The Bedldof [T
THE PETWORTH SOCIETY

Mmagazine

No. 176.June 2019




4 prir

No. 1 76. June 2019

GOG VIEW, PETWORTH. F. Apald, Petworntd,

A rare post card franked at Petworth, 28 October 1904.

The message on the reverse reads ‘Very disappointed.There are no views of old cottages and
quaint corners. This card is used on the cover of Peter Jerrome, Petworth through the looking glass,
published by the Window Press this spring. See the enclosed insert for details.

FRONT COVER BACK COVER

The 'Withy Copse', Petworth about |900. The Petworth Cottage Museum's Goss china
‘The "Withy Copse” along which the footpath  army water bottle of the type used at the
runs to the A283 is now a kind of unofficial Battle of Waterloo, where General Sir Henry
nature reserve.' (From Petworth through the Whyndham, the second son of the 3rd Earl of
looking glass — see above).An unattributed Egremont fought the French. See ‘Petworth
photograph. Cottage Museum's Goss china’ on page 8.
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Petworth Cottage Museum’s Goss China

Gordon Stevenson, Chairman of Petworth Cottage Museum

I was contacted recently by Chris Moorey of the Goss Collectors Club, who
had discovered the Petworth Cottage Museum’s Goss collection through an
internet search which led him to our museum’s website. The museum a.k.a.
Mrs. Cummings’s Cottage is a Leconfield Estate worket’s cottage furnished
and decorated as it might have been in 1910 when Mrs. Mary Cummings, a
seamstress, was the tenant. The museum is run by an independent local charity.
The reconstruction takes account of Mary's life as a seamstress, her [rish Catholic
background and evidence from those who knew her.

The museum has 4o pieces of crested china, all Petworth related. All but three
pieces came from a private collection in 2012. The owner had died without any
specific provision for the Goss. The executor was obliged to realise the value of
the collection but he wanted the collection to stay intact, and to stay in Petworth.
The collection includes a crocodile, a man in the stocks, a boot, a pig, a cannon,
a warming pan, a cauldron, a kettle, a chess piece, an egg cup, and assorted vases,
urns, jugs and plates.

Before this the museum had just one piece of Petworth Goss, a small peaked
hat, donated in 2011 by the Museum in the Park in Stroud, following a review of
their collections.

On acquiring the Goss collection the museum’s curator wondered if any
Petworth Goss might be got on ebay, went online and discovered a Petworth
horse shoe. It was the last day of its auction and with no bids outstanding was
bought for £15. Above the crest the horse shoe is inscribed, ‘May the good old
shoe bring luck to you!/Good health and sweet content/And may your path be
ever blessed/With peace from Heaven sent.” Below the crest is the story of why
horse shoes are considered lucky and how Saint Dunstan extracted a promise from
the Devil never to enter a door where a horse shoe was hung.

The Petworth china has two kinds of crest. Most of ours has the Petworth crest
adopted by the Petworth Parish Council which shows Gog and Magog. In the
Bible, Magog was one of Noah’s grandsons and Gog was the grandson of Jacob.
In Revelation, they are mentioned as enemies of the people. Despite their negative
description in the Bible, since the time of Henry V, these two giants have been
considered guardians of the City of London and images are carried in the Lord
Mayor’s Show. They were obviously considered guardians for Petworth too and
statues depicting them are mounted on top of the Petworth House gates. When the
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Left.

The Petworth horse shoe on which is written:
‘The Old Horse Shoe. May the good old shoe
bring luck to you! Good health and sweet con-
tent; And may your path be ever blessed With
peace from heaven sent. The Horse Shoe has
long been regarded as of great potency against
evil. All Europe believes, in a more or less
degree, that the hanging up of a Horse Shoe

in the home is significant of good luck. All the
Kings of old up to the |3th Century carried out
the Custom of having a Horse Shoe hung in
the entrance of the Palace.When the great St
Dunstan was asked to shoe the hoof of the Evil
One, he bound him up so fast and so tortured
him, that he had to promise he would never
enter a doorway over which a Horse Shoe was
hung. Lord Nelson, England's greatest Admiral
had a Horse Shoe nailed to the mast of the Vic-
tory. Below. A Goss crocodile stands guard over
the rest of the Cottage Museum collection.

Petworth Society Magazine No. |76 9













was a cowman who lived in a cottage at the edge of a wood. The cottage was very
old and it was decided it should be demolished, but the cowman refused to move
out. Then he took ill and later died. After this, his ghost used to haunt the place,
and local children were frightened by it, especially those who had to walk near it on
their way to and from school. Then one day, Mrs. Paddick’s grandfather gathered
a handful of earth from the churchyard, and he waited by the wood until the ghost
appeared. When it did so, he threw the earth in its face, and the ghost immediately
changed into a bull and began to graze. Then Mrs. Paddick’s grandfather and
another man got a halter round the bull’s neck and drew it down to the river, just
by the mill, and they shoved the bull into the water, and after that it disappeared
and the ghost was never scen again. Mrs. Paddick said that this is because ghosts
Cannot go across running water.

The Bulldog Patrol

Tony Penfold in conversation with Miles Costello

[ can’t recall doing the drawing, it was, after all, a long time ago and probably
just a bit of fun which ended up in the troop log book. I had joined the scouts at
Petworth shortly after they reformed in 1943; the 1st Petworth Scout Troop had
more or less disbanded earlier in the war and the final nail came in the Autumn of
1942 with the death of Mr Stevenson the scout master who was killed in the boys’
school bombing.

[ can still remember the boys in the sketch, it probably dates from about
1945 and the lads were members of the Bulldog Patrol. From left to right are
Tony “Wicky” Whitcomb whose father was for many years the manager of The
International Stores, they lived in the cottage at the rear of the shop; Wicky later
became well-known in the town as a photographer and was involved in scouting
for much of his life. He is followed by Trevor “Tich” Green, son of the council
Sanitary Inspector and they lived at number 20 Station Road; and Chris ‘Eggy’
Clegg, son of the local dentist. Eggy always got on the bus with egg on his face
and Ted Whitcomb gave him that nickname. Then came Norman ‘Bunny’ Bourne
whose father was Sergeant Bourne of the Petworth police, Bunny was a great friend
ot mine and in the drawing he stands alongside me, Tony ‘Scrammy’ Penfold. I still
occasionally get called Scrammy even though I don’t really approve of it; after all
I am 87 now. How did I get the name? Well, I was born at what is now Church
Cottage in Damers Bridge and when I was a lad I would play on the pavement
outside — you could in those days quite safely. I used to wait for Tom Greest who
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MAIN WRITTEN SOURCES OF SUSSEX GHOSTS
The Folklore of Sussex by Jacqueline Simpson.
Ghosts & Legends of Sussex by Tony Wales,
Sussex Ways and Byways by Cecile Woodford.

The Encyclopedia of Ghests and Spirits by John and Anne Spencer:

Mysteries of Sussex by A, M. Green,
lales of Old Petworth by John Osborn Greenfield,
Slindon — A Portrait of a Sussex Village by |. Duggan Rees.

West Sussex as seen through the eyes of the Wi by ES. Anderson.
‘Some Sussex Apparitions' by George Aitchison, Sussex County Magazine, |940.

An article about Mrs. Paddick is planned for the next issue of PSM.

Tony Penfold's drawing of the Bulldog Patrol which dates from about 1945, Having been folded
and undisturbed in the scouts troop log book for many years the impressions of some of the

seven scouts have been faintly superimposed on others,
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The Hobby Horse

No. 29 in the continuing series of old Petworth traders. Miles Costello

Variously described as tea rooms or restaurant, the business operated from the
property in New Street now occupied by the interior furnisher Giovanna Ticciati
and next to what was then the Red Lion public house. Previously home to The
International Stores, before they moved in the 19205 to the site of the present Co-
op, the business has almost disappeared from the collective memory of the town.
Evidently a popular meeting place it survived the period of austerity and rationing
both during and after the second world war, and even in 1942 at the height of
hostilities the business can be found advertising for an experienced cake maker.
First owned by a rather anonymous Miss Gadd, the Hobby Horse then passed
through the hands of a Mrs. Marshall before being sold at auction in January 1958
by the then owner Miss Dixon Box.

The HOBBY HORSE

(Miss Dixon Box)

Morning Coffees Luncheons
Teas - Bome-made Cakes - Jces

Pottery Gifts

STREET = PETWORTH

TELEPHONE 3285

NEW
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COTTAGE MUSEUM (MRS. CUMMINGS' COTTAGE) CROSSWORD

Compiled by Debby Stevenson. Solution on page 48

ACROSS

6 Mrs. Cummings might
nave scrubbed her laundry
on one (9)

7 Bundles of brushwood for
lighting the range (5)

10 It predated the washing
machine (6)

11 Part of a jacket, near the
neck (5)

12 Be lazy (Mrs. Cummings
was probably never this!) (4)
14 Prepare the table (3)

15 Head of Mrs. Cummings'
church (4)

17 A skilled handicraft using
one needle (7)

19 Fuel chamber of |10 ac. (7)

22 The state of the range
when the fire's gone out (4)
23 A slab e.g. of soap (3)

24 Used to trim baby clothes
and underwear (4)

27 A frill made from 24 ac. (5)
29 The most important object
on Mrs. Cummings' table! (6)
30 The museum provides a
good opportunity for children
to do this (5)

31 They illuminate the cottage
©)

DOWN

I Meat popular in Sussex (5)
2 Made to a pattern (6)

3 Get a handle on 29 ac. (4)
4 Mrs. Cummings' type of
sewing machine (7)

5 A twist of silk used for
trimming (4)

8 [t played discs before the
gramophone (8)

9 Have a game of solitaire or
snap!? (4)

13 Spin out the weekly
budget (3)

15 Mrs. Cummings must have
baked quite a few (3)

16 Keep food by bottling or
salting (8)

18 Shy and demure (3)

20 Feeling poorly (the
bedroom cupboard has a
selection of cures!) (3)

21 War in which Michael
Cummings served as a
Farrier Sgt. Major (7)

23 Make a good one in

29 ac (4)

25 The museum illustrates the
rate of this over the last |00
years (6)

26 The state of the chimney
before it is swept (5)

28 Achieve a hairstyle with
the tongs (4)

29 High, like the longcase
clock (4)
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and into the fire’, Mr McHardy observed in that
wry Scots way of his. ‘I think there’s something
here that might interest you.” Mr McHardy and
John took me over to Witley. It was May 1972.
Parsonage Farm had been bought by Leconfield
expressly to help deal with crippling death duties
following the death of John Wyndham. I believe

the rate of tax was something like 75 per cent on

capital and 45 per cent on land. The position was
for a farm manager. I had to take off a harvest and
prepare the farm for resale. ‘Here’s a map.” There
was an air-strip on the farm but quite unconnected.
Here was a challenge I relished — the garden, I
remember, had a number of rusting washing
machines. Partridge was entirely arable, but I have
never encountered couch grass as dense as it was
there. I ploughed in three hundred acres but found
it had to be constantly turned over to weaken the
roots and ultimately exhaust them. I hesitated to
use Grammoxone 2o, lethal stuff which killed
largely on the surface. Roundup was not yet on the
market. At the end of the year a crop was taken off
(the farm had already been seeded when we came)
when it was bought by the Earl of Carrick, and Mr
McHardy suggested I stay on for a while which I
did.

Our next move was to Ewhurst in Surrey to
work for a Mr Hyman at Lukyns Farm — a British
magnate who turned the trademark Vyella into one
of the great textile empires of the 1960s, where Mr
McHardy, now retired, was acting as a consultant.
Sheep, beef cattle and corn. As manager I looked
after some 450 acres. Ten acres of formal garden
were not, however, my responsibility. I stayed five
years, something of a record for a manager there,
but I was now looking to return to Sussex. I left in
1978. John Giffin rang up to say that Leconfield
were advertising for a farm foreman at Stag Park.
‘If you care to apply...’

But that, as they say, is another story entirely.
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‘A place he always loved." Raymond Myerscough-Walker, Bosham Quay with the Raptackle, 1952,
water-based pigment on card, |8 x 24 inches.

The Raptackle is a grade 2 listed eighteenth-century warehouse, built partly on the quay and
partly on brick piers over the water. Timber-framed with tarred weatherboarding and a tiled
half-hipped roof it would, on a farm, be called a barn. It was once used to service the flourishing
oyster fishery in the harbour and as a rope-making and net-repair workshop.The oyster fishery
ceased in 1922 when the oysters were under attack from limpets, although they are now
returning to the harbour. The Raptackle is now used by Bosham Sailing Club.
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the book sales really couldn’t continue without the general everyday donations. By
far most of our books come in on Book Sale day. The odd box here and a carrier
bag there soon add up to a van load of books ready to be moved and sorted and
the day following the sale it all begins again.

A very big thank you to all of our supporters.

James McHardy — a memory
A letter from Mike Hubbard
Dear Peter,

I feel I must put pen to paper on the lovely article by John Giffin in the March
magazine. | first knew Mr James McHardy in June 1957 when I became his
postman at Stag Park Farm, and he had a Land Rover and a lovely black Rover
9o car that he was often sitting in. One day when delivering his mail I tapped on
the windscreen and said to him as a joke, ‘Do you ever do any work but sit in
this lovely Rover?’ He got out and and said ‘Look here, Postman. I have to do all
the paperwork for the Leconfield farms and this Rover car is more comfortable
than my Parker-Knoll office chair and that is saying something. If you want a
comfortable car you ‘kna’ beat a Rover.” I took his good advice and have had
Rover cars for over sixty years and now at 82 years old I still have a Rover 45. It’s
18 years old and still going strong.

In the 1960s I did sugar beet trimming for My McHardy at £9.10s. an hour and
worked with Len and Dick Dormer, Ern and Sid Carver and Reg Johnson, David
Dixon and John Purser. I also had the pleasure every third week of being John
Giffin’s postman at South Dean. A very nice bloke, his wife played the piano for us
several times at Lodsworth Harvest Home Supper when I was with The Petworth
Edwardians. Very happy times over so many years.

Yours sincerely,
Mike Hubbard (the Singing ex-Postman and Petworth Society Town Crier for

eight years).

Mike Hubbard's recently published book of reminiscences A Postman's Patter, a large-format
paperback of 274 pages, is now available from the Petworth Bookshop at £16.99.
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The Petworth Gramophone Club

This apparently short-lived club (we have evidence of its existence only from
1959 to 1961) held nine or ten meetings each year which,beginning in September
and ending in June, appeared to follow the scholastic year. Highlights in 1959
were ‘A Recital of Stereophonic Recordings’ presented by John Denman, Esq.,
and (members only) ‘A Recital in a Christmas Mood by the Easebourne Quartet’
(Mrs D. Jones, soprano; Mrs Joyce Cousins, contralto; Mr J. Cousins, tenor and
Mr D. Jones, bass).
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maintenance staff and a silence reflecting the absence of nearly three hundred girls.
A silence where everything seemed to echo, particularly on the top foor with its
cushion floor that made an eerie squeaking sound in the unaccustomed quiet,

I enjoyed my time at St Michael’s, even driving up to Chelsea for the governors’
meetings although the London traffic was something to take into account. Perhaps
St Michael’s wasn’t set up for the complexities of a different age, but it was largely
a happy place and, I would imagine, carries mainly fond memories for those who
were once there.

Pseudonym or otherwise?

Not the March Book Sale. Peter Jerrome

In this section we normally feature some orphan of the monthly Book Sale storm,
but this quarter’s offering is something of an exception,' a volume purchased
from the catalogue of Cinderhill, late lamented purveyors of Sussex books in the
innocent days before the internet. Shabby now, pages more than ‘slightly” foxed
and with rusting staples, the book has a certain rarity value. I toyed with the idea
of including it in Eleven Sussex Books * but felt my complete lack of knowledge of
the author and the book’s curious lack of unity precluded this.

Mystery of a Sussex VVillage comprises two disparate and contrasting parts with
no obvious connection other than a certain affinity with the Sussex coast. The first,
and longer, section consists of a fairly simple detective story, while the shorter
appendix ‘Reminiscences’ is a factual account of coastal fishing practice and rescue
work. While not a fisherman by profession, the writer is clearly respected as an
outside observer and has an exacting eye for detail. The date of publication is
given as 1903 but the writer was in Eastbourne at the time of the wreck of the
Ouineda in 1869.

The opening section is cut in an entirely different cloth, is autobiographical
in form, and little more than an expanded short story. It tells how the narrator,
in the habit of making occasional visits to an aunt in a remote location ‘not a
hundred miles from Lewes’ receives a letter from his aunt informing him of the
sudden appearance of a ghost or, in the local dialect ‘ghorst’, with fiery orbs for
eyes. Investigation is hampered by the spasmodic appearance of the phenomenon,
confined to a certain spot near a lonely house rented by the enigmatic and reclusive
Mr Smith, a supposed naturalist who evinces no obvious interest in his subject but
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makes regular trips to London. A somewhat lightweight plot is bolstered by an
account of the narrator’s courtship and marriage to a local farmer’s daughter and
what is described as an ‘obvious digression’ on the dangers for the inexperienced
of being cut off by the incoming tide. The somewhat predictable denouement
lends a certain innocence to the story.

Perhaps as intriguing as the contrast between the two sections of the book is the
name of the author: Cane Hill. It is also the name of the well-known third Surrey
County Pauper Lunatic Asylum, built in the 1860s and taken over by the LCC in
the 1880s. It would cater for those mentally scarred in the 1914-18 war and survive
later as a small secure unit. Partly demolished in 2008, the remaining building was
destroyed by fire in 2010. The name was adopted by a New Otleans heavy metal
band at the same time. One is left to wonder whether Cane Hill coincides with the
authot’s real name or whether it is a macabre or even whimsical pseudonym.

|. Cane Hill, Mystery of a Sussex
Village, Simpkin, Marshall, Ham-
iton, Kent & Co., Londen 1903,
price sixpence. Printed by Davies
Bros., Printers, 220 Portland
Road, Norwood |unction, S.E.

2. Window Press, 2014.
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‘placemaker’ as they now like to be known. Section 106 planning obligations create
monies for the community. These have been largely replaced by the Community
[nfrastructure Levy (CIL), a new charge introduced by the government as a means
of ensuring that a new development contributes to the cost of the infrastructure
that the development will rely on, such as schools, allotments and public art.
Under the S106 system only six per cent of all planning permissions nationally
made a contribution. With CIL, all but the smallest building projects will acerue
funds locally.

[ am responding to ‘place’ by my practice of working on site, involving people
in the process. Much public art is designed to a brief (dragons, horses...) but
my stone is being worked like a painting, continually changing as the narrative
develops and the forms start to emerge. At session 12, I have very little idea of the
major compositional elements yet: a vertical disc may become a fulling mill wheel
— tree forms emerge. You just never know.

The role of visitors is changing from initially helping me open up the surface
of the stone; getting to know the tools. Gradually, as the history, landscape and

nature of the area become known, the stone starts to slowly establish its own story

in response. Volunteers take on the role of apprentice, helping me move into the

depths of the stone and revealing the final form.
I anticipate being there two days a week until late September, so do come
and visit or spread the work to those you know in that area. It is a rare and rich

experience to be involved in.
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Opposite.
The seven-tonne block of Portland stone is
lowered gently into position.

Below.

Under supervision, a volunteer begins to work
with mallet and chisel on the surface of the
stone.
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‘A nurse who tried to do her duty’

Keith Thompson

Melanie Gibson-Barton is one of our speakers who so impressed on her first visit
(remember ‘In Flanders Fields’?) that we were full of expectation for her talk about
Nurse Edith Cavell. We were not disappointed.

Her research in this country and Belgium is meticulous and thorough, starting
with Edith’s birth in 1865, the eldest of three sisters and a brother in Swardeston,
Norfolk where her father was rector. During her childhood she drew and painted,
skated in the winter and played tennis in the summer. She established a Sunday
School for the children of the parish, one of the first in the country.

At 28, she was working in Belgium as a governess. After two years, she returned
home to nurse her ageing father, which seems to have inspired her to train as a
nurse in London.

In Maidstone in 1891, she was involved with coping with a typhoid epidemic.
Graduating in 1901, she pioneered home care visits for discharged patients, soon
being invited to become matron of the first Nursing School in Brussels.

On the outbreak of war in 1914, she returned home, but feeling ‘at a time like
this, I am more needed than ever’ she was back in Brussels where she she cared for
all wounded soldiers, Allied, German or Austrian, regardless.

This led to her helping to smuggle over 200 Allied soldiers out of the hospital
and into neutral Holland. The German officials became suspicious. They arrested
Edith among others. For ‘assisting the enemy’ the maximum sentence was ten
years imprisonment, but Edith alone was found guilty of ‘treason’ and executed
by firing squad at dawn on October 12th, 1915. A worldwide outcry ensured
that her name would not be forgotten. “Think of me as a nurse who tried to do
her duty’. ‘Patriotism is not enough; this foul deed will live when great battles are
forgotten’ was one comment.

She was survived by her dog, Jack, who was walked from Brussels to Mons
and then looked after until he died some years later. His body is preserved by
taxidermy in a London museum.

So much interesting information to fill in the bare facts most of us are familiar
with, delivered with passion and bringing to an end a moving evening when
‘questions from the audience’ would have been quite out of place. Nobody moved.
Thank you Melanie. Another talk in due time?

Opposite. Edith Louisa Cavell. A pastel drawing by Eleanor M. Ross. © The Wellcome Collection.
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Changing Petworth (3)

Petworth swimming pool in what is now the Sylvia Beaufoy car park

Two photographs by George Garland from the [960s. Below, the pool under construction viewed
from what will be the shallow end and, bottom, the pool completed and ready for use,

1
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The Haunted Moustache

Keith Thompson, with apologies for inaccuracies

David Bramwell always gives titles to his talks which will draw in an audience,
cither because you have to find out what it’s all about or because you’ve heard him
before and know it will be unusual, perhaps mystifying and always entertaining —
this time autobiographical.

Every good story has a beginning and an end, but what comes in the middle?
This one started with David’s great-aunt Sylvia’s bequest of £1,000 and a mounted
moustache. Yes, we saw a picture of it, with a medallion inscribed “Trust, Absolute
and Unconditional’. I'm not sure that we ever learned the exact meaning of that.
Great-aunt Sylvia’s hands were badly deformed as a result of being burnt in a fire
when she was five years old. The thumbs were bent backwards into the palms.
David was a frequent visitor to her in Woodhall Spa in Lincolnshire. He was
intrigued by the framed moustache on the mantlepiece, which he was forbidden
to touch.

Somewhat eccentric, Sylvia was interested in all things spiritual and in
alternative remedies. Together they went to see films at the Kinema in the Woods
outside Woodhall.

Unexpectedly inheriting the moustache when the great-aunt died, the mystery
was re-awakened and David searched for clues in the piles of books and magazines
awaiting clearance from the house.

In a copy of Lincolnshire Life he discovered that the Kinema had originally
housed a freak show staged by one Ambrose Oddfellow, who had cultivated the
moustache. Sylvia knew Ambrose. He ‘blessed” her deformed hands. She loved
him, but, having lost his wife in a knife-throwing accident, for which he blamed
himself, he could not bring himself to embark on close relationships any more.
Giving up the freak shows, he formed a gnostic cult with the motto “Trust,
Absolute and Unconditional’. He removed his flashy moustache and sold it for
charity. Sylvia’s brother bought it at the auction and passed it to her.

Our speaker, David, depressed with life in the northern towns, moved to
Brighton, where he met Hippy Lily. They had a number of experiences with the
Spiritual Church there and at the Saltdene Seance. They went to the Zinc Bar
which, in view of the characters petforming there, turned out to be a modern
equivalent of the freak show. The host, Adrian Bunting, asked David to stand in
for him while he fulfilled a disc jockey engagement in America. He didn’t return.

One of the Zinc Bar’s performers was an eccentric called Drako, who had been
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the model for Salvador Dali’s painting, ‘Christ of Saint John of the Cross’ (1951).
Drako had been visited by an angel who had given him a message — “Trust,
Absolute and Unconditional’. This he had tattooed on his arm before he had met
David.

David’s fascination with the mysterious has continued. He has visited the
Pitt-Rivers Museum in Oxford, in particular the section of Oddities, Magic and
Witcheraft, housing objects invested with magic. An object, mundane in itself,
becomes significant in our minds by its association with a person or event. So it is
with the moustache. As David’s investigation became more widely known, he was
invited to be a judge at the World Moustache Championship. That was a sight to
behold and a freak show in itself]

No, David doesn’t sport a moustache himself — a trial was short-lived, un-

comfortable, messy and liable to become dirty.
Come back again soon, David!

Salvador Dali

CROSSWORD SOLUTION

ACROSS

6 Washboard, 7 Pimps, 10 Copper, | | Lapel, 12 Idle, 14 Lay, |5 Pope, |7 Crochet, |9 Firebox,
22 Ashy, 23 Bar; 24 Lace, 27 Ruche, 29 Teapot, 30 Learn, 3| Gaslights

DOWN

| Bacon, 2 Shaped, 3 Pour, 4 Treadle, 5 Gimp, 8 Polyphon, 9 Play, I3 Eke, |5 Pie, | 6 Preserve,
I8 Coy, 20 IIl, 21 Crimean, 23 Brew, 25 Change, 26 Sooty, 28 Curl, 29 Tall
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