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Drifts of English bluebells, Endymion non-scriptus, Scilla non-scripta or Hyacinthoides non-scripta —
botanists seem unsure of the scientific name, the last of these being the current choice. Many of

the flower's early vernacular names related it to the foot of the crow: Crake feet (i.e. crow feet),
Crawfeet, Crawtaes (i.e. crow taes), Crow-bells, Crow flower, Crow’s legs and so on. A photograph
taken in Stag Park by Linda Wort on April 22. See 'Linda and Betty's Stag Park walk' on page 48.

FRONT COVER BACK COVER

‘At the farmhouse door'. A photograph The letter written by the builder Henry

taken by George Garland in about 1935 at Cooper to potential custorners after his taking

Upperton. See ‘Do you remember Jokari?’ on over the Angel Street business of James Woods

page 45. in 1909. See 'Old Petworth Traders No. 25" on
page 44,
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CHAIRMAN'’S NOTES

You will see a separate note concerning the Society Privacy Policy. We keep your
membership details securely and do not pass them on to anyone else. Unless, for
any reason, you do not wish us to have these details, there is no need to take any
further action.

I am pleased to tell you that Mr Nick Wheeler had agreed to act as the Society
Honorary Treasurer. We are grateful to Celia Lilly for helping us during the
transitional period from Sue Slade’s careful stewardship.

[t is now forty-five years since the Society’s foundation meeting in the Lecon-
field Hall in 1973 and thete will be few now who remember that evening. Some
kind of celebration seems in order and this year it will replace the now traditional
dinner at Petworth House. I am hopeful that we will be able to continue the latter
next year. Details in the September magazine, as too, news of the second Society
outing of the year.

On the vexed question of the proposed skate park, I can only comment on a
personal basis. It is hardly controversial to say that the suggested car park site is
not ideal: there are obvious difficulties with safety, noise and supervision while
patking space is increasingly at a premium. We do need to be careful: there is a
considerable sum of money at issue, earmarked for the town’s youth. Can we be
certain that this is what they actually want? Their apparent silence needs to be
broken.

Opposite. An unattributed press photograph from the mid-1940s of the church of 5t James and
St. John at Derwent, Derbyshire as the Ladybower reservoir was gradually filled.
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Ghost villages and abandoned settlements

The Petworth Society March meeting, Keith Thompson

There are several ways in which villages become abandoned: disease, such as the
Plague, changes in farming clearances, coastal erosion. We tend to think of this
as something which happened long ago, but David Bramwell, concentrating on
events occurring during the past hundred years, brought home the continuing
nature of the phenomenon and its effect on us, even today.

Many villages have been sacrificed as valleys have been dammed and flooded
to create reservoirs supplying water to industry and growing populations. An
example is Ladybower in Derbyshire, where the villages of Ashopton and Derwent
were drowned in 1943, the houses destroyed, the inhabitants relocated, leaving
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Streeter didn’t usually appear in the morning: his radio presence attracted a huge
correspondence which he attended to personally. He’d sit at his office at the end
of the boiler house answering the morning’s post, writing in his beautiful hand
with his big flat nib ink pen. The occasional visitor would come to see him. One
lady I remember bumping into him “Where’s Mr Streeter?” she asked. Clearly Mr
Streeter had other things on his mind, ‘Oh, he’s just this minute disappeared up
to the Pleasure Grounds’ was the reply and Mr Streeter made off. To be fair I can
only remember this happening once.

Lord Leconfield was often in the gardens. He always wore gaiters and had
a black Labrador with him. He would always speak and liked to just pass the
time of day with us. By 1949 he was already ailing and I remember him being
wheeled around the garden by one of the Petworth nurses, either Reid or Allen.
His lordship had a key to the Tillington Road entrance by the cricket pavilion so
you’d never know when he might appear; woe betide anyone who might bolt that
door on the inside! Lady Leconfield I never saw, she was, it seemed, unwell.

There were unusual features in the gardens but the overall impression was
of decline. The glass badly needed attention and was not receiving it. The great
days had passed. There were twelve greenhouses plus an Alpine house and a
pit, essentially a sunken potting frame where we grew cucumbers and of course
the famous cranberry bed — it had of course to be kept permanently moist. We
gardeners had nothing to do with it — it was the exclusive preserve of Mr Streeter
and Florie Hamilton who worked for the Streeters in the house. I never quite
understood the need for a cranberry bed but it wasn’t my business. Seakale? Yes,
we grew this for blanching but initially outside.

Working together, Jim Chaplain and I needed to check everything when we
came in in the morning: water, venting and the borders round the glasshouses.
The boiler of course was crucial. But 1956 saw great changes. Jim Chaplain left
and Arthur Prodger moved to work in the woods department. John Streeter, who
had been partially blinded in the school bombing and had joined after me, left too,
while Mr Shelley the land agent had some of the glass pulled down.

I had been called up for National Service in 1952. I was now in the RAF

earning £1.7s5.64 a week, clothing and food found, as opposed to the £2.8s.64

Opposite. The flowers were sometimes cut arrangements and sometimes pot plants.VWe'd prepare
the flowers the afternoon before to take them up early the next morning. A tradition continues
these lilies were grown in the glasshouse in 20| 7 before being taken up to the White Library where
they are reflected in the great pier glass between the windows and complement the lily-shaped
lamp shades. Photograph © Tessa Traeger.

8 Petworth Society Magazine No. |72

Petworth Society Magazine No. 172 9







and there had been so much snow on the ground that the other estate workers had
been given an extra day off. Fred Streeter took it on his own initiative to say that
this didn’t apply to the Gardens. When we queried it, he said he knew nothing
about it. For once Harold Cobby was furious, and junior as I still was I queried
it too, patticularly as it so happened that my maintenance weekend had fallen on
consecutive Bank Holidays, even if a weekend duty meant an extra ten shillings.
When we said we were going to ask Mr Shelley the agent about it, Fred, and | can
see him now, lifted his hat high above his head and shouted, ‘If you want a week,
take a bloody week. I haven’t had a holiday for three years.” We took him at his
word, although I only stayed away for four days. Fred Streeter did not like talking
about time off or money.

[ had been put down to play for the Leconfield Estate in a Saturday cricket
match but I always worked Saturday morning until 12. Fred wasn’t having any
of that. I would go off at the usual time, after the match had started. Eventually
he let me go at eleven and 1 changed quickly and arrived late. I think we found
Fred Streeter unpredictable and I simply learned to live with him. He was more
and more taken up with his radio work and of course in later years would appear
on television. If he was going to London, on the train from Pulborough, he’d set
out the jobs to be done, usually enough for three days work rather than a single
afternoon. When he gave out the list we knew he was going to be away. Once he
gave out the list as usual and then said, ‘Actually I'm not going to be away today.’
That was typical: you never quite knew what he was going to do, almost as if he
needed to keep us guessing.

Mrs Streeter was nice and died some years before her husband. I remember
her being taken ill and Bill Parsons the ambulance man, working on his own, not

being able to get down the path to the house because of one of the arches. We had

to help bring the stretcher along the track to the ambulance. Both arches are now

gone. They were taken down in 1968 just before Angus Heron was taken on to
run a2 market garden. Mrs Streeter had a parrot indoors and kept kind of aviary at
the back. She also had a tortoise. I once found a budgerigar in the garden and took
it to her to look after. The Streeters tended to go in and out through the Armoury
gate on Tillington road. They had a key for this.

12 Petworth Society Magazine No. |

Below. "...his radio presence attracted a nuge
correspondence...” Fred Streeter contemplates
his post-bag in a somewhat contrived press
photograph from the | 960s. Photographer

unknown. See also page 40
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‘Oh Tyre you have said...’ Below.
= Two of Donald Maxwell's watercolour illustrations in The Last Crusade:

The March Book Sale. Peter Jerrome ‘Patrol boats off Sidon' (top) and ‘™M.L. 248 entering Tyre at dawn'.
|, The Bodley Head, 1920. 2.The Bodley Head, 932, 3.Motor launches. 4. Ezekiel 27:

By the time vou read this the 200th book sale will have receded into fond memory.
Time and book sales move on. Jonathan Newdick’s celebratory poster perhaps best
reflects a memorable day with the Society town crier in jovial attendance.

In this centenary of the end of the 1914-18 war, Donald Maxwell’s The Last
Crusade! caught my attention. Maxwell was a popular and prolific writer and
illustrator between the wars. In writing the history of Ebernoe in the 19gos I made

brief acquaintance with his .4 Defective in Sussex? a light-hearted excursion into iron-

working remains in East Sussex. He makes the cheerful admission in passing that the
topographical detective ‘may s ymetimes follow a false trail’. A man, he observes can
be a pretty good batsman and yet somehow be bowled out middle stump. The image
seems particularly suggestive of the time. Mr Maxwell did not pursue his enquiries
into West Sussex.

And here he was again. The dying embers of the 1914-18 war and the Turkish
Empire in full retreat. Formerly in charge of an east coast patrol boat, Mr Maxwell
had been directed by the ..-\dmn:llr_\' to devote his artistic energies to recording naval
work in progress along the shores of the Holy Land. Palm trees for the monotonous
mud-flats of Foulness, The eventual result would be a dozen chapters and a flurry
of pictures, colour, monochrome and line, the while playing a descant on a biblical
world that was still, to a limited extent, part of a diffused public consciousness.

Space here only to mention the port of Tyre; under the Phoenicians, once the
oreatest naval base in the world ‘now accessible only to H.M’s trawlers and drifters’
or its companion Sidon, subject to the indignity of being policed by M. Ls.? Had not

Ezekiel’s old prophecies now come home to oost? It is a heady mix: lost empires, one
still intact but crumbling fast. Mr Maxwell wrote regularly for the Church Times and
is liberal with quotations from the Hebrew prophets. Tyre’s arrogance has brought

its own reward.

‘Oh Tyre you have said

[ am perfect in beauty™’ d

And finally in Bethlehem ‘I never thought,” the cr)rpnmi said ‘when I heard the
missus and the kids singin’ fit to bust about the city o’ David that I should ever see it
for myself.”
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E. Streeter (g Daughter Ernest Streeter traded from The Clock
House at the very top of Lombard
No. 24 in the continuing series of old Petworth Traders. Miles Costello Street facing the Church for so long
that it would be easy to assume that he
had always been there. In fact he first
began business in 1888 in a small shop
in Saddlers Row before moving to a _
slightly superior property in Golden est0 (55) ress
Square. It was, however, a calamitous x E-Shﬁfﬁ’fzfuoﬂ_ushm
fire on New Year’s Eve 1898 that de- ;:_mg:_‘:;
stroyed Remnants Bakery which gave
Streeter the opportunity to move to new
premises on the derelict plot. The Clock
House was born and the shop became
a prominent feature of both Lombard
Street and Church Street. Streeter, an
expert horologist, regularly serviced
the clock on the parish church and built
up a loyal and far reaching clientele in
the large houses of the district. Besides
clocks, for which Petworth had a long
tradition, Streeter could possibly claim
to have been the first established dealer
of antiques in the town with the added
credit of once having Queen Mary as a
customer. An enthusiastic collector of
early coins, his other great passion outside
of work was entomology and in both of
these subjects he became an expert. Just Opposite. The tile-hung ‘Clock House' on the
before the war his daughter Peggy, who corner of Lombard Street and Church Street in
had worked in the shop for many years, about [910.
was offered a much deserved partnership
and the business became E. Streeter € Above. A rare time-worn window poster from
E. Streeter and Daughter, antiques, clocks and watches, very shadowy to a Daughter. Following her father’s death the mid-twentieth century using a manufacturer’s
schoolboy, certainly not a children’s shop. Well after I’d left school 1 bought in 1950 Peggy carried on the business photograph, showing a bracelet, ring, necklace
a couple of cheap wrist watches and a novelty pipe lighter ... Mr Streeter until 1974. The property still retains and earring overprinted with E.Streeter &
himself had a work room facing the church and we boys would press our the name given it by Mr Streeter and the Daughter's details.
noses up against the small window. He didn’t like this: small wonder, as we exterior has remained largely unchanged
were blocking his light. ' since the day it was built. |. Jim Taylor in PSM 165.
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The Molyneux Globe

|
J

Jlo Cartwright, General Manager, National Trust, Petworth
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Opposite and below.

The complete Molyneux Globe and a detai
showing part of what is now South Africa
Photographs © National Trust Images/john

Hammond.

The Molyneux Globe at Petworth
House may be the earliest extant
English globe, dating as it does from
1592. It shows the contours of the new
world as understood at the time and its
alarming sea-monsters seem somehow
to symbolise, even accentuate, the perils
faced by the early explorers. Emery
Molyneux, who dealt in compasses,
hourglasses and kindred items, as well
as globes, had himself been part of the
Drake expedition of 1577-80, possibly
too he had sailed with Cavendish in
1587-8. The two voyages are traced
on the globe in red and blue lines.
Family tradition at Petworth has it
that the globe was given by Sir Walter
Raleigh to Henry Percy, ninth Earl
of Northumberland, when both were
confined in the Tower of London,
Henry Percy allegedly for being
implicated in the Gunpowder Plot of
1605. More probably King James had
been looking for a pretext to confine
the Earl in relative opulence in the
Tower.' It is thought that the Earl kept
the globe in his library at the Tower.
The globe itself is fragile, made of
layers of small pieces of paper overlaid
with a coat of plaster, with the maps
then pasted on. It has, no doubt, been
at Petworth since the Earl’s release

from the Tower in 1621.
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into a small flat. It was quite comfortable and we had the middle bedroom as a
sitting room and the little room as our bedroom. When our son came along there
was no room for a cot and so he slept in a drawer on top of a chest of drawers. It
wasn’t long before the council suggested that John’s parents moved into one of
the recently built flats in Wyndham road which they kindly did and we took over
the house. So we have been here 62 years now. Georgie Garland was next door
in your house and Walter Ball was on the other side of us. Everybody knew one
another but over the years there have been a great many changes. Most of the
old families have gone but are not forgotten. Going around South Grove there
were Tipladys at number one, Harmens at two, Garretts at four, Smiths at five,
six and fifteen, Savages at seven, Fords at eight, Hills at twelve and fourteen,
Gauts at thirteen, and Andrews at fourteen. Later would come new families
such as Burdocks, Kings, Hodds, Playfoots, Kitcheners, Holdens, Tulletts, and
Wasilenkos. Most of these have now gone and of course there have been many
others, in fact too many to remember them all.

For an account of Dorothy's earlier life see 'From Paper Court to Coxland'in PSM |24,

What’s in 2 Name?
Barton or Bartons Lane! Miles Costello

[t may surprise some readers to learn that Bartons Lane has been shortened. Not
in length, as it is quite short enough already, but it has been condensed in name.
An adjustment has taken place by which the name of Bartons Lane has changed to
Barton Lane. Exactly why this has come about is still not entirely clear although it
does seem likely that an attempt has been made to justify the change on historical
grounds. If that is the case then perhaps Lombard Street should revert to The
Causey, the High Street could once again become Red Lion Street and Golden
Square the Beast Market. Street names evolve over time as does our language but
it is pointless to try to artificially alter history. What next, will Damers Bridge,
Saddlers Row and Gunters Bridge all lose their final *s” and become Damer, Gunter
and Saddler? Certainly during my lifetime the street has always been known as
Bartons Lane, albeit with a nod to the earlier unofficial Craggs Lane which derived
from the firm of plumbers whose premises were based there. But why is there any
question over the name of the lane? There is, after all, no such ambiguity over North
Street or Angel Street or even Park Road. While the lane has been clearly identified
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as Bartons Lane on the street name plate for as long as anyone can remember the
hugely informative town survey of 1882 identifies it as the ‘Road to the Bartons’,
the Bartons being the old graveyard at the bottom of the lane.

Changing Bartons to Barton is not a huge modification by any degree but is
an interesting example of how an established name can be altered, or indeed lost
altogether if a process is not challenged in a timely fashion. The District Council
has certain quite rigid guidelines for changing the name of a street, (few of which
appear to have been followed in this case.) All the residents must agree, or at
least not disagree to it. The application must be made through the Town Council,
following which the District will then carry out the lengthy legal process which
includes the posting of notices and putting the application before a magistrate.
The District Council asserts that the changing of a street name will be done only
in exceptional circumstances and only then if the existing name clashes with a
similar street name and could cause confusion to the emergency services. (In this

case it seems unlikely that due process has been carried out in a legitimate fashion,

however only time will tell if the decision can be reversed.) However that may be,
no amount of legal verbiage can erase the combined memory of a town and so that
little road to the Shimmings will always be Bartons Lane to me.

Bartons Lane. Preserved for posterity on Google.
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councillor anyone could remember. There were two meetings a month and it would
be a while before I joined Petworth Park Council. The old Petworth RDC was
disbanded in 1974 to become a constituent part of Chichester District Council.
Again, the election was contested but I was elected for Petworth, the other wards
having their own representation: Duncton, Plaistow and the rest but that, as they
say, 1s another story.

Linda and Betty’s Stag Park walk

Peter |errome

Sunday afternoon, April 22, Petworth. The familiar weekday faces are nowhere
to be seen, replaced by hurrying strangers looking for instant impression and, at
the same time, memories to take away. The Petworth Society walkers seem a race
apart. The car park’s free today but you need a ticket and the machine is having a
tantrum. Free or not, you have to display. A bemused couple approach us. What
if they fail to display and a predatory warden appears? It’s a question more for
medieval logicians than innocent walkers. The couple decide not to risk it — leave
the potential charms of Petworth for another day — or perhaps never.

Time to set off. North Street and then a procession of cars glinting along the
London road. Left for Lurgashall, left again at the blind crossroads. Open the
gate at Ragham and we're at least as far away in spirit from Petworth car park
as we are from Peking. The familiar parking space by the barns. It’s quiet in the
woods: almost certainly we’ll meet no one. We're here to see the bluebells and we’ll
not see the lakes or trouble any fishermen. It’s just that short feast of colour, so
quickly come, so quickly gone. Linda had found them in tight bud on Tuesday,
but the soaring temperatures have brought them full out as it has also hardened the
cavernous ruts in the marshy paths into steep ridges. Private Leconfield land with
special permission.

Drifts of blue, islands of blue, carpets of blue, seas of blue — pick your own cliché.
Young nettles on the verge in delicate green leaf and the classic spring combination
of bluebells and the unrelenting white of stitchwort. A tiny electric blue burterfly
flits across the path. Pooh-sticks for a moment under a strangely modern brick
culvert. The stick rams the bank, clings for a while and is then borne downstream.
Primroses here and there break up the solid blue, a solitary pheasant in the distance.

We haven’t seen a single lake, a single person and the lone pheasant was, you
may say, non-committal.
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PETWORTH,

7th June, 1909.

Sir or Madam,
The business of the late
MR. JAMES WOODS,
BuiLpEr AND UNDERTAKER &e. of
Angel Street, Petworth,
having been discontinued by the Executors of his

Will I have arranged a tenancy of the Yard, Shop

and buildings adjoining the deceased’s house and

to carry on the business there in my own name.

I trust that you will favour me with the
patronage you have for so many years given to

the late Mr. Woobs.

Your obedient Servant,

HENRY COOPER.




