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to be adjusted, even the waggons themselves. We didn't get rid

of the horses; they worked on with us, but we didn't go on
breeding at Stag Park and gradually the supply of working horses
dried up. The war gave a great impetus to mechanisation; bailers
came in and combines. Labour was so short then and everything had
to be done so quickly, whereas horses were labour-intensive and
time-consuming.

In the early 1930's Stag Park employed some twenty men: there were
three or four carters, two or three cowmen, a shepherd and a number
of "day men", casual but certainly not unskilled labour. These men
knew about hedge-trimming, rick-building, thatching, ditching -
dying crafts now. There probably aren't too many people now who
even know how to milk a cow. It was policy not to have a large
turnover of staff; a constantly changing labour force was not
good either for the farm or for morale, and if you upset one member
of an old-established family you could easily lose them all. It
was not everyone that wanted to live in so remote a part as Stag
Park and those who had been bred out there were always the best.
The cottages were spread out too - there were two at Stag Park and
others at Copse Green and Chillinghurst. They were quite scatter-
ed but Stephen Payne, the carter, would walk from Copse Green to
Stag Park - no mean distance - for lunch every day and never be a
minute late. He was a first-class carter and knowing the country
as he did was part of the reason why he was so good. I often
worked with him at breaking in horses. The purpose of this was

to get them used to drawing a plough, to farm-working in fact.

We'd start by having him pull something like a big log to get him
used to the harness and the jangling of the chains. He would

have an experienced horse working with him of course. We broke

in a lot of horses at Stag Park but it needed two men and you
really wanted someone like Stephen Payne who knew and understood
horses.

Fertilisers we didn't use too much in the early days. It wasn't

that we were against their use on principle but simply that they
weren't easy to get. There was nitrogen about then and we used basic
slag for the grass but manure from the yard was our staple fertili-
ser. Spreading dung from the cart with a prong fork was a painfully
slow job; mechanisation has taken so much of the back-breaking

work out of farming.

As I have said, as manager of a "home farm", I was paid by the
Estate. I was accountable in theory to the agent but I didn't see



















impression that at this time performances by Tipteers were somewhat
unusual in most places. Certainly Beckett had to travel a long way
to see the Compton version. This Compton version printed by Beckett
seems to be at the root of most modern revivals. One of the most
famous revivals between the wars was that of the Boxgrove Tipteers
under R.J. Sharp - their version, dating from about 1911, went back
to oral tradition at East Preston and Iping. The carol given here
and reproduced fraom an original manuscript part used by the Colhook
men is from the Iping version of the play and quite different to
the Compton concluding carol. Another revival was by the Fittle-
worth Tipteers in the 1950's. They did not use the Boxgrove
version of the play.

Were there ever Tipteers at Petworth itself? Does anyone recall
Major Vincent's Tipteers? Perhaps it will be possible to add to
this preliminary notice in the next Bulletin.

L Jpleers Carot
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(See "Scrases Hill to Butcherland")

Photograph courtesy of Mrs.

Johnnie the Mule, a veteran of the Great War.

Wadey.
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Taking a swarm of bees that had swarmed in a currant bush at Wisborough Green.
This photograph was taken by George Garland in 1934.
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n Payne (left) and Joe Boniface.
Photograph by George Garland.

In the stables at Stag Park in 1938. Step




Mr. Hi1l of Camelsdale making bee-skeps in 1936.
Photograph by George Garland.

Courtesy of Mrs. Wadey, Ebernoe.

PETWORTH CINEMA (4)
THE SWAN ROOM

I shall never forget my first opening night: I wanted to do the
operating myself to save expense. I started up the Kelvin plant,
cutting the arc in, and lacing up the projector for the very first
time. It seemed all was in readiness to start the show. Unfortu-
nately I laced up the projector with the film inside out, it looked
perfect on the screen but when the Title of the film came on one
would have to read it as though you were looking through a mirror.
However it didn't take me long to find my mistake. The arc control
I had little trouble with as I had some experience before, but only
having one Projector we had to stop to change reels, fortunately
with a Powers No 6 machine the square boxes could take a double reel
spliced together which would last approx 20 minutes. The time taken
to replace with another spool of film would be approx two minutes.
Our patrons were quite used to this inconvenience. The two reel
comedies, serials etc could be projected non-stop. Film travellers
seemed to call every day: one would tell another of a new Exhibitor
who was just opening up and would have plenty of open dates to £il1.
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Incidentally, William Henty, Thomas Henty's fifth son was the soli-
citor of the Family and Charles the banker but by 1847 they'd all
become such prominent people in Vandiemansland that one sSupposes
any Henty's 'certificate' would be accepted without question.

Yours sincerely,
K. Walters (Mrs.)

Streels Cottages,
Ebernoe.

THE WILLIAMS FAMILY:
A LETTER TO MRS. WILLIAMS, NEW STREET.

4242 - 111 Avenue
Edmonton, Alberta, Canada
T5W OK2

January 18, 1983
Dear Mr or Mrs Williams,

May I trouble you for a bit of your time? I am trying to gather
information about my grandfather's family, Williamses who lived
in the Pulborough/Fittleworth area@out a hundred years ago.
Since you have the same surname, perhaps you can help.

My grandfather was Harry Williams who was born in 1867, possibly
in Pulborough, although I'm not sure of that. His father was
Stephen Williams, who I believe was a miller in Pulborough, and
his mother's maiden surname was Younger. There were apparently
at least two other children of Stephen Williams, a son whose name
I do not know (and who may have emigrated to the United States)
and a daughter, Elizabeth, Betsy or Betty.

My grandfather Harry, an apprentice baker, married Charlotte
Johnson of Fittleworth about 1898, and in 1899 or 1900, with two
children, emigrated to Canada after having lived for a time in
Brighton.

If you can provide any information about my great-grandfather,
Stephen Williams or his family, it would be of great help to me
as I plan to visit England again this summer and would very much
like to try to contact some of the "lost family".

Yours very sincerely,

Gordon Williams
= oA

(If anyone can help here would they please contact Mrs. Williams,
myself or directly with Mr. Williams in Canada)

(P.A.J.)

THE BOGNOR REGIS LOCAL HISTORY SOCIETY - AN ENQUIRY

The Bognor Regis Local History Society was founded on a cold
January night in 1979 with a dozen potential members and with the
optimism to agree the following stated aims.

Firstly, to bring together those interested in the history of
Bognor Regis and district, and to encourage the
research and recardingof its past and present.

Secondly, to establish a Museum Collection in Bognor Regis
for Bognor people, and more important, premises in
which to display such a Collection.

Like the Petworth Society, the Bognor Society Story is one of
success.

During the course of four years the Society has flourished beyond
the wildest dreams of its founder members - it has established an
historical newsletter, sponsored several publications and has an

active membership of almost one hundred and fifty enthusiasts.

Now in 1983, the Society is on the point of establishing a Museum
at Hotham Park Lodge, the premises being leased to the Society
from the lst April this year. Through the Petworth Society I
would appeal for the following assistance:-

Firstly, we are urgently seeking exhibits and collector's items
relating to the history of Bognor Regis. Any donation
or loan of such material would be gratefully accepted.

Secondly, we are trying to trace a bathing machine for restoration
and display. We have been advised that several Bognor
Machines were sold in 1919/20 to shepherds and sheep
farmers in downland areas for use as lambing huts. If
anyone knows of such a 'hut' in restorable condition,
please advise me, again gratitude is the reward.

David Allam, 4 Elmcroft Place,
Westergate Street, Westergate,
Chichester, Sussex.
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EDWIN SAUNDERS RECOLLECTS (3)

LUNCH-BASKETS

Men used to go to work with a rush basket on their shoulders with
their mid-day meal in it. I have not seen one of these baskets
for a long time. They used to be all the go years ago and when I
saw them sit down to their mid-day meal it was always the top of
the loaf and home-made. They always cut a hole in the top and
put in a nob of butter and a piece of fat pork and sometimes an
onion to go with it and use their pocket-knife to cut it with
bread held between thumb and finger and a bottle of home-brewed
beer to go with the meal. The bread was never cut in slices, al-
ways cut from the top of the loaf and they always put it in a red
cloth with white spats There was a custom in the building
trade if they were working out in the country and mushrooms were
in season they woud go and get some, light a fire and cook them
on a shovel or a slate and have them for their dinner There
was another thing they used to do if they were working in our
little town; they would go and buy a bloater or fresh herring
and point a stick and cook it over the fire and they were very
good. Fresh herrings were very cheap I have bought them 60 to a
shilling straight from Worthing, always nice and fresh and when
the herrings were cheap the country people would salt them and
get a piece of string and put the herrings on the string and hang
them round the fire-place and when they were ready they could
have them when they wanted them.

THE G.P.O. MAIL VANS

The G.P.0O. mail vans were drawn by horses. They used to take the
mail and collect it. One could always hear them coming because
they had iron tyres on their wheels no rubber tyres in those days
and it was always done at night and in the early morning.

TO HEAR THE NIGHTINGALES

I knew men who in the spring time of the year would walk to a
common so as to hear the nightingale sing, take some strong beer

- with them and stop for a few hours so as to hear this bird sing.
I know my father used to do it. They would get to the common about
ten o'clock at night and I have heard them talk about it many times.

THE POOR MAN'S FRIEND

One hears quite a bit about blood sports these days but nature

is the cruellest. Take a hawk how they kill a bird and tear it
to pieces. Then there is the stoat. I have watched quite a few
in my time, how they find a rabbit and run behind and keep jump-
ing in the air and it is so frightening that the rabbit stops
running and the stoat jumps on the rabbits back and sucks its
blood. We countrymen used to say the stoat was the poor people's
friend for if one heard a rabbit cry we knew a stoat was after it
and there was a cheap dinner for us and it was always a nice
rabbit

OTTERS

Then there is the otter. There are several in the Rother. A
gamekeeper I was friendly with would always tell me where I would
see one. He knows where their home is but he is not allowed to
shoot them. They used to hunt them once a year. I have seen
them hunt the otter - there is plenty of walking to this sport
for the otter's scent lays on the ground for a very long time and
it may take many hours before the hounds get up to the otter and
very often they finish the day without seeing one. Their skin is
very valuable and I don't think they do too much damage to the
fish. They catch quite a few but there's always plenty left to
fish for.

HARES

Years ago this little town was noted for its strong hares and
big coursing meetings. Bookmakers used to come and plenty of
money was put on the greyhounds. They had callovers just the
same as horse-racing and money could be put down the night be-
fore the meeting. I have heard the callover but as I am not a
betting man I had nothing to do with it. A large crowd used to
come to the meeting but it has been done away with a good many
years.




NEW MEMBERS

Mrs. D. Boakes, 64 Wyndham Road, Petworth.
Mrs. J. Bray, Dye House, Duncton, Petworth.
Mr. D.J. Budden, 5 Mulberry Court, Petworth.
Mr. & Mrs. A.J. Carver, 54 Buckingham Road, Brighton.
Mr. & Mrs. P. Clark, Flat 1, The Square, Petworth.
Mr. J.M. Collins, Redcote, Bradpole, Bridport, Dorset.
Mr. & Mrs. D. Cummings, white Hart Place Cottage, Petworth.
Mrs. R.A. Foster, 241 Conrad Tower, Bollo Lane, Action, London.
Mr. & Mrs. H. Hedges, 10 The Harrows, Tillington.
Mrs. C. Hirons, 28 Littlecote, Petworth.
Mr. & Mrs. M.J. Hubbard, 11 Dawtrey Road, Petworth.
Mrs. G. Knott, Nurses Cottage, Pipers Lane, Northchapel.
Mr. & Mrs. D. Lawler, 9 Littlecote, Petworth.
Mrs. M. Lowman, 21 Station Road, Petworth.
Dr. S.Z. Mack, 34 Ullswater Drive, Nepean, Ontario.
Mr. & Mrs. R. Peskett, 9 Luffs Meadow, Northchapel.
Mr. S. Southin, 14 St. Georges Close, Park Road, Toddington, Beds.
Mr. J. Taylor, The Shambles, Lower Green, Wakecolne, Essex.
Mr. & Mrs. A.P. Vickery, The Coach House, Pound Street, Petworth.
Mrs. E. Whitton, 20 Mant Road, Petworth.
Lt. Ccdr. & Mrs. J. Raban-Williams, Lombard Cottage, Lombard Street,
Petworth.
Mr. & Mrs. A. Woodcock, Sunnyside, Midhurst Road, Petworth.
Mr. T. Wales, 31 Hurst Avenue, Horsham, West SussexX.
Mr. & Mrs. N. Allwright, Milestone Cottage, Duncton, Nr. Petworth.
Mr. & Mrs. Grisdale, Durnford, Seymour Road, Headley Down, Bordon,
Hants.
Mr. & Mrs. Brownsey, Soanes, Grove Lane, Petworth.
Mrs. J. Chisholm, Fosseys, The Street, Slinfold.
Mr. & Mrs. MacPherson, 9 Aubrey Road, London.
Mrs. I. McKenzie, 23 Luffs Meadow, Northchapel.
Mrs. M. Mulcahy, Prospect Cottage, 311D North Street, Petworth.
Mr. L. Parrack, 47 Whippingham Road, Brighton.
Mr. & Mrs. B. Pottington, 7 Diamond Street, Beckenham, West
Australia.
Mrs. A. Salter, 13 Collyer Avenue, Beddington, Surrey.
Weald and Downland Open Air Museum, Nr. Singleton, Chichester.






