went to school at seven years old and left at twelve, with a reputation as the best
scholar. In spring and summer he minded cows on the roadside waste, fourpence for a ten hour
day. In winter he earned six shillings a week in the woods, making hoops. His father could
remember galleries in the church at either side and a string band playing in one of the galleries,
music being provided by a harmonium. When Lurgashall acquired a maypole, Mr. Fairlis the
rector, a noted pugilist, and the villagers forcibly repelled an attempt to steal it by the men of
Tillington. They had intended to set it up on Upperton Common! The village inn was known
then as the Bull and was the scene of some serious drinking. The rector was accustomed to
impose rough discipline in his own rather eccentric way.

Mr. and Mrs. William Carter of Northchapel celebrated a 51* wedding anniversary in
May. Mr. Carter had been a pupil at the old Northchapel school on the road to Hillgrove. At
thirteen he went to Diddlesfold Farm as carter under Mr. Jupp. ““His wages were 5s a week,
and his master was a good one, never allowing the boys to go out to work in the fields when
the weather was wet.” Mr. Carter remembered an old parish clerk at Northchapel, named
Johnson, who, on Sunday, contrived to station himself by the church porch in time to sell nuts
to the village boys as they came out.

The Garland file/books are in a sense utilitarian productions: they had to be. Money was
extremely tight and sentiment permissible only if it paid some kind of tangible dividend. The
financial underpinning provided by the newspapers did at least mean that Garland could
pursue his own interests which were unusual in his time. He liked talking to older people and
looking back on a harsher less complicated world than his own. Looking back ourselves to
the 1930s, we too see great changes. The ubiquitous whist drive is no more while newspaper
interest in weddings and funerals is all too obviously cursory. These were times when a bride
might give her groom a bicycle as a wedding present, when choice of wedding gifts, or
presence or absence at a funeral would carry definite social connotations. Local brides are
invariably “popular”, grooms equally invariably members of the local football or cricket team.
What, of course, the newspapers never do, and of their nature cannot do is to provide insight
into the private thoughts and preoccupations of individual people. In that sense the file book
must always be a blunt, even insensitive, instrument. Social division here is only hinted atand
one can only guess at the distinction between a “‘popular” bride and groom and a “fashionable”
wedding. The old order was changing but not at the headlong speed that might have appeared.

P
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