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“Round the Hills'" ... seen by generations of Petworth people as a hallowed space and a haven of
quiet in an increasingly frantic and urbanised world. See Chairman's notes.
This rather murky Arnold postcard was franked at Petworth July 19th 1910.
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Cover picture: It shows "Nan and Gladys" in the Bartons c|926.
See "On visiting Mrs Adsett." Courtesy Mrs Vivien Clay.
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Chairman’s notes

I hope Issue 167 is to your taste. As usual I have enjoyed putting your Magazine
together and, as usual, I am spoiled for contents. Our cover picture incorporates a
family snapshot from the 1920s. The location, almost a hundred years on, remains
instantly recognisable. Moulded by man'’s presence over centuries, “Round the
Hills” is, and has been seen by generations of Petworth people as a hallowed space
and a haven of quiet in an increasingly frantic and urbanised world. Am I quite
alone in asking, “Does ‘Round the Hills’ really need ‘informative” signage?”

You will see my report on the 2016 fair. While the weather, during the fair itself, if
indifferent, was at least tolerable, that for taking down was the worst [ have seen in
over thirty years. The traditional outdoor playing of “Sussex by the Sea” had to be
given up. Harris brothers and their staft spent more than four hours taking down
in a relentless deluge followed by a desperate journey back to Ashington on
flooded roads and in gale force winds. The Society has made a one-off ex gratia
payment to them as a mark of respect for their trouble and in appreciation of their
constant good humour and loyalty over many years.

[ have to report that our second Book Sale van has finally given up the ghost. We
need to buy another. The outlay will absorb income from the first quarter’s book
sales. Please remember this when paying subscriptions: without the Book Sale
there can be no Magazine.

Further to Mrs Sylvia Chandler’s query in PSM 166 (page 47) Roger Doran is sure
that the photograph is of George Wadey of Roundabout Farm Upperton, and
thinks it is not of George’s rather more slightly built brother Felix. Both brothers
served in the 1914-1918 war. For the Wadey family see Miles Costello in PSM 112
(June 2003) and 114 (December 2003).

Peter
30th January 2017
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Subscriptions

PETWORTH SOCIETY SUBSCRIPTIONS DUE NOW

We hope you agree that the Magazines are a unique high quality publication and
appreciate that we have not had recourse to using advertisements to fund them.
They are intended as a serious, sometimes light-hearted record of Petworth
through the centuries up to the present time, articles perhaps to retain and refer
to.

[ have been aware for sometime that we are heavily subsidizing the Magazines by
what we accrue at the Book Sale. Peter has resisted my wish to raise the cost of
the Subscription until now; but having been faced with the figures reluctantly
realises this has to happen.

Each Magazine costs an average of £3.80 to produce x 4 = £15.20 Local delivery.
The subscription has been raised to £14 from £12.

The cost of Postage has increased every year, currently £1.20 x 4 = £4.80 + £15.20
= £20. The subscription has been raised to £18 from £15.

International Postal charges are on average £18 + £15.20 = £33.20.
The subscription has been raised to £25.

As you can see we are continuing to subsidise the Magazine but to a lesser extent.

Sue
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Lovely kilts!

Those who attended the January talk in The Leconfield Hall will have enjoyed the
replaying of the film of the visit by the Toronto Scottish Regiment to Petworth in
the summer of 1985. To many it will have seemed like yesterday and yet
amazingly it was 31 years ago. It is hard to imagine now how important the
occasion was to the town, and it seems unlikely that anything like it could be put
on today. First hand memories of the day are still plentiful, however written
recollections, other than in this magazine, are less so.

For a contemporary account of the occasion we can look to Gwenda Morgan
who lived at Ridge House in Station Road where the aptly named Morgan Court
retirement flats have recently been built. Gwenda, a celebrated wood-engraver,
lived with her step-mother Una and regularly corresponded with her cousin Gwen
in Oxford.

In a letter to Gwen dated July 8th, 1985 Gwenda recalls:

‘Last April 28th (Sunday) is a day that will go down in the history of Petworth.
Veterans of the Toronto Scottish Regiment spent a whole day in Petworth (Veterans
& wives) 230 of them. They arrived in coaches with their pipe band, and they looked
marvellous! The Square was packed with people to greet them with our own town
band playing. They were guests of our Petworth Society. During the war we had
various Canadian regiments camping round us & it happened that the Toronto
Scottish was the regiment here at the time our boys’ school was bombed. 25 boys
killed, a teacher and the headmaster. Those soldiers were just wonderful in helping
to dig out boys and bodies.

Well on the 28th they were all lined up in the Market Square & headed by standard
bearers & their pipe band (lovely kilts etc!!!) then to church for a service. Then there
was a short service at the war memorial & then the official welcoming by Lord
Egremont in the Square. Then a tremendous meal for them in the Town Hall (2
relays as the Hall wasn’t big enough for all at once!). During the afternoon they
could do just what they each wanted to do, meet old friends, visit their old camp
sites, meet at the British Legion hut or watch entertainments put on in front of
Petworth House. The weather was absolutely perfect & they all thoroughly enjoyed
themselves. They ended up at our primary school for tea & as well as meeting the
present day youngsters they met 5 of the survivors of the bombing. What a day! |
must say that I enjoyed it too, especially their pipe band!’

Five years later Gwenda writing once again to her cousin is looking forward to the
return of the regiment while also looking back to their previous visits: Petworth Fair 2016.

‘ : ; s - : AR . “The Primary School children give a rousing start.”
Next Sunday (10th) the Toronto Scottish veterans are visiting Petworth. It will be Photoariph v lin Gadsm M R T

their third visit. During the war the regiment was in camp here at the time of the Photograph taken with pe
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A History of British Butterflies by F O Morris — 1893

This book came into the bindery in a dilapidated state with boards having come
loose, spine cloth partially missing and torn. The book was dismantled, relined,
the endpapers repaired and re-assembled with a new cloth on the spine which
was toned to match the old. The finished result is a repair that is barely visible.
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A History of British Butterflies by F O Morris — 1870

This book is a slightly earlier version of the other book illustrated. The covers were beyond repair:
The owner commissioned us to re-design the covers and base the new designs loosely on the
original artwork. A beautiful smooth vegetable tanned light blue calf skin was chosen and the
designs were embossed in silver because the owner wanted a more contemporary look.
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Draining and restoration of the Upper Lake, Petworth Park 1983,
Lord Leconfield's punt has surfaced: it was used for shooting parties on the river.

Note repairs to the boat house. See “Delicate balances.” A similar picture again in 1983.
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The Toronto Scottish Regiment were to return to Petworth several times but never in the
overwhelming numbers of |985.This was their third visit, in 1990, and the Society would
visit Canada in 1994. See “'Lovely kilts."

Photograph by Tony Whitcomb.
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bombing of our local boys’ school & those Canadians were marvellous in helping to
recover the bodies of the poor little boys. The veterans have kept a friendly feeling
for Petworth all these years. Of course they are now elderly & this visit will not be
such a big event as were their other ones when they paraded very smartly in the
Market Square wearing many medals & had their kilted bag pipe band. Next Sunday
they will receive a grand welcome in the Square & have a good meal in the town
hall.”

This visit by the Toronto Scottish was very much a restrained affair compared to
1985, and even more so than the weekday stopover in 1987, with just 20 veterans
and some 30 members of their families making the trip. August 1992 saw a
considerable surge in numbers with 180 veterans and guests arriving in the town
and arrangements made for a hugely popular reciprocal trip to Canada by
members of The Petworth Society in September of 93. Further visits of the
regiment to Petworth were made in '94 and '95.

While each visit was a cause for celebration, and the renewal of friendships, it
was invariably shaded by the knowledge that for some of the veterans this would
be their final visit to the town.

Miles

Delicate balances

A comprehensive Management Plan for Petworth Park was drawn up in 2004 and
remains essentially in force today. It had an overriding awareness of the Park’s
international status as a Grade [ listed landscape, but retained a continuing
concern for the Park’s unique ecology. United in a common cause, the two can
sometimes be uneasy partners. Take the familiar anthills of the yellow meadow
ant, home to billions of the tiny creatures and freed now of the natural control of
horse and cattle hoof. To what extent should they be allowed to flourish
unchecked? Or what of the habitat of rare species of beetle? Their home is in
decaying timber, but to what extent does decaying timber infringe on an ordered
Brown landscape? The Park has to be a unity of conflicting interests. Current
thinking divides the Park into eighteen separate, almost self-governing “zones”
and each zone will reconcile in its own way. To take two obvious examples: the
west front “lawn” and the paddocks need to be kept clear of anthills while
“scrubland” areas can tolerate, even feature them.

Petworth Park has triple SSSI (Site of Special Scientific Interest) status with
ecological features of International, National and Local significance. Some species
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Not known. Round the Hills!
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Maureen and Elaine with (7)
Mrs Adsett ¢ 1950

are of course, the great grand daughters of the lady walking up the path by the Barton
Graveyard.

Gladys and her husband, Tom were visiting Petworth in August 1950, and they sent
a postcard back to the family in London saying “met the lady we stayed with years
ago.” Was this Mrs Adsett?

I asked the two girls about their memories of the North Street Cottage. The
youngest, Elaine, only remembers being startled by her first encounter with a frog
when in the garden. She says it has given her a lifelong phobia of frogs. The older girl,
Maureen has lived in Australia since the 1970s. She recalls that the cottage backed onto
a sloping field with horses, and that it was opposite the wall of the Leconfield Estate.
She remembers her grandmother, Pat Barker, sitting at a table with Mrs Adsett cutting
up eels that her grandfather had caught. She was told the cottage was haunted. My
cousin Eddie had also stayed there with his parents about that time. He thought the
cottage was creepy. One night he woke and saw a lady with some sort of head scarf,
drift across the room. A child’s imagination after hearing tales of ghosts? Eddie would
go fishing on the Petworth estate with his grandfather and there was a fishing permit
among my grandfather’s papers. Years later, an uncle said to him, “If you want to fish
in the Petworth Lake, just mention your grandfather at the Estate Office and they will
let you fish there.”

About 10 years ago, we took Winnie, mother of Maureen and Elaine, to Petworth
to see what she could remember. We felt reasonably sure about the cottage in North
Street, and soon found the hill in Barton Lane where grandmother and Gladys had
walked in the 1920s. “Who took that photo?” we wondered. Winnie, who died in 2011,

had no idea why her family visited Petworth, nor why my own parents never came to

Petworth. It is even more strange as part of our family, including my grandparents,
Eddie’s parents, and Gladys and Tommy, all shared a big house in Highbury at the
time.

Did Mrs Adsett take in paying guests? It appears unlikely, it seems a less formal
arrangement than that.

Another photo is of a patrol scout at his station by the obelisk, in East Street. A
random snap perhaps? Another photograph is of the war memorial at Littlehampton,
but there is no obvious connection.

Do any of your readers have an old family photo album or memories that would
help to identify any of the unknown people in the photos, and help solve this mystery?

Kind Regards,
Vivien
[Obviously for reasons of space | can only show a limited number of pictures but | do include a

selection including the Bartons Lane cover: | have left Vivien's enquiry in its original form, trusting
that the Magazine will shed some light on what is at present something of a mystery: Ed.]
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Not known.

Location?

Bertha Mary had one weakness

Alfred James Green, my maternal grandfather, had been born at Slindon in about
1883; I believe that he was the son of a wood reeve or forester who may have
worked on the Slindon House Estate. Unfortunately I know nothing about his
early life in Sussex and it is not until he turns up at Potters Bar in Hertfordshire
having joined the Metropolitan Police Service in 1904 that we get our first tangible
glimpse of him.

Meanwhile my maternal grandmother Bertha Mary Champion had been born
at Wisborough Green in 1886 the daughter of George Champion landlord of The
Three Crowns public house. By 1901 fifteen year old Bertha is still in education
and attending Emma Chart’s school in South Street at nearby Billingshurst. It
seems likely that at some point she trained as a dressmaker and worked at
Guildford though how that came about is unknown.

Where my grandparents met and how they arrived in Potters Bar is anybody’s
guess but they were married at Northaw parish church in late August 1917. They
soon began a family of four boys and one girl, Vera my mother, Stan, Vic,
Osmund and Derek (Babe). In 1926 Police Constable Green is awarded The King’s
Police Medal for rescuing two men who had been overcome by fumes while
working in a sewer shaft. Other than the award Alfred’s life in the police force
appears to have been quite unremarkable and he retires as a constable in 1929 aged
46 with the princely annual pension of £153.13s. No mean sum then and
equivalent to about £8,000 a year today.

Soon after his retirement Alfred, Bertha Mary and their five children move to
Byworth and The Black Horse public house. A man named Jones had been tenant
there for some time before my grandparents moved in. Why Alfred chose the life
of a landlord is unclear, though the location between Slindon and Wisborough
Green where their respective families lived was possibly a factor. Perhaps Bertha’s
connection with the licenced trade played a part in the decision and she may have
had a good deal more experience than her husband.

Whether Bertha or the children had ever been to Byworth before the move
from Potters Bar is difficult to tell though it seems unlikely. No doubt Alfred and
his wife had taken some advice from her father who probably knew the pub quite
well as both The Black Horse and The Three Crowns were Friary houses at the
time. Apart from the location and the need for a home there is nothing obvious
that would have attracted Alfred and Bertha and their five children to Byworth.
Yes there were more amenities than today. Byworth School would offer the
children an elementary education continued perhaps at Petworth. On Sundays the
school was transformed into a church and more often than not a curate would

Petworth Society Magazine No. |67 37






















Not surprisingly, there are a number of ghosts in the county associated with
smuggling. A phantom horse encountered near Slindon that gallops up the Down
is said to be the ghost of a smuggler’s horse. A headless horseman seen near
Middleton is reputed to have been a smuggler, and in the attic of a pub in Hove
ghostly smugglers sometimes appear, grinding snuff from tobacco.

Some smugglers were vicious thugs — that much is certain — but I sincerely
doubt that the majority of them were so violently inclined. Many must have just
been fathers and sons and brothers who only wanted to feed their loved ones. |
hardly ever drink alcohol, but I do like a lot of tea and had I lived a couple of
centuries ago, I'd have been somebody buying contraband from smugglers. Indeed
I probably would have become a smuggler just in order to get a regular supply for
myself and family and friends, and so on the whole I respect all those men who
either amassed small fortunes or even gave their lives through working in ‘the
Trade’. I shall raise a glass to them all, and quote that ancient Sussex toast:

“May the smuggler’s heart always be free of the pirate’s spirit.”

Shaun Cooper.

Notes and References

There are a number of books about smuggling that detail the Sussex scene and many articles in
Sussex County Magazine also cover the subject, but on the whole these books and articles mostly
concern East Sussex and mid-Sussex, as that is where most of the historical reports of Sussex
smugglers come from. This was because the Coastal Blockade did not extend as far west as
Chichester until the early 19th century, by which time the golden age of smuggling was actually
coming to an end, and so there are far fewer historical reports of smuggling operations in Sussex
anywhere west of the River Arun really. Much of the background information about Walter and his
Plan is from Albery, but most of the specific incidents involving them come from notices in the
Sussex Weekly Advertiser, which were republished in Sussex County Magazine. However, to
reference every single tale and fact in the correct order here would take up way too much space.
This list just gives my main Sources.

| Tales of Old Petworth. John Osborn Greenfield.

2.‘The Downland' by William Martin, in Memorials of Old Sussex. Ed: Percy D, Mundy. 1909

3. Smuggling in Kent and Sussex | 700-1840. Mary Waugh. 1985/1988

4, Tales of old Petworth.

5.'Sussex Smugglers and Smuggling’: six articles by William Albery in Sussex County Magazine
throughout |934.

6. Blind horse: ditto.

7. Frozen smugglers: Sussex Weekly Advertiser; see Sussex County Magazine 17 (1943):46

8. Pett-race canal tragedy:'Smuggling in Sussex' by William Durrant Cooper in Sussex Archaeological
Collections, Volume X. Also included in a reprint edition of Smuggling & Smugglers in Sussex which
book was originally published in | 749

Chris Hare will talk to the Society on the Smugglers in April.
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Old Petworth traders (22).
Charles Older

Olders in Angel Street were perhaps the quintessential old-type Petworth grocers
and the name is familiar enough in the pages of this Magazine. Situated adjoining
the present Ryde House it had in late Victorian times been a grain store belonging
to the Milton brewing family. The invoice shown comes from the very beginnings
in the 1890s. Competition was fierce in an insular town but, once established,
Olders would be a part of Petworth life for some sixty years and more. In 1990 1
wrotel “Still very much remembered in the town as continuing with the
traditional paraphernalia of an old-time grocers into an age which wanted no such
things, here at least until the 1960s were flour jars, biscuit tins and the smell of
coffee beans.”

Tread Lightly Here page |01,

Olders in about |905.
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