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Ten boys, six girls and three staff of Petworth Infants School in about 1890.The boy on the far
right has either fallen off the wall and is in the act of climbing back or perhaps he was not trusted
to be as adventurous as his fellow, and apparently older, pupil who sits statuesque on the gate pier
almost out of picture on the extreme left. All the pupils except for one boy appear to be wearing
hats — some of the girls' being particularly decorative, Photograph by Walter Kevis. See The
Infants School' on page 38,

COVER PICTURE
A detail from two pages of the cartulary featured on pages 20 - 21,
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and are not very docile when with calves. They caused much interest among
spectators. Trees arc the inheritance of our countryside and grow for centuries.
There were woodland and plantation competitions for conifers and hardwoods
and the best managed woodland open to competitors in Sussex and Surrey. The
forestry section included a selection of exhibits of products including gates for

farms, copse gates, hunting gates and timber stiles and the old kissing gates.

The Forestry Commission described some work directed by the Forest
Research Station at Farnham. The work of the arboriculturalist is to study the life
history of the trees and how they grow in various soils and climates to the better
production of English woodlands. The geneticist has the task of secing only the
best trees are grown from seed. The pathologist keeps all diseases and pests under
control if possible. Various methods were shown for forestry operations such as
machines used in ground preparation and for the extraction of timber. Trees are
the home and coverage of wildlife and nesting place for birds and they complete
the picture of the countryside.

The Hackney horse show which ran in conjunction with the Royal and County
Show proved to be of great interest to all horse lovers. There were many horses on
exhibition which included Shire horses, light horses, hunters, hacks and moorland
ponies. There were 1,076 horses entered. The old coaches and teams bought back
many memories to those who can remember them in use at the turn of the century.
They competed for the Stoke Wor yd Challenge Cup and Perpetual Cup. Eleven
teams took part and were driven on a private road, They looked like a print from
an old book. Jumping took place on each of the four days. They included the
Petworth and Wyndham Stakes and the Royal Counties Championship. It was a
miniature Wincanton and made those with farmers blood tingle with excitement,
No show is complete without cattle, sheep and pigs. Sheep entries have diminished
over the years while cattle have increased beyond all recognition. There was a
record number of Jersey cattle ever held at any one show.

Her Majesty the Queen won a championship prize with her Jersey cow
Windsor Cressida, His Majesty’s King George VI prize for the best recorded dairy
herd of over forty cows was awarded to Leslie Langmead of Chichester. He won
the replica challenge cup presented by the late King George V1. There were a
dozen breeds of cattle entered in various classes and they all reached a very high
standard. Six different breeds of pigs were on show for the purpose of bacon and
pork. Prizes were awarded to different classes.

The prizes have all been awarded now and the cattle long since returned to
various parts of the country. “T'he Show of the Century” has passed and all that now
remains are happy memories of it. Well-trodden grass and empty notice boards
where once hung the posters in the Marker Square. The quaint old medieval town

of Petworth looks forward to another century and perhaps another Royal Show.
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A Gog walk

Miles Costello

This walk which visits the Gog, the Dog’s Grave and the Virgin Mary’s Spring
is circular, roughly three miles long and is not difficult at any time of the year if
taken at a leisurely pace.

Start at Bartons Lane at the very top of North Street at its junction with East
and Church Streets. The first property in the lane, a former coach house, displays
this remarkable sign above the door upon which is written a caution to vandals

who once frequented this part of the town.

Any Person who shall by throwing stones
orby other means wilfully break any Lamjoor any
of theWindows Glass orTiles or commit any other
Damage to or upon the premises inthis neighbourhdod
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conviction of every Offender

Follow the lane past the high wall of the Bartons graveyard on your right. If the
gates are ajar it is worth inspecting. Long closed to burials it was established as an
urgent addition to the churchyard which had become overcrowded and unhealthy.
From here the lane descends sharply to a gate and here you have reached the end
of the lane and it is worth taking in the view. To the right the path takes you
‘Round the Hills’ while below are the Rectory Fields falling away steeply to the
Shimmings Brook. A vague and precipitous path leads directly down to a stone
bridge over the little stream while a somewhat meandering option makes for a

slightly longer but much easier descent to the bottom of the valley. On reaching
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William Bishop, wine ¢ spirit merchant

No. 34 in the continuing series of old Petworth traders. Miles Costello

Not to be confused with the well-known Bishop family who traded as boot
and shoe merchants in Lombard Street, our William Bishop appears to have
left little record of his time in the town. Grandly described as a wine and spirit
merchant, he was born in Wiltshire and had previously run the Prince of Wales
public house in Chelsea. William, his wife and three children came to Petworth
at the turn of the century when he became either the manager or tenant of the
newly-built Swan Hotel. Constructed to replace the old Swan Inn, the building
still stands at the junction of Market Square and Saddlers Row. Having opened
in 1899, Bishop was most likely the first occupant of the impressive new hotel.
Unfortunately little is known of him other than a reference in a trade directory
for 1903 and the invoice opposite. Dated June 19o1, itis directed to the Petworth
solicitor John Pitfield for a luncheon for 30 persons at two shillings a head plus
attendance at 7/64. One bottle of whisky and 12 bottles of claret bring the
total to £5.19s. 64. The dinner was a sizeable affair and though the occasion
remains unknown it would probably have been held in the function room on
the first floor of the hotel. Bishop’s tenure at Petworth was unremarkable and
his business career at the Swan was short for by the end of 1904 he is declared
bankrupt and a receiver is appointed to manage his affairs. By 1905 the hotel
is taken over by the Sussex Public House Trust, a new manager is in place and

Bishop’s name is expunged for ever from the trade directory.

FROM THE NATIONAL NEWSPAPER ARCHIVE
The Board of Works. The Newcastle Courant, July 29th, 1749

The Board of Works have given Orders for repairing four of the twelve Arches
from the Fast to the West Side of Westminster Hall, which are found, upon
Fixamination, to be very bad after which the Roof of the said four Arches only 1s
to be slated this Summer. The other eight Arches will, “tis thought, take up two
Summers more in repairing. Mr Philips, the King’s Carpenter, has purchased 6ooo
Weight of strong Oak from the late Duke of Somerset’s Estate at Petworth, to
repair that Roof,
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Sentence of Death. The Sussex: Adpertiser, March 28th, 1757

On Saturday Last the Assizes ended at East € srinstead for this County, when two
received Sentence of Death. William Fey for stealing a Black Mare, the property of
Joseph Lambert of Chichester, and another Black Mare the property of Alexander
Sowter, and John Ayling, otherwise Pullin, for Robbing William Hampton on
the Highway near Petworth of a Thirty-six Shilling Piece, one Crown, one Half-
Crown, some Small Silver, and a Silver Watch.
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An historic cartulary

lison McCann, archivist at Petworth House. Photographs by Jonathan Newdick

A cartulary is a collection of charters or records, especially those relating to the

title to an estate or monastery. This one, which is written on vellum, dates from the

fifteenth century, is from Petworth House Archives (PHA 11,601) and is reproduced
courtesy of Lord Egremont. In 2000 when we were moving the Archives from the
old Estate Office to their present location, [ was making a final search of the shelves
of the old nineteenth-century strongroom. As I felt to the very back of a deep and
narrow shelf, [ touched a volume, which, when I had managed to fish it out, prov ed
to be the Athelney cartulary, which, as far as historians were concerned, had not
been seen since the late eighteenth century. We plan to include an extended article

on this unique codex in a future issue.
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PETWORTR

CRICKET CLUB.

ESTABLISHED, September 22nd., 1843.

Presivent,
J. WELLER LADBROKE, Esa.

committee,

BAKER, MR. H. MILLYARD, MR. W

DAINTREY, MR. A. | ORSBORN, MR, O,

GREEN, MR. J | PHILPOTT, MR. J.

MILLYARD, MR. G. | SHERWIN, MR. T.
WRIGHT, MR. W, 8.

MR. J. W, ORSBORN, TREASURER. MR. W, DEATH, Ho~NorArY SECRETARY,

RULES.

1st. Every Person wishing to become a Member of the Club, to sign these Rules, and to pay
One Shilling, towards the Flﬂj(l'\ of the Club, and Sixpence for a Copy of the Rules.

2nd. No Member to be admitted after the First of October next, unless by ballot at a Vieet-
ing of notless than five Members, and any Member so admitted, to pay up his Subscription from
the First of October, to the time of his admission.

3rd. Honorary Members to be admitted on subscribing Annually Ten Shillings or upwards,
and to be liable to no other payments.
— T

=
4th.  The Treasurer to keep a just and correct account of all Subscriptions, Fines, and other
Monies received by him.

5th. The Secretary to receive and answer all challenges to the Club, keep an Account of,
and collect the Fines, and pay them over to the Treasurer, and assist him in receiving the Sub-
seriptions.

6th  The Committee of Management to consist of Nine Persons exclusive of the Treasurers
and Secretary, who are to be Ex-officio Members ; such Committee (four to be a quorum) is to
decide as to all Matches to be played by the club, determine all disputes arising on the Rules, and
have the general management of the affairs of the Club, and 10 meet, fhen expedient, at the Swan
Inn. The Committee to have power, on the resignation or death of any of its Members, to elect
others in their stead.

7th. ' The Committee to'provide Bats, Balls, Wickets, &c., at the expence of the Club.

8th. Every Member. not honorary, to pay to the Treasurer a Monthly Subscription of One
Shilling throughout the Year, commencing on the First of October. and payable in advance, and if
any Subscription and fines be not puul up at the time .tppnmled by these Rules every Viember
making such default to be fined for the First Manath, Sixpence foe tae Second Month, One Shilling,
and if such subscriptions and fines be not then paid, the Llnmmim-v to have power to exclude the
defaulter.

9th. The Club to commence their Meetings for practice on the First Monday in May
and to continue to meet twice a week, viz, Monday und Thursday, for practice, until the last
Thursday in August inclusive.

10th. Every Member not present on the Club Ground on the Weekly Days of practice, by %
past 6 o'Clock in the Evening, to forfeit three pence.

1lth. No Person residing within Two Vliles of the Town (not being a Member) to be allowed
to play on the Club Ground, but any Person uot resident within the above distance, will be allowed
to play, by being introduced by a Member.

12th. Every Member playing ia any Match for the Club, to be allowed Five Shillings from
the Funds for his expences.

DEATH, PRINTER, PETW URTH
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photographer and watercolour painter unknown.

This article is an edited version of ‘Early Cricket at Petworth', a paper by Timothy J. McCann
which used as source material Petworth House Archives, local newspapers and Arthur Haygarth's

Frederick Lillywhite's Cricket Scores and Biographies of Celebrated Cricketers from | 749 ta [826,vol |,
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A housemaid at Petworth

Mrs Greest née Drusilla Ford — from the Petworth Society Bulletin No. 24

The housekeeper at Petworth had given me detailed instructions about coming
from my home in Derbyshire, down on the train to Kings Cross, then by taxiacross
unknown London to Victoria. 1 had the exact time of the train to Pulborough,
where I had to change to go along the branch line to Petworth — just a name to
me then. The other travellers alighted and disappeared, the train moved off and
[ was left alone. After about five-minutes a horse-drawn carriage pulled up and a
voice said, ‘Are you the new housemaid for Petworth House?” | would know the
driver later as Bill Barnes. We set off for Petworth House up the slight hill from
the station and into the old town.

I had always wanted to work in a big house and already had a year’s experience
in a smaller house carrying a staff of four housemaids, but Petworth was so much
bigger. I had applied through an agency and they sent me a choice of two or
three places at which to apply. As my family pointed out, Petworth was in fact the
furthest from home but I liked the sound of the name and here [ was on 2 month’s
trial. After a month I would be sent for if satisfactory and asked if I would like to
stay. Bqually of course if I didn’t like it at Petworth then I could leave. 1f I stayed
my travelling expenses from the north would be refunded — no small matter for
a housemaid. Usually the House liked to take girls from away; perhaps they felt
that local girls would inevitably see things that were better not talked about with
their families.

Life in a great house was disciplined and organised and the housemaid knew
her place. Instant dismissal lay in wait for anyone who misbehaved. The food was
marvellous, the wages of course low and paid only once a quarter. In the morning
we wore print frocks with cap and apron. These had to be bought ourselves —
the print frocks were not uniform and we could wear different colours. In the
afternoon we wore black dresses — again bought by ourselves — with little white
aprons and black stockings.

The day began with a call from the night-watchman. There were two watchmen
each with a distinct tour of duty. The first served from ten til three and the second
from three till six. Needless to say it was the second watchman who woke up the
housemaids but it was still quite early, a quarter to six in the morning. He had to
00 on knocking on the door until he got an answer; then he would move on to
the next door. There were eight of us in all. Our first task was to clean out all of
the downstairs rooms including the fires. We had until eight o’clock to do this and
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Christmas Day at the workhouse

From the Sussex Agricultural Express, 30th December 1890

By permission of the Guardians, the inmates of the Union-house were allowed
the annual treat to be provided for the festive season. At breakfast, they
partook of boiled ham, bread and butter, and coffee; and dinner consisted of
roast beef of the finest quality, vegetables, and plum pudding, with a pint of ale
or stout for each inmate. After dinner, dessert was served; it included apples,
oranges, nuts, biscuits &¢., and port wine, the wine being kindly sent by Dr.
R.]. McDermott, medical officer of the workhouse. The dining hall had been
very tastefully decorated with various mottoes and devices, which included,
among others, the following: ‘A bright and happy new year to all,” ‘Petworth
Union,” ‘Long life and posterity to the Guardians of the poor.” There was also a
large portrait of General Gordon, wreathed with holly and ivy under the Union
Jack, and on a red ground, in white wool letters, were written ‘Not Forgotten.’
The visitors to the house during the day were Mr and Mrs Granger, Mr Steddy
Austin, Mr Shepherd, and Mr Hodgson. Presents were also received from
Messrs. Otway, Austin, and Holt. After tea, which consisted of tea, cake, and
bread and butter, the hall was cleared, and all were allowed to enjoy themselves,
having another pint of beer and a fresh supply of tobacco. Several good songs
were given, and at a quarter to ten, the evening’s amusements having drawn
to a close, hearty and repeated cheers were given for the Guardians; also for
the Master and Matron (Mr and Mrs Simmons). Pleasure and satisfaction
were unmistakably stamped on every face, and many were the expressions of

happiness and contentment.

A Petworth workhouse recipe

Miles Costello

Take half a pound of beef, mutton or pork; cut it into small pieces; half a pint of
peas, three sliced turnips, and three potatoes cut very small: an onion or two, or
a few leeks; put to them three quarts and one pint of water. Let it boil gently on
a1 slow fire about two hours and a half, then thicken it with a quarter of a pound

of ground rice, and half a quarter of a pound of oatmeal (or a quarter of a pound
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of oatmeal and no rice). Boil it for a quarter of an hour after the thickening is put
in, stirring it all the time; then season it with salt, pepper, or pounded ginger, to
the taste, If turnips or potatoes are not to be had, carrots, parsnips, or Jerusalem
artichokes, or any garden stuff, will do. This well-boiled is pleasant, and very
nourishing. As a pint only will be wasted in the boiling, it will be a meal for

three or four persons, without bread or drink; nor will it cost over four-pence.

| would be interested to know the result if anyone is prepared to attempt the recipe.

THE OPENING OF PETWORTH’S PUBLIC LAVATORIES, c. 1935

A Harold Roberts cartoon dating from about 193 5. Many of the characters would
have been recognisable at the time but some cighty-five years later it is probably
no longer possible. It is, however, likely that the clergyman on the extreme right
is the Reverend Provis, while the saluting fireman at the back on the left is
probably Arch Knight, the long serving member of the Petworth brigade (see
also page 17). The lavatories were next to the present Market Square Garage
and the building was until recently home to the rather more pleasantly perfumed
Red Cross. When they closed, probably in the late 1960s, they are remembered
as being singularly unattractive.
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A tunnel at Petworth House. See 'The wood

vard' on page 39. Photograph by David Carver
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“The bus ride cost tuppence’

Growing up at the Welldiggers. Steven Elliott. Part one

My grandparents were Win and Jim Rovery and they began their married life at
the Welldiggers® Arms at Low Heath near Petworth where two of their children
were born, Claire in 1924 and Anne five years later. Anne would later become
my Mother. The pub was run by Anne’s grandfather John Harvey Holden and
her grandmother Isabel Sarah Holden. The ‘Diggers’ as it was generally known,
was originally two cottages and owned by Henty and Constable before it was
taken over by Watneys. John Holden had been landlord of the White Hart at
the top of the High Street in Petworth before moving to the ‘Diggers’. It was
at the White Hart that mum’s auntie Dolly caught polio and became confined
to a wheelchair. Dolly was very talented and taught herself embroidery as well
as being a good knitter. She played piano for sing-songs in the pub and enjoyed
cribbage with the customers. The Holden’s were co-founders of the local
cribbage league until the depression when in October 1931 John wrote to the
league saying that owing to unemployment and other reasons, his team would
not compete in the league during the coming season. [t was not long before
my grandparents moved to Westside Bungalows at Tillington where mum’s
younger sister Celia was born in 1934. Like all of the local children mum went
to the village school, walking every school day along the causeway, past the
Horse Guards pub and then the Post Office which her aunt Elsie ran with her
mother-in-law Fva Streeter. Mum has been complimented on her handwriting
which she would have learnt at Tillington.

Mum was ten when her grandfather John Harvey Holden died on znd
February 1940 during that very hard winter. Shortly afterwards her family left
Tillington and moved back to the Welldiggers Arms. On the day it was snowing
and their possessions travelled in a cattle lorry which was not an unusual
transport for moving house at that time. Celia was just six years old, and being
the youngest sat up front in the cab. The pub licence was transferred to Win,
who ran the bar with the help of mum’s older sister Claire. Dad Jim still worked
for West Sussex County Council and never served in the bar but looked after
the cellar. Mum said the worst job at the pub was cleaning the glass on all the
oil lamps each day. Like all other local pubs the only food sold at that time was
bread, cheese and pickle.

While at the Diggers mum went to the girls’ school in East Street, Petworth.
She would walk, especially in the morning, down the road from the Welldiggers
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an assortment of stuffed birds in glass cases. And so it was that our house displayed
objects of fascination in every nook and cranny. The front room was laden with
perhaps the most curious. There was an antelope’s head, with a fine pair of curved
antlers, all stuffed and set upon a smartly varnished shield. This animal bust, with
its vacantly staring glass eyes, hung as a feature on the wall to the right of the north-
facing window. The wall opposite displayed another deer’s head, below which was
suspended a stuffed pygmy alligator. The spaces between these freakish objects
were filled by various ‘Miss Pears’ prints and a fine picture of the dog ‘Prince’, the
first world war mascot.

Not content with this striking display of ornaments, the old lady had crammed
more of her peculiar exhibits along the surface of the sideboard. There stood a
beautiful stuffed green woodpecker, protected from dust by a perfectly domed

glass cover. Beside this decorative bird was arranged a number of ammonites.

But the most amazing specimen of all was the dried skull; with serrated bill, of

a swordfish. For strangers entering the room for the first time it was a place that
inspired immediate interest, arresting the attention and drawing the eyes from one
curious artefact to another. Their amazement finely coming to rest on the window,
and the garden beyond. Ah, yes — the garden. On warm summer days the old lady
would often be found wandering around the borders; admiring the beauty of the
Howers. ‘Don’t they look lovely?” she would say, as | stepped outside to join her.
She would then pause, stretching her gaze across the meadows, as if listening — |
would listen too — to take in the unaccountable stillness — the soft breathing of the
land. Far away sounds would then become noticeable. The hoots of the children

slavine on the village green in Northchapel, two miles away, would drift over the
yin ge g ; \

great wor dland. Softened by the distance, their voices would rise and then taper off

in diluted strains — miniature threads that would Hoat on a breath of warm air — and
there, faintly in the distance, the ever familiar call of our yearly visitor — cuckoo!
cuckoo! A wonderful moment, so much enjoyed.

The following is a brief description of the upper rooms in Frechold Farmhouse.
The impressive oak staircase led straight up to a balcony, with simple carved railings
as a secure fixture; the complete structure overlooking the hall from directly above
the rising stairs. Four bedrooms led off from this open-sided corridor. Three to
the right, facing east and one, at the far end facing west. The latter was always my
parents’ bedroom. The first room at the top of the stairs looked out over a cluster
of old farm buildings, grouped together to form an enclosed yard for livestock. A
massive, seventeenth-century oak barn was the main feature, flanked at both ends
by cattle hovels of a similar period. The great age of these structures had mellowed
to such a rustic charm that they appeared as if they had sprouted out of the ground
and were all part of the natural landscape.

Of the three rooms I peric dically slept in during the years we lived in the house,
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the first was perhaps the most pleasant. It was always comforting to open sleepy

eyes of a morning in this light and airy chamber and hear the gentle stirrings of
cattle down in the yard. Or the farmer and his stockman, rising before dawn to
tend the hungry beasts with hay and straw while deprived of the fresh open fields.
The sound of the men’s earthy voices drifting up to the window in muted phases,
with sentences barely audible. Their harmonious patter occasionally broken by old
Harry Pateman’s infectious laughter. Followed by softer mutterings as they again

resumed their essential labours. A smile forming on the lips of the bedtime listener,

A selection of family photographs of Freehold Farmhouse taken bet
The farmhouse; a family group; a distant view of Freehold with its barns, and Harry Pateman
hoeing vegetables in the garden.
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as the mind set to wondering what harmless prank he had played to spark the full

bodied, raucous burst. Such treasured memories separate this peaceful room from
the others.

The middle bedroom was a dark, oak-beamed sanctuary that escaped my
attention, for | only used the space as a temporary measure for a couple of weeks.
The third and final refuge, I occupied over the greatest period of time. With the
window facing north it was always the coldest chamber. How I shivered during
the bitter nights of winter, with only a blanket or two, and a few heavy overcoats
as a cover on the old iron bed. There, I would rise piercingly cold, then stagger to
the window to scrape ice from the inside of the pane; if only to peer with bleary
eyes at the sheets of white frost that covered the fields. The warmest room was
the old man’s and his wife’s; the west-facing bedroom. It was through this sunny
space we would traipse on trips to the attic, A tiny door in the far corner of their
room was the entrance to a cramped set of stairs that corkscrewed up to the two
light and airy lofts. On reaching the topmost step a door opened in to the east-
facing apartment, always known as the ‘museum room’. All the knick-knacks,
artefacts, objects of obscure use or existence, cluttered up the tables in this little
haven. Birds’ nests, birds’ eggs, odd and fanciful pieces of wood with interesting
peeling bark, shepherds’ crowns, minute flint arrow heads and all descriptions of
dried and pressed flowers and umpteen scrapbooks, all lay piled, one upon another,
as evidence of my mother’s obsession to collect and hoard.

The attic room opposite, facing west, I somehow managed to claim as my
art studio. Here, I finally graduated from simple pencil sketches to my very first
attempts at p;linring with water-colours. Poor examples as they were, [ found
amusement and quite a pride in the amateur representations of the countryside
[ produced. The old man though, found no interest, or value in the time that |
spent creating such whimsical artwork. “That’ll never get you anywhere!” He would
grumble. “You wanna git off out there, and do some proper work. Doing that ain’t
gonna earn ya livin’l Come on, git off out there to the shed, an’ saw some wood for
your mother!” To protest was useless, so I always silently obeyed. But there were
of course, those opportune times when | was able to sneak up to this convenient
loft to enjoy my pastime of sketching and painting. The window to my tiny studio
looked out from below the half-hipped gable of the house and down to the sizeable
garden. Further afield, the views stretched over acres of undulating meadows and
ancient woodlands. There was too, the advantage from this high point, of catching
the first glimpse of old Harry, as he retu rned from work. Far away, his figure could
be seen trudging home along the lengthy lane. Then it was time to pack up paints

and race off out to the shed, saw in hand, as a proof of my willing industry.

David R. G. Johnston is a Sussex author, artist and photographer
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