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Christmas Day at the Cottage Museum

Armold Bennett's Hilda Lessways didn’t always see eye to eye with her mother. Hilda was
looking to the dawn of a new era. her mother, more pragmatic, went to bed at night “in the
placid expectancy of a very similar day on the morrow, and of an interminable succession of
such days,” something Hilda found at once “impossible and offensive.” [ would suppose that
the Cottage Museum has its feet planted firmly in Mrs. Lessways’ camp rather than her
daughter’s, celebrating no new cra but that succession of similar days that Mrs. Lessways
found so comforting. I find it comforting too. Going up to 346 on Christmas afternoon, there
is no new era. all is reassuringly as it is, or was. Our visitors have seen enough of change, they
want reassurance, they want to savour the minutiae of those “very similar” days. I suspect that
Mary Cummings and Mrs. Lessways would have had a measure of agreement. Visitors too,
ifthey return. as they so often do, want to see continuity rather than change, at most a minimum
of diffident tinkering with what they have seen before.

Today, the spray of rosemary on the gate reminds of last year’s sorrow. s it already
a year ago? The shortest day has indeed come and gone again. The garden’s late summer
indiscipline has been severely addressed and a few adventurous bulbs are already peering out.
The wallflowers stand squat, solid and green. All orange this year. Inside the cottage all is
as usual except for the candles left from the November/December special opening. Ann’s
Christmas window looking out on High Street is still in place. Sheltered in the scullery
window and looking out on to the garden path is the familiar geranium with the white-
bordered leafand its companion the Christmas cactus, the last waiting its time like Jeremiah's
rod of almond so long ago and so far away.

Bramleys and fir cones in the cellar half-light. It’s not particularly cold today. Upstairs
Mrs. Cummings still at her needlework. Not even Christmas Day off! In fact the Museum
needs its winter sleep. hibernation almost, Red Riding Hood, Field-Marshall Roberts, the
sewing magazines on the bed, the fading statice by the candle in the attic window. Perhaps
Mrs. Cummings would look out of the window on just such a grey Christmas afternoon, on
her own probably. Winters were colder then.

The High Street’s deserted. To wait and watch until someone comes. But they don’t.
Eventually a slow-moving car breaks the spell. As I come down from the attic, Mrs.
Cummings still gives me a start even after all these years.

It won’t be long before I'm phoning the stewards again. We really could do with
another half-dozen this year. Will the Shakespeare tulips come up again? By the time you
read this, I'll know.

Down the road. Frank Loonat’s old shop has changed hands. Frank minded the keys
for us for years. In the High Street window there’s a riot of gravelly subsoil and ripped out
timber, ared “SALE” streamer carefully placed on top of the heap. All change. There’s a time

and place for Hilda’s restlessness, a place too for the builder’s gallows humour.
P.
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Not a Garland "Snow" scene but a nativity picture from the 1950s.




Deborah’s Local Crossword
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6 Village which will be
celebrating the bicentenary
of 1dn this year (10)

8 Cancel a correction (4)

9 Lady Elizabeth Percy’s
first husband — a lord with
an eye for the ladies? (4)
10 Sacred image (4)

11 Gathers in the crops — it
is done the old-fashioned
way in Heyshott (8)

14 A member of 19 at 22
when Rustic entertainment
is going on? (5)

16 Petworth is famous for
the sale of these (8)

18 Riders and hounds get
together on Boxing Day
(4)

19 Dramatis personae (4)
21 Old English term for a
quarter of an acre (4)

22 With a name reflecting
England’s past, it is a
vital part of life in
Graftham today (6.4)
Down

1 Feature of church tower
at 6 ac — subject of a

Solution to 126

Turner painting (5,5)

2 & 4 Bruin got born
again! Two parks in the
Petworth district (6,6)

3 The collection in
Petworth Houses’s North
Gallery is an example of
this (8)

4 See 2

5 He’s a nice chap —and
not at all addled! (1.4,3)

7 A river halfway between
Petworth and Midhurst (3)
11 Serious walks — country
round Petworth is ideal for
these (5)

12 A small number of
velvety little individuals at
the Selham pub! (5,5)

13 A man in it — to keep
things in good repair (8)
15 Pretty village, west of
Petworth, which has a
bucolic name! (8)

17 As one (6)

18 A magical
rhododendron wood at
Lavington Common is
named after this legendary
enchanter (6)

20 Noise you might expect
1o hear at 15 (3)

Across

1 Ass, 3 Nuteracker, 8 Organ, 10 Wassail, 11 lota, 12 Feast, 14 Idle, 18 Gospel, 19 Eatables,
21 Midnight, 22 Drinks. 25 Says, 26 Pavan, 27 Shoe, 30 Charade. 33 Steam. 34 The Snowman,
35 Sun

Down

1 Abiding, 2 Shortest Day, 3 Night, 4 Raw, 5 Cosy, 6 Eta, 7 Glee, 9 Noel, 13 Soap, 15 Dylan
Thomas, 16 Genie, 17 Fairy, 20 Whoa, 23 Stephen, 24 Mass, 25 Sack, 28 Days, 29 Mean. 31
Ash, 32 Ego

Easter Monday 1949
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Editor’s Postbag

Mpr Robin Ellks writes:
4 Chilcrofts Cottages, Kingsley Green, Haslemere GU27 3LS
Dear Peter,

I was very interested in the recollections of Ray Baker from Diddlesfold (PSM 126)
and, in particular, his reference to the weekly provisions arriving in a trailer drawn by a Rolls
Royce car. My father, Bob Ellks (deceased), was the driver of that outfit and, in school
holidays, I often accompanied him on his grocery delivery rounds of the farms and cottages
around Northchapel, Lurgashall and Ebernoe and I remember visiting Diddlesfold. Dad
started his roundsman’s job at Brown and Durants Northchapel Stores working for the
Cokelers, about 1953, and when a Mr Jones took over the Grocery side of the business shortly
thereafter they shared a passion for vintage vehicles and an unconventional (eccentric?)
approach to business.

They jointly designed, and supervised the construction of, a mobile shop trailer to be
towed by the vintage upright black Rolls Royce that Mr Jones purchased. The vehicle
combination carried everything that Ronnie Barker’s *Arkwright’ stocked, and more! The
rear seats were stripped out to carry the trays of fresh bread and cakes, the drawbar of the trailer
was racked to carry the paraffin cans for the Tilley lamps that were still in widespread use and
the walk-in trailer was an Aladin’s cave of goodies.

[ remember him negotiating the narrow lanes and farm tracks and turning that unwieldy
outfit around in impossible confines. I regret that the family has no photographic record of
this superior precursor to Tesco’s ‘Shop and Drop’ and wonder if any of your readers may
have arecord of it? To date, no-one has believed my story and, therefore, Ray’s confirmation
Is reassuring,

The Stores Bakery produced the tastiest lardy rolls a selection of which Dad would
deliver to the house on his rounds. These were always eagerly anticipated and, on the
approach of the “outfit” we children (4, later 5) used to cry “Mum., the ‘Rolls’ are here™!

Aftera Mr Price took over from Mr Jones the running costs of the Rolls became an issue
and it was replaced by a conventional van. I don’t remember anyone else driving the Rolls
except Dad. 1don’trecall a“Mr Farnes” but our neighbour Mr Vames (also a Cokeler) drove
the Royal Mail van.

I"m sure that Ray will remember Dad who was also a great motorcycle enthusiast who,
at that time, built his own motoreycle sidecar in our living room and serviced his bikes in the
kitchen. The sidecar remained there for 3 years before we removed the window to extract it.
Brother Trevor was also a cornet player with the Northchapel Band in the 50s and occasionally
played with the Petworth Band.

Vera James sends this postcard of Messrs Todman's bread cart delivering a hundred vears
ago. Our long-suffering printer will do what he can with this picture but will probably be
defeated by the lack of contrast.
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Nancy Pilmoor writes from Mississauga, Ontario, Canada:

A few weeks ago I was looking for some photos and found this one. As I remember
it the workmen were laying new pipes along London road and this truck pulled into our
driveway then the driver came to the house to ask my mother if he could leave the lorry there
for the night, as he was talking to my mother the whole thing went up in flames.

Yours sincerely, ......

Tony Penfold’s photograph of the Minstrels (PSM 126) called forth a number of comments:
Oakdene, Sandleheath, Fordingbridge, Hampshire SP6 1TD
29" December 2006

Dear Mr Jerrome,

I was most interested in the photograph of the Black and White Minstrels, Page
12 of the December Petworth Society Magazine. My aunt, Brenda Knight is clearly
visible third from the left at the front with the rest of the Petworth Orchestral
Society.

Both Brenda and her younger brother Cecil (my father) took an active part in the
musical life of Petworth. Cecil Knight's Dance Band was much in demand for dances, parties
and weddings in the 1920’s and his signature tune **I'm sitting on top of the world”, was
played with him sitting on top of the piano! Brenda, who gave piano lessons, was the
Orchestral Society pianist and in 1935 became its secretary.

Lord Leconfield was the Society’s Patron and there were several Vice-Presidents
contributing 10/- each. The subscription for members was 2/- per session.

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.127 15




—t
=
=
SN
=
i
o
b
=
=
-
~
S
=
=
=
o
e
=
=
—
|
=
3
=
=
=
=
=
=)
~
]
=
-
-
=
=
<
5
=T 4]
-
=
=
~
-
=
S
o
=
=
<
te
P
-
=
)
=
=
=
S
o
—_
U
]
o
=
)
[~
A
=
~
=
-
=
I
AT-:_C'
s
—_
=
=
-~
=~
=
i~
N
N
w
50
[y
=
S

16 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.127

1938. See Nancy Pilmoor's letter.

Cecil Knight's Dance Band. Cecil third from right, late 1920s. Who are the other members?

By 1939, there were other things to think of — Brenda helping her mother with the
paperwork that rationing entailed, getting her uniform and trimming for the Red Cross and
sorting out who should billet the evacuees in Church Street. Lombard Street and East Street.

If you would be interested in more details of the Orchestral Society at that time, I could
put together a short article.

Thank you so much for the Magazine. It brings back such happy memories of holidays
with my grandmothers — Florence Knight of Petworth and Jane Smith of Sutton.

Yours sincerely,
Shirley Stanford (nee Knight)

[Youwill see that Mrs Stanford kindly made good her suggestion. Anarticle on the Orchestral
Society appears later in the Magazine. Ed.]

14" January 2007

Dear Peter
I was very interested in the photograph of the Petworth Black and White Minstrels in

the December Magazine and sent in by Mr Tony Penfold. George Baxter gave me the same
photograph many years ago and identified most of the members.
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The four gentlemen at the back are, left to right, Owen Morgan, Dr Kerr, D Wakeford,
M Eager. The frontrow are, left toright, Peters, H Streeter (in short trousers), G Dean, H Kirk,
] Mayes, G Thayre. The Conductor is Muir (I think Percy), George Baxter, R Baxter, the
easily recognised Bill Tate who for many years was manager of Austens and was a fine
euphonium player with Petworth Town Band, Jack Baxter and Bert Dean.

The clown is H Sheal.

The Minstrels are hard to identify but among the group on the left are Sid Searson, Bob
Sadler, Jack Clifford. I think the gentleman in the centre and Felix the Cat are the same and
is Gus Pullen. The group of Minstrels on the right contain Tom Morley, Bill Clear,
J Underhill, Arch Pullen and J Penfold at the end.

1 believe Percy Muir conducted Petworth Town Band at some stage between the wars.

I hope this is of some help Peter.

Kind Regards
John Gnimwood M.B.E.

Haymarsh, Duncton, Petworth, West Sussex GU28 0JX
29" December 2006
Dear Mr Jerrome
PSM Nol26

My attention was caught by the photograph in issue No126 of the Petworth Minstrels
sent in by Tony Penfold. My sister, Lena Saunders of Hampers Green, and I have studied my
copy of the photo and can add a little more to the process of identification.

In the front row, fifth from the left, is my father who, at that time, was chauffeur to Lord
Leconfield. Wealso believe that the standing figure, back row second left is possibly Dr Kerr
and that the figure at the right hand end of the seated minstrels is my uncle, Jack Underhill,
who was employed by Dr Kerr at the time.

My sister is also certain that the conductor is Charles Stevenson (who did marry Mrs
Barber).

Yours sincerely

John Mayes

Audrey Grimwood has given me this poem, surviving in a browning newspaper cutting
obviously some years old. While a magazine editor has to be careful with poetry I think we
may make, in this case, an exception to the general rule. T trust however that we are not

infringing Pat Davies® copyright! Ed.

Petworth, my home
Somewhere in the countryside. “twixt city and the sea,
Lies snug, a real old town that means the world to me,
The tiny stone-built cottages, huddled together in pairs,
As if whispering some secret that only they can share,
And down a narrow, twisty street. almost hidden from your eyes.
There’s a darling whitewashed cottage wherein my heart still lies.
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This cottage was my house, this twisted town my home,

Foolish me, for I left it all across the world to roam,

So here | am across the world, seeking a new start,

Yet endlessly my mind returns to the place that has my heart,

And if there were such things as fairies, if wishes could come true,

I"d gladly change my new life to be back home with you,

But why of all God’s places, should it make me feel this way?

I can offer no explanation unless perhaps to say that not

Unless you have been there, lived thee, laughed there, cried there, will you see,

Why of all the places in the world this one means so much to me,

And should you ever go there you too fall under its spell,

Remember me to this dear old town, for I loved it far too well.

Pat Davies

New Plymouth,
New Zealand.

40 Raglan Precinct, Town End, CATERHAM, Surrey CR3 5UG
28.12.2006.
Dear Peter,

May I add my appreciation for the content and presentation of the Petworth Magazine:
it is always received with great pleasure.

At the risk of pointing out something which may have provoked an avalanche of letters
already, the article by Jeremy Godwin on ppl6-17 of the current issue should also have
mentioned Tillington’s link with Jane Austen!

Rev James Stanier Clarke in his capacity as Librarian to the Prince of Wales met Jane
Austen at the Library at Carlton House in 1815. The meeting was followed by a letter from
Miss Austen to Rev Clarke dated 15.11.1815 requesting confirmation that the forthcoming
Emma could be dedicated to the Prince.

An exchange of correspondence follows in which Clarke, described as “full of innocent
self-admiration for his success in life and anxious that the rest of the world should appreciate
it too’, proposes outlines for future Jane Austen novels — rejected firmly but politely:

You are very very kind in your hints as to the sort of Composition which might

recommend me at present & 1 am fully sensible that an Historical Romance

founded on the House of Saxe Cobourg might be much more to the purpose of

Profit or Popularity, than such pictures of domestic life in Country Villages as |

deal in.... -No- I must keep to my own style & go on in my own way; And though

| may never succeed again in that, I am convinced that I should totally fail in any

other.

The correspondence between Jane Austen and Tillington’s rector can be read in *Jane
Austen’s Letters’ Collected and Edited by Deirdre Le Faye (OUP) 1995.

Yours sincerely,

Roger Packham
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A propos Frontline Upperton (magazine 126)

[ knew Jesse Daniels well enough in the 1960s although not, of course, when he was A .R.P,

warden at Upperton during the war. When I knew him he was working for Lady Pooley at

Westbrook House, but he had a good knowledge of old Mitford days at Pitshill, particularly

of the Mitford Estate cricket team. Jesse had played as a guest for them between the wars. In

the early sixties I would take Jesse. Arthur Connor and Jim Stoner down to Hove to watch

Sussex play and Jesse. would keep us entertained with stories of those days. He had a

distinctive lisping delivery that tended to turn Jim Parks into Jim Sparks. He recalled Colonel

Mitford saying, “Daniels. You re the best spin bowler in the whole area with your ‘tweakers’.

# ™ Youcould spin out some top class

batsmen.” Arthur and Jim had

both played against Jesse and
confirmed this was no idle talk.

Jesse would tell us how the

butler would bring the cricketers’

teadown onadonkey cart, wearing

the regulation top hat and tails.

“’Course boy,” he would say.

“when you played for aristocrats

like that everything was done

right.” One day, he told us. he was

in the famous old ground at Hove

when John Langridge and Ted

Bowley put on 490 runs for the

first wicket. 1 never did sec a

wicket fall that day.” “How come,

Jesse?” asked Arthur. “No,

Arthur,” Jesse replied, 1 was

lighting my pipe atthe time.” I can

still see Arthur chuckling. You

couldn’t get one over on Jesse.

“Sussex were a home grown team
in those days. None of them blam
foreigners.” *“What about Ranji
and his nephew Dulipsinji?”
enquired Jim Stoner. Jesse wasn’t
having any of that. “Ah, they
wasn’t foreigners, they was
Hindian princes.”

Jesse Daniels during the 1914-1918 war. One day, delivering the mail,
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x by the Sea" on the gallopers, Petworth Fair 2006.

Susse:
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The unacceptable aping the inimitable. Official opening of Petworth Fair 2006.
John Crocombe was away on the day!

Copyright Photograph by Brian Gooding of Vintage Spirit Magazine. Robert Harris on right.

Ron Pidgley's artwork for the 2006 Fair.
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I passed Jesse carrying a large rice pudding carefully up the road from his cottage the six
hundred yards to where he worked at Westbrook House. He was going to cook it in the big
Aga while the family were on holiday. The next day I said to him, “Did you enjoy your rice
pudding Jesse?” He hadn’t. It appeared that the family had tumed off the Aga before they’d
gone away. “Thatmeans I’ve got to carry my rice pudding back down home and light my own
Rayburn.” I said to him. “If it's not too sloppy, I'll deliver it back home for you to cook on
your Raybum.” Anyway next day the uncooked rice pudding came back to Hillside Cottage
courtesy of the Royal Mail.

One day I was delivering the mail at Westbrook House when I'was surprised to see Jesse
behind a wall hiding in a large dustbin. Helooked justlike Top Cat hiding from Officer Dibble
in the cartoon series. Every so often he’d lift the dustbin lid to look out. “Whatever's going
on Jess?” 1asked. He replied, “Some bigwig from Kew Gardens has come down to look at
the famous grape vine that runs along the front of the house.” It was rumoured to be one of
the oldest and biggest in the country. Lady Pooley however had roundly informed Jesse that
he looked too scruffy to pass as her head gardencr and to keep out of the way until the coast
was clear. “I’m not having any of that.” said Jesse, “and that’s why I'm keeping watch from
the dustbin.”

Mike Hubbard was talking to the Editor.

This postcard is believed to show Jesse Daniels leading the Bulmer's Shetland pony and
cart down Pound Street on the way home. It will almost certainly be before 1914.
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Transport was a problem. For preference the team would travel by rail from Petworth
station, picking up the main line at either Pulborough or Midhurst. Where the railway was
not a realistic option the journey would be made in Henry Streeter’s brake. Train journeys
could involve bus travel at the other end: Wick being a case in point, the team taking a bus
from the station at Littlchampton. Henry Streeter’s brake could be problematic: after a formal
complaint from Storrington about late arrival, Sid Vincent from the 1899 team, acting as club
secretary. was instructed to write to the League committee pointing out that the Petworth team
had been a mere fifteen minutes late and had had a ten mile journey. Henry Streeter, George
Garland’s stepfather, had a livery stable in East Street and was also licensee of the Railway
Inn. He seems to have been far the most understanding of the club’s creditors. In a bad year,
his account, usually substantial, might be held over until next year.

There is a tradition that some of the Petworth players worked in London for H. J.
Whitcomb’s highly successful motor insurance company, and would travel down for
matches. Certainly itis quite obvious from the minute book that some players, George Wells
among them, would come down for later round Junior Cup games but not for league games.
Travelling expenses would be refunded. Clearly Wells was a quite exceptional player, but
it appears from the minutes that this arrangement could be awkward. Already in 1906 a
committee meeting was held especially to discuss Wells not playing in a match with Horsham
[ on November 17" The secretary was instructed to write to Mr. Wells to the effect that the
committee in no way wished to slight him, but being informed that he would not be at Petworth
on that day, had selected another player. Clearly there had been a breakdown of communi-
cation. Wells was not the only “London”™ player and contact seems to have been maintained
by telegram.

Where teams for league matches appear to have been selected with a minimum of
fuss, cup matches would usually involve a special committee meeting and. in the early
years, arelatively settled team: C. Steggles. W. Hill. A. Howard, C. Whitington, S. Vincent,
A. Tiplady. C.F. Gibson. C. Bartlett. G. H. Moore, W. H, Barttelot and G. Wells. One
meeting opened with a considerable discussion, the point being clear enough: should the
team that played in the 1" and 2™ rounds of the cup be selected for the 3“2 Or should it be
“the best team that we had™? Clearly either position had its partisans but it was the latter
that prevailed. At the beginning of the 1907-8 season the secretary was instructed to ask
Messrs. Barttelot, Hill and Wells whether they would be available to play for the club “in
important matches™. Rather later it was agreed that the team should not be advertised “until
we heard whether the London players were available to play”. In 1912, for a cup semi-final
played at Eastbourne, G. Wells, H. Tullett and P. Lawrence were paid expenses to travel
separately. It seems likely that the issue remained unresolved right up to 1914, at best
ambivalent at worst divisive.

As we have seen finance was always difficult. Atthe AGM of August 27" 1909. John
Pitfield in the chair, a meagre Town Hall attendance of some twenty was presented with a debit

? See Hugh Whitcomb in PSM 96
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balance and an outstanding liability to the long-suffering Henry Streeter of some ten guineas.
A very sizeable sum in 1909. After considerable discussion the balance sheet was approved
but a proposal followed that “the club be continued on less expensive lines by joining the
Wisborough Green and District League and playing friendly matches”. Something of a
counsel of despair for a town that had welcomed the returning cup winners in 1899, the more
so as the Wisborough Green League, predominantly playing on Wednesdays. was itself about
to implode. Would it be too bold to conjecture that the resignation of Mr. Barttelot, the
secretary, owed something to this draconian course of action? Itis impossible to say. The
usual 1909-10 fixture cards were not printed. Whatever misgivings there may have been by
the AGM of 1910 the financial position had been regularised and the club returned to normal
competition.

Committee meetings were held at “HQ”, the White Hart in High Street, John Harvey
Holden, veteran of 1899, being the licensee. Team selection as in previous years was the
province of a committee, itself elected. In practice selection procedure could range from the
cursory to the fustian. In the latter case a formal vote might be taken for each position with
a ballot in case of disagreement. No doubt the monthly committee meeting involved a beer
or two. Mr. Barttelot’s resignation led to a rash of short-lived secretaries, none staying very
long, sometimes acting in tandem. In the season 1909-10 no secretary could be found and for
a time no minuting record was kept. While the secretary’s was a difficult post to fill, the hon.
treasurer was traditionally the manager of the London and County bank, Mr. Stubbs taking
over when Mr. Davies left.

By the AGM of 1" September 1911 an attendance of 35 at the Town Hall heard the
acting secretary report that the team were mid-table in the West Sussex Junior League; very
satisfactory considering what had gone before. He concluded on a somewhat less sanguine
note, “The only fault to find of the club was the want of keenness and lack of appreciation by
the players.” Pick the bones out of that. In default of a regular secretary, the retiring joint
secretaries would consent to continuing protem. At the next meeting the committee decided
to enter a junior team in the Midhurst and District League; the old Wisborough Green League
being by now completely defunct. Eventually the joint secretaries gave up and the record
lapses for a while. The expense book shows, however, that Petworth again reached the semi-
final of the Junior Cup, travelling to Eastbourne for a semi-final, apparently without success.
G. Wells, A. Wells, H. Tullett and P. Lawrence were granted travel expenses, mainly it seems
from London. Clearly the old Petworth/London axis remained and with it, no doubt, the old
ambivalence.

Such relative success contributed to a more buoyant mood at the AGM of 1912
“practically roomful of supporters.” Sid Vincent consented to taking up the secretarial duties
once more on condition that a “collector” was appointed, presumably to chase up tardy
subscriptions. Mr. Hunt agreed to do this. An anonymous donor cleared the season’s debit
witha cheque for £6-18-11 and the experiment with the Midhurst and District League was not
repeated, the committee deciding only to enter the Midhurst and District Charity Cup. The
two other competitions continued. A Junior Cup team from 1913-14 shows a few survivors
from 1906 but also some new names; L. Ide, G. Fruin, A. Stoner, A. Tiplady, C. Bartlett,
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G. Hill, D. Rapley. S. Eager. A. W. Collingbourne, A. G. Lucas and A. Whittington. Asusual
the London players were not called up for the earlier rounds. The secretary notes a
committee decision, “If more than one player be proposed for any place in the team, they
should be voted for by ballot.™ 1t was also proposed and seconded that the team should “not
be advertised until we had heard whether the London players were available to play.”™ The
minute book ends with a note of the 8" December 1913. “A postcard was received from
Bosham I“umbal] Club stating that they are unable to du.qn a guarantee to play here on
December 27" 1913.” While the expense book will run on until the outbreak of war. the
voice of the minuting secretary is heard no more. Of the whereabouts of a succeeding
minute book I know nothing.

While the names are little more than cyphers, the world of these footballers of a
century ago has a certain fascination. It’s not that theirs was a fairy tale world. It wasn’t.
Tempers could fray then as now even if yellow and red Lclrd\ were something from an
unimaginable future. Playing at Chichester against the 35" Regiment, G. H. Moore had
received a blow on the face after the match. The matter was referred to the Association.
Petworth were not always the injured party: in 1908 two players were dismissed in a match
at Wick, A. Tiplady for striking an opponent, and J. H. Holden for arguing with the referee.
Once again the Association’s disciplinary machine creaked into action, both players
having to send contrite letters.

Some team names like St. Margaret’s Athletic (Horsham), Carfax United and
Horsham YMCA have probably not survived. Territorial names like Arundel, Amberley
or Wick are virtually indestructible. Friendlies on bank holidays would bring to Petworth
Park either service teams like HMS Jupiter, or teams from London like Norwood Athletic,
Hampstead Ramblers or Tottenham Rangers. Petworth could have to offer a guarantee
usually a guinea towards travelling and Mr. Holden would provide a “meat tea™. Very
occasionally there would be a lighter side, a costume match or, in 1913, Navvies versus
Suffragettes.

The minute book portrays a segment of Petworth Society a hundred years ago. For
many the Football Club would be a simple irrelevance. Alltoo often itis impossible to flesh
up the dry bones of the Minute Book. such is the nature of minute books. The solid
backbone of the committee, Messrs. Weeks, Letchford, R. Whitcomb, J. H. Holden and J.
H. Pulling gave their time unstintingly, while the players tend to flit in and out of the picture.
A clique if you like at the White Hart but they did give theirtime. Very much a man’s world,
no mention of a woman anywhere. Looking back we are conscious of 1914, looking
forward they would have no such consciousness. On the | 1" November 1911 the treasurer
notes the expenditure of fourpence on lemons for a match with dehurqt The mention of
lemons is unique. Inseven short butinterminable years it would be the 1 1" November 1918.

P.
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Postscript. But is the date correct? The troops had left Petworth early in 1915. Perhaps it
should be 1914.

Then and Now

The yearis 1920. I amsix years old. For some reason Madam Barry has closed her little school
at Glengarriff, Lombard Street that | attend, early today so I am free to go with my mother as
she does her weekend shopping this afternoon. My father does not like her to shop at the
International Stores, not long since opened in the town as he feels that the local tradespeople
should support one another. Consequently there are few shops in the town that my mother
does not patronise at sometime or another. There is, however, one shop that we never visit
and that is Mr. Snooks, the chemist. It is not that he and my parents have ever fallen out, or
have any reason to dislike one another, but he is “The Opposition™ and so must be ignored!
He has a daughter of roughly my age but we never try to speak to one another!

My mother and I set out, she with quite a large basket and I with my very small trug.
As we start up New Street we hear the squealing of pigs in the slaughter house over the wall.
This does not disturb me as I am used to hearing them when playing in our small back yard,
not grand enough to be called a garden.
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impatiently waiting for the first over”. It would be a close thing, but, with much help from
the boys, Major Maule’s team win by eight wickets: such is the nature of school stories.

With this the Petworth interest ends. Further adventures take place, at sea, and
particularly on the island of Sark, clearly familiar to the author. The format s that of the classic
picaresque novel, a series of adventures loosely tied to a hero, and in this case bound together
by a series of outrageous coincidences. The use of coincidence as a plot aid is so blatant that
the characters give the impression of being pawns on a chess board.

To return to the Petworth scenes. Clearly we are ranging back long before 1924, and
perhaps long before 1891. Walter Rhoades must have known Petworth and be, to however
limited an extent. drawing on his own experience. But when? Andisa character like Mr. Fisher,
the secretary. however lightly sketched, drawn from the life? We cannot know. Even given the
timeless character of the narrative, there are archaic features. Sam bowling “underhand™ or Sam
and Grayson “barcheaded, without pads, gloves, or anything to hamper them” standing waiting
for their opponents at the wicket. Even without invoking modern health and safety concerns.
cricket balls have always been hard and not to be trifled with. And how long since there were
two cricket grounds in Petworth Park? Is Rhoades reflecting his own youthful days?

Overall, the Petworth passages give a curious sense of double vision. Here is the town
seen through two different reflecting mirrors. First there is that inevitable distorting mirror
that is our own individual awareness of the past. “Objective” we may think but it will be
distorted by our own unconscious presuppositions. Rhoades puts on another filter, his own
half real. half make-believe world. where schoolboys take on grown men, the hero scores the
winning run, coincidence reigns supreme, the steeple of St. Mary's appears “like a harbour
beacon to a shipwrecked mariner”, and “this prettiest of Sussex towns that nestles so
peacefully in its cradle of hills”, retreats into a fairy tale, existing only in the imagination but
with that special brand of intensity that is the prerogative of the fairy tale.

it

New Members and rejoining

Ms. G. Hodgkins 300, North Street, Petworth, GU28 0DN.

Mr. H. Nicholls Brownings, Kirdford, Billingshurst, West Sussex.

Mr. W. Plummer 58, Butts Meadow, Wisborough Green, RH14 0BU.
Mrs. C. Pope 6. Denbigh Road, Haslemere, GU27 3AP.

Mrs. P. Prentice 66, Parsonage Close. Rogate, Petersficld, GU31 SHL.
Mr. D. Rudwick 2, Wephurst Cottages, Wephurst Park, Wisborough Green, RH14 OAF.
Mr. & Mrs. N. Flynn 23, Hampers Green, Petworth, GU28 INW.

Mrs. C. Hamilton 33, Littlecote. Petworth, GU28 OEF.

Mr. & Mirs. J. Heseltine 29, Wyndham Road, Petworth, GU28 0EG.

Mr. & Mrs. A. Howden 31. Thomton Road, Wimbledon, London SW19 4NG.
Mrs. E. Lambert 28. Sheepdown drive, Petworth, GU28 0BW.
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