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The Petworth Society
Book Sale Calendar

2015

SECOND SATURDAY OF THE MONTH

March 14th
April 11t
May 9t

June 13th

July 11th
August 8t
September 12t
October 10t

November 14th

December 12th

Books to donate?

Call:
Miles on 01798 343227
Peter on 01798 342562




PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Spring Programme — please keep for reference

VISITS

Sunday 19th April:

Visit to Ingrams Copse. A chance to observe the annual hazel coppice cycle and the work toward its
restoration. Also the art of charcoal burning. A chance to view a cruck-framed house with straw-baled
walls and old type plaster. Cars leave Petworth car park at 2.15pm. Courtesy of Mrs Lucy Wall-Palmer.

Tuesday 12th May:
Bluebell Railway trip — see separate sheet.

WALKS — with Ian and Linda.

Sunday 17th May:
David Wort memorial walk. Stag Park lakes. By kind permission of Lord Egremont.

MONTHLY MEETINGS
LECONFIELD HALL - £4 — 7.30PM — REFRESHMENTS - RAFFLE

Thursday 19th March:
Martin Hayes: — “Sussex in the Great War.”

Martin introduces his new book on the subject. He is County Local Studies Librarian for West Sussex.
During the interval the draw will be made for the monthly 100 Club prizes in aid of the Petworth Park
Joint Sports Association.

Wednesday 29th April:
Tessa Boase: — “The Housekeeper’s Tale.”

The women who really ran the English Country House.

Forget the secure, dignified world of Mrs Hughes in Downton Abbey. Real housekeepers worked
surprisingly hard, often in humiliating circumstances for very little financial reward. This was not, as it
turns out, such a cushy job.

Tessa Boase has trawled through old bundles of letters, secret diaries and neglected stately home archives
to resurrect a series of extraordinary personal stories from 19th and 20th-century domestic service.
Revelatory, gripping and unexpectedly poignant ‘The Housekeepers Tale’ champions the heroic women
behind some of the most prominent households.

Wednesday 27th May:
Annual General Meeting — Leconfield Hall — 7.15pm — Free admission.
Followed by: Petworth Cottage Museum 1996-2015 — A Celebration.

Peter
11 February




THE PETWORTH SOCIETY REGISTERED CHARITY 268071

Annual Subscription March 2015 to February 2016

Subscriptions are now due and should be paid to  The Hon. Treasurer
Mrs S, Slade
Email: sue.slade@gmail.com Hungers Corner Farm
Byworth
West Sussex GU28 0OHW
Rates are Delivered locally £12
Postal £15
Overseas £20

Cheques Payable to ‘The Petworth Society”

It helps if you pay promptly. Equally please let us know if you do not wish to renew your subscription

enclose my subscription for 2015/2016 £

Cash/cheque and (optional), [ add..........ccoooiiiinnn. toward the Magazine Fund.

We have been recognized, by the Charity Commission as able to claim Gift Aid. If you are a
UK Tax payer it would be much appreciated if you would fill in the Gift Aid form below.

Please treat the enclosed subscription of £........... as a Gift Aid donation.

TEitle. vianecraeaseniosss First Name or initial

Surname
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I confirm I have paid or will pay an amount of Income Tax and/or Capital Gains Tax for the current tax
year (6 April to 5 April) that is at least equal to the amount of tax that all the charities and Community
Amateur Sports Clubs that I donate to will reclaim on my gifts for the current tax year. I understand that
other taxes such as VAT and Council Tax do not qualify. I understand the charity will reclaim 25p of tax on
every £1 that I have given.

* Should you have any queries regarding the above please contact The Treasurer contact details as above™
**Subscriptions can be paid at the Book Sale on Saturday March 14%, when we will have a
special desk in the foyer from 10-12noon in the Leconfield Hall**

Subscriptions may be left, in a sealed envelope (cheque or exact cash), at Austens in Petworth




PETWORTH SOCIETY OUTING TO THE BLUEBELL RAILWAY &
SHEFFIELD PARK AND GARDEN

On Tuesday 12" May we have booked a trip on the Bluebell Railway, followed by a visit to the
nearby Sheffield Park and Garden. We will travel by Richardson's coach, leaving the Sylvia
Beaufoy car park at 9.30 a.m. and arriving at Sheffield Park at around 10.20. We have tickets
booked to ride on the 11.00 a.m. steam train from Sheffield Park, which goes on the recently
extended journey as far as East Grinstead. The train waits here for 20 minutes before returning to
Sheffield Park, arriving at 12.37. As many of you will know, it is a very scenic route and hopefully
the bluebells, which give the railway its name, will still be blooming along the way.

The coach will leave Sheffield Park Station by 12.55 p.m. and drive up to the park and garden,
about 5 minutes away. The garden should be looking at its best with rhododendrons, magnolias and
other blossoming trees and flowers. There are four lakes at the heart of the garden with paths around
them and through the woodland. Mobility scooters are available.

The recently re-fitted Coach House tea-room serves homemade snacks, sandwiches and hot meals.
Special dietary requirements are catered for — just ask at the counter. The shop sells garden-related
products and plants and there is a second-hand bookshop. The coach will leave Sheffield Park and
Garden at 4.30, arriving in Petworth by around 5.20.

A joint ticket for the railway and the garden costs £17.00, but for National Trust and RHS members
the entrance to the garden is free, so they only pay the train fare, which is £13.50 (group rate). The
cost of coach travel is £13.25, which includes the driver's tip.

If you would like to come please complete the form below and return, with payment, by
Tuesday 31* March to Debby Stevenson, 3, South Grove, Petworth, GU28 0ED. Phone no.
01798.343496. Cheques should be made payable to The Petworth Society.

I/'We would like to come on the outing on 12" May :

INGITIE(S): v o 1ne s smmssmmsnas 1388 R e G555 855 SN N A s AR Ve w64 83 U s S SRR R 030 SRS S e sm s o8 st A

b e L S o o e e P B A O R

I AM/AM NOT a member of the National Trust or RHS (Please delete)
I enclose payment of £ (£26.75 each National Trust/RHS member)
I enclose payment of £ (£30.25 each non-member)

-000-

You do not have to pre-book a meal but for catering purposes it would help the staff to know
roughly how many people will be using the tea-room. Please tick below:

Hot meals

Snacks or sandwiches
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| believe this uncaptioned George Garland postcard shows Littlecote House, now demolished.
It was approached from the lodges in Station Road.
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The Petworth Society was founded in 1974

'to preserve the character and amenities of the
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Byworth; to encourage interest in the history of
the district and to foster a community spirit.
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Cover illustration: It shows Kent sheep being driven to Petworth Station to make the long journey
back to the marshes. They have overwintered on local farms. It is the spring of 1935.

Photograph by George Garland.
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Chairman’s notes

Welcome to a fortieth year of the Magazine and [onathan’s attractive cover,
reproducing a classic Garland view from the 1930s. June's issue will be No. 160.

You will see that Debby Stevenson has taken over the important, but all too
understated, role of keeping up the Society Scrapbook. “Sc rapbook” is something
ot a misnomer for something that runs into a significant number of volumes and
is now very bulky. The original initiative came from Julia Edwards, who continued
until 1998 when Pearl Godsmark took over. Both Julia and Pearl were meticulous
and a wider, if largely unwitting, Petworth is very much in their debt, now and in
the future. The Scrapbooks rarely appear in public because of the sheer scale of
the project

In founding this Society in 1974, Colonel Maude was insistent that change
would be inevitable. Even Petworth was not immune. The Petworth Societ y could
not combat change and would be swept away if it did. Its role, as far as it
reasonably could, would be to monitor and assimilate change, and even that might
be overly ambitious. If | had, myself, to pinpoint a particular change since 1974, it
would be the loss of the long-established local family businesses, retailers of
everyday goods, that had defined Petworth for generations Already in the 1970s
these were a vanishing breed

2015 sees an unusual number of loca groups vying for attention and advocating
reform and renewal of various kinds; some perhaps, mutually exclusive. A sign of
vigour perhaps. | often picture to myself a somewhat bewildered Petworth as
resembling the elderly lady helped across the road by a helpful small boy, “It’s
been very kind of you, my dear,” she replied, “but I didn't want to cross the road
in the first place

The Town Council is up for re-election in May. I have to be concerned that the
present Council is very largely co-opted rather than directly elected. No reflection
on the public-spirited citizens who have stepped in to fill the vacancies, rather on a
supine electorate who have acquiesced in this. In my own seventeen years on the
Council, many as vice-chairman, the Council was always a freely elected body
meeting in the light of a contested election. I can only hope that sufficient
candidates present themselves in May for Petworth to have the freely elected

Council 1t h;::”'lf needs

4 Petwortt

Informed, amused and maybe surprised -

Eleven Sussex Books

It was the 25th Garland lecture and we were rewarded with Peter’s impressions of
eight of the eleven authors whose books are the subject of the latest publication
through the Window Press

It seemns they shared a hostility to the motor car, an appreciation of peace and,
to a certain extent, solitude. Life was changing fast in the first four decades of the
20th century, as it does still

There was Tickner Edwardes, with his contrasting experience of nature and
war. His story of Tansy, made into a silent film, was remembered from its
screening to the Society a few years ago, or perhaps not so few; John Coker
Egerton, whose anecdotes were used by George Garland in his yokel act; ALA
Evans, who, Peter said, “wandered about, meeting people” in fleeting encounters;
John Halsham's ‘[dlehurst’, a kind of diary recorded from February to the end of
the summer; Rhoda Leigh, whose observations of the ‘peasants’ of the vanishing,
rural Bedham, thinly disguised with pseudonyms, caused such offence to some of
the local inhabitants: Edward Martin's determination to live in a derelict windmill,
isolated high on the Downs; Maude Robinson’s Quaker upbringing on
Saddlescombe Farm, a life lived under a harsh regime, imposed by both
surroundings and faith; Edward Synott’s turbulent ministry at Rusper during the
Cireat War, where everything he said and did upset his parishioners

There was not time to include Russell Thorndike, Walter Wilkinson and
Marcus Woodward

The books were among those bequeathed to Peter by George Garland and so it
was fitting to end the evening by showing slides from photographs taken by the
Petworth photographer in the 1950s and "60s, again illustrating changes that are
taking place in our own lifetime, often of a significance not realised as they occur.
Previous presentations of Garland photographs have been from his earlier work
and the audience clearly enjoyed seeing faces and places they « ould recognise,
perhaps from childhood.

More to come? And, perhaps, a return visit to Maude Robinson’s Saddlescombe

Farm

Fetworth Sodiety Magazine !




Eleven Sussex Books

Of late years the Window Press has concentrated on small individually numbered
runs of local books, usually with Petworth interest. We do not aim to profit but try
to avoid loss. Usually we sell out, occasionally a handful remain. Eleven Sussex Books
(2014) looked to a rather wider Sussex than was usual for us. Other than a notice in
the Observer we do not send out review copies or seek reviews: such comments as
we have tend to be oral. In this case they were noticeably more numerous than
usual. Alexandra Harris writes to Jonathan Newdick, “The book is deeply appealing
and actually, I think, inspiringly original in its genuine, unforced mix of biography,
local history, and reflection on the books themselves. Perhaps others have done
this, but I can’t think of them and as a genre — as a form for expressing things one
cares about — it seems to me a wonderful discovery. Its not so far from [Virginia
Woolf’s] The Common Reader essays, in which books and their writers are friends
in one’s life, not revered but argued with, wandered around, talking presences on
the shelf ... the design is lovelier, of course, than anything else that’s arrived this
year ... Alexandra Harris is Lecturer in English in the University of Liverpool.

Sidonie McBain writes:
Dear Peter,

Thank you so much for sending the wonderful Eleven Sussex Books book!
I have so very much enjoyed every word and it sparked off other books and
memories that | had to keep referring to!
[ lived in Mackie Avenue in Patcham from the age of one, we lived at the very
end of the avenue where there was a small roundabout and you turned back on
yourself.
From the earliest age | can remember Harry Coppard (photo enclosed) shepherd
from the farm on the other side of the road from the pigeon house of which Mr
Martin wrote the chapter “Life in a Sussex Windmill”. Harry would walk every
single day with his sheep right from the farm up to the Ditchling Road where the
lodge gates go to Stanmer House. He would of course pass behind our house — the
A27 had not been dreamt of yet — and my mother would go to the top of the
garden and give him a cup of tea and a biscuit. Every lambing time we would go to
the farm and see the new arrivals. [ was terrified of him when I was little as his eyes
were bright red with a pinprick black pupil.
As you can see from the enclosed newspaper cutting in 1952 the farm was sold
off as so many farms were at that time, so an era finished. Harry Coppard with Toby.
But the most wonderful thing was that when Harry died he left my mother his b e i e e
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done at least forty miles.” We have a vision of uncongested metropolitan roads
and still time for a meal out before the theatre. Romanos or the Vaudeville? In the
event they choose a small table in the balcony of the famous Strand restaurant. "I
think I'll have a little clear soup to start with ... followed by sole a la bonne
femme, a roast grouse and iced meringue ... Do you prefer champagne or
sparkling Moselle?”

With a private income of three hundred a year Colin mixes affably with a cast
of cheerful cockney characters, some with a pugilistic past, and all with hearts of
gold, except of course, the crooks. He cheats death by drowning in a scene of
which the later Biggles or Dick Barton would have been proud.

The liberal use of “By Jove” is typical of the period as perhaps also “Won't you
take a pew?” or a doctor with a badly fitting frock coat and two large gold-framed
spectacles. Some of the cockney dialogue seems now a little condescending and a
few slang terms puzzle at first. “’E’s got a good “eart Solly “as — especially for a
sheeny!” or “One of those juggins® who keeps thousands of pounds buried in the
back cellar.”

Given the medical content, in today’s terms, perhaps the most surprising aspect
is that the story seems enveloped in a cloud of tobacco smoke. Smoking is a social
requisite.

“I'm dying to hear what happened and it will just give me time for a

comfortable smoke.” Or, “Drawing out his briar (he) proceeded to fill it carefully
with the fragrant brown flakes.”

What more do you want? A good, if sometimes predictable, story. A glimpse of
a vanished world. Don’t underestimate these neglected volumes. Pick one up at
the next Sale and give it a try.

Oh, I'd forgotten the December Sale. Another record total - the sixth month in
a row. We can't keep this up — can we?

| Derogatory term for a Jew. OED
2. Simpleton. OED

14 Petworth Society Magazine No. |59

RIVERS CROSSWORD

ACROSS

7 Freshwater amphibian (4)

8 Refreshing places (4)

9 Forget everything in this
mythological river (5)

11 & 16 Local canal (3,3,4)

12 Small fish you won't find in river
water (5)

13 Be pleasantly lazy (4)

15 Regretful shrub? (3)

16 See ||

18 Former name of the River Arun
@)

20 After |7 down — who got the
maost soaked! (7)

23 Pack provisions (4)

24 Paddle (3)

25 Port side of boat (4)

28 \Water plants (5)

30 See 3 down

31 Means of crossing the Arun at
Bury until mid C20th (5)

32 Otter's home (4)

33 Deceased newt!? Skilfull (4)

1 Elver wriggles around to have a
fun time (5)

2 Go aground — on margins of a
river? (6)

3 & 30 'Water meadows between
Pulborough and Amberley (4.6)

4 They go for it — hook, line and
sinker (7)

5 It regulates the flow of river
water (4)

6 \Where the Rother flows close to
a Buddhist monastery (9)

10 Lies about, surrounded by water

&)

14 A long time in the St. Leonard's
Forest (3)

16 Term for the rear end of a boat
3)

17 Is a car faster than these annual
watery contests! (4,5)

19 You need 24 across to do this
(3

21 A mature |down (3)

22 Jog along here, near the source
of the Rother (7)

24 Draught animals once used on
farms (4)

26 \Mater, water everywhere (6)
27 Light sculling boat (5)

29 An eddying movement (4)

30 They are made from willow
wood (4)

SOLUTION TO CHRISTMAS
CROSSWORD

ACROSS

4 Mistletoe, 7 Rainy, 10 Beer, | | Sod,
|2 Wreath, 13 Spin, |4 Pud,

I'6 Chimney, |8 Charity, 21 Nut,

23 Game, 26 Advent, 27 Toe,

28 Laid, 29 Astir; 30 Gentlemen
DOWN

| Stir Up, 2 Gooding, 3 Calendar,

5 lced, 6 Essence, 8 Nativity,

9 Swap, |5 Charades, |7 Mince pie,
|9 Highest, 20 Tipteer. 22 Tutu,

24 Mulled, 25 Wine

Petworth Society Magazine No. |59







Old Petworth traders (15)
S. Whitcomb

The invoice we reproduce here does not have the elaboration we have sometimes
seen (see Paul Thayre’s in PSM 158 page 48) but is clean, well set out and very
much to the point. Wages for a member of the family are four shillings and
sixpence a day, perhaps reflecting level of skill, for a labourer three shillings. The
firm was at the time based in Grove Street more or less opposite to the entrance
of the present Surgery. The best account [ have is from Henry Whitcomb (PSM 33
September 1983) and I reproduce one or two salient extracts here. Miss Harriet
Blagden lived in East Street.

“We used to keep pigs when we lived in Grove Street and would take on any
empty sty that was going on the nearby allotments. On Sundays I had to be careful
with my bucket of pig swill for Mr Watson, the agent, lived at New Grove and
when the family drove to church in their carriage and pair I was not to be seen
carting pig swill about. “Hang on,” my father would say, “They haven't gone along
yet”, We’d kill two pigs a year and salt them down ourselves in the cellar of the
house in Grove Street, once the old Fox and Hounds pub. Salting was my job,
using the big old yellow sinks in the pub cellar. There I would rub in the salt and
brown sugar, and as the juices ran out, ladle the brine over the bacon and turn it.
This I had to do every day.

Wages were low: bricklayers earned 21/~ a week and labourers 14/-.
Bricklayers would often split hoops in the woods in very severe weather when they
had been laid off and many were effectively masters of two quite different crafts.
My father and grandfather were builders and there weren’t too many builders in
Petworth in those days. Much of our work was for Leconfield but we did private
work too. Much of our Estate work was on farms and some were so outlying that
we would go away for the week. Applesham Farm at Shoreham was one of these.
My father would leave Grove Street in the early hours of Monday morning, six
men altogether in a horse and cart, work all week, and then set off back on
Saturday half-day (four o’clock). They’d get back about ten in the evening ready to
start off again on Monday. There were 95 cart-horses on that farm alone and 5
hunters kept for the foremen to ride out and check the carters as they worked the
Downland. Cucumber Farm at Singleton was another outlying farm. A job nearer
home was going down to the kennels in Petworth Park a fortnight before
Goodwood races to give them a “spring-clean” so that all would be ready for Lord
Leconfield’s guests at the annual Puppy Show. Lord Leconfield would drive his
own coach four-in-hand to Goodwood with his house-guests. Three coaches
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GROVE STREET, PETWORTH,
BEUINILDER AND GONTRACTOR.
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would come through Petworth, Mr Podmore’s from Newlands, another coming
through from Blackdown House and his Lordship’s.

Repairing the Park wall was a regular job for us, although we weren't the only
builders employed on this. If it was a large job we and the other builders would
tender, while if it was quite small it would simply be allocated to one of us. One
year I and another man worked a whole year on the coping of the Park wall, going
through from the Armoury to Jackson’s Lake in Stag Park. Sand and mortar were
the main materials in those days. Sand we'd collect by horse and cart from the old
pit just past Shopham Bridge on the left, but for work on the Park wall Mr Sutton
of the Estate insisted on river sand which was deposited by flooding and taken out
of the river at Pulborough. This didn’t dry out white.”

Hugh Owen Jones 1910-1974

It may be a measure of changed social priorities that periods of Petworth time
could once be demarcated in terms of succeeding rectors. [ may be wrong but
Thomas Sockett and Charles Holland seem to span the great part of the
nineteenth century, Herbert Jones the transition from Victoria to Edward, John
Penrose the period of the Great War, Valentine Powell the 1920s, and Walter
Provis the 1930s. The pale figure of Mr Godwin is the first [ remember, irrevocably
ensnared in memory with the sadness of the time. | would be more familiar with
Mr Yorke and Mr Willmer, rector and curate: quite different men but
complementing one the other.

Then there was a second Mr Jones. He came in 1956. [ was away on National
Service. He would be rector for eighteen years and the first since Sockett to die in
office. He may be the last rector to define a period.

My acquaintance with the new rector was largely mediated through my father,
and, of course, | was away from Petworth much of the time. My father was no
churchgoer himself but had an attitude to formal religious practice that was at
once enquiring and combative, a legacy perhaps of the 1930s. I think that Mr Jones
was one of those clergymen who much preferred engagement of this kind to
apathy or even a shallow piety: both give little opportunity for an exchange of
views. “Your father’s a very intelligent man,” he once said to me. “I can talk to him
for hours.” In those far off days the rector could park his car outside the shop — no
yellow lines then — come into the shop and stay for perhaps three quarters of an
hour.
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Linda and lan's Monument walk.

Photograph by lan Godsmark:
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APRICOT JAM

How to make 6 lbs.

of delicious jam for about
9d per 1b

INGREDIENTS
11b. EVAPORATED APRICOTS
3 1bs. PRESERVING SUGAR
3 pints WATER

Wash the Apricots thoroughly and soak in
3 pints of water for 12 hours. Boil slowly until
tender, add sugar, then boil more quickly for
half-an-hour or until jam will set. This makes
about 6 lbs. Jam.

PRICES
EVAPORATED APRICOTS - per Ib. 1/10
PRESERVING SUGAR - -3 1Ib. ctns. 2/6

INTERNATIONAL STORES

- - &
Groceries and Provisions
27/2/58
Not all Petworth shops were small family-run businesses.
The International Stores had been in Market Square since the early century and previously in

New Street (see PSM 157 September 2014) while the Co-operative had a branch in Golden
Square (now Hennings). This flyer comes from 1958. See "Order books — a sub-literary genre!’
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“Sussex by the Sea.

Petworth Fair 2014,
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I didn’t see a great deal of him, as [ say, [ was away a lot but odd snippets of
conversation drift back to me. Meeting him halfway up Lombard Street, he said
rather sadly. “Learning is so often learned to be wasted” and there seemed a depth
of sadness behind the remark. [ have a memory too of him talking of the daily
offices in church. He never missed and would usually be alone, praying for an
apparently uncaring parish. Just he and God. Did the two of them ever become
dispirited? It seemed not.

His strength lay with people. So often I heard of his patient work behind the
scenes, consoling, comforting, encouraging in sickness and in stress. Not the sort
of thing people talked about. Did he find Petworth difficult? It would be a rare
rector indeed who did not. The entrenched cliques of the earlier century might
have dissolved, but the subtler insidious growth of a culture moving away from
religious observance would haunt his tenure. Sermons, to my mind at least, were
not his strength. God being near at hand like an invisible overhead tramline wire,
fair enough, but what would the congregation do if a street woman came through
that south door? Not very much, I thought, looking round at a sparse
congregation. Or a reiterated “Peace, perfect peace,” as a mantra rather than an
exposition. Every Christmas he’d order a great big basket of fruit from the shop. It
seemed a little extravagant but then I realized he was going to give it all away.

Sometimes I'd be away a week, sometimes longer. Either way I'd leave
Petworth on Sunday well before evensong. In memory it always seems dark, and
the Square ill-lit. There was the Old Square Tavern A’ board, brown paint with
gold letters. The old lettering didn't stand out; but one last line, clearly added later,
did. “Snacks and refreshments “or something like that, it glowed in the half-light.
Then the bus would go round Park Road and past St Mary’s. The Rev. H. O. Jones
the board proclaimed: Hon Chaplain to the Forces. It always struck an odd chord.
Did we need that information in somnolent Petworth? How little | knew!

Hugh Owen Jones was born in Swansea in 1910, the youngest of a large family.
He had one brother and seven sisters. The family attended a Calvinistic Methodist
Chapel and Hugh was soon a pupil at the Sunday school. His early health was
indifferent and he suffered considerably with erysipelas. This affected his school
attendance and contributed to his failure to attain a grammar school place. The
family somehow found the fees for him to attend Dumbarton School in Swansea.

Toward the end of his time at Dumbarton, Hugh joined St David’s church,
Morriston, Swansea and took the, on the face of it, rather surprising decision to
become an Anglican minister. Indications are that this led to a certain friction with
family and friends but, decision once made, Hugh would be unwavering. With the
support and recommendation of St David’s Hugh received a studentship at
Highbury College of Divinity in London. He would be ordained in September
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drawing on his father’s diaries which record his time as a Southdown bus
conductor. As well as the technical details of the vehicles and their eccentricities,
there were plenty of amusing sidelines about the intricacies of timetabling, some
famous passengers and how the crews managed to get to — and keep with — their
buses come flood and snow.

Southdown Motor Services was formed as an amalgamation of five smaller,
struggling companies in 1915. Buses were requisitioned during the 1914-18 War,
some converted to lorries and others to ‘battle buses’, almost like tanks in
appearance.

MTr Stevenson Snr. started as a temporary conductor in 1934, as did Gordon for
a year in 1967. Starting pay for his father was five shillings a day, six days a week.
Crews often needed bicycles to get to and from work and these were carried on
the luggage racks on the roofs of the single decker buses. Quite late in his career a
situation arose necessitating the provision of a motor cycle for driver and
conductor to get from Petworth to Pulborough where the bus was based. Drivers
were expected to be mechanics as well, for minor repairs and maintenance. Crews
had to clean their vehicles at the start of the day. Amongst other services, parcels
were collected and delivered en route as well as at depots.

War came again in 1939. Lighting restrictions, inside and outside vehicles,
houses and along roads, made it very difficult to see where you were going or even
where you were. Southdown had its own Home Guard units, but Mr. Stevenson
was called up in 1940 and served in the Artillery in North Africa, Sicily and Italy,
returning home and to the buses in early 1946.

New buses, 36 foot long, were introduced, but as it proved impossible to
negotiate Bacon’s Corner, old models were retained for the Petworth routes At
this time, employees families were entitled to quarter fares on buses, the same as
for dogs!

By 1967, one person operation was looming, pushing conductors out, so Mr
Stevenson left, aged 61, to work at Sussexdown, Storrington, on maintenance and
in the gardens.

Post-war, his passengers had included Vernon Bartlett, S.P.B. Mayes and Fred
Streeter. He volunteered at the Amberley Chalk Pits Museum, where there is a

large collection of Southdown vehicles and memorabilia, manning the ‘bus station
office’. He died aged 94 in 2000.
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