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Magazine

No. 168, June 2017

An unusual postcard by Shoesmith and Etheridge of Hastings. It will come from, perhaps, the late
I940s. Note the well-defined track down the hill and the famous oak at the Brook edge.
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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 objects of the society.

The annual subscription is £14.00, single or
double, one magazine delivered. Postal £18.00
overseas nominal £25.00. Further information
may be obtained from any of the following,

CHAIRMAN

Mr BA. Jerrome, MBE, Trowels, Pound Street
Petworth GU28 0DX,

lelephone: (01798) 342562.

VICE CHAIRMAN

Mr K.C. Thompson, |8 Rothermead, Petworth
GU28 OEW.

lelephone: (01798) 342585
HON.TREASURER

Mrs Sue Slade, Hungers Corner Farm,
Byworth, Petworth GL28 OHW.
lelephone: (01798) 344629.

COMMITTEE

Mrs Dona Carver, Lord Egremont,

Mrs Carol Finch, Mr lan Godsmark,

Mr Roger Hanauer, Mrs Celia Lilly,

Mrs Ros Staker, Mrs Deborah Stevenson,
Mrs Patricia Turland, Mrs Linda Wort.

FRONT COVER designed by Jonathan Newdick.
Cover picture: "Hoopshaver" by George Garland.

Compare “Easter Saturday at 346" in this I1ssue.

MAGAZINE DISTRIBUTORS

Mrs Di Robertson, Mrs Linda Wort,

Mr Jerrome, Mr Thompsen, Mrs Simmons,
Mrs Stevenson, Mrs Angela Azis, Mrs Betty Exall,
MrTurland, Mrs Annette Swann (Petworth),
Ray and Valerie Hunt (Byworth),

Mr PWadey (Sutton and Bignor), Mr Bellis
(Graffham), Mr Gerald Gresham-Cooke
(Tillington and Upperton), Mr Poole
(Fittleworth), Mr David Burden (Duncton),
Mrs Brenda Earmney (Midhurst/Easebourne)

SOCIETY SCRAPBOOK
Mrs Debby Stevenson.

SOCIETY TOWN CRIER
Mr Nigel Flynn
Telephone: (01798) 343558,

For this magazine on tape please contact

MrThompson

Printed by Bexley Printers Limited, Unit |4,
Hampers Common Industrial Estate, Petworth
Telephone: (01798) 343355.

Published by The Petworth Society which is
registered charity number 26807 1.

The Petworth Society supports The Lecanfield
Y SUpp

Hall, Petworth Cottage Museum and The
Coultershaw Beamn Pump.

WEBSITE
www.petworthsociety.co.uk
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Chairman’s notes “No more immune to change ...”

You will see that I have so far departed from the usual pictorial centrefold format
as to draw attention to change in Petworth from 1880 to 1970. Petworth was no
more immune to change in that period than it is now, but the process was more
gradual. If it accelerated after 1970, it has become headlong with the arrival of the
digital age. In forming this Society in 1974 Colonel Maude insisted that the new
initiative could not resist change per se, nor should it; it could at most use such
influence as it had to monitor that change. He would wish, too, that inevitable
change be underpinned by an awareness of what had gone before, and, ideally by
deep-seated support from all sections of a very diverse community. Without such
support, change can only feed of itself and ultimately gasp for air.

Clearly I am not alone in questioning the advantage of “informatory” signs
“Round the Hills”. Thanks to all those who contacted me about this. We can only
hope that on this particular issue, sound counsel will prevail.

Re "On visiting Mrs Adsett” (PSM 167) enquiries are continuing,
Demolition of the old workhouse premises in | 960, considered the most "beautiful”
workhouse in Sussex after that at Battle,

Sue Ransom writes:

“I'was wondering if anyone could help me. Several years ago there was a lovely
article in the West Sussex Gazette about a lady married to the miller at Lurgashall
Mill and how she would walk to the village and fell for the School Master, I have
often wondered where the story came from, was it from a book or someone’s
family history?”

Greenacres
Bowlhead Green
Godalming
Surrey

GU8 6NW

*Please find order form for Society dinner: it was overbooked last year.
**STOP PRESS: Please see “The Virgin Mary Spring” page 47.

Peter
Damer's Bridge |960, preparing the entrance to the new Car Park.

A I ag: 168 5
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1 QLN hao = ~Amar ctance rafl —t = - . - 1
2t | 960, the front door steps reflect a more leisured traffic flow!

Fair comment

Someone said Robert Harris talked about the history of village fairs and his

family’s involvement seven years ago, but we haven't been able to find a report of

the meeting in the Magazine. Who remembers?

There might have been some repetition this time and a lot left out. Robert has
so many dates, family names and facts that come tumbling out, making note
taking almost impossible. A good crowd came along, including a number of
Harris fans from far and near.

The origins of Petworth Fair ‘beyond memory" in the 12th century are well
documented. The Harris family have been bringing sideshows and rides since
1987. The Fair here had been in decline through the 1970s. In 1985, on the
instigation of David Sneller (happily present on the evening), Peter Jerrome met
with Lord Egremont and Robert to plan a revival.
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The next year’'s Fair was a resounding success. The traditional date, November
20th, can produce some unpleasant weather and the life of a fairman is never easy:
the planning, the setting up and taking down, wind, rain and mud. But they are
born to it, “a blessing and a burden” says Robert, but as the brothers get older, the
physical demands are telling. On principle, he has no plans for the future.

Fairground amusements go back to the times of knights in armour at least,
when their sons practised the arts of warfare on horseback with a contraption of
revolving wooden horses. This led to the first roundabouts or carousels (Italian:
carosello — a tournament for horsemen).

The Harris involvement goes back six generations to the 1850s, basket weaving
and timber felling in the winter, sideshows at village fairs in the summer. Weather
records of the period show extreme variations of temperature far greater than
now which lead Robert to ask, “Was it global warming or the prospect of another
Ice Age then?”

In 1891, a roundabout was purchased for £1000, to be followed in 1893 by a
steam traction (_‘l'lgiﬂ{'_‘,

At the turn of the century, the Red Flag Act demanded a 5Smph speed limit on
the three-trailer road train carrying the fairground equipment, including the
Gallopers. Later, this was the subject of an argument about the legality of towing
three trailers which the persistent Robert won with his extensive knowledge of
tradition, custom, law and persuasive power!

In 1932, the family obtained land in Ashington for a base, still living in
traditional caravans (Robert’s grandmother was a Romany and he speaks the
language). He didn't live in a house until 1983 and even then, summers were spent
In caravans.

Timber haulage saw them through the war years.

The 1987 Great Storm brought a six-month contract for tree clearance. Far
more to tell than time would allow.

The loyalty of the Harris brothers in providing the mainstay of Fair Day over
the past thirty-one years, overcoming the arson attack on the Gallopers in 2005,
prevailing over sometimes atrocious weather, as in 2016, has endeared them to
Petworth and Society members especially.

As a mark of esteem in which they are held and our gratitude, Peter presented
Robert with a cheque for £350. For once, he was lost for words!

We look forward to November 20th, 2017.

KCT
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Pitshill about 1900,

Photograph by Walter Kevis
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suddenly retires. Out on to the familiar road with the rhododendrons and view
down to the Manor of Dean.

To the right through the woods and the sight of Pitshill from the footpath,
rhododendrons to our right. We circle round to be greeted by a vociferous quartet
of small dogs behind a fence. Bearing with the path towards Upperton. Through
the Sunday afternoon village, and walking beside the Park wall again, crowding
weeds at the foot, white dead nettle and dandelion on the grass verge. Thanks very
much Linda.

The Tragic Prince.
The March book sale

Fiction has to be the lifeblood of the Book Sale, and hence indirectly, of the
Magazine. Non-fiction is important, of course, but that large central table is
always a focus of attention. Fiction is a never abating monthly avalanche -
paperback, hardback, Victorian, Edwardian, between the wars and later: Penguin,
Pan and the rest. So many will simply slip through to the “collector” and be lost.
Next month'’s selection must be completely fresh: our clientele demand no less. |
sometimes think this quarterly Magazine piece is a token attempt to set a kind of
fixed point in the torrent.

Here's A. R. and R. Weekes' The Tragic Prince.' The Weekes sisters lived for
some years at Slindon and find a brief mention in the Sussex County Magazine?,
Agnes having died on returning home after picking blackberries. Not “Sussex”
writers per se, the Weekes sisters were relatively prolific writers of popular fiction.
A dust jacket cover of 1930 finds them high on a list of Messrs. Ward Lock’s
popular authors and in the exalted company of such luminaries as Dornford Yates,
Edgar Wallace and Leslie Charteris. They might write with a Majorcan
background but seem to have specialised in the popular genre of the Ruritanian
romance, exemplified by Anthony Hope's seminal Prisoner of Zenda (1896). The
sisters created a fictional state, Neuberg, bilingual in French and German and
hovering vaguely on the borders of France, Italy and Austria.

Neuberg’s existence once granted, the reader is plunged into an extraordinary
world dominated by the louche, enigmatic, often wilfully cruel, Prince Heinrich,
himself trapped in a dynastic marriage to a wife who is unable to return his
affection. Heinrich’s sworn enemy is the mysterious Valentin, leader of the
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road from Trowels. I was often away from Petworth in the late 1960s and Elsie
would come over to sleep for the night. The Whitcomb family had been
prominent, dominant perhaps, in Petworth church and choral circles in the earlier
century and some had had influential positions on the Leconfield Estate. Elsie
herself had worked in the Estate Office for years but was now retired. If in Elsie’s
earlier years Petworth had an ‘establishment’, then certainly the Whitcomb family
had been part of it. By the late 1960s however, Petworth had changed, but Elsie
perhaps had not.

[ didn'’t write Elegy for a Small Shop' with Elsie particularly in mind, but I always
feel her spirit informs or, perhaps presides, over some parts of it. This doesn’t
necessarily reflect Elsie but the remembrance of her would be on my mind. “She
had come home and cried after the funeral. Virtually no one in church. Who
remembered the old tradesmen? She would be the last of that privileged clique
who had the coveted last right on the carousel”

The Whitcombs had been “thick” with “Mrs” Counley the legendary
housekeeper at Petworth; indeed Mrs Counley had left her treasured scrapbook
with the family. She had retired to live at Mrs Watson’s in Stone House, High
Street and died there just after the war. Mrs Watson like Fred Streeter had been a
family friend of my grandparents. Was it Mrs Watson who gave me a book for
Christmas Carrots at Orchard End or was it Mrs Briggs wife of Captain Briggs, the
Leconfield Estate agent? Time blurs such distinctions. Mrs Watson was broad
Scots and her late husband had worked with the hunters in the Petworth House
stables. At the very least Elsie had been on the fringes of that brittle lost world. “It
wasn't that she didn’t remember, or even that what she remembered lacked
interest, simply that she could no longer be bothered to remember it. The present
was trial enough, the past baggage. Or perhaps it was that those who had shared
that past with her were gone. You couldn't share it with those who had not been
there. Their attitude was all wrong: enchanting it might be in retrospect but it was
a mistaken enchantment: she knew only the real enchantment of having been
there. Were the people who inhabited that world really larger than life? Surely no
one, then or now could be larger than life?”

And Elsie would draw names, apparently at random, from that lost past — out of
a metaphorical hat if you like. Miss Colquhoun always wore fancy hats. Was she
something to do with the Rectory? Possibly even companion to Mrs Penrose? The
sight of the rector’s wife was failing in these last years before 1914. Years later Elsie
remembered Miss Colquhoun coming back to Petworth on a visit. But when? No
one seemed to remember. For some reason Miss Colquhoun and her hats stuck in
my mind.

A while ago I was shown a few pages copied from a photograph album

16 Petworth Society Magazine No. |68

Miss Colgquhoun.
Two photographs.
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“ On the delivery round, people might take on another dimension. The radio’s
on. A woman talking about pronouns. It’s dark in the kitchen and there is the
smell of cooking swede. Are they really interested in the language
programme? She answers the unspoken question by switching the voice off.
No compunction. You almost feel for the voice, so casual is the movement.
Even to have thought they were listening seems somehow indecorous. The old
man breaks off a piece of tea-finger for the dog. The dog doesn’t snatch, takes
it and turns his head away to eat it. Meditative you might almost say.

" He would retreat further into a lost past: his father, as a boy, unsettling the
performing bears — were there ever more than one? — in the dosshouse yard.
By next day they'd have moved on. Not his personal recollection, of course,
but he did remember the old woman stumbling across the back yard to the
W.C. It would be the middle of the night and the lantern cast a giant shadow.
It was the dark where the lantern didn’t penetrate that troubled him. Still did,
at least in dreams. The old woman, it was said, spoke to the mice as they ran
along the mantel-shelf. ”

Or:

" It would be nice he thought, to go back to Oxford, to relive those years. But
it was a lifetime ago. He'd need to be young again and that might be too much
to ask even of a benevolent deity. Croquet on the college lawn ... if just once
more. The shepherds had taken their time coming from the west door and last
year’s Joseph was making a decidedly reluctant return. He didn’t mind the
offices. It didn’t seem strange to say them with no one there. There was God,
of course, but even he seemed more solitary with the passing years. The pair
of them thinking of an unthinking parish. "

I talked to Peter about the Window Press and its apparent indifference to the
media. He seemed largely unconcerned. It was important to put things on record,
for the rest it was a matter of chance. Sometimes the books sold out, sometimes
they didn’t. “Elegy” wasn't really about small shops; it was about distilling
experience. It was about memory and tradition in a small town, as it was dragged
reluctantly into an alien world. It was, he said, whatever anyone was prepared to
see in it.

Jon Edgar
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ROYALTY IN SUSSEX CROSSWORD

ACROSS

6 A trio of Biblical kings (4)

7 Richard | had the heart of one
(4)

B An important battle was fought
here between Henry Il and Simon
de Montfort (5)

10 Stripped of weapons (8)

11 He enjoyed a sleigh ride
through snowy Brighton with
Queen Victoria (6)

12 Sport of princes! (4)

13 Charles |l travelled through this
village when fleeing to France (8)
16 A favourite pursuit of Henry VI
when visiting Petworth House (7)
18 Too many banquets made
Henry VIl and the Prince Regent
like this! (7)

21 Histerically the Sussex coast has
always been vulnerable to this (8)
23 Lace would have adorned this
part of a royal coat (4)

The last of this Royal house to
vistt Sussex was 27dn (6)
28 King Edward VIl opened a

sanatorium here - now sadly gone

29 Give permission (5)

30 The monarch has this role in
church and state (4)
31 Connecting lines in a family (4)

DOWN

1 Spanish town famously captured
by the English during Elizabeth I's
reign (5)

2 Emperor of Japan (6)

3 Henry VIIl, Edward V| and
Elizabeth | were all entertained
here (7)

4 Bay, symbolising glory; is an
example (4)

5 & 24dn King who ordered the
building of Brighton's Royal Pavilion
(63.6)

7 Satirical cartoon or attack (7)

9 Distinctiv

14 Hurmed in a grand manner (3)
15 In a royal residence this could be
thrones and banqueting tables! (9)
17 Was thrown in the sea during a
notorious 'party’! (3)

19 Became the next monarch (7)
20 In the Mational Anthem we ask
God to scatter them! (/)

22 A tiny bit (4)

24 see 5dn

25 A court official (5)

27 Daughter of James Il (4)

SOLUTION TO CASTLES
CROSSWORD

ACROSS

6 Egremont, 8 Toga, 10 Sea

| 1 Amberley, | 3 Volumes, |4 Ammo,
18 Furies, |9 Chaise, 21 Limp,

22 Stephen, 25 De Braose, 27 Sty

29 Tilt, 30 Pevensey

DOWN

| Lewes, 2 Arm, 3 Invader, 4 Boar,

5 Gatehouse, 7 Midhurst, 9 Ebb,
2 Bodiam, |5 Moated,

|6 Qubliette, |7 A Captive,

20 Steeped, 23 Won, 24 Stays,

26 Rule, 28 Ash

Petworth Society Magazine No.| 68




The 203rd at Petworth

Limbo, as its name suggests, is on the edge, neither in Petworth Park nor entirely
outside of it. Barely a mile north of Petworth and just a scattering of cottages
clustered around a farm, the tiny settlement is remarkable only by its name which
has both captivated and confused historians for many years. To the west of Limbo
and inside the park wall is the Pheasant Copse, a heavily wooded area, it serves as
the back door to Stag Park which itself lies immediately to the north. Accessed by
a single lodge the copse is well known locally as being home to thousands of
servicemen and women during World War 11, and in particular those who took
part in the disastrous Dieppe Raid of August 1942, and sometime later the more
successful Operation Overlord, or D-Day as most of us know it.

A footpath follows the gravel road which runs through the copse, now tranquil,
little remains of its former identity; the iron clad Nissen huts have been bulldozed
or simply rusted away into the undergrowth. The huge concrete water tower that
stood so long beside the park wall, a resolute relic of our recent past, has now
been demolished. Concrete tank traps, a seemingly pointless last defence against
the invasion, are buried beneath the spongy turf, scrape away the surface and huge
tracks laid to support the heavy military vehicles can be found as resilient as the
day they were built, no pot holes here. A single pre-cast hut — not Nissen — stands
just inside the Limbo Lodge gate, its survival a testament to the sturdy
construction and its continued use as a forester’s workshop.

Memories of being stationed at Petworth, and in particular The Pheasant
Copse, are relatively scarce. Most service personnel remained only for a short time
before moving to more permanent camps elsewhere, or indeed the continent.
There are however a series of recollections by members of a U.S. Military Hospital
which record the period before they embarked from America right the way
through until they were demobilized at the end of the war. The lengthy accounts
refer only briefly to the period at Petworth and quite often not at all, however
what little reminiscences survive reveal a faded picture of a crucially important
period of our history and how the Pheasant Copse played a part in it.

By Christmas 1943 preparations were beginning for D-Day and the whole of the
south coast was becoming a vast holding area for allied troops. At Petworth the
Canadians had more or less taken over The Pheasant Copse while the British 27th
Armoured Brigade had set up home in the neighbouring Park creating a huge
embarkation area and tank holding camp. Meanwhile on the 29th December 1943
the 203rd General Hospital embarked from Staten Island, New York State upon
the troop ship USAT Brazil bound for an unknown destination. The ships list for
the hospital was made up of 490 enlisted men and 100 nurses plus officers and
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READY—MADE BOOT AND SHOE WAREHOUSE,
CHURCH: HILL, PETWORTH,

ML

Bought of GEORGE TURNER,

BOT AIND SHEHOBE" DMMARETR.

Audies’, Gentlomen's, & Children's Boots & Shoes in great bariety.
REPAIRS NEATLY EXECUTED,

65‘“*»#

Invoice of George Turner; shoemaker, Church Hill Petworth 880.
Once a town of individual working shoemakers and repairers, Petworth, it seems, now imports its
footwear from outside. The use of pencil here and elsewhere will continue.
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DON'T MISS THIS!

THRMS CASH.
Date Eazd. by

Tan Boots, - < = =5 T ::E
Tan Shoes, . R e
Plimsolls, FOR EIGHT DAYS ONLY,
Glacie Kid Shoes, Commencing FRIDAY & SATURDAY, September 7th &
éaalsid Boata, 8th, ending SATURDAY, Sept. 15th.

ALSO THE FOLLOWING EXTRAORDINARY PRESENTS

Evening Shoes ."n‘ AT || K Pair of VHEESS i A Useful Jug,
large variety. L.lb. 2/ Handsome i-1b. 2/« or a
Men's Hand-sewn ‘ Flower Vases. 3 | WUOﬂﬂHW&ShBO&Td

TEA TEA. |
Boots & Shoes, Danhle (Theques given if Preferred. Ordinary (‘heques not available for above.
in light and

INTERNATIONAL TEA GO,

The Supremus - New Street, Petworth.

The SChOf&r{ﬂ‘! gr; Printed at the InTrvATiONAL TEA Co.'8 Steam Printing Works, Mitre Square, London, E.C.

The Public School

Slippers,

Bacon and Co were soon to leave their traditional premises in St Mary’s churchyard and move The International Stores would remain in New Street in premises adjoining the Red Lion (now The
to Saddlers Row (now Garden Antiques). Leconfield) until the 1920s when they moved to the present Co-operative premises in Market
A pencil note on the reverse gives a date of October 1897 Square. This flyer will be from the 1890s,
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WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE

TOWN HALL, PETWORTH,

On Wednesday, December 29th, 1909.

DANCING 9.80.

Stewards:
L. L. Constable, lsq., C. C. Lacaita, Esq.,
Douglas Hall, Esq., Col. Kenyon Mitford,
Major Helme, Col. Simpson,
George H. Johnstone, Esq., Col. Skinner,
Col. Barrington Kennett, The Earl Winterton,

The Lord Leconfield, A. P. Wyatt, Esq.

Tickefs--15s.
Of MRS. OSBORNE BARWELL,

Barkfold House,

Billingshurst,

The list of stewards alone indicates that the Petworth Ball was an exclusive affair The Swan Inn and
the Town Hall would be connected by a canopy spanning the road between them.,
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CELEBRATED

\Ales & Stouts

BURTON & ROMFORD.

CHAS. GODWIN & CO.,

Wina Morchants,
Proprietor—A, BCRAGG
2 romearD sT. PETWORTH.

Under various names Godwins the wine merchants had operated on the north-east
side of Lombard Street since at least the early years of the nineteenth century. The
premises have now been converted to residential use. Invoices from between the
wars are much less common than these from the period before |74,
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[The ENGLISH CRUSTLESS CHEESE]

Cheddar or Cheshire

>/ Large Size I. Small Size 64

— M Y 1e
Bought of P. E. HAZELMAN,
(I‘F:’J(‘PT, B(Jkﬂr. C(”'ﬂ LN'I!I llll'f(’(ﬂl Dfulrcr.
East Street Steam Bakery,
Phone 54. PETWORTH

E /ﬂyﬁh/u wic. (CAhpedt-

TN
:;;-?‘L\\ll‘

I8

The old insularity is threatened. Compare George Garland's famous study of the oo e |

‘characters' listening-in at the Old Square Tavern in Market Square in the 1920s. Here 20 | =

Mr Griffith, his lordship’s land agent seeks permission for a radio transmission in the

Iron Room, originally a temporary replacement for St Mary's. It lay to the north of the Messrs. Hazelman occupied the corner site in Middle Street that is now The
present NatWest Bank premises. Lord Leconfield signals his agreement at the foot. Hungry Guest. October 938,
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various other members of staff. The voyage, accompanied by a convoy of over 100
ships, was without incident other than some cases of seasickness.

Announcing . . .

F O X 3 S NOTE THE DATE Just 9 days after leaving America the ‘Brazil® arrived off the coast of Scotland

and a few days later the 203rd was heading south by train and the long journey to
Saturda Sussex. The nurses were not impressed with what they found at Petworth. The
S A L E : Nissen huts had clearly been well used prior to their arrival and the first task was
August to clean them up. It was suspected that the huts had been used for target practitge
during an earlier conflict though in reality they had been home to thousands of

The GENUINE end of

season clearance event 1 3th servicemen who had passed through the copse on their way to embarkation

. 1 camps and then Europe. Mattresses were frequently complained about, straw
See our windows ! _

stuffed and “as hard as biscuits’ they barely offered any protection from the hard

We mention a few representative lines, but they are only a boards of the old cots. If sleep was eventually found it would be frequently
fractlon of the huge quantity of very genulne special offers disturbed by flashes of light and vibrations caused by bombing raids over London
' and the suburbs. Blackouts for the windows had to be made, cantankerous stoves
LADIES” WEAR HOUSEHOLD GOODS mastered and worst of all the English beer drunk. The long walks into Petworth
Warm Cardigans 28/11 " Sparva" Sheets to visit The Angel or The Swan, or somewhat closer The Horseguards at

Crepe Nylon Stockings 416 80in. x 100in. 1811 each l'llington where the girls would cram into the small backroom huddled around

701, % 1001, IB/11 euch
Meshiknit Brefs 1/11% 80in. & 100in 21/~ ¢ach X 3 ; y
90in, x 100in 24111 e normal cold of an English winter the stay at Petworth was marked by incessant

the fire to try and get some warmth back into frozen bodies. Together with the

Double Nylon Nightdresses 21/ i
Housewife Style Pillowcases 2/9 rain.
Full length Nylon Slips :
Indian Tea Cloths 1/94 _ :
Remaimng stocks ol L+ Ist Lt. Harriett McRay LeCours: 17 January 1944
o Terry Tea Towels 216 " -
Summer Frocks, Blouses, et

at large reductions 60in, x 80in. Grey Blankets 14/11

Somewhere in England, actually this was Petworth, Sussex, our first stop in England after
disembarking in Scotland and traveling south).

CHILDREN’S WEAR | MEN’S WEAR Got some airmail stamps today. V-Mail is supposed to be faster but those little bitty sheets

don’t give much space. But I can tell you that we live in a very damp place these days and
CGrirls' Brushed Nylon Nighdresses Men's Cotton Pyjama A i ’ o : 3 :
' Hmm ':-!m -:—;,!”' I-;r.:“ s 1411 | ’ enaRREs the weather is much on the wet side. We do calisthenics in the mornings beneath some big
. Sporls Shirts oo » g i1l - : 31ty » $S 1SE EXEICISES ATE S 1O08E

ChilAizns Flaaes Priamss po hirt trees — oaks, I think, and they drip water down on us. I guess those exercises are supposed
sizes 22in., 24in., 26in 10711

to keep us in shape because we don’t have much to do here. I thought once we hit land after
28in,, 3in,, 32in. T4/11

Long Sleeve Pullovers
the boat trip over, we’ d be busy at once, but now I know what they mean by the Army

Thildren's Teans ‘om 6/ colton Raincoats ine it ”
Childs Jean trom &/11 Cotton Raincoa saying “Hurry to Wait.

" Blazers (ages 6-9)
Boys® Blazers R Also many oddments in

Bowvs' Shirt 6 Jackets; Trousers, Shirts, et 17 January 1944. We live in quarters of various sizes and my friend, Esther Meng, who is
MONS. Sl S { A KELS, SETS, 5, - « e s

always next to me in the alphabetical line-up, and I are lucky because we share part of a

Nissen hut. These are buildings built of corrugated steel which have concrete floors —
F. G. F 0 X (Petworth) LT D. named after a British engineer, Mr. Nissen. We have a little stove for heat and a couple of
NORTH STREET. PETWORTH Phone 2295 very nice enlisted men keep us supplied with coal. The coal produces a lot of soot and they
»

have had to clean the chimney a couple of times.

LR ST wne

We sleep on wooden beds with straw filled mattresses. They are pretty hard to sleep on
Messrs, F. G. Fox on the corner of Rectory Lane announce a"clearance sale” August |966. and not too warm. I am glad to have the hot water bottle that you told me to bring. That
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whole series of them.

Shaun Cooper.

References

| . Edwardian Fiction An Oxford Companion (1997) by S. Kemp, C. Mitchell, & D Trotter.

2. All of the information in this article about when Walter Weekes was ordained, etc. and about his
death is from an item on the Sutton at Hone local history website and, along with the note about
him being a talented musician, was compiled from his obituaries, There is also a photograph of him
on the site,

3. Soeme of the information about births and marriages etc. comes from Ancestry.com (library
edition). It seems that Emily's father, George Shury, died when he was just 34. According to one
Census form his occupation was "Gent'', Emily’'s mother Sophia had owned a school, but she died in
1865.

4. The sentence about matriculation is essentially from Edwardian Fiction.

5. Sutton at Hone local history website

6. Ancestry.com (library edition).

/.| was able to place Agnes and Rose in Slindon as early as 1930 through copyright entries about
their books on-line, some of which include the address of the author(s). However it should be
noted that there is some confusion in the Slindon book and SCM Nov. 1940 p.372 about where
they lived. |DR says Mrs. Belloc lived in Gaston Cottage, and then that Rose and Agnes lived at
Gassons, whilst implying it's the same cottage. But they're two very different places in the village

8. Sussex County Magazine, November 1940, p. 372,

9. Slindon A Portrait of a Sussex Village. |. Duggan Rees, |988.

The Chairman intervenes — a conversation

Chairman:
This is Issue 168. I last spoke to you in 2008 (PSM 131 March 2008). Almost a
decade now. I'd like to probe some points I made then.

Editor:
In other words you're calling me to account.

Chairman:

Someone has to; although | wouldn't put it in quite those terms. In 2008 I detected
in the Magazine a rather bookish tendency that had not been present before. 1
mentioned Alain Fournier and Madame Recamier. | queried their direct relevance
to Petworth.

Editor:
I talked then about a “magic carpet” and a “realm of the spirit”, and, as I recall,
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was quite unapologetic. I like to see in the evolving Magazine just a hint of the
wider perspective of the old Sussex County Magazine — to look for the best of two
worlds, neither mutually exclusive.

Chairman:
Hm. If I have a few qualms about this, I am pleased to see that recollection
remains, as in 2008, “an essential ingredient of the Magazine mix.”

Editor:

It has to be, I have to requisition the past but I have also to say that that past is
more elusive than it was. Possibly the early issues echo a time when people had a
greater rapport with the past, perhaps this reflects changing demographic
patterns, even the passage of time and my own growing older.

Chairman:

The membership remains fairly constant over the years. It’s large for a local society
of this kind, and swelled of course by the significant postal membership. For these
the Magazine has to be the voice of Petworth in 2017. But is it?

Editor:

The Chairman’s notes will inevitably reflect the voice of the Chairman but
whether they speak for the membership as a whole, still less the town, is difficult
to say. | try to be even-handed but this is at the risk of being anodyne or equivocal
or both at the same time. My thoughts in the present PSM 168 can perhaps be read
in different ways. On an issue where I feel strongly such as the intrusion of
“informative” signs Around the Hills I am careful not to represent my own views,
however widely shared, as a Society consensus. In such cases my own voice can be
no more than one in a chorus of others.

Chairman:

I am not sure that this answers the question. As in 2008 I ask about a wider
Petworth that receives no coverage in this Magazine? Petworth Festival, The
Fringe, the revived Petworth fete ...

Editor:

The answer is relatively simple. Neither Magazine nor Society can be all things to
all men. The Magazine cannot speak for everyone in the town, nor would
everyone in the town want the Society as its mouthpiece. Remember that, unlike
an organ such as Petworth Pages, the Magazine circulation is limited by
subscription. You do not pay £14 or £18 annually without thinking. Membership
implies a certain commitment. The Magazine is for those who share the Society’s
interests. Petworth Pages exists on its own terms; has a different agenda and
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different priorities.

Chairman:

[ asked in 2008 whether you found producing the Magazine time consuming or a

strain.

Editor:

The answer is the same: neither. Without the Magazine there would be an
awareness of available material and the lack of a vehicle for it. That would be a
strain.

Chairman:
Sometimes I think that you use the Magazine to promote the Window Press.

Editor:

Why not? While the Press operates financially independently, it is not set up to
make a profit and its aims do not differ from those of this Magazine. | see no
conflict of interest.

Chairman:

We know that the Society has since 2001 been to an extent dependent on the Book
Sale: indeed the Magazine is partly subsidised by it. Have you any thoughts on
this?

Editor;

The Sale certainly impinges on this Magazine both financially and in content, but
more than that, it attracts not only local members and non-members but many
others from a distance. It's a social event, an occasion; above all it’s light-hearted.
Historic Petworth has always had the capacity to look at itself in the mirror and
indulge a wry smile. Some sectors of modern Petworth can take themselves too
seriously.

Chairman:
You've been directly involved with the Magazine since Issue 1 in 1974, How do you
see the future?

Editor:
I don’t. I don’t look beyond the next Magazine, the next Book Sale, the next Fair. |
hope you enjoy the latest Issue.

Peter was talking to himself.Well, you know what they say.
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With the 75th anniversary of the school bombing at Michaelmas this year, this photostat is
clearly relevant. The lost original is obviously damaged. Mr Stevenson the headmaster is
unmistakable but otherwise identifications and location are unknown.

Can anyone help!
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Old Petworth traders (23).
William Stoper Wright

Scratch the surface of mid-nineteenth century Petworth and you will find the
elusive figures of William Stoper Wright, and his son, also William. The Wrights
are connected with both Trowels in Pound Street and what is now Barringtons in
Market Square. W. S. Wright had commercial premises in what is now the Star
Yard in Market Square. This handwritten invoice from 1844 would suggest that as
a tinsmith Wright would make items to order. Mrs Harriet Palmer, a widow in
comfortable circumstances living at Avenings was clearly a significant client.
Certainly in later years the Wrights, probably the son, combined property owning
in Petworth with residence at Potters Bar in Hertfordshire.
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The Virgin Mary Spring

| have had charge of this society since 1978 and in that time I have tried to avoid
the confrontational. | certainly took an independent line in opposing the western
bypass route through Petworth Park and I think subsequent events have justified
my position. Allied with this was my cooperation with Dr Diana Owen to allay the
then prevalent hostility to the National Trust. It is perhaps a measure of our
mutual success that this is almost forgotten. It is axiomatic too that [ have
consistently opposed the old House and Town dichotomy, almost now (but not
quite) a thing of the past.

I feel however that I need to put my views on the line on another matter. Local
members will have seen a great deal about the Virgin Mary Spring in the local
press but members at a distance may be unaware of recent events. A large timber
structure has been placed on the path immediately adjacent to the spring,
dwarfing and obscuring it. | have protested vigorously about this, as have other
Petworth people. The structure has been described as a “desecration” and [ regret
I have to endorse this, Its placement appears to reflect a complete
misunderstanding between Petworth Town Council and a platoon of statutory
authorities, following an initial request concerning a muddy area on the footpath.

The Virgin Mary Spring a hundred years ago.
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In the census we can, if we so wish, try to evoke the spirit of people we can
never know, even perhaps claim to catch a hint of the “still sad music of
humanity” but the census does not encourage facile excursions of this kind. We
should, perhaps, turn to the workhouse, remember, Betty Higden’s “Kill me
sooner than take me there” and the tragic juxtaposition of abandoned mothers
and resigned elders — or Petworth’s grim House of Correction with its soul-
destroying treadwheel, eighty prisoners and more including a female beggar and a
charwoman. If Master Greenfield could look back to the “good old days”, there
were others for whom those days had never existed.

t ar was a world very much its own. A quarter of a century before, a
Petworth resident had written,’ ve sent you a hare killed on Tuesday which please to accept as it
1 very trifling present ... it is seald S on the forehead and as a private mark has a cut through the
ar close down to the head with a penknife. If it should not agree with the above description
form me as a stale hare is not worth taking in.”

. Quoted in P lerrome; Petworth from | 660 to the present

The Virgin Mary
Spring
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Petworth Society Outing to Standen

On Thursday 12th October there will be a Petworth Society outing to Standen House
and Garden, near East Grinstead. Standen was designed by Philip Webb as a home for
James and Margaret Beale and their seven children. The William Morris interior
contains some of the finest examples of Morris’s work, while retaining the
atmosphere of a family home. It is situated in an idyllic rural position with views
across the High Weald Area of Outstanding Beauty, and has a beautiful 12-acre
hillside garden originally established by Mrs. Beale in the 1920’s. As well as the
formal gardens there is a large vegetable garden, orchard and recently restored Quarry
Garden, which re-opened this year. Footpaths lead out of the gardens into woodland
and down to a large reservoir.

The gift shop sells Arts and Crafts inspired goods, woodland crafts and plants from
the Standen collection. Produce from the garden is for sale near the car park, and a
second-hand bookshop is located near the house. The Barn Café serves homemade
cakes, hot lunches and cream teas, or you can buy drinks and sandwiches to take
away. Picnickers are welcome anywhere around the grounds and there is also an
allocated picnic area. Wheelchairs are available and there is a wheelchair route around
the grounds. For more information on accessibility ring me on 343496.

We will travel by Richardson’s coach, leaving the Sylvia Beaufoy car park at 9.30 and
arriving in Standen about 10.40. There will be a short introductory talk before we look
round the house — free flow. The coach will leave for home at 3.00, arriving back in
Petworth at approx. 4.10 at the Sylvia Beaufoy.

Standen is a National Trust property so members have free entry. For non-members
the group rate entrance fee is £10. The coach fare will be £14, including the driver’s
tip, which makes a total of £14 for National Trust members and £24 for non-members.

If you would like to come on the outing please complete the form and send with a
cheque made payable to The Petworth Society, to Debby Stevenson at 3 South Grove,
Petworth, GU28 OED. Telephone no. 01798.343496.

PLEASE NOTE: AS I WILL BE AWAY, YOU WILL NOT RECEIVE YOUR
OUTING TICKETS UNTIL THE END OF SEPTEMBER.

I/we would like to go to Standen on 12" October

Address
Phonemumber 1. v sz,
I enclose a cheque for £............... (£14 per person National Trust member/s)

(£24 per person non-member/s)







