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established now and an enormous asset to Petworth, a really strong Friends Group would set
it solidly on its feet. Don't forget stewarding too, give it a try. Our stewards really enjoy their
duty days, relatively infrequent because of the numbers we already have. Just ring me if you'd
like to think about it.

Petworth Fair 1999. Photograph by Robert Sadler.

Two misprints in Magazine 98. The Editor's proof-reading clearly isn't what it should
be. Any eligible gentleman who ventured to the newly refurbished Leconfield Hall hoping to
make the acquaintance of the additional "widows" provided by a thoughtful Hall administration
will have been disappointed. My apologies. I have also to say that the description of the
enemies of Judas the Maccabee as "innumerate" (page 10) went somewhat beyond the text.
As a fighting man Judas was no doubt more concerned with their being "innumerable" than
he was with their being "innumerate". A lack of skills in mathematics never stopped a good
fighting man— or at least I don't think it did.

Peter 23rd January 2000

Stop Press. We are pleased to note that we have once more been successful in winning a £200
prize in the Midhurst and Petworth Printers monthly draw.
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T HE
PETWORTEH
CLOTET G E
MUSEUM

NEEDS

FRIENDS

The Petworth Cottage Museum offers you a chance to see a 17th
century worker’s cottage on the Leconfield Estate restored as it
might have been in 1910 when it was occupied by Mrs Cummings,
a seamstress at Petworth House.

The small admission charge is not sufficient to cover the costs, and
the museum needs Friends. For a minimum annual donation of £10
you will be supporting a small and worthwhile local charity which
in order to survive needs income from donations as well as
admissions. All Friends receive:

A FREE ADMISSION PASS valid Apr-Oct and
FREE ENTRY to SPECIAL EVENTS

For further details contact Kate Wardle
151 Whites Green, Lurgashall, Petworth, GU28 9BD
01798 342354

Petworth Cottagé Museum

at
346 High Street

April to October
Wednesdays, Thursdays, Fridays,
Saturdays, Sundays
and bank holiday Mondays
2 to 4.30pm
Admission: adults £2; under 14, 50p
‘Wheelchair access is not possible
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So, condensed into the last 500 years, the Memories were launched with the injunction
to 'Brush up your Shakespeare'. Sketch followed song, song followed tongue-in-cheek social
comment on Charles I, the Civil War, the Restoration, Dickens, the Raj, Music Hall, the 1st
World War, the 'Roaring Twenties' (What did the Petworth Edwardians present think of their
'Black Bottom'2!), the Depression and the 2nd World War. And that was only half time.

With the interval came wine and hot mince pies, most efficiently served and collected
in the hall this time, despite the restrictions imposed by the raked seating (but much
commented upon forits comfort and for giving such a good view of the stage). Acoustics seem
to have improved, too, and the lighting is truly 'state of the art', eliminating the old problem
of identifying the colours of raffle tickets.

Nostalgia had begun to set in for most of the audience with Gert and Daisy and an ITMA
script with Tommy Handley and 'Mrs Mopp' and so it was, in varying degrees, as early TV
(the Flower-pot Men), Rock and Roll, CND, Flower Power, the start of the Space Age, the
Thatcher years, the yuppies, even the Spice Girls, were given the treatment in song, dance and
comment, including hits from the shows of the '80s and '90s.

With three very fine voices, a versatile accompanist at the keyboard, precision
choreography and appalling jokes, it was appropriate to end with "Those were the days, my
friend, a standing ovation and Peter, lost for words!

KCT

Sliding through Time

Petworth probably has the best collection of photographs in Sussex fora town of its size, Peter
reminded us before showing the first part of his "Slides for the Millennium, 1850-1919".

Many were new to the public eye and most are of great rarity, coming from many
sources, both professional and amateur. There were the well-known local personalities such
as the Revd Thomas Sockett, Lord and Lady Leconfield and the Upton family as well as the
now nameless employees of the Estate, pupils of the Girls' School, occupants of the
Workhouse and members of the Town Band and concert parties. Streets and buildings too,
some gone for ever, others so changed that recognition becomes difficult for the present-day
audience. It is no longer any help to tell people that Otways, the grocers, is the International
Stores, or Gateway, because now it's Somerfield, even if some of us hadn't realised it!

For audiences change too. When Peter first started staging these presentations thirty
years ago, they could identify with events through their own memories or those passed down
by older generations and could often name the people featured. Photographs were still turning
up in long-forgotten collections. This no longer happens and much has been thrown away as
the older folk pass on.

Atmospheric as the pictures are, it is difficult for us to imagine what life was really like
in the latter half of the 19th century, even in the first twenty years of the 20th. And now some
say we are in the 21st. Others say there is still a year to go!

KCT
12 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.99

FORMER PETWORTH
RURAL DISTRICT

Petworth 2000

The cover of Miles Costello's Petworth Bibliography.
See our review,




A bibliography of the Petworth rural district

80 Beck, J. (Date unknown). ‘Four Gold Rings, from Petworth’,
Proceedings of the Society of Antiquaries. 2nd Series, 4.

81 B [eckett], A [rthur.] (1928). ‘Ebernoe Hom Fair’, in SCM, vol2, no. 8.

0  An interesting article with a George Garland photograph of the sheep
roasting.

82 Beswick, M. (1993). Brickmaking in Sussex. A History and Gazetteer.
Midhurst.

0  Details and locations of brick making sites at Barlavington, Bignor,
Duncton, Fittleworth, Bedham, Kirdford, Ebernoe, Plaistow,
Northchapel, Colhook, Petworth, Hampers Common, Stopham,
Tillington and Wisborough Green.

83 Binney, Marcus. (1973). ‘Petworth Park in Danger’, in Country Life,
Sept. 6th, 1973.

¢  Petworth by-pass and the threat to the park.

84  Bishop, Rev. John H. (1989). ‘Seventeenth Century Problems at
Fittleworth’, in West Sussex History, no.44.

85 Blaauw, W.H. (1853). “Visit of King Edward the Second to Battle and
Other Parts of Sussex in 1324°, in SAC, vol. 6.

0 A gift from the rector of Petworth to the King.

86 Black, E.-W. (1983). ‘The Roman Villa at Bignor in the Fourth Century’,
in Oxford Journal of Archaeology, 2, no. 1.

87 Bligh, Eric. (1968). Two Half Moons. Oxford.
0  Recollections of the Midhurst and Petworth areas.
88 Blunt, Anthony. (1980). ‘Petworth Rehung’, in National Trust Srudies.

89 Botting, E.L. (1928). ‘Two Charms and a Recipe’, in SN&Q, vol. 2,
no.1.

0 A short extract from the pocket account book of John Skinner, of Strood
Green.
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A sample page from Miles Costello's Petworth Bibliography.

On meeting the Duchess of Kent 1938

/ ROYAL WEST SUSSEX HOSPITAL. 2

T Koinis i i lo de firesent on Lhe cecasion
of the wisit of
FER. G Tl Diackeia of Hent
o %—d'ﬂedd'a;; aflesncon, the 2604 Oetodes, 1938,
4t Yo Cairanr Deatis Bastyate Gyuae,
Ghichestes.

Section.._ﬁ.....u.._, Seat Nagg---

It ts particularly requested that all seats be occupied by 2.30 p.m.
\ (NOT TRANSFERABLE),

I remember an exciting occasion when I was my mother's representative when she was chosen
with other friends to present the proceeds of a whist drive to H.R.H. the Duchess of Kent. The
sum was £5.10.0. a great deal of money in those days. The ceremony was at the Gaumont
Theatre in Chichester and the date 26th October 1938. My companion was Mrs Gordon
Knight. I believe we went by bus; representatives did not sit with the actual purse presenters
but we all felt very honoured to be there.

Kath Vigar

This comes from Petworth Parish Magazine

PRESENTATION OF PURSES TO H.R.H. THE DUCHESS OF KENT. —

On October 29th, at the Gaumont Cinema Chichester, purses amounting to £2,300 were
presented to the Duchess of Kent in aid of the Royal West Sussex Hospital.

Her Royal Highness wore a plain nut brown three-quarter length coat and frock. Her
simple felt hat of the same colour was tilted well forward and turned up at the back. Its only
ornament was a long quill. She wore pearl necklace and ear-rings and she had pinned a
diamond brooch to her coat.

With her on the red-and-white stage were Lady Mary Herbert (her lady-in-waiting),
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on the artful countryman, effectively, in this computer age, an extinct species.

So what to finish off with? A Petworth poem with a Christmas theme but not a modern
poem, we are talking of Christmas past. A look at the Book of Sussex Verse published by
Cambridges in 1914 doesn't provide any inspiration. Well, there's the companion, Another
Book of Sussex Verse (1928). Poetry of a leisured age, of a leisured class usually, and often
not wearing very well. Of course there's Belloc's Twelfth Night

As I was lifting over Down

A winter's night to Petworth Town,

I came upon a company

Of travellers who would walk with me.

The mysterious company cast no shadows in the moon's light and the narrator cannot
walk with them for fear. An ox lows in the darkness and a burning light shines in Gumber
wood. The narrator realises what he has seen and perhaps what he has missed.

The frozen way these people trod
It led towards the Mother of God,;
Perhaps if I had travelled with them
I might have come to Bethlehem.

Belloc was a great favourite of George Garland's. I think he's at his best when, as here,
at his most compressed. Years on, Twelfth Night remains a very effective poem. Actually
both books of Sussex Verse were originally George Garland's: some pages of the 1928 book
have never been cut and it's more than seventy years on. George Garland clearly picked them
up second-hand 2/6d is written inside in pencil. I don't disturb the uncut pages. Better not to
baptise them until you really need them. Alfred Noyes, Coventry Patmore, Swinburne,
Tennyson, names to conjure with once, Sussex poets all? Well, some of the time I suppose.
A.C. Thyson? Just the one poem but he writes of Graffham's ancient sleep and Petworth's
lordly manor. The poem's called The Warrior Pine Wood—"Elegy ona wood near Duncton,
cut down during the Great War to make props for trenches."

I'm sure no one will know this poem, which personifies the pines of a Duncton wood
as if they too were sentient of the carnage and self-sacrifice of war. They, unspeaking, cut
down and taken abroad to rot in a foreign land shared the fate of so many local men, and,
unspeaking, tell not just of this war but of any war.

The Warrior Pine Wood.
Elegy on a wood near Duncton, cut down during the
Great War to make props for trenches.
() SUSSEX pine-wood — Sussex pine !
In sober ranks deep brooding :
O secret grove, I claimed as mine,
No alien foot intrading :
Where are you now ? Why this drear waste,
This void where once was beauty?
The Great War called : "To arms ; make haste !"
You heard the call to duty.
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O Sussex pines—my Sussex pine !
You gave your best to Britain,

Where in the foremost battle line
Her bravest sons fell smitten.

From dreaming Graffham's ancient sleep,
From Petworth's lordly manor,

You went to line the trenches deep
Enrolled 'neath Freedom's banner.

O Sussex pines—O tall, gfave pines !
Once sanctuary holy,

Displaying nature's sacred signs
To worshippers bent lowly :

The clustered columns of the trees,
The fragrant incense stealing

On whispered chanting of the breeze
With gracious balm of healing.

Now, Sussex wood—dead Sussex pine
Whose loss 1 mourn, sad, weary ;
Despoiled is now your Sussex shrine,
Your groves are desert dreary.
Those dark green isles of solemn shade
With chequered sun-gleams lighted
Are now a desolation made,
A sandy waste, scarred, blighted.

Still, Sussex pines—grand Sussex pine—
Great is your fame and splendid.
You prove that ne'er the glorious line
Of valour will be ended.
As Sussex oak, brave heart of oak
Made ships to fight past foemen,
So, Sussex pines, true Sussex folk,
You served as Sussex yeomen.

Yes, Sussex wood—proud Sussex pine !
Throughout our island story
To you will future time assign
High rank in Britain's glory.
Your wounds will leave abiding trace
Deep on this generation,
But you shall hold eternal place
As heroes of the Nation.
A.C. Thyson.
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conductor had nipped into the little shop to deliver a parcel the driver set off without him and
gotto Brinsbury before realising. The driver flagged down a motorcyclist and persuaded him
to fetch the conductor back to the bus while it waited. The conductors was none too keen on
riding pillion!

Conductors were probably much happier on a pushbike and you could say the busman's
chief friend was his bike since he had to get to work before the first bus and get home after the
last bus. The early turn Slinfold crew had to bike home from Horsham, while the Slinfold late
turn crew had to bike to Horsham to start at 2 p.m. with a Service 2 journey to Worthing, then
Worthing to Horsham, Horsham to Midhurst on service 59/61, Midhurst to Horsham and
finally the 10.15 p.m. to Slinfold, remembering to collect their bicycles from the Horsham
office. The Tilling-Stevens buses had a rear ladder leading to the roof rack where large push-
chairs and bikes were carried. Other routes worked by Horsham crews were 17 to Brighton
via Cowfold and Henfield. For many years Southdown's 17 from Horsham operated into
Brighton, while Brighton Hove & District operated another 17, the seasonal seafront route,
with open top, white double deckers. Not until the 1960s was the Southdown 17 renumbered to
117 to avoid confusion with the Brighton, Hove & District service. The surviving 107 operated
by Stagecoach is basically the 17 or 117 route with an added deviation to Partridge Green.

Before the war Service 69 ran from Horsham to Littlehampton via Billingshurst,
Pulborough, Coldwaltham, Watersfield, Whiteways Lodge and Arundel. We have a picture
of one of the Southdown Tillings-Stevens on the pre-war 69 route bound for Littlehampton.
The location is just below Pulborough where the floods were a regular hazard before the road
was elevated and the river banks built up.

Other routes operated by Horsham crews were Service 78 and 80. Service 78 ran to
Handcross and extended to Balcombe on Sundays only. Father recalls once picking up about
20 passengers on a Balcombe trip and an amazed inspector who boarded the bus and was
surprised to find so many aboard. Service 80 ran to Maplehurst via the Brighton road, Monks
Gate and Nuthurst. In 1935 Southdown took over the business of Mr Carter and the 80 was

extended to Steyning.

W.H. Rayner & Son used to operate from Barns Green to Horsham via Itchingfield,
Christ's Hospital and Tower Hill, and two Horsham town service routes, from the Common
to the Carfax and Highlands Road to the Carfax. A serious fire at Rayners' Barns Green garage
damaged several of their buses and led to Rayners having to hire a bus and coach from
Southdown. At the end of 1934 Southdown acquired the licences of Rayners and took on the
Rayners employees including Jim Rayner and Fred Knight.

Southdown Motor Services were noted for the connections between their different
services. As Washington at ten minutes to the hour Service 22 from Petworth to Brighton
provided a double connection with Service 2 from Horsham to Worthing while Service | from
Worthing to Storrington was available across the road. At twenty past the hour the pattern
was reversed with Service 1 from Storrington to Worthing connecting with Service 22 from
Brighton to Petworth and Service 2 from Worthing to Horsham. Some convenient through
return fares were operated on Service 2/22. To ensure the connections Southdown employed
a Regulator at Washington who had an office and waiting room on the lawn of the Frankland
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Petworth Fair 1999.

A photograph by Keith Sandall

as are the following three of the Millennium Celebrations.




Petworth Millennium brations 31st January 1999,
Keith Sandall captures the Town Band
coming down New |

Perworth Millennium Celebrations.
A scene in Market Square.




Perworth Millennium Celebrations.

A study in shadow by Keith Sandall.

The stall was just to the left of the Leconfield Hall door.

Arms pub. On the wall of this office were four clock faces set by hand after each departure
to show the times of the next buses to Horsham, Brighton, Worthing and Petworth. The office
had a telephone enabling it to pass on information on traffic hold-ups and breakdowns.
Parcels as well as passengers benefited from the connecting services and conductors had to
record parcel stamp numbers on transfers.

These days we usually associate open top buses with sightseeing, football celebrations
and elections, but in the 1920s and 30s open tops were still in all weather, daily use on town
and country routes. While working at Horsham my father remembers that one of the buses
working to Brighton was an open top double decker. This had folding doors on the lower deck
which could be closed to help keep the interior warm. On one very wet Saturday this bus was
used on the 5.20 p.m. to Brighton and all the passengers had to squeeze onto the lower deck.
This made fare collection very difficult.

Inthe 1930s Southdown used a garage behind the Horsham Post Office where there was
a hand-operated petrol pump used to refuel buses. The conductor usually cranked the handle
while the driver watched the fuel going into the bus tank. There was also the Denne Road
garage which housed 4 buses. This was not the large bus garage at the bottom of Denne Road
but the old garage which became the National Tyres outlet. National Tyres are still there
though they've redeveloped the site. My father's ten weeks in Horsham came to an end and
he was stood off. He did hope to be re-employed once the acquisition of Rayners had been
completed but this never happened, so he found alternative work on the Southern Railway
Engineers Dept.

But that wasn't the end of his bussing because in January 1935 he had a letter from
Southdown's Brighton Depot informing of a vacancy which might interest him - if he would
travel to Brighton and call at the 5 Steine Street office. Well, he did, and the job was at
Pulborough where 5 crews were then based. These operated on Service 22 (double deckers)
Brighton to Petworth and Service 69 (single decker Tilling-Stevens) Horsham to Littlehampton.
So Father decided to start at Pulborough. One crew formerly based at Littlehampton worked
4 days at Pulborough and the other 2 days at Storrington on the 71 route from Thakeham and
Storrington to Pulborough station via West Chiltington. At that time although there were all
these bus crews, there was no garage at Pulborough. The 69 was parked at the Swan Corner
on a reserved space while the 22 bus was parked overnight at Pulborough station under the
goods shed awning.

Father says, "When the 69 bus finished for the night its driver would help the 22 get
started the next morning by draining the radiator water into a hay barrel placed nearby. The
22 driver would have to refill the radiator with the hopefully still warm water in the morning.
One morning the 22 bus failed to start and after getting a push to the top of the hill at Station
Approach still did not start, so the driver took out the spark plugs and warmed them on the
stove in F. Burchel's shop, replaced them in the engine block, and the bus would still not start,
so we had to phone for a replacement bus, which did not arrive for 50 minutes, so passengers
had to wait for us. One passenger who normally travelled from [Upper] Beeding to Southwick
(a 7d. fare) hired a taxi for 7s. 6d. and submitted the claim to the company. About two weeks
later the crew had to report to the Brighton depot office to explain why the bus was late and
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current issue of concern was the quality - or lack of it - of the gas produced at the works in
what is now Station Road. The writer skilfully avoids commenting on the principle grievance
of the townspeople concerning the gasworks, while still managing to incorporate the issue into
the poem - 'By a high-chimneyed house of ill smells (where the gas, so lately the bone of
parochial contention is made)'.
Ye Doleful Legend of Ye Volunteers
Full many a bright eye was turned to the west,
As Phoebus in splendour sank down to his rest;
And ruby lips gavc an abandon divine
To the earthly expression, "I hope 'twill be fine."
And by many a maid as she languidly lay
On her full, lonely pillow, and longed for the day,
Aspirations, I ween, to the morrow were given,
More ardent than any which mounted to Heaven;
They stopped in the clouds, and a warmer emotion
Most amply made up for the lack of devotion.
Yet dull was the dawn, and beclouded the ray
Of Sol as he rose on that glorious day;
And a few drops of rain, if it must be confest,
Came down; and the wind was decidedly west.
But e'en then, ere the water had dried from the ground,
A promising beam shed its lustre around.
My age is but small', my experience slight,
And I try, when it suits me, to keep in the right;
But yet I've observed, and therefore record it,
(The thought is my own, and so why should I hoard it ?)
When a warm burst of tears and a smile come together,
They oftentimes lead to - a change in the weather;
And so in this instance it happened - the rain
Was dispelled for the day, and returned not again.
But what is this tumult, this novel commotion,
That, like a fresh gust on the slumbering ocean,
Awakes the dull streets of the torpid old town,
And into the Market seems gathering down ?
The shops are all closed,” and a respite from toil
Announces that Englishmen mean to be loyal.
What ord'ring of rifles, what dressing of men -
Are the days of the old war returning again,
That the ardour to combat for all he holds dear
Burns so bright in the breasts of the bold volunteer ?
They form and march off imposing and grand,
To the smiles of the damsels, the strains of the band;
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For Beauty's bright glance, at the magical sound,
Beams forth from each casement - as far as the pound;
But there the display from the houses was ended,
Because, to say truth, they no further extended;

But still the Mill-lane, and the garden above,

Were alive with humanity, all on the move.

Onward and onward they gallantly pass
By a high-chimneyed house of ill smells® (where the gas,
So lately the bone of parochial contention,

Is made,) without incident worthy of mention.

A hundred yards more, and the tunics of grey
Form up in a line on each side of the way,

And wait for the strangers who hail from afar

To swell the dread tide of the counterfeit war,

So long they remain on the spot where they're stationed,
That the doctors begin to wax somewhat impatient;
But, hark! what is that ? 'Tis the sound of the drum,
‘Tis the note of the bugle - they come, they come;
They come in the splendour of martial array,
While the flash from the bayonets dazzles the day,
"Sixth Sussex, present," rings over the road,

And right through the centre the wanderers strode;
"Six steps to the front," and "right form four deep,"
Then on to the Park they imposingly sweep.

And there what a prospect is forced on the eye!
Long Booths are erected* and flags gaily fly,
While crowds upon crowds developing still

Line the whole of the lawn and the side of the hill,
And deck the green sward with their varied array,
Like a garden of flowers in the middle of May.

The companies form, and ''pile arms" is the word,
While the locking of muzzles and ramrods is heard;
The "break" - to the booth they proceed at a double,
And give the dispensers of liquor some trouble;
Save a few (and amongst them the writer, I ween,)
Who wend up the hill to see what can be seen,

And there with the view-so delighted was he,

With the Park, and the pond, and the gay company,
That when the bugles announced the interval past

I am sorry to say he was one of the last.

Then, in sooth, in good earnest the business began -
Then high beat the bosom of each gallant man.
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'"Twere bootless to tell of the feats that were done,
Of the charges repulsed, and the victories won,
Of the volleys they fired, and the terrible slaughter
Of foes on the opposite side of the water;
How they laid on their stomaches in grass that was damp,
And how one or two got a twinge of the cramp;
How the skirmishing made all the fat ones to blow,
And the whole column marched past in quick time and slow,
Advanced and retired, how they closed and extended,
How nobly the crest of the hill was defended;
While the ladies, who'd made it their favourite station,
Had to run from the post in immense consternation; Petworth, 21st July, 1860. G.D.
And how a small boy, who had come with a pair
Of donkeys from Midhurst, or some where near there, Notes: . e :
As soon-as"twas over. went home to his tea, I. My age is but small. If T am correct in identifying George Daintrey as the author of
And told the good folks there was nothing to see. the poem then he would have been aged 19 at the time. :
Rt How. a:; before, in a column the men 2. The shops are all closed. Many Petworth tradesmen declared the occasion a half-

While dancing went on to the sound of the band,

'Till the maidens were almost too giddy to stand.
When all the fine sports for the evening were ended,

I thought to myself, as homewards I wended,

With hands in my pockets, and loitering paces,

And mused of mankind in their various phases,

That a uniform - even a tunic of grey -

Of the hearts of the ladies makes terrible play,

While roast or hashed venison, with plenty of beer,

Goes straight to the soul of the bold volunteer.

Form up, pile their arms, and break off again; holi_day. : ; : : :
Then gladly prepares each old volunteer 3. A high-chimneyed house of ill smells. This would be the old gas works in what is now

For a furious onslaught - on venison and beer®: Station Road; it would appear that the people of Petworth had long been unhappy with

And, were I not cramped by my limited space, the quality of the gas produced at the works. Sdckeseas,
A lengthened heroic e'en now I might trace, . Long Booths are erected. According to a contemporary account of the review Mr

Of charges more fierce than before had been made, Dempster the landlord of the Swan Hotel erected a monster booth to provide
refreshments for the crowd.
5. For a furious onslaught on venison and beer. Lord Leconfield provided the venison.
Sources:
Best, G. Mid Victorian Britain (1979)
Houghton, W.E. The Victorian Frame of Mind (1985)
The West Sussex Gazette (Various issues from 1860)

And achievements that cast all the rest in the shade;

Of haunches demolished, and barrels run dry;

How along the long tables ""Cheese, cheese," was the cry,
But all to no purpose: the last has been cut,

And eaten, alas! and the shops were all shut.

And how, when the dinner was o'er, as with all

Good things it must sooner or later befall,

The Sixth Sussex escorted their guests of the day

From the town, with a noble hurrah, on their way,

Then gallantly marched the East-street around,

And frightened a pig who'd escaped from the pound, Petworth Personalities Of the Twentieth

Broke off in the Market, with three hearty cheers

For the Major who'd marshalled the brave volunteers; Century' A Mlllennlum Serles Of Four

Of the glorious frolics they had in the Park;
And scarcely gave over before it was dark; 1) "Lean aisy on the peas Miss Mary ..." John Trevenen Pentrose, Rector of Petworth 1906-1919

How a youth, with his cap on the back of his head, "Not every man," wrote D. H. Lawrence perhaps suweyipg his sickroom in the late
Made little girls bob for molasses and bread, 1920s, "has gentians in his house, in softSeplempera[ §low. sad Michaelmas." Notevery man
And when the brown treacle had plastered their faces, has a memoir written of him, still less one published in book.form. John'Trevenen Penrose,
Produced some gay knick-knacks as prizes for races; rector of Petworth from 1906 to 1919 would have been surprised, mortified perhaps, at such

Miles Costello
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Harris Brothers of Ashington have a long fairground association with Petworth which they
treat effectively as their "home" ground. Is this receipt from 1936 to do with their fairground
activities. £15 seems a fair sum. Or is it perhaps a tax voucher. Does anyone recognise the
signature?

“The place to be ...’

As you know we are most anxious to promote the new Leconfield Hall as an absolutely central
part of Petworth life. The Hall's ""coming into its own" is long overdue. Its central position
gives it a huge advantage, while the lift now offers access for everyone to the upstairs hall.

The charges compare favourably with those of other local halls. There is new carpeting
downstairs and the recently bought red chairs are a great addition to the widely acclaimed
raked seating. We hope soon to buy additional red chairs and perhaps dispense with the plastic
chairs altogether.

The five talks on Petworth history were experimental, and intended initially to indicate
the potential of the Kevis Room (formerly the South Committee Room) as an intimate
Conference / Lecture Room. Numbers in excess of ninety necessitated a smart transfer
upstairs but the potential for the Kevis Room remains. Its direct access to the kitchen hatch
is another advantage.

The first cinema show was a roaring success. Fortunately everyone was eventually
found a seat but the Hall was at capacity. "Tea with Mussolini" was obviously very much to
Receipt from Petworth Town Band for performing at Petworth Park Club Day. patrons' taste, as were the ice-cream and popcorn served up with more orthodox refreshments
£7 was an appreciable sum in 1911.
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at the interval. The next film is "Shakespeare in Love" on Wednesday 15th March followed
on Wednesday 26th April by "Notting Hill"". There will be another film in May followed by
a break until September. Clearly films at the Leconfield Hall are here to stay.

Anne and Juliette would like to thank everyone for their support and to say that for
Shakespeare in Love tickets for the raked seating, red chairs and front plastic chairs will be
available from Allsorts in Market Square (343270) from March Ist. First come, first served,
but please do not ring Gillian before that date. No orders will be taken before then. A few
tickets for the side seats only will be kept available at the door on the night. None of the other
seats will be available in this way unless they remain unsold beforehand. Frankly this looks

very unlikely indeed.

Did someone say, "You can't do anything in Petworth?" I'd prefer to echo another
comment I've heard, "It's all happening at the Leconfield Hall, It's the place to be at the

moment."

P

New Members

Mrs E. Bushby
Mrs W. Clark
Mr and Mrs R.F. Clark

Mrs J. Cronshaw
Mr and Mrs M. Fraser

Mrs M. Gane

Mr and Mrs [. Harman
Mrs M. Knight

Mr and Mrs R. Kowalski
Mr and Mrs P.D. Probert
Mrs M. Purser

Mr R. Rowling

Mr and Mrs A. Waldie
Mrs S. Carter

Mr and Mrs A. Rartley
Mr and Mrs A. Longwork
Mrs S. O'Brien

Mr and Mrs Till

Mrs C. Pegler

Mr M. North

Mr A.J. Westlake

Mrs J. Clarke
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18, Hampers Green, Petworth.

3, The Terrace, Upperton, Petworth.

Briar Farm. Old House Lane, Coneyhurst, Billingshurst,
RH14 9DJ.

15, Willett Close, Duncton.

18, Isle Vale Avenue, Desborough, Kettering, Northants.,
NN14 2PU.

39, St Mary's Road, Boxgrove, Chichester.

10, Downview Road, Petworth.

267B, Hampers Common, Petworth,

383, Strood Cottage, Petworth, GU28 0BN.

Woodside, Vann Road, Fernhurst, Haslemere, GU27 3ND.

68, Wyndham Road, Petworth.

25, Irene Avenue, Lancing, BN15 9NZ.

Accolds Farmhouse, Kirdford, Billingshurst, RH14 0JS.

235, Quentin Court, Regency Walk, Shirley CRO 70X.

1, Stuart Road, Market Harborough, Leicester CE16 9PQ.

Woodpeckers, Sheepdown Close, Petworth GU28 0BP.

22, Henmey Avenue, Rustington, Littlehampton BN16 2NY.

33, "The Warren', Hampers Green, Petworth,

Thyme Cottage, Upperton, Petworth GU28 9BL.

84, Wyndham Road, Petworth.

5, Windsor Grove, Bodmin, Cornwall PL31 2BP.

62, Elizabeth Crescent, East Grinstead, West Su: sex RH19 3JF.
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