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at 2 Grove Lane, to Bob Sneller or to me. It's good to know Mrs.
Boss will continue to help. I cannot imagine a Petworth Scciety
without her tireless work behind the scenes.

The Parish Council is rightly concerned about the Jubilee Gardens
round the hills and we will be co-operating with them in a

c leaning-up operation on Sunday Cctober 2nd. If it finishes quick-
ly we may have a short optional walk afterward. We are in numeri-
cal terms a very large scciety, certainly the largest Petworth
organisation, and it is only proper that we should be prepared to
turn out in some strength on the very rare accasions when we are
called upon. I hope we do.

Peter. 12th August, 1983.

THE THIRD PETWORTH KITE FESTIVAL

(See "An evening at the Theatre.")

The Petworth Kite Festival begins officially at 10 a.m. on Sunday
11th September but for myself and the other organisers the day
will begin much earlier with the arrival of the refreshments, car
park signs, portable toilets and other necessaries. Early arriv-
als too are the "kite professionals'", their big vans awash with
gear. Kiting 1s a growing hobby but it still retains a certain
easy-going attitude that some other sports have entirely lost. Tt
may simply be that while the professionals are makers and sellers
of kites and fly valuable and ingenious kites on which they have
spent a good deal of effort both in design and in trials; anyone
can cbme to a kite festival, even if they have never flown a kite
before, buy one, perhaps for £2 or less, and simply join 1in.

There are competitions which give the festival a kind of basic
structure, but much of the fun comes simply from flying kites and
watching others do the same. For the last couple of years Ambrose
Lloyd (unfortunately away 1n South Africa this year) has toured
the local schools in advance of the Festival showing school child-
ren how to make and fly kites. Many of the kites on show at the
two previous festivals have been made by local school children and
could be seen in the Park for weeks after the Festival had
finished.

Photograph by Walter Kevis.
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Whitcomb (1
The decorations are for the Coronation of King Edward VII.
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A kite doesn't have to be made of any particular material but of
course the material it is made of must be light. A kite will
usually have a bamboa framework but not always. A very cheap kite
can be little more than a piece of plastic with strings attached.
Tt's amazing what actually does fly. Most kites have a tail to




(See "An evening at the Theatre.")
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weight the kite in the right place and of course a long play of
nylon line with which to hold it. The delta shape is a popular
one but you can have chains of deltas, parafoils, sleds and others.

As T have said, flying kites lacks the relentless seriousness of
some other sports. People fly kites because they like flying kites.
We have competitions but they are very good-humoured. We have had
prizes for the smallest kite, the largest kite, even the most
musical kite (won last year by a kite decorated to resemble a grand
piano). The highest-flying kite competition actually requires
approval from the Air Ministry as quite considerable heights can be
attained. Kites can in fact be filled with gases like helium and
two years ago someone filled a kite with the gas and then let it

pull him across the Park on grass skis.

The basic site for the Festival is on the plateau between the Upper
Lake and Petworth House. Kites can be caught in the trees or go
into the lake but the prevailing wind tends in fact to blow them
towards the House. Although accidents are comparatively few, they
do happen. One intrepid gentleman was reduced to removing his
clothes before wading across the lake to one of the islands to
rescue a kite that had come to grief. Perhaps in due course we
shall have a boat in the lake recovering stranded kites for their
distraught owners!

A lot depends on the weather. The first Kite Festival was held in
a raging gale but this was in fact good kite weather. There was a
large attendance and the rain kept off until late afternoon even
if it did come down pretty hard once it started. Last year we had
competition for attendance from the Rother Raft Race and a pleas-
ant day with the gentle breeze dropping by mid morning to almost
nothing. Tt was so still that it was very difficult to get the
kites up at all. Mr. Charles Saffery from Bristol could however
put up a whole series of his special model hot-air balloons.

Petworth Park is a good venue for kites and while the event is not
yet one of the major kite festivals it is already recognised on
the kiting calendar and would be much missed. This year Clive
Rawlinson from Essex Kites and Peter Walter from Malvern Kites
will be in attendance with many other kite groups from around the
country. There will be stalls selling kites, a kite hospital and
free advice from the experts.

More exotic will be the firework kites (i.e. kites with crackers
attached to the tail of the kite) and "fighting kites" where the










A less sophisticated band was that led by Bellas Willmer,
barber, who had his premises at the back of the old White
High Street. They played instruments like penny whistles
didn't have uniforms at all. Even less sophisticated was
made by what was called "rough music".

the
Hart in
and

the row
Tf a man was suspected of
peating his wife the neighbours would stand outside and bang away
with sticks on metal trays and dustbins. Tt made a fearful noise
and it was something I only ever saw once.

Quoits was a speciality of the White Hart then and many of the
other pubs also had teams. It was a very popular pastime with
working men. not unlike bowls, with an iron stake
with the heavy metal rings, the middle than
on the rim and in flight rather as imagine a flying
saucer. The playing bed was of clay and there would always be
plenty of beer on tables at the side. The players threw with a
distinctive backhanded action. There was a quolts
pub teams would travel by horse and cart to places like Cocking
Bepton to play.

The rules were
to aim at thicker in

one would

league and the
and With so much metal being hurled about guolts
was a somewhat nolsy game.

Talking of the public house, Mr. Collins, the landlord of the Star,
used to keep chickens 1n the side of
Every morning he'd let his chickens out to scratch about under the
horses and carts. Imagine doing that now! I too the fire-
bells on the Town Hall ringing one night for a fire somewhere out
Pulborough, West Chiltington way. They got the
pull the but had for the other to
pulling the horse-bus up from Petworth Station!

the stabling at the pub.

remember
horse

hitched up to

englne to wait finish his staint

Second World War
to building.

During the I was in the R.A.F. and when came
I went back 1949 T thought T would try

something else and became landlord of the Welldiggers. T hadn't a
lot of experience of the trade even though my uncle had been land-
lord of the Wheatsheaf in North Street for many years. The
thing I did was to encourage coaches to call. There weren't many
private cars then and most people went by coach. T built a pavi-
lion on the lawn and would often do sixty coaches a day, thirty on
the way down, thirty on the way back. Tt was hard work but

we got looked back.

out
However 1n

first

once
golng we never

Henry Whitcomb was talking to Bill Vincent and the Editor.

Book §our Seats at an Early Date

By kind permission of the
RIGHT HON. LORD LECONFIELD
_  The NORTHCHAPEL ,
AMAS EUR DRAMp{nc SOCIETY .

presen(i

A
CHRISTMAS PANTOMIME

entitled :

THE -

QUEEN OF -HEARTS

A Prologue and Three Acts.  Played by 50 Local Artists

THE IRON ROOM, Petworth

SATURDAY, JANUARY 26th
at 8 p.m.

TICKETS: 2/6 & 1/3 (including tax)

CHILDREN HALF PRICE

Book Your Seats Early

Chalfont, Prmter, Haslemere.

Can anyone date this poster found by Mrs. A. Wadey of The Croft, Burton Hi
At a guess we would say about 1936.
But perhaps someone rememoers taking part in the pantomine?
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workshops, on the site of the present Glebe Cottage, and the
"close of land" may be part of the present Barton's cemetery, not
in use as a cemetery before the early nineteenth century. It
seems perhaps more likely however that in speaking of the barns
directly after the hop garden the terrier intends to site them in
the vicinity of the old existing barns around the south east cor-
ner of the present Rectory complex, just off the public footpath.
There is at present no means of resolving this ambiguity.

JT/PAJ

A BAKER AT FITTLEWORTH

My father Edward Binstead (known as Ted or "Baker") had always been
involved with baking, from the time when, as a boy at Sidlesham,
friends of his had had a general store and bakery. In 1900 he came
to Fittleworth to work as a baker for Harding Bros. and he continu-
ed there for thirty years until be retired. Hardings weren't just
bakers of course but a real old-fashioned general stores with gro-
ceries on one side and a draper's on the other where you could buy
needles, cotton, material by the yard, shoes and even watches.

They also did hardware. Picknells up in the village were a rather
similar general shop. Although my father was employed by Hardings,
in the bakery itself, his special province, he was very much his
own man. In a sense his day began in the evening, or at least the
routine of baking did, and he would go through that same routine
every day except Saturday when, with the shop closed on the Sunday,
he would be free to come into Petworth for shopping and to get his
hair cut. He would come in on the train from Fittleworth, walk up
into the town from the station, have a drink at the Angel and then
walk home to Fittleworth with his wife.

Regularly at half past seven in the evening, six days a week, he
would leave his house at 1, The Terrace, Fittleworth and go into
the bakery at the rear of the shop premises where, working with the
light of a little oil lamp or a candle, he would measure up the
flour and prepare the yeast for the next morning's baking. The
flour always came from Gwillim's at Petworth and the sacks would
be stacked on one side of the bakehouse to keep the flour dry:
the bakehouse never became really cold. The yeast needed to have
water added to it and to be at the correct temperature so that it
rose and, to help this process, would be agitated gently with a
spoon.

Flour and yeast would be kneaded together, then laid in wooden
bins and covered with sacks so tht the dough would continue to

(See "Palfrey before the Great War.")

[ =
U
| =
-
o
=
+
-
£
Fa
m
o
w
—
-
(=2}
[ =
-
>
Q
=
[
= |
w
w
v
-
o
=
(4]
o
=
o
@
0
L
i
o
>
(1)
=
[®]
o
s
o
-~
=

Walters.

w
5
=
Y
o
Sy
wr
@
-
“
=2
o
o
42
=
L
|
(=18
v
—
=
—

Photograph by Walter Kevis.




(See "A Fittleworth Baker")

Mr. Binstead with his hand-cart.
The top cart is earlier and the picture slightly out of focus.
Budd

These pictures courtesy of Mrs.
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rise during the hours of night before my father returned. As he
left, getting on for nine o'clock, he would open the great door

of the oven and put a single faggot on to burn; this would warm
the oven before the morning's firing. The faggots (ours always
came from Hesworth) were an important part of a baker's life; 1if
they were wet my father would become quite cross as he would also
if the men had thrown the faggots about and broken the hazel withe
that bound the faggot together. My father disliked having to stop
what he was doing and retie the withe.

When he arrived at work at five o'clock in the morning, three
o'clock before holidays, the main business of baking would begin.
My father would knead the dough again, not mere handfuls, but using
the full reach of his arms. It was very hard work. The dough then
had to be shaped into the individual loaves, some to be baked 1in
tins, some simply laid on the floor of the oven. At half-past
seven he would go home for breakfast to return some half an hour
later.

Six faggots would go into the oven and the fierce heat they gene-
rated would make the bricks hot. When you opened the heavy, catch-
ed iron door of the oven the heat would take your breath away but
of course long years of baking had made my father accustomed to
the heat. As you looked into the oven the faggots would have been
reduced to a heap of ash. This was removed with a scraper, a
long-handled tool like an enormously wide-bladed draw-hoe, and the
ash collected in a recess or well below the oven door. Tt would
help to keep the heat in. The grey floor of the oven, looking
more like stone than brick, would be quickly swabbed out with a
damp rag attached to a pole: the bricks were of course so hot
that the moisture from the rag evaporated instantly.

The loaves would be placed on the hot bricks witha baker's shovel
or peel; different types of loaf having different regqgular posi-
tions in the oven, and the peel would be used again to remove them.
Baking times would vary a little according to the heat of the oven
but about an hour might be a good average. My father would first
open the door and test a loaf or two by banging it with knuckles
to see if it sounded right. When removed from the oven the loaves
would be left to cool on top of the wooden dough bins.

Every weekday except Tuesdays and Fridays my father would come
home, have a good wash and put on a collar and tie prior to going
round the village delivering bread. Tuesdays and Fridays were the
days when Gilbert Harding delivered groceries with the horse and
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Another "hand-job" was flailing beans, something we did in the barn.
It wasn't exhausting work but whenyou had had a day of it you'd
certainly know where your back was. We might also use the winnow-
ing-machine for beans as well as for removing chaff. The flails

we used for beans were fashioned locally for us.

Sometimes our grass seed would be adulterated with that strange
parasitic plant called "dodder", and we'd find a patch or two of
1t growing in our grassland at Palfrey. Dodder lives by attaching
itself to a host plant and throwing out suckers. Dodder is prob-
ably rather rare now but we didn't take much notice of it and my
father didn't bother to eradicate it.

In the very early days we'd take bullocks to Pulborough Market on
foot. I remember my brother and I each being given charge of a
bullock to go the nine miles to market. For some reason my animal
went much faster than my brother's and I soon lost sight of him al-
together, got to Pulborough, had the bullock weighed, and then set
off home on foot. T met my brother at Stopham Bridge with the
bullock lying resting in the road. The poor creature had been
fattened for several months and given no exercise so it just wasn't
prepared for the long walk. We had to wait for him to get his
breath back before going on to Pulborough with him. Later we would
borrow Lord Leconfield's bullock cart and two horses would pull the
bullocks to market. Chicken, ducks, geese and eggs were taken down
to Brighton by Mr. Bridger, the Fittleworth carrier. He would go
right down through the common collecting from Palfrey, Brinkwells
and the other farms.

The water at Palfrey was very hard but it made very good beer.

We used to pick up the hops at Coultershaw Mill in big sacks, to-
gether with the malt. We'd pick 1t up when we went down to collect
the flour we'd brought to be ground the previous week and bring the
next week's flour. We drank home-brewed beer from gquite a young age
and could always go down the cellar for a drink of it, The strange
thing was that we couldn't drink pub beer; it would upset us and
make our head ache.

The farm-house had no range but there were two brick ovens. In one
we kept the powder and cartridges dry - 1 often wondered what would
happen 1f someone lit a match carelessly. The other oven was used
for the Monday baking. We'd use surplus faggots bought from Mr.
Holden at the Greyhound, burn the wood till the oven was hot enough
and then close it down to keep the heat constant. We never used
coal at this time.

My father made a barometer out of a jam-jar: he filled it two-
thirds full with water, and then got an old olive-oil bottle which

- 30 -

he rested upside down on the neck of the jam-jar. The drier it
was the higher the water would rise into the inverted olive-oil
bottle. We set great store on this and kept it in a little sguare
window on its own, looking at it every morning.

When Lord Leconfield bought the Peachey farms just before the Great
War, he had the well at Palfrey examined, tracing it back from the
pump. We found that it was actually inside the house under a great
stone slab. While he was prepared to buy the Peachey farms he
wouldn't buy Ebernoe House itself. It needed a good deal of repair
and he didn't think it would be of use to him, given the amount he
would have to spend on it.

George Wakeford, B.E.M. was talking to Mrs. Walters and the Editor.

NEW MEMBERS
(Up to August 5th)

Mr. and Mrs. J. Fairhead, 75 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth.
Miss J. Gardiner, 2 Sheepdown Close, Petworth.

Mr. J.H. Scott, Pond Cottage, Colhook Common.

Mr. K. Pennells, 31 Victoria Grove, East Cowes, I.0.W.
Mr .P.Bronson, Moonrakers, North Street, Petworth.

Mr. and Mrs. R. Jemmett, Lowheath Cottage, Petworth.
Mr. A. Williams, 75 Butt's Meadow, Wisborough Green.

Mr. H. Whitcomb, 5 School Close, Fittleworth.

Mrs. B.M. Huntingford, 3 The Victors, North Street, Petworth.

WALNUTS AT SUTTON

Sutton is noted for walnuts. There were always plenty in this
village at the right time of year. The trees grow so well on this
Seid

This item is from the recollections of Edwin Saunders.
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A changing landmark.




A DUNCTON INVENTORY OF 1622 : THOMAS GOBLE

Imprimis for all hes wearing apparell XX S

It (em) for 2 flockbedes vi s viil d
Tt for on fether boulster and one fether pelloe 1iiii s

T for one flock boulster and a flock pelo xii d

It for one keverlet vV S

i for 2 blanketes

1 for 2 paire of sheetes 1i)S

It for a trokell beedstedell and a beedmatt P - O L B (G
It for all the small lennen xvi d

45§ for a hollen sheete v s

ly 1983.

1
i

It for all the puter iX s

IE 3 small chestes vV s

It for 3 feiches of baken Xxxvi s viil d
Tt for 3 quartes of hony and the butter 113 s

Tt for the brase XXx1l S

e for a iron pott and a spitt and a paire
of andirons and a paire of tonges with vii s
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for a paire of pot hangeres and 4 chares Xxvi s
for twenty corde of wood £V

for a paire of carte wheles and a harrow and
the heath and a horse harnes

for rae tyle and rae brecke and the
clay that is redy dedged
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owing to him fower shillings
more by Thomas Baker




SOME WORDS

keverlet coverlet

trokell bedstedell a bed on truckles or casters often pushed
beneath a bigger bed when not in use.

hollen sheete "holland” (linen) sheet

feiches flitches - cured sides of bacon

andirons a pair of horizontal bars to support wood
burning in an open fire

verkenes firkins - a quarter barrell measure

keeler shallow tub for cooling beer
tubs :
raw 1.e. unfired
probable misspelling for dredged
plank
wootes woods

e ] S it e s -
palle and rayle pale and rail (for fencing)

troues troughs
gyne Jjoined
stales stalls

The Gobles were a well established family in Petworth and district
during the sixteenth and seventeenth centuries and many wills and
1nventories survive. In this inventory taken for probate in 1622
Thomas Goble 1s described as a "sheareman" i.e. a sheep-clipper,
while the mention of "hes shoppe toules belongeng to hes trade
suggest a definite place of business. He seems to have 1lived

quite well and to have dealt also in wood - twenty cord is a gre:
amount - and even tiles and brick, having some "raw" or unbaked

and some "redy". Whether he fired them himself on the premises

not clear. The inventory 1s not, as is often the case, grouped

the contents of particular rooms and is unusual for the mention

bee stalls: Goble was obviously an early apiarist. John Phelp
(Philp) who owes him eighteen shillings was no doubt a member of
the well-known family of Duncton brickmakers. The two Watersfield
debts may 1indicate some business connections with that village. The
spelling of the inventory is very rural, and unusual in these docu-
ments, although hes for his and hem for him are uncommon as, prob=
ably, 1s "rae" for "raw". The spelling perhaps gives a hint of how
people spoke 1in early seventeenth century Duncton. The appraisers
are Thomas Aylwin of Duncton, John Aylwen of Tillington, John
Napper of Duncton and William Neal of Petworth.

The meaning of the word "heath" in this context is obscure. The
document comes from the West Sussex Record Office.
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