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Otway's, the grocer, at the south end of Market Square, Petworth, probably in about 1890,

The premises became The International Stores, then Somerfield and now house the Co-op
(temporarily removed for refurbishment). The only currently recognisable feature of the main
building is the roof, now in 2020 without its chimney:. Its shape and proportions suggest an earlier
building than 1890 although according to the British Listed Buildings website ‘the shop itself facing
north is modern’. Photograph by Walter Kevis,
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The garden of the Petworth Cottage Museum A flower head of marigold (Tagetes spp.) in the
in early September 2020. See pages 43 to 45. Petworth Cottage Museum garden.
Photograph by Jonathan Newdick.
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CHAIRMAN’S NOTES

September 2020

Any organisation like this society which has contrived to survive virtually
unchanged for almost half a century has to re-invent itself periodically, or at the
very least, give the impression that it is attempting to do so. Asa challenge this
is predictable enough.

Quite different is the situation created by the Corona virus, ata stroke eating
away at the very fabric of the Society. No book sales, no monthly meetings, no
opportunity for members to meet, no AGM, excursions or Society dinner and
even this magazine’s quarterly appearance interrupted. Renewing a subscription
becomes an act of faith, a statement of belief that, regardless of everything,
things will return to ‘normal’ itself a somewhat ambiguous term. the magazine
carries a heavy responsibility as the Society’s only visible presence. The June
issue, if belated, was well received as I hope this one will be. Re the June issue
correspondent writes, ‘A wonderful choice of subjects, all well-written and of a
length designed for easy reading.’

We include an article on the much-lamented Jumbo Taylor. the two eulogies
at his funeral having already appeared in St Mary’s Magazine. His many
contributions to this magazine over forty years remain their own testimony to a

unique pcrsmm]ir\'.

THE PETWORTH SOCIETY FINANCES

Nick Wheeler

In the absence of the AGM, I thought it appropriate to provide an update on the
Society’s finances in the magazine.

First the good news: the twelve months to 29 February 2020 were positive
ones for the Society with net incoming resources of £6,781 (2019 - £1,147).
The big plus was Gift Aid where we received two payments totalling £3,643;
in addition, subscriptions and donations were up close to [ 400 at [8,087. The
revenue from Book Sales and Events and Meetings was broadly similar to 2019.
At the same time, our expenses were down (2020 — [19,198, 2019 [21,159)
with worthwhile savings across all categories. This all means that the Society’s

accumulated fund at 29th February stood at £32,782.
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Now for the bad news: For 2020-2021 our subscription income to date is
well down at £ 5,606 compared with the full year for 2019-2020 of [£8,087. There
have been no Book Sales so no income from there, but we have still incurred
costs of L1,548 (the garages for storage of books and the van). Not a pretty
picture. As things stand, [ see little prospect of a major improvement in these
numbers assuming that there is no resumption of the Book Sales.

Changing Petworth (7)

Baxter's Smithy and the Iron Room at the junction of Park Road and Market Square in 1959.The
Iron Room would be demolished in |963 having been erected as a temporary building during
extensive renovations to St Mary's Church in [904. Photograph by Una Morgan.
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‘. .. there’s not an average Michael

Edward and Joyce Lywood in conversation with Andrew Thompson and
Jonathan Newdick

Separated by the required Covid distancing, we are sitting around a circular table in a
secluded garden in Kirdford. Sombre clouds in the south and a cool breeze, but the perfume
of the roses reminds us that it is high summer — the solstice just a couple of days away.

Wi begin by talking of a certificate awarded to E. Lywood (I sdward's grandfather and
another Edward) for the best pen of two pigs al the Smithfield Club in 1893.

BRESENTED

TO
As FEEDER oF

FIRST PRIZE
FOR BEST PEN OF TWO

> 6 S
IN CLAass 89
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[Edward] ‘My grandfather was farming at Beech Farm, Nether Wallop, between
Stockbridge and Salisbury in Wiltshire where [ was born ninety years ago.
But we’ve moved about a bit since then, or Father did. Lower Toot Hill Farm,
Romsey (1935 to 1938) then Wakeham Farm at Rogate from 1938 to 1945. When
we were there it belonged to a Dr Eardley Holland, who was a gynaecologist,
not that I had any use for him, fortunately.' His agent used to walk round the
farm every week and one day he complained because the cows were fouling the
grass and he got on to Father saying could we not organise some sort of bucket
arrangement. Father told the agent to bugger off and stop off, which fortunately
he did.

The government in those war days dictated what was grown, you had to
grow so many acres of wheat and so many acres of sugar beet. And then after
the war we were at Dumpford Park Farm, near Rogate from 1945 to 1968.
Father was one of eight children — the third son. At Nether Wallop he’d had
about eighteen cows, hand-milked of course, and they had a carter and two
horses. His father was a lovely man with a big beard but how they lived I don’t
know. He had pigs, some of them pedigree Berkshires. They’re practically a
rare breed now; they’re too fat, and pork from them would be pretty nearly
unsaleable these days.

When Father got married, in 1928, Grandfather retired and made the farm
over to him. But Father didn’t even have enough money to pay the first week’s
wages for his part time cowman and carter. He worked for his father for nothing.
But they used to all play cricket. They were great cricketers and on a Saturday
or Sunday afternoon when they were playing, the boys had to milk the cows and
then go off to cricket and their father used to give them money for their tea and

a beer afterwards.’
Lnd where were you, foyce?

‘Oh, I wasn’t even thought of. | started life in great Bookham, Surrey and we
met at Elsted Young Farmers many years later.”
|Edward] ‘Father worked bloody hard and was stone deat and when his father

Opposite: The certificate awarded to E. Lywood for the best pen of two pigs at the Smithfield
Club in 1893.The award measures about 14 byl2 inches and its border is composed of garla

of oak and holly with ears of barley among poppies. At the bottom are carrots and turnips and

in the roundels are various breeds of cattle, pigs and sheep with Queen Victoria in the centre at
the top. In the centre at the bottom is the Royal Agricultural Hall in Islington where the show was
held from 862 to*|938 and which, in 1986, would become the Business Design Centre. The left
hand border of garlands is a mirror image of the one on the right, meaning that the artist had to
paint it only once.
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Right.

The two accounts book ledgers.

A typical entry is, on a left hand page:
‘14/11/51.W. Budd & Sons (fork handles)
£1.5.6d!

And on the opposite page:

UTLLLIS) | calf £1010.04d!

Which suggests that in that week in November
1951 there was a profit of four shillings and
sixpence (about 23 pence in today's currency).

Below.

The Cattle Movement Book.

The first entry is Jan 5th [1932] | cow & calf
to Salisbury Market. Messrs Woolley & Wiallis,
Castle Street’, and it ends with32/3 [1967] 43
ewes to Baker's of Rye, Kent'
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out “Calf one pound and ten pence”. When I’d done my time at college one of
the things I used to do was the bank. I used to go to Lloyd’s in Petersfield every
Friday morning and draw forty pounds and that paid our living and the wages
for the staff and I never ever drew more.’

[ Jovee] “At Marshall’s at one stage we had seven workers but we did lots of
contracting and then in 1984 Edward started a business with George Chandler
from Moor Farm and our son-in-law Patrick. We started Kirdford Drainage and
we did loads of land drainage because at that time you got a grant of sixty per
cent — we drained Moor Farm, Marshall’s, Benefold, Crawfold and many more.
Now in some places they are smashing up all the drains to get the fields wetter
again. Climate change. The fields are too dry now.’

As if on cue it begins to rain and Joyce asks if we would like fo step inside now and have a
cup of tea. Is that allowed? She says we'll do the social distancing. The home-made sponge
cake is su }F)(‘!‘}'},

[Edward] ‘Gerald Reed started working for us on the first of January 1947.
His father was our last carter and Gerald was twelve when they came to us
— he was in the last year that left school at fourteen and worked for us ever
since but sadly he’s not too well now. He’s eighty eight. Only a boy really. He
got a long service award from the Queen at the Royal Show and Roger and
Jonathan went to the show for the presentation. He was lucky because she
went the yvear that he got it. He came originally as a sort of boy tractor driver.
And then he wasn’t keen on cattle but he realised that if he did a certain
amount it would be helptul to us and also it would make a big difference
to his wages, For many years he did every other weekend and he did make
a tremendous difference. Doug Newens used to be cowman and he used to
help with the boys’ football in Kirdford at one time. He died about 2 month
ago but he was with us for 35 years, and Vic Eldridge, he was another one.
He was with us for thirty years but quite a few others have been and gone
a bit quicker than that. Currently our most experienced member of staff is
Michael Godsmark who has been with us for forty years. Michael is from
Petworth, everyone relies on him and he manages all the farm machinery,
Another Michael, also from Petworth who came to us via Brinsbury, does

most of the milking and has been with us for seven years. Brinsbury always

come for farm walks and Michael now takes them. He is very loyal and once

stayed overnight in the barn because there was a cow about to calve and he
wanted to be there.’

[ Joyee| “To avoid confusion he is known as Big Michael, but there’s not an
average Michael.’

Petworth Society Magazine No. 81 13













birds of prey at The Literary and Scientific Institution in Petworth, and on both
occasions the hall was packed to capacity.

In his Ornithological Rambles, he tells how he captured a young heron in Parham
Park and brought it back to Petworth, where it seemed content to stay in his
stable-yard, and spend its days sitting cheek-by-jowl with the large watch-dog.
In another tale, he relates how he saved the ravens of Petworth Clump from the
depredations of the keepers and local boys, and the book includes a picture by
Knox of how the Clump looked back then. Unlike Gilbert White though, he has
a sense of comedy and the dramatic, and this is aptly illustrated in the following
anecdote, concerning a pair of barn owls.

Some of these owls have lately found sanctuary in the yews and ivy of the
churchyard at Petworth; and their hard breathing, late in the evening, has
more than once arrested the attention of passers-by, who fancied that some
jovial neighbour had been ‘brought to’, and was reclining in an adjacent
gutter, under the somniferous influence of the potations dispensed at the
beer-shop, having taken advantage of the legal indulgence ‘to be drunk on
the premises.’

The book also includes an annotated Systematic Catalogue of the birds of Sussex.
Despite the all too frequent occurrence of the words ‘killed” and “shot’ this section
is also interesting because Knox records the provincial (ie. Sussex) names of some
of the birds.

His third daughter Helen was born in 1851, and then at the start of 1852, the
family moved to St. Anne’s Hill House in Midhurst, just in time for the birth of

Arthur Henry, who was baptised at St Mary Magdalene, in April. Knox frequently

took his family for long vacations in Ireland, visiting relatives and friends there,
and also to Scotland and abroad. In 1853 though, he sold his estates in Ireland,
which amounted to some 40,000 acres.

Meanwhile, his son Lawrence had joined the Royal Navy, and he later went
into the Army and served in the Crimean War. In 1858 Lawrence left the Army

and married his cousin Clare Charlotte, whose father was Colonel Ernest Knox of

Co. Roscommon, and then the following year, at the age of 22, Lawrence founded
The Irish Times newspaper.

Opposite. The asprey, from the frontispiece of the third edition of Ornithological Rambles in Sussex.
A. E. Knox writes of the osprey that ‘while the term "golden" is often applied erroneously to the
cinereous or sea-eagle, the osprey, or fishing hawk...is as frequently honoured with the title of
the latter bird, at least in this part of England, where, although far from abundant, it is of much
more frequent occurrence than its gigantic namesake.
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A photograph taken by George Garland of ice floes on a river, probably the Rother. ‘lan
B 7 | ) J

1963 is the only information given on the back of the print

Sat. 12 Jan. 22 degrees frost. River frozen from Coultershaw Bridge to Pikeshoot. Picked

up dead duck.

There then appears to be a brief lull in the weather or at least it is not referred to

directly. However, on Monday 14th Jumbo is at Hoads Lodge on the London
Road where it seems there may have been a frozen pipe as he records ‘built fire
round pipe across stream’. It isn’t clear whether the fire was successful or whether
the pipe simply froze again, for the following day he returns to Hoads Lodge
and writes ‘used torch on pipe over stream, water free’. Obviously exposed pipes

were particularly susceptible to freezing.

Thurs. | 7 Jan.Went to Buckfold [farm]. Pipe frozen under concrete. Dug out & got

water through.
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Fri. 18th Jan. Still bitter cold. 25 degrees frost.

Sat. |9th Jan. Amen Farm [Fittleworth] no water. Went out in afternoon & traced pipe.
Kept snowing hard & very cold. No luck. 29 degrees frost.

Sun. 20th Jan. Back to Amen Farm. Still no good. 28 degrees frost.

Mon. 2| Jan. River froze above and below [Coultershaw] mill. 30 degrees frost last night.
|l inches ice on [Upper] pond.

Tues. 22 Jan. Amen again. It takes two of us all day to cut a hole 2ft square in a frozen
road with a pick and shovel.

From Wednesday 23rd to Friday 2 5th Jumbo spent his days at Amen desperately
trying to restore the water supply to the farm. Every time he repaired a break
or managed to free a frozen section the water would just refreeze further along
the pipe. On Saturday 26th he would be at Montpelier Farm on Brinksole
Heath where he would have the same problem of frozen pipes. As soon as
water stood still in a pipe for more than a couple of minutes it would freeze.
The week of the 28th began with a rise in temperature and some water pipes

began to flow again.

Wed. 30th Jan. Turned colder again in the afternoon.

[hurs. 3| Jan.Very cold again.

The Jan snow was still hanging around and causing problems.

Mon. 4th Feb.Went to Mitchel Park [Northchapel] and wrapped pipe across stream,
Snow not so deep now.

Tues. 5th Feb.Went up to Frith [Northchapel] Wind S.E. but bitterly cold up there.
Wed. 6th. Had very heavy snow this morning from 8.30 to about 10.30.

Thurs, 7th Feb. Snow is still very thick up in Flexham Park.

Thurs. |4th Feb. Had 8 hours snow.

Sat, |6th.Very cold again.

Tuesday |9th Feb.Weather bitter cold, still freezing.

This was his last mention of the weather that winter.

Jumbo Taylor, who died in the summer, left a large number of diaries which contain an almost daily

record of work carried out on the estate.
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guns set up a deafening reception for the raiding aircraft.

At home, we had dug-out —a large hole for an Anderson shelter which my
father had bought from the local iron works. Later, as the war progressed, there
was a general distribution of Anderson shelters by the Town Council. And they
were free. As children, our play revolved around the war around us, digging
trenches, setting up observation posts and booby traps. We became experts in
aircraft identification.

There was a period of bombing at night, so we slept in the shelter. It was
especially frightening when we could hear the bombs whistling as they fell,
wondering if the next explosion would be on us. When a terrace of houses was
hit, my father, who was also in the Auxiliary Fire Service, wouldn’t let us go
down to see the damage as body parts were being collected in sandbags. On one
occasion as we were coming out of school, there was machine gun fire from a
German fighter which injured a mother and her daughter. 1 had got further up
the road with friends, ran into the nearest house and hid under the dining table.
Hit and Run raids like that seemed to come on W ednesday afternoons, which we
dubbed ‘Bombing Day’.

In 1943, I passed for the Scholarship, for entry to Rye Grammar School. (It
wasn’t called the eleven plus then). As the Rye buildings had been requisitioned
as a military hospital, the school was still in Bedford, with the pupils billeted
with local 1‘1c()plc. A Victorian villa for the main classrooms, science, gym and
woodwork at Bedford School, assembly, art domestic science, school dinners
and weekly social events in the Russell Park clubroom and a classroom in the
clubroom of the Fox and Hounds pub. We had a school Scout Troop which
paraded weekly ata local tennis club and Field Days once a term in the countryside,
passing tests, cooking and playing ‘wide games’. On two occasions, we went out
to a farm to help with the potato harvest, for which we reccived 1/6d [eight
pence| pay. A friend and I were cyeling back in pouring rain when a large tree
came crashing across the road just as we had passed — a lucky escape, Workers
were coming out of a factory nearby, so we decided to leave them to deal with the
situation. No rush-hour traffic, with no private cars then.

After each morning assembly, teachers walked or cycles between sites, as did
pupils when necessary, some ¢ f us balancing chairs on our bikes. There were five-
minute gaps between lessons, when a certain amount of horseplay took place,
such as lighting paper acroplanes in the electric fire and launching them across
the room and various tricks with carbide in water which give off flammable
acetylenc. Amazingly, no harm resulted and lessons took place in good order,
accepted, it seemed, as natural and normal.

Looking back, 1 have great admiration for our teachers.

My billeters provided me with a good, if very strict, life. They did not allow
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me to read the newspapers as they felt the news was not good for me to see. We
were allowed home to Rye for the school holidays, being escorted across London
from St. Pancras to Charing Cross by prefects. It may appear incongruous,
especially as in the summer of 1944 there were doodlebugs, the rocket-propelled
flying bombs, which meant that we were in and out of the air-raid shelters again.

But it was at the beginning of June in 1944 that the headmaster announced in
assembly that The Second Front had opened. It was D-Day and the drive through
France and Germany had begun. By Christmas 1944, the Grammar School at Rye
had become available again. At the end of July, everyone travelled back by special
train. It took all day. On arrival at Rye station, | was sick!

That was really the end of my wartime experience and life was back to normal,
despite the continuation of food rationing.

An undated oil painting of a scene in Rye by E, Stretton Hawley, probably from the early twentieth
cenrury. The grey buildings to the left are Keith Thompson's father's corn stores. The scene and
the relaxed atmosphere would have been little different from this in the time of his reminiscences,
despite the limitations to everyday life imposed by the effects of a world war. The painting is
reproduced courtesy of Julia Edwards.
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CROSSWORD

Compiled by Debby Stevenson. Solution on page 48

ACROSS

1 See |6 down

7 Carew's sculpture of the
3rd Earl's hound is placed
in this pond (5)

9 Feature near St. Mary's,
designed by Barry (7)

10 Closed in 1966, but
today a good place to have
tea ... (/)

11...or for a stronger drink,

a pint of this in The Star or
Stonemasons! (5)

12 Taxes used to support
the church (6)

14 Garden for growing

medicinal herbs (6)

18 Covered in evergreen
()

20 Feature of the Pleasure
Ground which gives views
to the north (7)

21 Bowling action on the
cricket pitch (7)

22 Applied white coating
to walls (5)

24 Early name for Lombard
Street (3, 6)

DOWN
1 Useful for visitors to
have one handy for 3
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perhaps (3)

2 Pigs were once herded

from the coast to

Petworth to feed on these

(6)

3 Walks around Petworth
Park for instance (5)

4 In a sadly dilapidated
state, like Bedham church

for example (/)

5 Petworth apple

cultivated by 3rd Earl (6)

6 Short piece of satire (4)

8 Put the flags up (5)

13 National Trust tried to

find Neptune's spear (/)
15 Tom got in a hole

looking for somewhere to

stay (5)

16 & 1 across A water

colourist whose paintings

included scenes around
Petworth (6, 9)

17 Michael Cummings

served here (6)

18 ---- Hitchens — an

artist who lived in

Graffham woods during
the war

19 Padre got caught in the
curtain! (5)

24 Hawthorn (3)

Book Sale thoughts: King Arthur and the shepherd

Peter Jerrome

It’s one of those books that are an uneasy fit into any recognised Book Sale
category. Too small to have much chance on the regular tables, too good for the
oddments boxes. A few pounds on the internet, uncommon rather than rare.' 44
short pieces with black and white illustrations.

One story particularly caught my attention. It’s a fine July evening. Sewingshicls
on Hadrian’s Wall. An old shepherd is sitting propped against one of the great stones
of the old castle. Between the usual seasonal tasks he’s knitting a pair of stockings
for the harsh northern winter to come. The persistent midges spoil what would
otherwise be a marvellous evening. So much so that he feels he would be better
back in his kitchen at home. As he swats the midges he loses hold of his ball of wool
and it rolls into a tangled mass of nettles and briars. As he forces his way into the
undergrowth the clew 2 seems to have a life of its own, ever running ahead of him.
It leads him into a strange green world in which even his hands and fingers acquire
a green shade. The clew leads him to a curious round-headed door, through it and
into a narrow passage. Toads scamper on the floor, there is a clap of pigeon wings
and three young yellow owls hiss a challenge to him. He comes across an enormous
hall lit by a mysterious white fire and a radiant silver lamp. There is a table with
beautifully carved legs and on the table lie a sword in its scabbard, a garter and a
hunting horn. On a throne-like chair sits a king. The shepherd knows at once that
it is Arthur. He wears a beautiful chain, has rare rings on his fingers and a crown
set ‘with gems of the purest water, some golden like crocuses, some blue as the
speedwell, some as green as the green in the cup of the snowdrop, and some as red
as the holly berries in winter.” The king and his court are asleep. The shepherd takes
up the sword and the king’s eyelids flicker. He draws the sword from the scabbard
and the king’s eyes begin to open. He cuts the garter and the king stirs again, The
shepherd knows somehow that if he blows the horn the sleepers will awake. He
returns the sword to the scabbard and flees. As he goes a deep noble voice follows
him:

O woe betide that evil day Who drew the sword, the garter cut,
On which this witless wight was born, But never blew the bugle horn!

Back in his kitchen he has time to repent his lack of courage. Try as he will, he
“an never again find the enchanted hall.
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THE VINCENT FAMILY

This photograph of a cistern sent by John Vincent all the way from Orkney
raised a few laughs but surprisingly and refreshingly no lavatorial jokes. The
name on the cistern was ‘Leonard Vincent plumber Petworth’.

The family
have a long history of plumbing in the town dating right back to William
Vincent of Grove Street in the 1870s. Later came Sydney who had a yard in
Angel Street and Leonard who operated out of Lombard Street. Of course
more recently there was Bill with his three-wheeled van. Fondly remembered,
he was a stalwart of The Petworth Society and the last of the long line of
Vincent plumbers in the town. Incidentally, the now retired three-wheeler
still survives on Orkney.

CROSSWORD SOLUTION

AcRross | Muncaster, 7 Upper, 9 Obelisk, 10 Station, | | Stout, |2 Tithes, |4 Physic, 18 Ivied,
20 Rotunda, 21 Overarm, 22 Limed, 24 The Causey

DOWN

| Map, 2 Acorns, 3 Treks, 4 Ruinous, 5 Russet, 6 Skit, 8 Raise, |3 Trident, |5 Hotel, |6 Claude,
|7 Crimea, |8 Ivon, |9 Drape, 23 May
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