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ring Programm

Special Event: Thursday 27th February:
Three's Company present:
WEST END MAGIC!

From the magic of the West End to the delightful
ballads of Cole Porter, Three's Company take you
on a whirlwind tour of the very best of this century's
popular music.

Tickets £4 Davids

This is the Society's February meeting.

cial Event:
THURSDAY 13th March
Petworth Cottage Museum Presentation Evening. Leconfield Hall

7.30 p.m. Admission no charge — refreshments.
An introduction to 346 High Street — slides, discussion, readings and a few real surprises!

Followed by
SUNDAY 16th March

Petworth Cottage Museum open day - 2.00 to 4.30. Come any time during the afternoon and be shown round Petworth's
very own Museum. Admission free.

N.B. Petworth Cottage Museum Charity Shop open for a limited period only in what used to be Corralls
in High Street. Don't miss it.

Visit: Sunday 23rd March

Special pre-season opening of Petworth House for the Petworth Society. Arrive at Church Lodge at2 p.m. Depart 4 p.m.
Tea and biscuits. There should also be a chance to look at Mrs Cownley's Scrap Book now kindly donated by Mr Leslie
Whitcomb to the National Trust. Admission to House is free, small charge for tea and biscuits.

I am sorry this clashes with Palm Sunday but we couldn't do anything about the date, the last Sunday before the House
reopens.

Monthly meetings: Leconfield Hall 7.30 p.m. Refreshments. Raffle. £1.50.

Tuesday 11th March Thursday 10th April
Chris Passmore: Ian Swinney:

Applesham — the story of a Bookham Commons — History,
Downland Farm People and Wild Life

Slides Slides




Annual General Meeting
Tuesday 6th May
Philip Hounsham
Malawi — "the warm heart of Africa"
Slides 7.15 start

Walks: Sunday 30th March Sunday 11th May

Leave Petworth Steve and Diane's David and Linda's
Car Park Spring Walk Stag Park Walk
at2.15 p.m. Dogs on leads please.

Saturday March 22nd Leconfield Hall 7.45 p.m.
A Concert by the Warnham Handbell Consort

Tickets £4 to include refreshments.

Good raffle.

Proceeds to St Mary's fabric fund to help toward Tower repairs.

WEALD & DOWNLAND OPEN AIR MUSEUM events
enquires 01243 - 811475

Saturday 8th March: Buildings in the Landscape - the Western Weald. First of four meetings/site visits led by Marjorie
Hallam. 2.00 - 4.30.

Friday 28th March - Sunday 13th April: "Remains" - an exhibition of sculpture and photographs ..enduring thoughts
of man the careful builder and shaper of the landscape - Ted Vincent (of Burton Common, Petworth) and Jane Meredith

Sunday 30th and Monday 31st March: Traditional Food Fair

Wednesday 16th April: Special Sussex Gardens - talk by Consie Dunn, County Organiser, National Gardens Scheme
West Sussex. 6.30-7.30

Thursday 22nd May: A sketching day around the Museum with help from Petworth artist Jan Roddick.

End of May:
SPECIAL EVENT!
Petworth Cottage Museum presents:
Sunday 25th May
from 2 o'clock
Monday 26th May
"Around Petworth's hidden High Street"
Stalls, gardens, music, teas and the Museum itself.

Further details see local publicity.

10th February 1997.
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THE PETWORTH SOCIETY

Annual Subscription March 1997 to February 1998

Subscriptions for the Magazine for 1997/98 are now due and should be paid to:-

The Hon. Treasurer The Membership Secretary
Mr. P. Hounsham, Mrs. R. Staker,

50 Sheepdown Drive, 71 Wyndham Road,
Petworth, Petworth,
West Sussex GU28 0BX West Sussex GU28 0EG

Local Members may pay direct to Mrs Anne Simmons at:-
E. Streeter & Daughter, Lombard Street.

Rates for the Magazine are: Delivered £7.00
Postal £8.00
Overseas  £9.00

In order to keep the costs of the Society to a minimum, it would be
appreciated if you would pay your subscription as soon as possible after the
receipt of this notice. If you do not wish to continue membership, we would
be glad if you would so advise the Society. The above actions will enable the
Committee to confirm the printing run and also avoid the expense of having
to send out reminders for payment of subscriptions.

Please make cheques payable to The Petworth Society.

Postal Code

cash/cheque and (optional), I add................. toward the Magazine fund,

(delete if not applicable).

* If you have already paid for 1997/98, please ignore this reminder.
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The Cellars of the old Star Inn

Workmen digging a trench in High Street uncovered in January what appeared to be the
entrance fo the cellars of the old Star Inn, mentioned in a conveyance of 1706 as adjoining
the Beast Market (Golden Square) on the west. Miss Beck (SAC 99) gives other references
to the inn in 1618 and 1680. Treswell's 1608 map shows a building aligned north to south
at the bottom of the present High Street, with a large yard to the rear, no doubt stabling. The
cellarappeared a considerable structure of brick some twelve feet high. Presumably it would
have taken barrels for the inn. The Star would have been demolished to make way for
Whitehall now the Midland Bank, itself a reuse of the old name Attehall for the property,
a usage that may well precede the Star Inn itself. Before anything further could be done
"someone from the Council" ordered the cellar to be flooded with concrete in the interests
of "safety". This seemed to everyone interested to be extraordinary. Surely some
compromise couldhave beenreached? If Petworthreally is the jewel in the County Council's
crown why vandalise that history without which Petworth is not Petworth at all?

Coultershaw Water Pump — an appeal

Dear Peter

Some of the members of the Petworth Society are familiar with the water pump at
Coultershaw, but I would be grateful if you could make space in your newsletter/journal to
reach a wider membership.

The Coultershaw pump and water supply system are historically important, represent-
ing an early (1782) example of public water supply, for besides serving Petworth House it
fed 7 "public cocks" and no less than 137 connections to houses, pubs, the prison, breweries
etc. The pump is unique as being the only working example of its type; we know of only
two other examples, which are both local, one being at Bignor Park (broken up for scrap)
and the other at Woolbeding House (derelict but complete).

As you know, we hold public open days during the summer months to show the pump
working, and during the winter carry out maintenance, and other work to improve the
displays.

Visitor numbers increased significantly last year, due to Bank Holiday openings and
better publicity, and our small team of volunteers, most of whom come from a distance, e.g.
Shoreham and Chichester, were hard pressed to cope. So I wonder if any members of the
Petworth Society or their friends would be interested in helping us, however little (but
regularly!), in any capacity ranging from acting as stewards or guides on open days, publicity,
display layout, site maintenance and occasional basic engineering. We should also like to
develop educational visits for schools.
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but knowing where they can get full market value for it. As a matter of policy I generally
price well below market value anyway so that I can keep the stock turning over. Can I
seriously under-price? Occasionally, I expect. I cover a huge range and am stronger on arts and
literature - and even that is a fairly extended territory! Most dealers come from London and
the South East, some from elsewhere in the U.K_, Europe, even Russia, and from Australia.
You get to know them and they tend to come round on a regular circuit, once a fortnight, once
a month, once a year - perhaps once in three years, | haven't been here long enough to find
that out! Sometimes I'll reverse roles, taking a book or box of books to London asa "runner”.

Then there are the regular locals, who keep an eye out for what interests them. Without
being too inquisitive, I gradually build up a rough idea of what they might be looking for.
Local regulars shade into collectors proper. What do they collect? Well virtually anything,
different collectors have completely different tastes, it might be prize bindings, illustrated
books from the 1930s, a particular author, or the authors of a particular literary group. No,
I don't think collectors are magpies, they do like to read the books. I've had some nice
collector's pieces: a set of pre-war Graham Greene first editions springs at once to mind,

Sussex books? Ah, that's a special subject. I've always got some in stock but the
scarcest don't stay on the shelves very long. No dealer finds Sussex books easy to come by.
I think that if a house is cleared, the relatives take out the Sussex books for themselves and
clear out the rest. I often acquire books privately, perhaps it's part of a house-clearing, or
perhaps someone's got too many books and needs to create space. People often send books
to auction, but at the risk of being accused of special pleading, I'm not convinced that's the
best policy. I'll always pay market value for certain types of book, whereas at an auction the
unusual and valuable can be submerged in a lot that's otherwise undistinguished and priced
accordingly. It's a truism that people at an auction are looking to pay as little as possible.

If people are looking for a particular book I can advertise for it in the trade press.
Success rate is about 40%. It's not particularly profitable: the wants list itself of course is
an advertisement that needs to be paid for, and if someone knows you want something they'll
be sure to ask a premium price for it. It's nice to help someone find a book, but what with
advertising, postage and looking for a fair price, its main value is building up relationships
and the sheer pleasure of finding a book for someone.

It's good too when someone comes in the shop and says, "I don't suppose you have a
copy of ..." and I can say, "Yes, here itis." Sometimes it's more difficult. Someone may say,
"I wonder if you have a copy of that book with a green cover I was reading at my friend's last
week. It's got a character called John in it..." Well, I do the best I can.

I've been here for seventeen months and intend to be here for years. The pleasure is
in actually handling books and helping people find what they want. I enjoy opening on
Sundays and will be open on Sundays from Easter until Christmas, as so many people who
come to Petworth on a Sunday seem to appreciate finding the shop open. So few shops are
open that if visitors come back to Petworth they'll probably come on a weekday. Over all
though I like to feel, as I've already said, that I've as good a little second-hand bookshop as
you can find for miles around.

Andrew Railing was talking to the Editor.
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Rickett’s Meadow and Other Matters

Dear Peter,
I enjoyed the get together of the Cottage Museum Stewards last week very much.
I was surprised when several people
TR . told me they didn't know that the land where
‘,; the houses are built on the Sheepdowns used
37y to be allotments for the tenants of the
] Leconfield Estate cottagers who had no
garden.

¥

My Simpson outside his shed
on Sheepdown allotments.

Having a family of twelve children
my father was allowed thirty rod of
allotments where he grew fruit and
vegetables and kept pigs and chicken.

The rent for our cottage in Lombard
Street was two shillings and ninepence a
week for many years until it was raised to
three shillings and ninepence so I think the
allotments must have been rent free.

The cottage had four bedrooms, a
small kitchen and front room and two
rooms above the wash house. The top room Father used to store potatoes, onions, apples etc,
and the bottom one Mother put up clothes lines to dry the washing on rainy days. The wash

Mpr Simpson with Phyll at Ricketts meadow.
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house and copper we had to share with the next door neighbour, we had a mangle each and
had to share the small back yard although we were lucky to have a toilet for each family.

The two cottages are now one house.

The site where the Scout Hut is was meadows and was used by Mr Ricketts the Haulage
Contractor who lived in the house adjoining the Cottage Museum. My father worked for him'
over forty years and at hay making time we children would take bottles of tea for the men
to drink, (no thermos flasks those days) although they were given beer at the end of the day.
If you think this would interest the Society members I've put in two photos, one on the
allotments and the other in the meadow with the haystack.

Phill Sadler

A Duncton apprentice

At 1996 Petworth Festival the West Sussex Record Office staged a display in the Leconfield
Hall for two days. Among the exhibits was a pile of photocopied apprenticeship indentures
with the children's names left blank; visitors could try their skill with a quill pen to write
names in on them. One ofthem was between the Overseers of the Poor of Wisborough Green
and Pierce Nugent of Duncton, dyer and clothworker. Duncton here has its old variant
spelling "Downton". The indenture is undated, but refers to the Sovereign as Queen, and has
1 8th-century style and writing, so is pre-1714 (Queen Anne).

In those days, each parish saw to its hard-up, and placed out their children as soon as
oldenough to learna craft or trade and earna living, to get them off the parish books. Masters
or mistresses living afar off were preferred, to minimise the ex-apprentice’s chance of return
to the home parish's care. Pierce got his labour-force free, apart from the outlay stated on
the indenture; Wisborough Green gotrid of anothermouth. The child's parents (ifalive) were
not consulted.

The terms of the indenture vary from county to county and era to era. In Cumberland
it often said, of boys. "His master's secrets he shall not divulge; matrimony he shall not
commit; taverns and gaming-houses he shall not frequent"; but this Duncton one requires
him merely to serve his masteras faithfully as he can until he is 24 years old. (In Cumberland,
the term was usually seven years; as also elsewhere). Pierce was to teach him "the art and
mistery ofa Dyerand Clothworker", i.e. all the trade secrets and knacks, and give him enough
proper "Meat, Drink, and Apparel, Lodging, Washing, and all other Things necessary and
fit for an Apprentice.” "And at the end of the said term, shall deliver to the said Apprentice
double Apparel of all sorts, Good and New, (that is to say,) a good New Suit for the Holy-
days, and another for the Working-days" i.e. two "demob" suits, one for Sundays, one for
weekdays!, both good and new, not cast-offs or seconds. Cumbrian apprentices never got
these, but Sussex's did (this section is in print not handwritten, i.e. standard Sussex practice).
Pierce was illiterate, but none the worse for that. Many were, in those days.

Jeremy Godwin.

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No87 15







loss of home - a dreaded fact of life!! Although intended as a place of refuge, the very word
workhouse would, I believe, arouse anxiety in any likely to experience it. Treatment within
may have been kind, but the circumstances were not, and apart from the bare necessities of
food and shelter, creature comforts must have been almost non-existent.

Petworth has had its workhouse for the surrounding area. Situated at the very bottom
of North Street, the fact that it is no longer in existence is one of the major blunders of
officialdom. It was pulled down in the late 1950s. At the end ofits life as a workhouse, and
for the last few years of its life, it became a very 'upper crust' girls' school - rather an ironic
turnabout! It was a lovely building the plain brick paved forecourt a perfect foil for its rather
stark but elegant simplicity.

Several earlier Petworth Society magazines have interesting references; in that of
September '8 1, Peter tells of the somewhat complicated local taxation raised in 1763 for the
administration of poor relief. He also refers for that year, to one Edward Arnop, butcher of
Petworth, who was to take over the management of the workhouse in agreement with the
churchwardens and overseers of the poor. The system was (and 1 believe it was the same for
all workhouses) that the master received a certain sum from taxation, and had then to run the
charity to make a profit, as in a business. All expenses had to be covered, including his own,
although the house was rent free. Thus, the conditions for inmates could be governed by the
parsimony or otherwise of the master, a somewhat severe regime being almost inevitable.
Any money earned by those in residence went to the master; hence I imagine the word
workhouse.

Not a lot is known about its origins. It was a freehold of Petworth Rectory Manor, and
records are few. It was previously known as 'The Town House' Chambers Dictionary tells
me that, 'a Town House was a house or building used to conduct the business of a town'. This
would suggest to me what we would now call a public building.

It was listed in 1680 (Petworth House archives) as being leased, with land, to one
Thomas Stradling. The nextdate onrecordis 1717, anditisagainlistedas 'The Town House',
but, workhouse has been written in against the entry - it would seem then not to have been
built as a workhouse.

A deed of the 'Mason's Arms' in 1730, describes the adjacent property as a ‘new
workhouse - lately built'. This would suggest that it was either rebuilt or converted, sometime
between 1717 and 1730. There would appear to be no other information.

Alas, any clues or indications of its very beginning that might have been discovered
inside the house, are gone forever with its demolition. We shall probably never know any
more.

Never having been inside, I know nothing of the interior - but it doesn't need a wide
stretch of imagination to realize that it was probably rather grim! There can'tbe many people
alive today who have had personal experience as residents, but, if any there are, and reading
this, I ask their forgiveness. Forgiveness for having unwillingly caused embarrassment, or
revived painful memories, For, along with many other people, I have complete and
wholehearted sympathy for their plight - respect too for their courage and endurance in the
situation.
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Shotterland on Ebernoe Common (now demolished).
These pictures were taken as slides by David Gilhooly in the late 1 960s.
Shotterland stood very near the present Siblands.




Kirdford "timber-throwers" working in the woods 1930s.

Jum Ford, Phil Foster.
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This Walter Kevis picture was found by Audrey Grimwood hidden behind another in an old frame.
The name Mr Ireland is written in pencil on the back of the mount and an accompanying note bears the legend:
"Mr V. Thear,
Dear Sir,
Can you frame the enclosed photo plain oak and glass. If so please let me know approximate cost
and oblige,
G.W. Thayre,
North Street,
Petworth."

Any suggestions? Photograph must be pre-1908.




In Petworth workhouse, September 1904. The words "Petworth Union" can just be made
out on the edge of the blanket.
Photograph by Walter Kevis.

The June '80 Magazine gives a 19th century recipe from a list of workhouse recipes
in Petworth House archives. Using half a pound of meat, an assortment of vegetables,
oatmeal, seasoning and several pints of water, it is said to provide a meal for three or four
persons and notto costabove four pence!! (that would have been'old pence’). It sounds quite
unappetising but must have been typical of the stringent economies in everyday use. The
Magazine of December '81 has an article by Miss Jones, the daughter of a former and latter
day master and matron. She tells among other things, of the arrival of tramps, both male and
female: of their formal admission, having a hot bath, followed by a mug of tea and bread
and butter. As well as the tramps, there were old, sick, and infirm persons, and sometimes
children placed there in care, the latter would have to attend the local school.

I get the impression from Miss Jones's writing, that her parents were kind compassion-
ate people, and their establishment probably among the best managed. I havea vivid personal
memory of several girls in workhouse care during my school days at St. Mary's in East Street.
No longer a school, although with frontage unchanged, it is now a private house.

Atthe time of which I write, it would have beenabout 1926 - 1927,  and my classmates
aged about twelve or thirteen years were in the headteacher's class, when several of those
girls arrived among us. I think there were four, probably not of one family, and about the
same age as ourselves -- but - their appearance set them cruelly apart. All were quite nice
looking, even pretty, but their hair was cropped very short, no ribbons or slides such as most
girls wore then, and they were very scrubbed and clean.

Their dresses, all alike, were of thick, coarse, navy blue serge, but with no pretence
of either shape or style! A drawstring around the waist, and others at neck and wrists were
pulled in to 'fit'. Thick black woollen stockings and black laced up leather boots completed
the outlandish outfits. That it was all warm, strong and durable was obvious, but, if so
designed to chow the taxpayers that their money was not being wasted, then, it succeeded
only too well!

Those girls must have felt their position keenly but were protected from further
embarrassment by not being present at morning prayers.

We were all already seated in class when they arrived, slipping quietly into vacant
desks in the front row. Neither were they in the yard at break time - and they seemed to
disappear unobtrusively justbefore school finished in the afternoon - thus not being subjected
to any less than tactful remarks from the rest of us!

No one should have been humiliated because of deprivation. Taxation is nothing new.
The Christmas story tells of Mary and Joseph going to be taxed. We all pay, either directly
or indirectly, a proportion of which must go towards what today is called Benefit - but what
in those days was known as Parish Relief.

Things are entirely different today, and vastly improved - apart that is from the degree
of homelessness. That in my humble opinion is a national disgrace, and should be addressed
accordingly. Any existing workhouse buildings, not otherwise transformed could well be
converted into bed-sits or flatlets for single homeless people, thus continuing their usefulness
in today's society.

Marjorie Alix.
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the laundry staff. We didnot really have to deal with Mrs. Leversuch the housekeeper (except
to collect cleaning supplies once a month). We were accountable to the chef, Mrs. Cownley
the old housekeeper who had left some four years previously was still mentioned as a kind
of unseen presence. In fact as kitchen-maids we even used different stairs to the other girls
and woe betide anyone caught on the wrong stairs! We used the same stairs as the footmen
who wore black morning coats and wasp waistcoats in blue and yellow with silver buttons.
Mr. Nudds the butler was very solemn, very precise and particular. We didn't really have
much to do with him either, but I remember us once being ushered into the housemaids' sitting
room to listen to the King's Christmas broadcast. We were sitting listening as the broadcast
finished and the National Anthem came on. Mr. Nudds came in, heard the Anthem and sprang
to attention. We continued sitting and afterwards Mr. Nudds gave us an almighty telling-
off for our "disrespect". Occasionally I'd go to the stillroom to grind coffee if we had run
out but I don't really recall how it was laid out. I'would think the sink was on the opposite
wall to where it is now.

The footmen had to come into the kitchen to collect the food, then they'd take the trays
down the steps and through the tunnel to the House; what they couldn't take with them were
the gravy boats because they were on legs and could easily fall over. Sometimes I'd run
behind with the gravy boats, but this would only be when it was busy, at other times the third
footman would do this. | might go part of the way and hand over, but I only once got so far
as to glimpse the dining room. There was a strong sense of "ownership", if that is the right
word. The silver was, of course, Jealously guarded and locked up. Iremember once being
short ofa gravy boat and saying, "l know where I can find one," going to the footmen's silver
cupboard and "borrowing" one. Robert the footman wouldn't speak to me for a fortnight
afterward. It was almost like using the chef's own knives!

Mr. Grant was a nice man in his own way, strict certainly, but kind, By this time he
was a man of sixty-three and probably not too far off retirement. He suffered with
rheumatism in his neck and one of the footmen from the House used to come over and
massage his neck. Mr. Grant had a niece who appeared from time to time but otherwise,
apparently, no family. He had a cat whom Lady Leconfield called Marmalade but whose
real name was Tibbles. I can never remember Mr. Grant using books, he seemed to carry
his knowledge in his head. He certainly had standards: a housemaid was expelled from the
kitchen for coming in wearing sandals and non-regulation stockings. Chef's bedroom and
sitting-room were nextto where the Education Roomisnow, adjoining rooms. At Christmas,
he went out into the town and bought us all a length of material for Christmas. He'd take a
fatherly interest in us and he'd say things like, "Put your scarfon, it's a cold day" - if we were
going out. Not to say he wasn't firm. | remember once going to Armistice Day service at
St. Mary's. I had a half-day and for church we'd change and put on light stockings. As, when
we came back, it was only a little while to 20 before I finished, I didn't bother to change
stockings. Mr. Grant waited a day until we were on our own and said quietly, "If you don't
mind, it's black stockings in here". He hadn't wanted to speak to me in front of the others.
The head kitchen-maid took chefin his breakfast, but I would take in early morning tea. He
hadhis supperin the servants'hall. Even with meals he keptaneye on our interests: the ladies'
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Joan Pine at Cockermouth in 1937/8.
See "Preparing the Vegetables".



















they followed wound through valleys and along mountain sides, over precarious suspension
bridges and through rhododendron forest. Along the way were stone resting places where
the walkers sat, with their rucksacks lodging at a higher leyel behind them. At night they
slept in tents, carried ahead and erected before their arrival by the porters.

The images that will persist in our minds from the slides and paintings after this
eveningare of displaced Tibetan carpet weavers, a mule train, pumpkins on a corrugated iron
roof, terraced gardens, exotic birds and flowers, hills, clouds, lakes and mists, pink light on
snow-capped mountains and, perhaps most symbolic in portraying the peace and concord of
a fascinating country, the Bhuddist and Hindu trees, a pipal and a banyan, growing side by
side, their branches inter-twining in harmony.

Jan ended with the question "Where next?" We look forward to the answer.

The presentation is available to other organisations on request.

Gleanings from the West Sussex Gazette
1884-1887

13th November 1884. A Bonfire night revival.

The fifth of November this year excited an unusual amount of interest owing, no doubt, to
the club that had been formed for bonfire boys. In the morning, as has been usual for many
years past, an effigy representing "Guy" was carried through the streets of the town
accompanied by a host of small boys to do the necessary shouting etc. In the evening at eight
o'clock the "Boys" mustered near the Pound (about 60 in number), formed into a procession
and paraded the town with torches, headed by a couple of men on horseback, a fife and drum
band, an effigy of old "Guy" and a banner bearing the inscription "Success to the Petworth
Bonfire Boys". Each member of the Club was dressed in some peculiar garb, with a mask,
they thereby rendering themselves unrecognisable. After parading the town the procession
moved towards Hampers Common, where a huge fire was to be lighted, and the effigy of "old
Guy" was to be committed to the flames. About nine o'clock the fire was lighted, and at this
time some hundreds of onlookers were present. Fireworks of all descriptions were lighted
and rolled about over the green and the numerous tar balls swinging about in different
directions made the scene very animated. In the town during the evening, coloured lights
were placed by Mr. Morgan near the old church and Petworth House, and had a very pretty
effect. Very few squibs were let off and the procession was most orderly, and the bonfire
boys of 1884 well-behaved. The promoters of the club are, we believe, Mr. Thompson and
Mr. R. Hunt of this town and we must say that the arrangements were carried out in a most
creditable manner, and another year there is no doubt the club will be more liberally
supported and arrangements made on a more extensive scale. Fortunately rain held offuntil
the display was nearly over, when it came down rather freely for a time.
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