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Meanwhile John Bleach sends from Lewes another postcard. It is unusual in that the
picture (not reproduced) is of Cemetery Avenue, Springfield, Mass. (U.S.A.). As so often
happens the stamp has long ago been torn away, as so often, too, the legend is allusive; it reads:

"Dearest Sister,

Justa P.C. to tell you, if mother is away from home will you open her letter which
I am sending her. Hope you are well. With best love. (?) Nellie."

Clearly (?) Nellie was now living in America. Why Mrs Shawyer should be away from
home is not clear.

[The written side of the postcard is reproduced as an illustration in the current
Magazine.]

James Alleston asks if anyone can identify the machine illustrated. Reproduction may
be a little difficult as we have a rather dark photocopy. He thinks it might be used for fruit
- or something to do with turnips. Has anyone any ideas?

The article on Mrs Leversuch's cookery book elicited this most interesting letter from Mrs P.
Payne of Minehead:

"As one who knows a little of life in a big house, I was most interested in "A
Housekeeper's Lore" in Magazine 96. The housekeeper and her stillroom maid or maids was
responsible for preparing afternoon teas while the kitchen staff took two precious hours off
before the marathon of dinner.

She would have to provide sandwiches, hot buttered toast in winter, scones and cakes.
As you say, every big house had its own special scone, and yes, I do know Sir Charles Forbes'
cake. It eats like a thick shortbread. It was supposed to be Austrian in origin, according to
a Musselburgh lady who fought unholy war with the Viennese chef. "He ca's that,
shortbread!"
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Mr Nuland’s new building

Most archival material mentioned in these pages has a "home"' of some kind. It may be the
West Sussex Record Office, Petworth House Archives, or, occasionally, it may be in private
hands. Stray items of any age are a little unusual. The following small document appeared
in a book catalogue and was acquired by Miles Costello. The date is clear, 7th June 1775 and
the sender and address clear too. For a document of this age it is relatively difficult to read.
Richard Searl has a good hand but perhaps found writing relatively difficult and laborious.
Mr Nuland (Chirurgeon) "'surgeon", almost certainly builder of "Newlands'" in Pound Street,
is the recipient but, as you will see, some obscurities remain. The letter seems to deal with
an unidentified building, possibly, but not certainly at Petworth.

Text:

Mr Nuland,

S Master Hersey informed me yt you desired me to mark what trees was your next His
Lordships Hedge which I have done thus N with a raser and like wise to looke out something
to Build ...... house which i shall be willing to do if you please to give me aline how you would
have it done that is whether you would have it framed and a ruff to it for thatch or tiles or only
set upon posts and a flat ruff to heal with faggots and such like so your answer will oblige your
humble sort

Rich® Searl
Farnhurst Gate
7th of June 1775

P.S Ye wellcerb shall be put down within a few days.

Notes:

Yt=that. Searl has marked Newland's trees with an N, rather in the same way that two
hundred years and more before a man first finding a windfall on the common "marked it with
a cross or a perecke with an axe and then yt was his owne." (Cloakbag and Common Purse
p61). The boundary, presumably, was with the land of the Earls of Egremont. The
interpretation of the letter basically turns on what Newland is planning to build, the uncertain
word may begin with the indefinite article 'a' or even 'an'. Carthouse, outhouse, even
oasthouse, none quite seem to fit. "Ruff" = roof. Searl needs to know whether to build a
timber-framed house or some less ambitious structure.

MC/P.
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Mrs Cleaver of Shieling Cottage, North Street has been asked by a friend to find out if
anyone has any knowledge of these two pictures. Both are painted by S. Bowers. The top
one is marked "Near Byeworth", the lower one "Near Petworth". Can anyone either identify
the places or offer some information on S. Bowers? The light pastel shading of the paintings
may not reproduce well here but the printer will do what he can.



















. Balliol College Register, Second Ed. 1833-1933, OUP, 1934.
. Dundee Advertiser, 1885.
. Encyclopaedia Britannica, 1994-1999
. Trenches on the Web, 'Tragedy on the Somme', Eric Margolis, 1996.
Acknowledgement is made to the Master and Fellows of Balliol College, Oxford, for
their considerable assistance in providing source material for this article.

Wisborough Green Church Fire or,
Constable Smith Saves The Day

At about half past twelve on the afternoon of May 2nd, 1857 a bolt of lightning struck the
weather vane upon the shingle covered spire of Wisborough Green parish church. The vane
and the lead covered cross upon which it stood were thrown down onto the Horsham stone
of the church roof and from there they fell to the ground. The great strength of the roof saved
the church from any damage which may have resulted from the falling debris, however the
oak upright which had supported the cross at the point of the steeple was ignited by the
lightning. The ensuing fire may have smouldered for some half an hour before it was noticed
by a servant of the Reverend Doctor Thornton who had been in the garden of his house. The
alarm was immediately raised and a man on horse-back was despatched post-haste to
Petworth for assistance.

The first fire-engine to arrive at the scene was that belonging to the Petworth parish,
though in the course of its journey it had shed a wheel near Battlehurst Farm and thrown the
nine police constables who were riding on board to the ground, mercifully there were only
slight injuries to the constables although a man named Jupp suffered a broken rib. The road
worthiness of the engine must be a matter of speculation. though at the time of this incident
the appliance was almost fifty years old, having been purchased - along with another engine
for his own use - by the Third Earl of Egremont in 1808. Emergency repairs were carried out
and the engine continued on to Wisborough Green, arriving shortly before Colonel Wyndham's
appliance which would have been manned by Petworth estate employees. A contemporary
account of the battle to save the church gives a striking description of the condition of the aged
engines used to fight the fire -

"The first engine to arrive was the one belonging to the parish and began to work on
the fire as soon as it could be got into working order (parish engines never do work well till
they have had a good deal of coaxing)."

With both engines now working efficiently and with Mr Napper the local magistrate
directing the efforts of the constables and local residents the fire could be tackled without
further delay. The engine belonging to Colonel Wyndham was used to pump water from the
large pond by the workhouse and so supply the parish engine which could then direct a
continuous stream of water onto the fire. The workhouse was quite possibly the so-called
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See "Revels and Carnivals ...
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v are preparing bandages and

See "The World and His Wife will be There".
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similar items. A unique picture.

PETWORTH PARK,
MONDAY, August 5th, 1918,

" The Officers Families Fund ;
The Sussex County Prisoners of War Fund ;
The Petworth War Hospital Supply Depot.

In addition to the various attractions already announced at the above

Fete there will be a OUTED

SIJ?I]RD Y DF[CS AD N OF TE
CANADIAN RBESERYE ARTILLERY.

ENTRIES WILL BE TAKEN ON THE GROUND.

= PISHING CONTEST oo siine

Entries lo be made before SATURDAY, Au’;u:l Jnl at lfl: I"E)Ta\rl:. UI—HLE PETWOKTH, where entry Forms and

DANCING in the Evening when the Band of
The 21st CANADIAN RESERVE BATTALION

WILL ATTEND.

THE FETE WILL BE OPEN AT 12 NOON.

G BOTNOR, Frister, Sisianer, sia, Nord Barsd, MIUMUKST.

A poster for Lady Leconfield's Grand Féte and Gift Sale 1918. Courtesy of Lord Egremont.
(See "The World and His Wife ....")



















“Don’t Lean on the Bench!”

I went to work in the gardens at Burton Park in 1937. Since leaving school at Wisborough
Green I'd worked at a local house, The Elms, with just myself and a senior gardener. [ had
a home background in gardening for my father, who was an upholsterer by trade, had for a
long time combined this with a certain amount of commercial gardening, even when we lived
at Kirdford. Then when we moved to the Kirdford Road in Wisborough Green, he built a
larger greenhouse, did more gardening, but still continued with his upholstery, using a shed
on the premises. At The Elms I had to turn my hand to anything that needed doing; with just
the two of us there would be none of the specialisation of the largerestablishments. Most days
I milked the cows that provided milk for the house.

Why did I leave? Well, that was the way of things in those days. You needed to
"improve" yourself, gain more experience in a larger context. An advertisement appeared in
the West Sussex Gazette: it was for an "improver" in the glasshouses at Burton Park.
"Improver" is a word you don't hear now, but it was in regular use sixty years ago. Itdenoted
the opportunity to pick up experience before moving on, in theory, to ever more responsible
positions.

I was interviewed by Mr Sayers, the head

e gardener, and taken on to the staff. There were
E thirteen gardeners and I was the most junior of
- s : y all, except for the garden boy himself. There

§"‘ : oy were seven greenhouses at Burton Park but my
= i immediate concern was just two of them - under

% supervision of course! One greenhouse was
by basically for peaches, the other for mixed shrubs

! and flowers for use in the big house, effectively

a kind of conservatory. Burton Park also grew

their own grapes but this wasn't my responsibil-

ity. There was always something to be done in

the peach house, even if the work was basically

seasonal. Shoots had to be thinned and tied, the

trees had to be sprayed, and the floors kept

dampened so that the warm pipes underneath

caused the moisture to rise like a mist, Windows

had to be opened and shut, The peach house was

shaded with a pale green substance which would,

after a time wear off and need to be redone. The

man I worked with was the "inside" foreman. As

in other such large establishments, there was a

clear distinction between "inside" and "outside"

The church at Burton Park c1938. gardeners. As "inside' men we had nothing to do
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W. Gibson's manual on dieting horses. The frontispiece.
See "Half a league - Better than none".




Frank Lacaita. [Courtesy of Balliol College, Oxford.]
See "Half a league - Better than none".

with what went on "outside" and the "outside' men were not expected to deal with crops under
glass.

As in other large establishments too the young unmarried gardeners lived in a bothy, in
this case attached to the head
gardener's house. We started
work at seven o'clock and, of
course, simply walked into
work. A lady came in and
cooked breakfast and we'd
come back for this at eight
o'clock. We probably had &
half-an-hour, I can't certainly | :
remember. She cleaned up [ T A
generally and prepared the |GEUIEIELIHIISEIME
dinner for us. We wouldn't s
see her again during the day.
After dinner we were on our
own. The bothy had a com-
munal kitchen and dining The Bothy at Burton Park c1938.
room and separate bedrooms.
For the time, I would imagine, we fared pretty well. There were three of us, myself, Bill
Grieve, a Scotsman who worked on the lawns and trees of the Pleasure Gardens, and Leslie
Sparrow, the "inside" foreman, who worked with me. Leslie was in overall charge of the bothy
and it was up to him to supply the food. We paid him about five shillings a week for this. We
received £1 a week to include our accommodation, out of which of course we found the five
shillings toward the food. At weekends we looked after ourselves. Normally one or two of
us would be away at the weekend, but someone had to be on duty and this was, by custom,
one of the bothy men: the other gardeners, who lived locally, had the weekend free.
Remember that we all worked until half-past one on Saturdays. Basically weekend duty
involved looking after the boilers and keeping an eye on the greenhouses. Yes, it was
something of aresponsibility, but with my home background, I was no stranger to boilers and
took it all in my stride. Another weekend duty, although a very intermittent one, was to light
a fire in the church if there was to be a service. This didn't happen all that often. There was
a little open fireplace and I'd have to wait until I was sure the fire had really got going. Even
when it was blazing away, it was still far from warm in the little church!

Major Courtauld had died before I came and it was arelatively quiet time at Burton Park.

Mrs Courtauld and Jeanne were living there in those years just before the war. My contact
with the big house was simply that of occasionally bringing plants over to the big house for
decoration. Sometimes, not very often, I'd have to bring shrubs or flowers up from the
greenhouse, accompanying the head gardener. I remember coming across the great hall and
wondering what would happen if I dropped one of those great containers in those hallowed
surroundings. Otherwise, as a very junior gardener, I never went near the front of the house.
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oA
FETHH ORTH
POSITE

Arranged by

LADY LECONFIELD

for the Petworth Park Fete, cth
August, 1918, in aid of the Sussex
County Prisoners of War Fund

PRICE ONE FLORIN NET

A Petworth Posie - front Cover.
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Copies can sometimes be found today but are relatively expensive. They certainly justify the
overworked phrase "collectors' item'. The cover is reproduced in this Magazine,

From early in the conflict Lady Leconfield had taken a keen interest in the welfare of
prisoners of war and she had the means and the influence to make some impact. An eariy
venture in this field was her appeal for funds for Russian prisoners in Northern Germany. By
1915 there were some 100,000 subsisting in desperate conditions and receiving no fresh food
from home to supplement the meagre fare that was available for them. "As there are happily
at present very few men from the Sussex battalions in the hands of the Germans, we hope that
there may be some in our country who will be ready to extend help to our gallant Russian
allies." A letter appealing for funds and signed by Lady Leconfield and Mrs Ridgeway, wife
of the Bishop of Chichester, was prominently featured in the national press. In fact, of course,
as the war continued, the numbers of Sussex men detained in Germany and elsewhere, began
to grow, while, much later, the Bolshevik revolution in 1917 would make attitudes toward
Russia somewhat problematic.

Petworth's war effort, on the home front, was initially channelled very much toward the
billeting of two battalions in the town, one from the Rifle Brigade, the other from the Kings
Royal Rifle Corps. In February 1915 St. Mary's Parish Magazine notes, "Everyone is much
occupied with the additional household duties laid upon us by the big family of soldiers we
are privileged to take care of ..." 'Privilege' it may or may not have been but in March 1915
the Parish Council in discussing any further billeting of troops asked the relevant authority
not to send two battalions again. There had been considerable overcrowding.

Even given the demands made by billeting, St. Mary's Magazine for November 1915
recalls that, at the very beginning of the war in 1914, a committee of ladies had met at the
Rectory to arrange "for buying materials and setting out garments to be made at home by a
large number of workers who preferred to help in this way rather than by coming to working
parties'. The committee members would fetch ready-made garments and bring them every
month to the Rectory for dispatch. A second committee was soon formed to operate alternate
months. The Magazine, having drawn attention to the activities of the Rectory ladies, goes
on to announce that a '"War Hospital Supply sub-depot" is to be set up in the audit room at
Petworth House, dependent for its materials on public subscription, with eight separate
departments and some eighty members. The superintendent would be Miss Gray. The HSD
(as it would be known) would work side by side with the Rectory ladies. The former would
provide no garments, the latter garments only. Behind the studied clarification of roles we
may perhaps pick up either some misgivings from the Rectory ladies at the sudden
introduction of such a prestigious newcomer, or, possibly, a desire on the part of the Rector,
Mr Penrose, to tackle a potential problem before it had actually arisen. The HSD would, as
its name proclaimed, concentrate on hospital supplies and meet three times a week. Already,
by December, the Parish Magazine could report an output of 2,711 articles, some sent to the
local depot at Horsham, some to a hospital in Alexandria.

The progress of the HSD, as to a lesser extent, the Home Work committee at the
Rectory, can to an extent, be traced through the occasional notice in the Magazine. On its first
anniversary in 1916, Lady Leconfield invited some 300 people to Petworth House for tea,
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Then there was the tall, hard-hatted and frock-coated ironmonger; he would walk
outside his shop, always ready to tell any casual person: ""The man on the far side of the street
owes me a lot of money." He had few bad debts.

My thoughts went on (or back) to the chestnut-moustached chemist, in immaculate
morning coat and pin-striped trousers, a buttonhole, fresh from the florist's each morning at
nine; he was a type that has disappeared for ever.

He was respected by all classes. When members of the gentry paid him a visit, he would
carefully place one hand in the small of his back and the other on his tummy and bow so low,
one could not see him behind the counter.

HUMBUG

He had quite a lot of money when he was called. but why did these characters have to
pass on? Couldn't we have kept the best, and rid ourselves of the cruelty, snobbery and
humbug of that age? Or do we sit still on iron seats and let things happen, go by us, willy-
nilly, and we do nothing? Couldn't we have halted Just one little town 60 odd years ago?

These dreams, this reverie, these foolish thoughts, came to an abrupt end as the bus drew
up to take me from my home town.

The thoughts may have been foolish, and the dreams were of the stuff all dreams are
made of. But it was like a sip of good wine, or a glimpse of a masterpiece.

[This article by Arch Newman appeared originally in the West Sussex Gazette August
22nd 1968. As another century turns it seems extremely appropriate. Ed.]
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Why did Lamboll's firewood yard have to become a garage? This invoice from George
Lamboll is made out to Miss Blagden in East Street. See Petworth at Turn of the Century.
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