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Constitution and Officers

The Petworth Society was founded in 1974 "to preserve the character and amenities of the
town and parish of Petworth including Byworth; to encourage interest in the history of the
district and to foster a community spirit". It is non-political, non-sectarian and non-profit
making.

Membership is open to anyone, irrespective of place of residence who is interested in
furthering the object of the society.

The annual subscription is £9.00. Single or double one Magazine delivered. Postal
£11.00 overseas £13.00. Further information may be obtained from any of the following:

Chairman
Mr P.A. Jerrome MBE, Trowels, Pound Street, Petworth [STD 01798] (Tel. 342562)
GU28 0DX
Vice Chairman
Mr K.C. Thompson, 18 Rothermead, Petworth (Tel. 342585) GU28 OEW
Hon. Treasurer
Mr A. Henderson, 62 Sheepdown Drive, Petworth (Tel. 343792) GU28 0BX
Committee
Mr Stephen Boakes, Mr Miles Costello, Lord Egremont, Mr Ian Godsmark,
Mrs Audrey Grimwood, Mrs Betty Hodson, Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Anne Simmons,
Mrs Ros Staker, Mr J. Taylor, Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Linda Wort
Magazine distributors
Mr Henderson, Mr Costello, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons, Mrs Grimwood,
Mrs Hounsham, Mr Turland, Mr Boakes (Petworth), Mrs Adams (Byworth),
Miss Biggs, Mrs Dallyn (Sutton and Duncton), Mrs Williams (Graffham), Mr Derek
Gourd, (Tillington and River), Mrs Goodyer, Mrs Williams (Fittleworth)
Society Scrapbook
Mrs Pearl Godsmark
Coultershaw Beam Pump representatives
Mr S. Boakes, Mrs J. Gilhooly, Mr A Henderson, Mr T. Martin.

For this Magazine on tape please contact Mr Thompson.

Society Town Crier
Mr J. Crocombe, 19 Station Road (343329)

Note: The crier may be prepared to publicise local community events and public notices for
you, even snippets of personal news such as births, engagements or lost pets. Itis suggested
that such personal and business cries be made for a small donation to a charity to be nominated
by the crier himself .
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Chairman’s Notes

Like all our Magazines this particular issue has a distinctive feel about it. I've tried to
reflect a busy and highly successful summer of activity, as well as our usual reflection on
an older Petworth. An interest in the past can be justified only by a meaningful present.
Once or twice in this issue I have also, if very tentatively, ventured a glance toward a
wider Sussex. No doubt Issue 114 will be quite different again.

With full reports on everything except the highly successful Somerset Lodge visit in
early July I have no need to duplicate here. As regards Somerset Lodge we had a
glorious day, a full take-up of tickets, Mr and Mrs Raymond Harris were their usual
welcoming selves and the Cottage Museum benefited by over £200.

Not too much to report on the two "question" photographs in Issue 112. I'm afraid
the Men's Bible Class largely defeated everyone. We do have a few names for the
Leconfield expedition to the Brighton Metropole. In Magazine 59 Ena Lee recalled her
father Ernest Streeter going on such a trip "Lord Leconfield had a coach "Old Times"
and he would, on occasion, take selected tenants for an outing. I remember Dad going
once to the Metropole at Brighton. A tenant? Yes, although he'd bought the Church
Street property he found the going difficult in the early years and sold it to Lord
Leconfield. For a time he was an Estate tenant. When things picked up again my sister
Peg. suggested he approach the agent to buy it back and Leconfield sold it back to him!"

All in all, a good summer for the Society, entering its thirtieth year in 2004. You'll
see we have an attractive winter programme for you.

Peter 20th July

W\?/\‘ SOMERSET LODGE
WM AWAM :
‘H‘HW Petworth Society
Open Day
Loyl 6 July 2003 2pm - 6 pm

admit. Jolle. P Jororne

Please pay £3 per person at the door

All proceeds to PETWORTH COTTAGE MUSEUUM
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All STAR CONCERT

Sunday 12 th August at 2100 Hours

at

Zum Kyﬂhauser * Harburgerstr.

The following Stage and Screen Stars who are making a Film here for
Ealing Studios have invited the B. L. A. of Stade to an impromptu show.

Michael Redgrave

Mervyn Johns Basil Radford
Jimmy Hanley Guy Middleton
Karel Stepanek Frederick Schiller
Ralph Michael . Jack Lambert
Frederick Richter Derek Bond
Sam Kidd Steve Smith
Billy Russell and

Jack Warner

e o e~ B (L et T (L o T ey S S e TSI &

Admission free Car Park arranged
Guests may be invited Smoking allowed

ot PR i

Flotsam from the Book Sale. Nothing to do with Petworth — but it must have been quite a

concert. Any ideas as to what film?
Arch. Knight's Lombard Street. A photograph taken by Leslie Whitcomb in 1933.
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fashion. It’s very quiet today. The wind has blown Petworth clear of visitors. To what extent
did Mrs, Cummings follow fashion? To the extent that her work obliged her to, one would
imagine. Thinking of the oak-leaf spray Ann has thoughtfully placed outside on the water-
barrel. How many will have made the connection? Shig-Shag day, the restoration of Charles
II. What would an Irish Catholic make of this? A Catholic inearly twentieth century Petworth.
Late century days with the priest coming from Duncton for Mass, fasting. Later there would
be a house for him in Golden Square. The Catholic church was not then built. The mysterious
Charles Willcock, later Charles Willcock Dawes, why the change of name? And whence the
almost limitless wealth? How well would Mrs. Cummings, humble member of a small
congregation, have known Dawes — if at all?
We sit by the fire. It’s not the warmest of early June days. The wind beats the metal
sign against the gate. Waiting for the knock on the door — hesitant or peremptory ....
Looking out in the garden again. Next door’s eucalyptus sways outrageously in the
wind. Voices in the street but they're of people walking straight down. The lonely solitaire
board inside by the fire, it will need some old-fashioned marbles or “alleys”. Sealed in a bag
for safety — the endless permutation of old and new. No one would have bothered once. The
rosemary flowers seem already past. “The flowers of the rosemary, Isabel my child, are blue
today — tomorrow they'll be honey.” And that’s it — the museum is a joust with time.
B

The Black Bull / Star Inn, 1591 — 1945

The Star Inn in the Market Square is not an imposing building by any standards, huddled
beneath the shadow thrown by the great south wall of the Leconfield Hall the inn hardly invites
further inspection, except perhaps to escape from the hot summer sun, if one is guaranteed
anything in The Star it is shade.

For such an unexceptional building it is all the more remarkable that the inn has
survived longer than any other in the town. Perhaps the very ordinariness of the place has been
its saviour, compressed between The Cut and the Independent Chapel, the property will have
offered few opportunities to those speculators whose eyes would eventually alight on the
neighbouring Swan and Half Moon Inns, which with their extensive coaching yards and
associated outbuildings offered much greater rewards for the late Victorian entrepreneur. The
very success of these coaching establishments would eventually lead to their demise, not a
problem that would afflict the unassuming Star which through a lack of aspiration or simply
by accident has retained the soul of an urban public house, always knowing its place in the
strict pecking order of such establishments, it has not only survived its betters - it has outlived
all other town centre competitors.

'Very Ruinous'

There is little doubt that The Star is not the ancient sign of the inn, for the hostelry began

life as The Bull, or Black Bull. We know that in the last decade of the sixteenth century one
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The classic Cottage Museum view of Petworth. Photograph by lan Godsmark.




At the Society dinner. Harriet's harp to the left. Photograph by lan Godsmark.
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Edward Heath purchased a 21-year lease on the property, known then as the Black Bull, from
Henry Percy the Ninth Earl of Northumberland for the princely sum of forty shillings a year.
In 1612 John Dee takes over the lease of The Black Bull for a further 21 years and the
authoritative Miss Beck in her unpublished notes on the inn' suggests that Dee renewed the
lease on its expiry in 1633, and the property remained in that family at least until 1650 when
William Dee appears on the rental. It would appear that Dee the elder was something of an
establishment man and at various times took the role of ale-connor in the town?. Of this
somewhat conflicting role, more will be revealed. By 1654 the lease is held by a tailor named
Thomas Pritchard to whom a reduction is made in the rent to take into account the repairs that
he has to make to the property, which is described at the time as being "very ruinous". Clearly
the hostelry is going through a difficult period which is not easy to explain at this distance in
time, though it may be fair to say that the effects of the recent Civil War may still have been
felt at Petworth, for the town would not have been insulated from the political and economic
fall-out which resulted from the bitter conflict.
'Unlawful Measures'

Despite the painfully divisive war, and the sporadic eruptions of pestilence, the
seventeenth century saw a startling increase in the number of citizens making their livelihood
from selling beer. Most of this new business population were common speculators taking
advantage of a sudden laxness of the licensing regulations and they would be operating on the
very margins of the laws. Women, taught to brew and bake at an early age, were the time-
honoured masters of the trade, and with this new freedom from regulation they found that they
could supplement their incomes by throwing open their doors and offering a service which
the established businesses could never hope to compete with. Asevidence of this proliferation
in beer sellers we only have to look to Lord Leconfield® who observes that the manorial court
struggled continuously with tenants who were selling beer 'with unlawful measures', and
indeed the situation became so bad that by 1670 the court appears to have given up the fruitless
struggle against this illicit traffic, for even the elected ale-connors whose duty it was to
regulate the trade were often unequal to the task and frequently flouted those very laws which
they had been elected to enforce, an early example of the failure of self-regulation, if ever one
were needed. How exactly The Bull survived during this period is unclear. All that we can
conclude was that while it was an exceptionally difficult period the inn did survive.

‘Bull and Mansers'

Quite early in the eighteenth century The Bull and an adjacent property known as
Mansers were united under the same ownership, and from this point the two properties became
essentially linked by title, and we find that most future references describe the property as'Bull
and Mansers'. Miss Beck® observes that the present building appears to be 18" century which
of course means that The Bull must have occupied a much earlier structure on the site, the
freehold of that early building remaining under the control of the ruling Percy family until
1666, the year of the great fire of London when the property was sold for £85.

Of this eighteenth century inn the few records that have been passed down to us
offer only meagre scraps and there is some confusion over ownership. For any clues we
must once again turn to the research of others and this time look to the observations of the

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.113 27

























De Shepherd Psalm

The following short notes concerning the Sussex dialect have no connection with Petworth
other than in the broader sense that a form of the dialect was spoken in this district as much
as anywhere else in the county. The dialect is however of greater interest now than ever, for
like anything that is lost and unrecoverable it has gained a certain sentimentality, particularly
among those who until relatively recent years have viewed the study or appreciation of it as
somewhat vulgar.

The loss of our dialect has not gone unrecorded in this magazine, though it is almost a
decade since the Petworth Society carried out our second and final survey of the Petworth
dialect. Just nine short years ago and yet it would now be impossible to replicate the survey,
or at least we would certainly not be able to obtain the quality of responses that we did then.
Many terms in the questionnaire sent out with the magazine were all but extinct then and often
elicited only a single response. To try and trace a local person who still used beever, cojer or
nammet to describe snack breaks would now be difficult or perhaps impossible. If asked for
another name for the aphid eating beetle so popular with gardeners, would anyone now call
it a Lady Bug, Lady Cow, Spotted Bug, Lady Anne, Barnaby or Bishop Barnaby, all names
once common in Sussex? Local bird names featured strongly in the survey and we received
such marvels as Shrite, Juggy, Molly Dishwasher, Spadger, Spug and Bobby. I wonder how
many people would know the name for the odd or spare horse ona farm? What about an orphan
Jamb reared on a bottle? How many would call the unploughed strip around the edge of a field
aheadland? Most would, and yet in West Sussex it was invariably known as a sideland. Out
of 43 respondents at the time of the last survey only 2 called it by the traditional name.

The dialect is all but gone and that is to all intents and purposes the end of it. However,
it is still of interest to many and by simply reproducing written examples of the folk-speech
it may just possible to obtain responses which prove that the odd term still exists.

I have reproduced below an interpretation — for want of a better word — of Psalm 23
in the Sussex dialect. The song, instantly recognisable to most Christians, is an ideal tool for
comparing Standard English with the Sussex dialect, for it allows a reader with little
knowledge of the folk-speech to understand and appreciate the text.

The writer of the verse is of almost equal interest as the content of the psalm, and is
certainly worth ashort mention. James Richards was a Sussex man, born and bred at Hailsham
(Helsum) in East Sussex, who ended up living just over the county border at Tunbridge Wells.

At Helsum, I was born, ya kno
In eighteen sixty six.
[ cum three months afore my toime,
Wich maad a purty fix.
'Bout Me. Verse |

An Evangelical Methodist preacher, skilled photographer and shopkeeper, he produced
by means of a small hand operated press a number of Bible and biographical pieces in the
Sussex dialect. Each publication had to be laboriously typeset by hand and few of the finished
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With the Petworth Society at Ditchling Church. Photograph by lan Godsmark.
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booklets appeared in editions greater than a hundred copies. This limitation on production
resulted in the works becoming very scarce and they are now worth several hundreds of times
their original value.

James Richards sadly died in 1949 aged 83 and I never got to meet the old master. An
elderly niece of his once described him to me as a kindly old gentleman who would walk great
distances preaching the gospels; indeed Richards himself once claimed that he had visited
every church in Sussex, an heroic task indeed!

Richards left no record of ever having visited Petworth, though in his epic autobio-
graphical poem 'Bout Me, published in 1929, he mentions Chichester and Ar'ndel and
Bosham. Clearly his great love was for his native East Sussex. The Rother mentioned in the
following verse is not our own but its larger cousin which rises in Ashdown Forest and flows
into the sea at Rye.

I've been to Ar'ndel an Chuck Hatch,
To Bosham an to Brede;
To Battle an to Bishopestone
An o'er de Rother's Tweed.
'‘Bout Me. Verse 92

Richards's dialect writings very much reflect the speech of the Hailsham district where
he was born and should not be taken as a rigorously accurate example of the dialect as spoken
in the western districts of the county. Indeed, dialects knew nothing of political boundaries;
more likely great natural obstacles such as rivers or ranges of hills affected them. AtPetworth
we historically looked west towards Chichester rather than to the thickly forested Weald and
consequently our speech was very much allied to the dialect used in eastern Hampshire as
much as that spoken by our East Sussex cousins.

Few of the words in the psalm will prove difficult to the reader unfamiliar with the
Sussex dialect, however the uninitiated will soon realise that 'th' is invariably replaced with
'd', amannerism not commonly replicated in West Sussex. Ishould also explain thatin Sussex
abatis generally astick of any type, though in the main itimplies a walking stick. A Pyecombe
crook is of course a shepherds crook peculiar to that district, every neighbourhood having a
recognisable characteristic in the way their crooks were made.

Miles Costello

- De Shepherd Psalm

Put into de Sussex dialect by Jim Cladpole

De Lord my Shepherd be; My soul He does restore:

Surelye I shall not lack. And in right paths does guide

He leads me into fresh green grass For He's naame's sake; (and so dat I
(Along de daily track.) Doant wander from He's side.)

And where de waters sweet Yea, though I walk 'tween hills
Flow gently, gently on Da shaades of death all through;
He leads me; (and He maaks me feel Of evil I wunt be afeardt

Dat I be He's own son.) Acos I walk wid You
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You've poured oil on my head
(As ef I was a king:)

My cup of joy runs over loike
A ever bubbling spring.

Your kind of Sussex bat,

Your kind of Pyecombe crook,
Dey Comfort me; (and 'sure me I
To you for help can look.)

Goodness and marcy too,

Shall sureley follow me,

All through de days of earthly life
Wherever I may be.

A table You've prepared
Dere I may set and feast
Where enemies be all around;
(You'll see dey doant molest.)

And surelye after dat

In de house of de LORD
I'll live forever. (For dat be
According to He's word.)

Three Letters from the 1940s

Christopher Holland writes:

1, Moatlands Cottage, Vowels Lane,
Kingscote, West Sussex. RH19 4LL.
Dear Peter,

Ienclose the three letters written by my grandmother, Harriet Hill, to her daughter, my
mother, between October 1940 and February 1943.

At the beginning of the second world war, my mother, Marjorie Holland, was living in
Dunfermline where my father, Jack Holland, was chaplain of HMS Caledonian, a navy
training ship. In 1940 my father was posted as chaplain to the aircraft carrier HMS Formidable
and my mother came to live in the flaton the top floor of Stringers Hall, the home of her parents
Wilson and Harriet Hill and her sister, my aunt, Kathleen Hill, who taught piano playing to
many Petworth people from 1937 until 1994. My mother lived in the flat from 1940 until
October 1942, during which time she worked as a cashier in the Westminster Bank in the
Square.

In the March 2001 issue of the Petworth Magazine, there was an article written by Clive
Muncaster describing what happened to his mother and himself on the day of the bombing of
the boys school. I read this article to my mother, who was sadly blind, and she remembered
being with Mrs Muncaster on that day. Apparently she was friendly with Mrs Muncaster and
she used to baby sit for Clive and his brother. Atthe time that the bomb hit the school my aunt
Kathleen Hill was teaching music at Northend House School, and my mother feared for her
safety, and followed Mrs Muncaster, on foot. My aunt, in the meantime, had gathered up all
the terrified children in her class, and had hidden with them under the grand piano. Asa
footnote to this, I myself was a pupil at Northend House in 1951/1952.
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Wilson and Harriet Hill with
their daughter Kathleen in the
garden of Stringers Hall.
Abour 1938.

Editor’s note.

These three letters are of
extraordinary interest, giving a
vivid feeling of the time.
Christopher and I have made
some lightexplanatory notes but
suspect that other readers will
have their own personal
knowledge. If so, please let us
know. The first letter is
complete, the second has some
minor omissions, while the third
has some more substantial
omissions, largely of family
news. Harriet Hill's husband
Wilson Hill owned the chemist’s
shop in East Street, almost
opposite the old Post Office, now
Mrs Rabone’s dress shop.

LETTER 1
Stringers Hall, Petworth, Sussex.
Oct. 3 1940
My darling Marjorie,

We loved having your nice long letter this morning. Iam so sorry I'have only had time
for such scrappy notes lately, but what with Nancy’s slowness in the mornings - having to take
the B’s out after tea, and having to get supper for five (six Wednesdays and Sundays) and
ironing one or two evenings a week, I seem to have no real period of leisure except perhaps
after lunch some days, when I am usually feeling sleepy after a broken night. We had an
alarming time on Sunday night. K. was called out just as we were finishing supper and there

PETWORTH SOCIETY MAGAZINE No.113 45










to Pulborough and walked from there, arriving about 2 o’clock - rather late, but Mrs Grace said
it wouldn’t matter when Daddy phoned her. It was a fine day and we thoroughly enjoyed the
change. In the later afternoon Frank and Kath walked to Bignor and had tea at “Thatched
Eaves” and Pa and I walked nearly to Bury, came back to tea at Old Priest and walked to
Pulborough to catch the 5.47 bus, which to our dismay, we saw crossing the end of the road
before we had crossed the bridge over the river. We didn’t want to hang about Pulborough for
an hour, so decided to walk on towards Fittleworth. About half a mile beyond Stopham,
Harwood’s taxi overtook us, on its way back from taking a fare to Pulborough Station. Old
George drew alongside of us and asked if we would rather walk or ride! What a joy to ride
home! We were both beginning to feel a bit “leggy” and I thought Frivol was getting a bit tired.

Kath has just been phoning Mrs Turner to ask how things were with them after
Wednesday's upset. Mrs T said nearly all the shop windows were blown out (or in) and
Kimbells is closed but the British Restaurant is all right as far as she knows. One bomb dropped
at the back of Woolworths. K is going there tomorrow morning to give lessons so we shall
know more when she comes home

It has been another showery miserable day
today and we had a warning about mid-day but
nothing was heard. Everybody seems a bit “jittery”
since Wednesday. .............

There was ared light on and Miss
Lee rang up to see if Kath could go, but she was on
duty at school this afternoon and so could not go to
INewlands o: i

QOlders had some tins of that curry powder a
few days ago, and if one is still available will send
it on to you. I bought a tin of peas (12 points) and
a tin of grapefruit (9 points) at Knights this week,
also a bottle of cherries and a bottle of plums (no
points). Ask your grocer if he has any - they aren’t
very plentiful so he may not show them.

About porridge - it says on my
Scotts Oats box - to one cup of oats add 2 cups of
cold water, then add 2 cups of boiling water and boil
briskly for 5 minutes (or more).

Kath didn’t see a lot of bomb damage in Chi

this a.m. apart from brokeflt windows. One fell in  472r/0rie Holland (née Hill) recipient of
some cottage property behind Woolworths, I Sup- ¢ /errers, pictured on the bridge at the

pose in that street up behind the Dolphin where We  posr0m of the Shimmings Valley in 1940,
pay “calls”. She said a black and white timbered

house in Midhurst, near Petersfield turning andnext AZ/ photographs courtesy of Mr
to that chapel in the corner with pillars in front Christopher Holland.
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looked badly knocked about and lots of windows were boarded up. Must rush to get the 4.15
post now. Fondest love to you both. Take care of yourselves.

Your loving Mother.

Notes:

Mr and Mrs Eliot had the flat at Stringers Hall recently vacated by Mrs Holland. Olders are
the long-established grocers in Angel Street.

Sherbert Fountains and other random
recollections

An older Byworth

Earliest Memories

I suppose that my very earliest memories are from when I was about fourteen months
old and Mr Hanger was quitting Hallgate Farm. Mrs Steer - who was my surrogate
grandmother - had taken me up to the farm where they were turning the old stuff out of the
house. We had gone to the backdoor where there used to be a trap under the kitchen window
which went down to the cellar, all sorts of junk had been thrown up out of the cellar but I can
remember quite clearly there being lots of brightly coloured fancy biscuit tins, why they have
stuck in my mind all of these years I will never know but that was certainly my earliest
memory.
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Jimmy Knight was carter down at Barnsgate when Mr Ragless had the farm; he lived
in what is now Oades Cottage and once when he was putting the horse away in the stable he
picked me up and gave me a ride on top of his big cart horse. I was very young and don't
suppose that I really knew what was happening, though I have disliked horses all my life.

Gran Steer

I'say Gran but really she was no relation at all. Mrs Steer's husband Tom was shepherd
at Hallgate and they were good friends of my grandparents for they had moved to Byworth
atabout the same time. I never knew either of my grandmothers and as Mrs Steer had helped
the doctor at my birth I suppose that she just became Gran to me.

To be continued.

Joy Gumbrell was talking to Miles Costello.

New Members

Mrs. L. Barham

Ms. A. Blythe

Mrs. R. Bryant

Mr. & Mrs. B. Chandler

Mr. M. Cronshaw

Mr. & Mrs. T. Dommett
. L. Howard

Mr. D. Nicholson

Mr. & Mrs. M. O'Dell
Mr. & Mrs A. Older
Mr. H. Wakeford

Mr. & Mrs. R. Woodard
Mrs. A. Worthington
Mrs. E.M. Anderson
Mrs. E. Dolton

Mrs. P. Mellish
Dr. A. Poole
1JB.

Mr. C. Rayner
Mrs. J. Harvey
Dr. A. Golding

2, Theadore, Cottages, Upperton, Petworth.
27, The Leys, Fernhurst, Haslemere, Surrey, GU27 3JY.
Alfriston House, Middle Street, Petworth.
Laichton, 22, Birkenhill Place, New Elgin, IV30 6EX.
1, Willett's Close, Duncton.
56, Sheepdown Drive, Petworth, GU28 0BX.
3, Hanover Court, Fox Road, Easebourne, Midhurst,
GU29 9BH.
Somerset Hospital, North Street, Petworth, GU28 0DG.
12, Somerset Hospital, North Street, Petworth, GU28 0DG.
29, Plough lane, Purley, Surrey, CR8 3QG.
350F, Cherry Orchard, Petworth, GU28 0BS.
Waterton House, Byworth, Petworth, GU28 0HN.
5, New Street, Petworth.
7, The Spinney, Pulborough, RH20 2AP.
8, Tregarland Close, Coads Green, Launceston, Cornwall,
PL15 7NE.
17, School Close, Fittleworth, Pulborough, RH20 1JO.
Sayers House, School Lane, Fittleworth, Pulborough, RH20

12a, Union Bank Lane, Widnes, Cheshire WAS8 5XB.
Ivy House, Fittleworth.
12, Clifton Hill, London NW8 0QG.
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