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Constitution and Officers

The Petworth Society was founded in 1974 "to preserve the character and amlc.mtlcs 0123:(:
. :: s s o e

town and parish of Petworth including Byworth; to encourage interest in the ui,tory omﬁt

district and to foster a community spirit". It is non-political, non-sectarian and non-p

making. _ i Y .
Membership is open to anyone, irrespective of place of residence who is intereste

furthering the object of the society. . 0 :
Thegannuai subscription is £9.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal

£11.00 overseas £15.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman :
H”Mr P.A. Jerrome MBE, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth [STD 01798] (Tel. 342562)

GU28 0DX

Vice Chairman

Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth (Tel. 342585) GU28 OEW

Hon. Treasurer
{ Mr A. Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343792) GU28 0BX

Committee L o F
Mr Stephen Boakes, Lord Egremont, Mrs Carol Finch, Mr [an Godsmark,
Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Celia Lilly, Mrs Anne Slmmons. Mrs Ros Staker,
Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Patricia Turland, Mrs Linda Wort

Magazine distributors v 20 gk
~ Mr Henderson, Mr Costello, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Miss Callingham,

Mrs Stevenson, Mrs Aziz, Mr Turland, Mr Boakes (Petworth), Ray and Valerie Hunt

(Byworth), Mr Bellis (Graffham), Mr Derek Gourd, (Tillington and River),
Mr David Burden (Duncton)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark
Coultershaw Beam Pump representatives
Mr A Henderson, Mr T. Martin.

For this Magazine on tape please contact Mr Thompson.

Society Crier

Mr Mike Hubbard 343249

2 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.139

Chairman’s Notes

Welcome to a new vear and to Jonathan’s new cover drawing which anticipates a
significant new Cottage Museum vear - the centenary of the theoretical date of the
reconstruction.

Subscriptions need to rise this vear. Andy tells me that they have remained
unaltered since 2001 (local) and 2002 (postal). The increase is a token gesture foward
the growing discrepancy between incoming revenue and Magazine costs. You will know
that subscriptions are already heavily subsidised by the monthly hook sales, but even
these, successful as they are, are struggling now to make up the deficit. I cannot
sufficiently stress that if you are able to make a donation over and above the minimum
this might well pre-empt another rise in 2011. The unusually severe weather, reflected in
Jim Taylor's four colowr photographs, took out the January Book Sale. Quite apart firom
anything else, we simply could not get books out of store. It is not something that has
happened to us before.

Nancy and Norman Goodver have, after many years, had to give up their
Fittleworth Magazine delivery round, as too has Jill Biggs at Sutton and Bignor. It may
well prove that Nancy, Norman and Jill are irreplaceable and that the subscriptions will
become postal. Our grateful thanks to Nancy, Norman and Jill for their long service to
Uy,

Re Magazine 138, Jeremy Godwin reminds me that last year’s cover drawing is of
a cartshed at Upperton and not a barn. Point taken. Derek and Janet Gowrd draw my
attention to a Dendy Napper in the Sutton/Cheam areas between the wars. He has a

Sourishing steam mill and bakery business. He would appear to be the son of the Dendy
Napper mentioned in Susan Martin’s article in the last Ma gazine.

It’s sad to record the passing of Betty Hodson, for so many years a member of the
committee and a real driving force in such events as the various visits by the Toronto
Scottish regiment in the 1980s and 1990s. If advancing vears meant that we saw rather
less of her latterly, she remained in spirit a committee member long after she had left.
Betty had a certain impatience with the formal and [ think the epitaph she would most
apprectate would be the affectionate recollection she lefi among all those who knew her
and worked with her. Betty had just reached her ninetieth birthday.

We are delighted to have coopted Celia Lilly to the committee and pleased she has
agreed to join us. As a relative “newcomer" to the town she will offer us a fresh insight.
[ hope she enjoys her time with us.

Peter 28th January
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; 1 & 32 ac How to mark
— out the parish on Rogation
Sunday (4,3,6)
3 Spoil in March (3)

4 Large bar of chocolate
n . = gePrﬁ?F;\iE)q;nd two together
B EENEE DEEsE:

15 .
= . . 6 Pre-Christian tradition,
hild’ ;
BHE cREEE oEny et
I 9 dn & 25 ac (8)
_35 ...i. ..-. 7 Rr::gularl;l(;ecurring (6)
. = = 9 & 25 ac The time to eat
C 18 dn & 13 4,6
dEEEREE l 10 A it

= daisies (4)

= [ 12 & 14 Barnet seen to
Across 17...and it might be be_st‘eﬂ’ect in seasonal
2 & 4 Petworth churches  described thus (4) millinery (6,6)
have an annual procession 19 Easter is definitely this 18 & 33 ac Easter food -
on this day (4,6) — usually chocolate! (4)  Once thought to guard the
8 Poultry hutch which 20 18 dn & 33 ac were home' from evil (3,5,f1)
should survive wet once one or two forjust L2 Flies hard becoming
weather (3) one of these (5) fairy-like (6) .
9 Sussex floral occasion 21 Flower support (4) 22 Game played at Tinsley
celebrated on 1* May long 25 see 9 dn Green each 9 dn & 25 ac
3 ; before more recent 26 Less fresh (6) (7 ‘
T S o i traditions began (8,3) 28 Len scraping away, 23 (JE:t up now to hear the

= & ‘% “‘t\* .- 11 Go quietly, sweetheart, giving the house a spruce birds” chorus (4)
=1l I

“ _‘! z § 3
i X : Ll
G : S 24 Pastry and eggs dish (4)
= h
e =, ﬂjﬂlﬂ I] % o and fighire (6) up (6.5) 27 Book of the New
e —=

T — ” 13 Fruit and marzipan 31 Old name for the sun g
L/uﬁ‘ % cake eaten at Easter (6) (3) Testament (4)

o W"’a‘?@ I5 Heroic narrative (4) 32 see 1 dn 29 Greek letter (3)
16 One might give 12 & 33 see 18 dn 30 Retreating tide (3)
14 dn another airing here

i)

Sancho Panza as governor of the island. A Luther Roberts woodcul.
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Solution to 138

Across
2 Boat, 4 Ladies, 8 Tar, 9 Westminster, 11 Willow, 13 Russia, 15 Cant, 16 Barry, 17 Spit,

19 Cosy, 20 Flint, 21 Clap, 25 Narrow, 26 Heroic, 28 Portraiture, 31 Oft, 32 Spring, 33 Noel.
Down
1 Titanic, 3 Tis, 4 Lamb, 5 Eat, 6 Drawings, 7 Dreamt, 9 Wild, 10 Noun, 12 Oracle, 14 Prance,
18 Palace Of, 19 Canape, 22 Painted, 23 Boar, 24 Home, 27 Sing, 29 Rip, 30 Urn.

The eagle-eyed among you probably noticed two errors in the Petworth Society 2009
Crossword. 4 down should have referred to 17 ac. and not 16ac., and 12 down had (6) letters
not (7) as stated in the clues. Apologies! Sorry for any confusion caused.

The Society Crier — a letter

“Cricccieth”, 11 Dawtrey Road, Petworth GU28 0EA
Telephone 01798 343249

Dear Peter
Over the two years that [ have had the honour of being the “Petworth Society Town

Crier” I have received many wonderful comments regarding the beautiful Town Crier
uniform. All of the items, coat, bloomers, shirt and cravat were made by seamstress Mrs
Margaret Gibson and paid for by the Society. However [ am being constantly questioned as
to why I do not have buckled shoes to complete the outfit. I am therefore writing to inform
you that, due to the kindness and generosity of John and Kerry Bridle of Fairfield Close,
Petworth [ am now the proud owner of a pair of buckled shoes.

During my time as Town Crier [ have already worn out one pair of shoes attending
various events which include weddings, fetes, Petworth Town Fair, Hom Fair at Ebernoe,
switching on of Petworth Christmas Lights, Bignor Park Garden Fete, the Princess of Wales’
Royal Regiment event held in the Town and Margaret and Ivan Wadey’s Golden Wedding
Anniversary at the lovely Butcherland Farm. Ivan and Margaret requested no presents just
donations to their favourite charity and they raised £7,500 for the Macmillan Nurses. All the
donations which I have received as Town Crier have also gone to various charities and [ will
let you have a list to show to your Committee.

Getting back to the shoes: this summer we have looked in Chichester, Worthing,
Watford, Horsham and Bognor for buckled shoes and the only ones we could find were
between £150 - £250. If, as you can see, [ am going to need a new pair of shoes every two
years this would be a dear do! I have therefore compromised and purchased a new cheaper

pair of shoes.
[ will now relate the story as to how John and Kerry Bridle came to make and provide

buckles for my new shoes.
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Morgan the chemists. It is possible that the burly

shop (centre) is probably

Houses in front of St Mary's Church about 1870. The

tographs. See Old Petworth Traders (2).

very oldest Petworth pho.

Jigure with the hat is Morgan himself. One of the




Market Square January 2010 — another Jim Taylor photograph.

[t was the 31 October (Halloween Night) and my wife June had made up little parcels
of goodies for any children calling at our door. We ended up with some thirty callers, probably
due to the fact that June, wishing to join in the spirit of the evening for the little children living
near us, had lit the path with night lights and put a pumpkin outside the door. It was lovely
to see the children around the town enjoying themselves and all were polite and well behaved
— this includes the adults who came with them to join in the fun!!

When the last group of children called at the door an adult all dressed up in costume
stepped forward and said: “Does the Town Crier still want buckles on his shoes, and if so
would he please drop them up to my house tomorrow and we will fix it for him”. Just like “Jim
Will Fix It” but in this case it turned out to be John and Kerry Bridle. They have made a
brilliant job as you will all be able to see when I wear my new shoes at Petworth Town Fair.
['am very grateful for what they have done and through the Petworth Society Magazine |
would like to thank them.

Yours sincerely

Mike Hubbard

Petworth Society Town Crier

Petworth Marble - an update
(see also PSM 132 pages 10-11)

You may remember an account of a search for Petworth Marble over a year ago. Courtesy
of information from Plaistow Parish Council, I was alerted to a seam of the rock that had been
uncovered near Kirdford as part of new foundations at Sparrwood Farm. Some test blocks
were transported and a number of sculptures have since developed. Noticing the difficulty
with which it is worked, [ was intrigued by the amount of Petworth Marble in Chichester
Cathedral - in many of the pillars. In further conversation, it appears that much restoration
of the Petworth Marble is now performed with Purbeck Marble, which has visibly smaller
winkle shells and a stronger more stable structure - very important in times when budgets must
be agreed and met,

So how does it carve? Well, it doesn't really carve easily. The white shells are calcified
remains within the brown/black matrix which derive from primeval muds. Where the stone
has laid down well - appropriately trampled by iguanadons and such - it is a fine stone - but
more often than not there is a distinct strata of good flattened material, with other layers being
very soft and brittle. Some are glutinous and almost like Christmas pudding - complete with
the mincemeat feel. So you can imagine the horror of working with a large block only to be
confronted with an area that is patently not stone in the midst of your carving. Fine for a
sculptor who works with the material like me - not so good for the stonemason who works
up designs to order! But where it is good, it is remarkable - a depth of colour from white to
browns and blacks with as much tonal range as a good photograph. It provides such a
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Grace’s husband would be Frederick Redford, a cobbler and a South of England swimming
champion, while Winifred would marry Alfred (Ted) Field, another sportsman, and, by trade,
a carpenter and cabinet maker.

The wedding at Tillington church on June 7" 1930 was the first double wedding at
Tillington for fifty years. Both couples set up home in Portslade Old Village until Grace and
Fred removed to Bideford in Devon. Their only son, Kenneth, would have a dental practice
at Northian in the same county. In latter years Grace spent eight happy years back in Sussex
at Vallance Rest Home in Hove, moving back to Devon only in January 2009. She died in
Devon in October. She is survived by her two grandchildren and a great grandchild, also by
her younger sister Ethel Ross.

[Editor’s note: We don’t usually print wedding photographs but this is a very unusual
one. Has there been a double wedding at Tillington since? It is also a reminder of the number
of wedding photographs taken by George Garland. Because of their personal rather than
general relevance, they are so often left out of account in discussing his work.]

Out of the dustbin.
The story of a Petworth photograph

Walter Kevis’s photograph of the Petworth Park Friendly Society with their newly presented
banner (see centre pictures) is amongst the very latest examples of his work. He would leave
his Lombard Street premises in 1908, having lived and worked in Petworth for some thirty
years. The photograph was taken on the morning of Wednesday 19th June 1907 at New
Grove, at that time home to the Leconfield Estate land agent H E. Watson. The banner had
been worked by Mrs Watson and her daughter. On that day in June Petworth celebrated “Club
Day”, the annual holiday for members of the Petworth Park club, a sick benefit society
dedicated to employees on Lord Leconfield’s estate. By extension, the day was an open
holiday for Petworth people in general. St Mary’s Parish Magazine reports that, “all the
members™ assembled at New Grove for the official handing over of the banner. The
photograph shows the two ladies seated and Henry Whitcomb, secretary of the Society,
receiving the banner from H.E. Watson. The ceremony preceded the usual procession to
church “where a most appropriate sermon was preached by the Rector”. Afterwards there
were the usual festivities in Petworth Park, games, dancing, brass bands and refreshments,
supplemented this year by a cricket match between Petworth and Storrington.

A little surprisingly, this very late Kevis photograph has not survived in negative form
in the Kevis collection at the West Sussex Record Office. My first acquaintance with the
photograph came when I was delivering groceries to a house in Hampers Green. It would be
perhaps the late 1960s or early 1970s. The picture, ripped from its frame, was lying on top
of a dustbin. It had been bought at a jumble sale, the frame reused and the photograph
discarded - clearly it meant nothing to the purchaser.
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The invoice reproduced indicates that a significant number of prints were made,
presumably for distribution to members of the Club. It is a reasonable assumption that many
cottages on the Leconfield Estate had a framed copy and it is appropriate that this particular
one now hangs in the Cottage Museum parlour. In fact, Mary Cummings would probably not
have been a member of the Society, very much, I would think, a male preserve.

The banner, of course, can still be seen at Petworth House, although the “Club” largely
pre-empted by the Lloyd George Insurance Acts, continued in an attenuated form until the
1950s when it was disbanded. There are Garland photographs of a rather anaemic Club Day
procession in the 1930s, but “Club Day” will not have survived the war.

P.

Old Petworth Traders (2)
Francis Gaudrion Morgan

If, possibly', Francis Gaudrion Morgan was not Petworth’s first photographer, he was
certainly Walter Kevis’s most significant predecessor. We have to assume that the majority
of his photographs have been lost but those that do survive are important. The only surviving
photograph of the Old House of Correction towering above Grove Street is usually attributed
to Morgan as are a number of other originals copied in the late 1960s and then in the possession
of the late Mr Rogers at Lodsworth. They come from the 1860s and early 1870s. A large
number of portraits by Morgan survive bearing his stamp on the reverse and mounted on card
but the subjects are rarely identifiable. The invoice reproduced gives a date for the
establishment of the Morgan business as 1834, It seems likely that F.C. Morgan took over
from his parents in the 1850s when he had qualified as a Chemist. Photography would be a
sideline. The Morgan shop premises stood in Petworth churchyard in the row of houses
demolished in 1896. Constance Lady Leconfield looking back to the late 1860s writes:
“Then also houses surrounded the Churchyard, leaving open only the gateway leading
to the south door. In one of these houses lived Morgan the Chemist, who also practised
photography in a little glass studio close to the Bartons.”
There is no indication that Morgan practised photography after the mid-1870s. It may be
that he had come to an arrangement with the incoming Walter Kevis, who did not practise as a
chemist, confining himself to tobacco and other sundries. By 1888 the Morgan business had
passed to F.G. Edgar who does not seem to have practised photography either. By the 1880s,
perhaps, photography was moving beyond being a Chemist’s sideline into a full-time occupation.
Morgan himself retired to Brighton, dying there in 1893 at the age of 73. The invoice depicted
comes from 1881. Brands Beef Essence as an invalid medicine needs no explanation.

I See Petworth’s Photograph Prehistory (PSM 133)

2 Random Papers (1939) B

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.139 19




e EC ANND BOny
at Lﬂi"’ i §= i f"j-.’.-\r

P i ;';«J.rln-,.l,r.-'-_:,.v/fy 7 f

/ J i / ;
/Cf, el 5}///,:-////- /- /4’.;/{///
Fannlp & Diapensang Chomast .

Fl

& " SHEPARATIONS
LEATH & 8058 HOMEOPATHIC MEDICINES & ®RE , |

20 PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.139

“Very much part of a team”

['was born at Chiddingfold where the family walking-stick factory of Lintotts was based. It
had been founded by my grandfather. My two sisters and I were not expected to work in the
factory and we were all three apprenticed to the drapery trade in London. My eldestsister went
to Derry and Thoms, my next sister to Bourne and Hollingsworth, while I went to Parnells at
Pimlico. They were all large establishments. [ was sixteen and had never lived away from
home before. So far from being upset by this, I quite enjoyed the new experience. The hostel,
like the shop itself, was right opposite Victoria Station and a good place to see celebrities
going to and fro from the station. I remember seeing the King and Queen and various stage
and society people. My bedroom at the hostel looked right across to the station.

As girls we had been to the small private school in Woodside Road at Chiddingfold run
by Mrs Rugman. She was very Irish, very strict and quite capable of losing her temper. She
was, for all that, an excellent teacher and largely ran the school herself. When she retired I
went to another private school nearby. Miss Lockwood'’s. It was, [ suppose, unusual to have
two small private schools so near one another in somewhere like Chiddingfold.

[ did two years in London as an apprentice but grew tired of being at everyone’s beck
and call and took a job with Cauldrons’ at Guildford - much in the same line. When the shop
closed at the outbreak of war [ was at home for a while and took a temporary job at Lodsworth
with the Randall family who ran the village stores. They were a nice happy family and I got
on well with them. Time came, however, when I had to do some work of “national
importance” and I applied for a position at Petworth Post Office. I was sent to Oxford for a
month to train — not only to learn the work, which included savings accounts and telegraphy,
butalso correct manners at the counter —how to be polite, if you like. I would stay at Petworth
Post Office until [ married in 1948.

During the war Petworth Post Office was very busy: there were camps all round and
much mail going out to Canada and elsewhere, including cables. A cable was rather like a
telegram except that it was taken down at Petworth and phoned through to the Horsham Depot
for transmission usually abroad. When I went to Petworth, Mr Crook was the postmaster. He
and his wife lived in the flat above what is now the East Street sorting office. Petworth Post
Office was a busy place — a hive of industry — there were three on the counter, three in the
working-room, Mr Hughes, Mr Dean and Dorothy Elliot and two or three in the telegraphy
room. Remember that Petworth was still a Head Office; it would not be until after the war that
it came under Guildford.

Mr Crook retired and his deputy, Mr Dean, took over as acting postmaster until Mr
Myers replaced him. Petworth was the only local office that dealt with vehicle licensing : the
alternative was a trip to Chichester or Guildford. We did not, however, handle passports,

I'had left when I married but was soon back on a temporary basis, originally for a few
days, then sometimes for weeks at a time. I"d work as one of the counter staff. When we first
married we had atied cottage at Gore Hill where my husband was working as a gardener. Then
we had a spell on the Isle of Wight before returning to Sussex — to Bordon Wood on Mrs
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Lamb’s estate outside Midhurst, again gardening. It was so outofthe way that we didn’treally
like it and when Jim began working in the gardens at Petworth House we came back to
Petworth. The old Lord Leconfield had died by this time but I well remember him walking
Rounds the Hills or up to the Gog with his distinctive yellow gaiters or spats and his dog. Fred
Streeter? Yes, he was perfectly alright as long as you did your job properly.

My husband wasn’t thatkeen on gardening; he’d have preferred to use the training he’d
received in the RAMC during the war. He started work at Budgenor Lodge at Easebourne,
a former workhouse, then operating as a home for old people. He worked as a medical
auxiliary and drove to and fro from Petworth. The matron at Budgenor was moving to a new
old people’s home at Billingshurst and asked my husband if he’d like to go with her. We
bought a little house at Wisborough Green, at last able to break free from tied cottages. [ was
still in regular contact with the Post Office at Petworth and worked as relief, coming in on the
bus, Jim having the car. We were eventually able to buy Grove House in Grove Street. [t was
already divided by this time into Grove House and Grove Cottage and had been, I would
imagine, since before the war. When Jim came to work at Courtlea it was, of course, ideal.

[ loved the Post Office and particularly remember Jack Bartlett’s time in charge. He'd
been a clerk at Petworth, trained as a postmaster and eventually returned. Jack was a born
performer, and Margaret his wife loved to sing. I was always, in latter years, there on a
temporary basis but I felt very much part of a team. Don Simpson, like Jack, a local boy, was
postmaster when I left. And then there was the postmen who were there when [ joined in 1948
— Harry Kent who lived in Lombard Street, Charles Caplin from the Gog, Fred Hill who had
once driven the old horse-drawn mail cart, Mr Muskett from Grove Street. There were so
many others. Phyll Sadler was a great character and a great one too in the concert party.

Pat Baxter was talking to Janet Gourd and the Editor.

The maid’s box

The maid’s box in the bedroom at Petworth Cottage Museum is too often simply ignored. In
fact it is one of the most evocative objects the Museum has to offer. Like the Polyphon
downstairs, it might be considered peripheral, something that Mary Cummings might have
had, but probably didn’t have. We have no reason to suppose that Mary was ever in service;
she had been trained as a milliner, but for all we know she may once have had a maid’s box,
so many young girls did. For all that, if 346 High Street is to reflect an era, then the maid’s
box is as redolent of that era as anything in the entire cottage.

The box was a generous and important donation but is not directly related either to Mary
Cummings or to Harriet Speed who would so vividly illuminate its use. [ was fascinated by
a talk given by Harriet a number of years ago to Petworth Women's Institute, replicated
essentially a little later for stewards and friends of the Petworth Cottage Museum’s tales. |
was fortunate enough to have tea with Harriet on a number of occasions when she was in her
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Bognor Mills early last century. See Bognor Mills 1887 - 1916.
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Petworth Park Club at New Grove 19" June 1907. Photograph by Walter Kevis. See The Story of a Petworth pho tograph.
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This Walter Kevis print clearly comes from a

Am I right? And does anyone recognise the background? Ed.

be a water cart used to lay dust on the roads.

late eighties. She would always insist on providing tea, sandwiches and cakes. In later life
Harriet’s catering skills were almost legendary and she specialised in cooking for private
dinner parties. Her great ambition was to be awarded the coveted Cordon Bleu, and when she
had been to Paris to attain this, she was extremely proud.

In earlier life Harriet was all too familiar with the maid’s box. It had had implications
that, for her, not yet fourteen, were quite unexpected. Just before her birthday, Harriet, the
youngest of a Tillington family of thirteen, was told by her mother that they would be going
to Petworth shopping. Harriet’s initial thought was of a birthday present but she was soon to
discover otherwise. Mrs Howard took Harriet into Austens in the Market Square to buy a
maid’s box. It suddenly dawned on Harriet that the box had an unlooked-for significance :
she was to leave home. The box was to accompany her to her first “live-in” position, as junior
housemaid at Lodsworth House, all having already been arranged. The box would be used
for Harriet’s personal things : Sunday clothes for church, boots for best, underwear,
nightdresses, cotton and flannelette for summer or winter, huckaback towels. Life in such an
establishment would be strictly regimented but Harriet remembered the occasional break in
the routine. A group of friends would gather in the centre of Lodsworth and then cycle to
Bognor. Harriet was also a keen dancer, and when she could, attended local dances. After
a while Harriet would take a similar position at Bury — the box being carried on the crossbar
of her brother’s bicycle.

Harriet married into the Hurst family, builders at Lodsworth, and, eventually widowed,
would return to Petworth on marrying again.

From a conversation between Ann Bradley and the Editor.

Bognor Mills 1887 - 1916

Very occasionally in these pages [ have mentioned Leconfield Estate tenant files. With their
heavy duty brown envelopes and their invaluable but sometimes indecipherable carbon
copies they sleep the years away in the archives at Petworth House. Anacquired taste perhaps.
Just once in a while one surfaces in private hands, usually through the last century sale of a
frechold. For some reason I have one such file conceming the two mills at Little Bognor.
As a representative of the genre the file is fairly typical and illustrates at once the
limitations and the fascination of this material. Insome ways it’s the very limitation that gives
the fascination. Nothing is explained and familiar figures from the Leconfield Estate
establishment interact with strangers who flit briefly into the half-light and as quickly
disappear. Fixtures are H.E. Watson the Leconfield agent and J.B. Watson, his namesake,
who would succeed him in 1909, Mr Downing from the Park, Mr Allison the water foreman
and the ubiquitous Henry Whitcomb at the Estate Office, acting on the instructions of H.E.
Watson when the latter is away on business in Yorkshire. The file is marked 1887 to 1896, with a
continuationto 1912 and 1916 and reflects the demise of the Bognor Mills as a working entity.

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.139 23




As is usual with such documents there is no preamble; everything is assumed. The
mill may be ancient; it may be relatively modern: we are not told. As a general principle
small water mills were hard work and dependent on seasonal flow of water. On the 3™
August 1887 Alfred Knight the tenant is in arrears of rent to the very considerable sum of
£75. H.E. Watson writes directly in longhand for him to attend at the Estate Office on the
following Monday. “If you are unable to come please send a cheque.” In the circumstances
the sentence seems curiously unrealistic. No outcome of the meeting is given, but on Lady
Day 1888 Alfred Knight signs a formal letter resigning the tenancy from Michaelmas.
Whether the letter is written for him by the Estate Office or by someone acting for him is
notclear. Onthe 11" August he promises to pay £10 from the arrears in September and then
monthly instalments of £5. “If he does any thrashing for Lord Leconfield this is to be put
to the credit of his rent account.” Whether Alfred Knight ever made any impression on the
arrears is not clear.

By August, with Alfred Knight’s tenancy fast expiring, H.E. Watson is writing to W.
Stenning at Yew Tree House, Hascombe. He will see him on Saturday next regarding the
mills. A note from Henry Whitcomb informs Mr Watson that Stenning had in fact worked
for Alfred Knight for some three years but is now living at Hascombe. The next step is to
establish references; Mr Harris from Bramley being another previous employer. Estate
bureaucracy seems to have been somewhat leisurely and it is not until the 11" September that
Mr Watson is ready to finalise. Too late. Mr Watson had promised to reply in ten days, but
William Stenning, hearing nothing, has abandoned the idea.

It would appear that the mills are lying vacant, and in May 1889 a Mr Cross from
Bognor seeks permission to put his horse into the plat(?) at the Mill. Mr Watson is away
in Yorkshire. In June of the same year a new applicant appears, Alfred Covey from
Wisborough Green. He sees Mr Watson and the usual references are required. Mr S. Harris
from Wisborough is cautious. Covey has worked for him some five or six months but “as
regards his position as to pocket  know nothing about (sic) - but I believe him to be a steady
man.” Mr C. Saunders from 134 High Street Lewes is more forthcoming. “Covey was
with me nearly six years as General Miller. I always found him steady, honest and
obliging.”

By the 12" of July Mr Watson is prepared to let the mills to Covey but again there seems
to have been some difficulty with the Estate bureaucracy. By the 11" September he offers to
see Covey at the Estate Office. Again too late! Mr Downing from the Estate had failed to
communicate with Covey as agreed and the latter has withdrawn. “I have decided not to have
anything to do with Bognor Mills as [ have been out of work so long that I must take another
situation.” Clearly wires have become crossed. A letter from Mr Downing admits that he had
been informed about Alfred Covey a month previously but he had not been told that the matter
was pressing. Although Covey had been to the Office three or four times no one had troubled
to tell Downing, who is himself of the opinion that Covey has simply seized the chance to
withdraw on other grounds. Whatever the truth of this, Covey is no longer a prospective
tenant. Curiously enough, when Alfred Covey enquires again about the mills in December
he receives a flat refusal from H.E. Watson.
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crossroads on the right as you go on toward Northchapel. When June Cot eventually came up
for sale Dad and I managed to buy it. Mr Bicknell was still paying rent after Mr Burrell died but
working for the Admiralty. Every last Saturday in the month I'd be asked to take my motor-bike
into Petworth to pay Mr Bicknell’s rent at Messrs Newland, Tompkins and Taylor in Lombard
Street. Mr Boxall would be sitting in the office and he’d say in his gruff way. “Iknew you would
be coming today, boy.” Mr Bicknell would later move down to Portsdown Hill with the Admiralty.

Living where we did, it was Lurgashall school for me, but every Friday night I'd be off
_back to Elkham. My mother travelled to and fro to Elkham on the back of Dad’s motor-bike.
I was always keen on motor-bikes, but an early mishap with Dad’s Austin Chummy when I
took the hand brake off and the car ended in a ditch, didn’t go down too well.

Lurgashall school had three class rooms, infant, junior and senior. I remember Mrs
Chalfont, Miss Carn who left to go to Petworth and particularly Mrs Townsend - definitely
not a lady to be trifled with. She kepta big cane in her desk. If she produced it and laid it on
the table: that was a threat. After that there was no further warning and she certainly knew
how to use it. Very occasionally the warning was left out. One of the boys (this time [ wasn’t
involved) had stolen a tin of his father’s snuff. The boys had been outside trying it out but in
class they just couldn’t stop sneezing. Out came the cane directly. I had to feel sorry for the
boy who’d taken the snuff - not only was he caned at school but when his Dad learnt about it
he got out the belt! Mrs Townsend’s father, Mr Fyfield, used to take us down to the school
garden by the Village Hall. He was very deaf and if there was activity overhead - it was
wartime - he wouldn’t hear and we had to get him with us down the stokehole for shelter. For
my last two years at Lurgashall, there was a canteen with school meals at twopence a day -
previously, like most of the other children who didn’t go home for lunch, I'd taken
sandwiches. My mother stayed on at Elkham when my sister was born and so did L.
Consequently [ went to Ebernoe school for six months. No hardship for me to be at Elkham
all the time - as it was [ was there every weekend and all holidays. I might even earn the odd
penny or two. One particular incident got me and some friends into the most terrible trouble.
They’d been threshing at the farm and we made a pile of cavings (residue) from the threshing,
stole some raisins from the kitchen at the farm, and put stringed hooks on them, then attached
the string to a post. The pheasants swallowed the raisins and the hooks. Alf Duncton found
the unfortunate birds and killed them, but we were told that if the gamekeeper had found them
first, we might well have lost the farm. The incident was Kept very quiet.

The six months at Ebernoe, a much smaller school than Lurgashall, of course, did
involve a fair walk from Balls Cross, especially if the road was flooded as it so often was, |
had then to walk in across the fields via Butcherland and Furnace Pond.

When I left school, there wasn’t much question as to what I would do but, in fact, it
would not be at Elkham, although [ would always be there when [ had time to spare. [ went
to work for Sid Seldon at Lower Diddlesfold. 1 would get there at 6.30 in time to help out with
milking - after that it would be general work - leading the horse up and down the rows with
the hoe or the drill, one row at a time. [ still have a horse hoe, but it’s a bit rusty now. The
war was still on and Mr Seldon had a new under-cowman. “We can manage”, he said to me,
and it wasn’t necessary for me to get in before seven o’clock.
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Where are the snows of yesteryear? This rather

of cars and the lamp in foreground.

rs ago. Note the absence

messy even ninety yea

As you go up to Diddlesfold, you leave the maintained road when you come to the
common. At that time there was a five bar white-painted gate across the road. I opened the
gate and shut it again as I did every morning, got back on my bike and set off up the slope,
alighted again and leaned the cycle up against the granary. Bill Woods, who rented the dairy
for his milk round, was doing his bottles. The next thing I knew [ was flat on the ground.
A doodlebug had landed in the gateway I'd just gone through and blown the gate to pieces.
I'was on the ground on top of my bag and broken thermos flask. [ was some 250 or 300 yards
from where the device had landed and the blast had been channelled through the narrow gap
between the granary and an adjoining barn. The two buildings had taken some of the force
of the explosion, and I’d been to an extent protected by them. The two cottages nearer the
gate had been much less fortunate, only the W.C.’s were left standing. There was complete
chaos. Bill Woods was covered in black dust but otherwise unharmed; the boiler room next
to where he had been bottling had a kind of heavy mache paper on the ceiling and this had
come down on to him. Not a piece of the gate remained. [ was lucky, Miss Mann with her
baby was killed in one of the cottages and the effects of the tragedy lingered for years. There
were some who, while not physically injured, carried the after effects with them for the rest
of their lives.

Soon I was back at milking again, the under cowman having left, then haying, hoeing
orwhatever was needed. Mr Seldon still had two working horses with his three or four tractors
and the war was still on. He wasn’t a young man by any means and it wasn’t long before he
gave up the farm and Sir John Lee took it. It was one of several Lee farms and there was a
considerable transference of equipment between them. I remember one curious incident,
comical it now seems, but hardly so at the time. We had to take a tractor and trailer to
“Warnborough™ along with a large blue water cooler. George Mann the cowman had no
licence for the road, come to that neither had [, but the equipment had to be transferred. “Cecil
and Pip, you’ll have to take them.” “But [ don’t have a licence.” “You can drive a tractor can’t
you?” “Yes, but not on public roads.” “That’ll be alright.” So we set off for Wamborough.
Well we made it to Warnborough and looked for the farm. South farm Warnborough was the

address. Blank faces everywhere. There we were just off the Hogs Back and totally
bewildered - we phoned the farm. “What on earth are you doing over there. It’s not South
farm Warnborough - it’s South Warnborough near Basingstoke.” We were on our way again.
We left our equipment including the tractor and trailer, but how were we going to get back?
No one had thought of that - a car had to come and fetch us. Atthe end of the year the process
was reversed : South Warnborough was sold and what was left from the sale came back.

By this time ['d taken my tractor test. The examiner didn’t seem to want to operate on
the farm’s tarmac but on the unmade road. There had been a big crater left by the doodlebug
and this had been rough-filled with brick and debris. When I made an emergency stop the
tractor jumped all over the place. At the same time [ had a test for driving with caterpillar
tracks. “I'll come back later,” said the examiner. “No, on second thoughts I'll do it now, my
next test can wait.” Inmy time I’ ve passed tests for tractor, caterpillar tracks, motor-bike, car,
hedge trimmer and commercial vehicle.

The year’s ricks hadn’t yet been threshed and we were sent to Allmans at Birdham to

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.139 35













delineate a few figures. His impression was that the coat of arms was spurious, with random
heraldic devices supporting a Latin quotation from the 8th Psalm, “Thou hast put all things
under his feet, all sheep and oxen.™ The text offered the artist an opportunity “to represent

the animal and vegetable kingdom, as then understood in subjection to man”. Amold gives
a list of the animals and plants in so far as it was still possible to discern them.

He was much more interested in the representations on the ceiling of the various stages
of human life from infancy to second childhoed. He had no doubt that here was a near
contemporary portrayal of Shakespeare’s Seven Ages of Man.

An introductory design, not part of the series, was particularly well-preserved; it was
on the left-hand side of the fireplace and showed a woman kneeling by the side of a baby lying
in a wickerwork cradle on rockers. The first figure in the series itself was for Arnold a clear
portrayal of
“The infant
Mewling and puking in the nurses’s arms.”

Unfortunately the next figure, identified by Amold as “The whining schoolboy™ is described
but not illustrated in the article
“He held an open book, and with doleful visage was on the ground: while on his back; in an

‘ The text is the motto of the Butcher’s Livery Company and may well echo the medieval “shambles”
or butchers’ market.
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NUBSE ARD CMILL,

PANTALUUN ON BNAIL.

Drawings courtesy of Sussex Archaeological Collections 1872.
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PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Spring programme. Please keep for reference.

Monthly meetings. Leconfield Hall. Refreshments. Raffle. 7.30 except for Annual General Meeting.

Wednesday 17" March :
Janet Pennington : Witches, Warlocks and Wellingtons.
7300 £3.

Thursday 22™ April :
John Bartlett : The Whitbread Round the World Race : A personal account.
730 £3.

Wednesday 19" May :
Annual General Meeting followed by Andrew Thompson : Wild life on the Western Rother.
Admission free. Please note this meeting starts at 7.00.

Monday 29" March :
Petworth Cottage Museum. Open evening for Society members. The Museum will be open from
6 o'clock. No charge — Society members only.

Walk : Sunday 25" April
Debby and Gordon's return visit to Kingley Vale.
Cars leave Car Park at 2.15.

For Andy's Royal Courts of Justice excursion. See accompanying sheet. It is likely to be overbooked.

STEWARDING AT THE COTTAGE MUSEUM?
ENQUIRIES — PETER ON 342562.

Please note:

Wednesday 17" March: Annabelle Hughes: "Unlocking Duncton's Past".

Annabelle's talk will give Duncton its place in history and a view of rural industrial and social life in this
small Sussex community. The evening will also mark the launch of a Duncton Archive; please bring your
memories (and photo's) to help us make a start.

Duncton Village Hall. Doors open at 7.0 p.m.. Light refreshments. Donations at the door would be
appreciated to help with the costs of the evening.

Unfortunately this date clashes with Janet Pennington's talk but this is an important initiative please
support.

For Book Sale dates see over.
Subscriptions may be paid at the March Sale. 10-12 noon in the Leconfield Hall foyer.

Peter 22" February




THE PETWORTH SOCIETY BOOK SALE

2010

2ND SATURDAY IN EVERY MONTH

WE
NEED YOUR

BOOKS
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APRIL 10
MAY 8

JUNE 12
JULY 10
AUGUST 14

SEPT. 11

OcCcT. 9 TO DONATE BOOKS
TELEPHONE
Nov. 13 PETER ON 01798

342562 OR MILES ON
DEC. 11 343227




ROYAL COURTS OF JUSTICE - TUESDAY 15 JUNE

A visit to the Royal Courts of Justice has been arranged for Tuesday 15 June.
Because of the anticipated number who will be interested in the visit two tours have
been organised, one commencing at 11.00 and another at 2.00. The tours last
approximately 1.5 hours and the remaining time can be spent at your own leisure.
There are a number of attractions close by — Covent Garden with its street
performances, the Floral Hall which contains the Apple market, the London transport
museum and many places to find a lunch. There is also Somerset House which
contains the Courtauld Institute and not far away is St Pauls Cathedral.

The coach will leave the Beaufoy Centre at 8.15 in order to be in central London in
time for coffee before the morning visit at 11.00. The afternoon visit commences at
2.00 and the coach will leave for Petworth at 4.00 with an estimated arrival time of
6.00pm

The cost of the day will b e £20 per head and this covers entry to the Royal Courts of
Justice, coach hire and gratuities.

[f you would like to visit London on 15 June please complete the slip below and

return it to the Treasurer, no later than 1 May. Allocation of places will be on a “first
come first served’ basis.

[ should like to visit the Royal Courts of Justice on 15 June and bring
(maximum one )

[ enclose a cheque for £ made payable to The Petworth Society.

Name

AT ERE s e e s S e e e e e S e e e

Slip and cheque to be sent to AJ Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth GU28
OBX




opposite direction from his head, was seated his schoolmaster, with uplifted hand about to be
applied.”

Arnold notes further that the schoolmaster has a hood on his shoulders and a rosary
suspended from his girdle. From then until the end of the series was so damaged that little
could be made of it —possibly a helmeted warrior, possibly a judge. However “an attenuated
human being was in a sufficiently good state of preservation to be recognised as that figure
of the ancient farce” the lean and slippered pantaloon”. A final, again much damaged,
illustration depicted the return to second childhood. He saw the designs as “boldly conceived
and spiritedly executed.”

Arnold conjectures that the unknown artist may have been brought to Petworth
by Henry Percy, ninth Earl of Northumberland, in the years after his release from the
Tower (¢ 1620 to 1632). This dating would make them a very early commentary on
Shakespeare.

Armnold concludes: “Owing to the kindness of Lord Leconfield, such portions of this
quaint relic of the Stuart period as could be preserved were given to the writer, and exhibited
to the members and others at the late Chichester meeting, in the Lecture Room of the Literary
Society and Mechanics’ Institute of the city.”

Of the future history of the remains [ have no knowledge. Itis unlikely that, almost 140
years later, they still survive.

New Members

Mrs. S. Barnes 44, Sheepdown Drive, Petworth, GU28 0BX.

Mrs. B. Bent 21, Park Avenue, Bideford, North Devon, EX39 20H.

Mr. and Mrs. M. Brown  Staplefords, Sutton, Pulborough, RH20 1PN.

Mr. D. Carver 150G, Little Allfields, Balls Cross, Petworth, GU28 9JR.

Mr. B. Field Wright New Grange Rest Home, Homefield Road, Worthing,
BNI11 2H2.

Mrs. S. Giles Cave Farm, Oldfield, Bridgenorth, WV16 6AQ.

Mr. S. Grinsted Ivy Cottage, Northchapel, Petworth, GU28 9HX.

Mrs. R. Hedges 25, Canada Road, Arundel, BN18 9HX.

Mrs. G. James 1, Houghton Lane, Bury, Pulborough, RH20 1PD.

The Revd. T. Wright The Rectory, Petworth, GU28 0DB.
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