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DEBORAH’S PETWORTH HOUSE & PARK CROSSWORD was junior assistant to Olive Tomkin and Joan Pine.? She continued at Petworth

until April 1939 working at this time under a new chef Msr. Chassagne, her
colleagues being Olive Tomkin and Dorothy Baigent.

8 Country united with others in a
common cause (4)

12 From the Third Earl's Sussex P
cattle per 1)

14 Behaved in a certain way (5
15 King |
16 A ‘The article suggests that Doris did not return to Petworth but the Petworth House wages fist

suggests that she went up with the annual house party and then returned to Petworth.

Not Henry, second Lord as in article.

e of window (5) ‘See Joan Pine: Preparing the Vegetables PSM 87 March 1997,

ortrait shows her

Old Petworth traders (4) Craggs the plumbers

own

Craggs the plumbers were so much a part of Bartons Lane for so long that the
popular name for the lane was “Craggs Lane”. The usage has probably now
disappeared completely. The best account of Craggs, admittedly late and
reflecting the 1920s, comes from John Standing (PSM 57 September 1989) and
reproduces an invoice from July 1892 (page 28). John Standing is already thinking
of a vanished past; Craggs had, at one time, been a considerable local employer.
BT t¢ SfTurner’s The very high “strods”, enormous steps on which boards were laid to enable

painters to work at ceilings or high walls were just a memory, while the enormous
pole ladder was used only occasionally for premises like Eagers in Market Square.
The old shepherd's hut for tools and equipment now made very rare excursions

SOLUTION TO

CROSEWORE 140 being towed out by loiry.

‘f‘f:‘_?ss Clearly Craggs were well-established by 1879, the 1892 invoice replaces E. Cragg
with E. Cragg and Son and adds to the legend “bell-fitting, paper-hanging, hot
water and sanitary work.” When the younger Mr Cragg retired the business was

taken over by an employee, Jack Summersell.

the lootball |
5 Mr Streeter - the once
Fetworth House "radio gardener
ened
n 150 1g part of the ariginal

nanor house (6)
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: 12 April 1 Square Glass in Picture Frame
; . 1 New Pendant Top in Kitchen

of

May 31 Cleaning off, sizing and stoping
Ceiling and papering Do* and
papering room
Parian cement
7 pieces grey lining paper at 2/—
3 Do* white ceiling paper at 1/2
1 Do* marble paper at 3/

30 feet bordering paper at 2d

1 pail paste

Sizing and distempering cornice
Y2 gallon distemper

Y gallon size

1 pint paper varnish

3% day 2 men at 4/6 each
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. o Pl it g : N Repaitine.
- b, - epairing (?)
s .'r o == ) i >
% L > Proafdel (mp pucetlla =20 Painting bath
P, L /
»-_.__—r—_.,_ ul” L ’-__X’Ld‘i— e 7?'.) Qacaiy
& Har' D o -7\‘_.,'.4.”1 e .L...-.' & s O Pegleg bl L/ °

¥

y T S VA {
e ‘\-.74,;1.&...-"? & ,;/L.j -
T R KO SR, e e

ey

e - ,(.C‘:;-/K/ ; .-w . g Lt ;

%"?.%erwg;- _f/ ' Clearly payment was a leisurely affair in 1879. The last entry in the account is for

MI : i September and the account is settled in February 1880. Parian cement is a plaster
made with borax rather than alum. (OED). I cannot decipher the second word on
the penultimate line. As so often the use of capital letters is not uniform.

*Do = ditto
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ROYAL OBSERVER CORPS
ASSOCIATION. No2 GROUP

President No.2 Group — Derek Williamson

Paul Wakefield
Membership Secretary
18, Burnham Road,
WORTHING,

BN13 2NN

Tel: 01903 263636

Dear Peter

| am currently researching the Royal Observer Corps in Sussex, including your local post in Petworth, and |
wonder if | can ask for your assistance?

The Observer Corps, (the ‘Royal’ came later), was a voluntary organization, formed in 1925, to report
aircraft movements around the country, which, through various control centres, were eventually passed to
RAF Fighter Command HQ, where decisions on interception by our aircraft were made.

In Sussex, there were, initially 16 posts, reporting to a centre at Horsham and this figure was gradually
increased as new posts were formed. The Petworth post was established in 1929, and local men were
enrolled as Special Constables, the service then being under the command of the Police. Later, that
command was passed to the RAF, and a much more efficient communication system was created.

| enclose two photographs of the Petworth post members, which | have obtained from the Records Office
at Chichester. One is of the earlier ‘Specials’, and the other is the full crew, taken around 1942, when the
Corps had been issued with proper uniforms. By then, of course, the post would have had to have been
manned 24 hours a day, seven days a week, hence the number of members. They would all have been
local men, and most of them would have had full time jobs, so they could only work a shift on the post in
their spare time. | understand that the Petworth post was close to the old cinema, and, during the Battle
of Britain, would have been extremely busy, due to the activity in the South of England.

It would be interesting to know the names of the people in the photo's, and their day-time jobs, and |
wonder if you and your members are able to help me?

Just for information, The Royal Observer Corps continued in existence until 1992, but, by then, their role
had changed, from aircraft reporting, to the monitoring of the effects of a nuclear war on this country, and
an underground post was constructed on the top of Duncton Hill, which is still there, but in a derelict
state.

| can be contacted by e-mail; paulwakefield18@sky.com, or telephone, 01903-263636, or by letter at 18,
Burnham Road, Worthing, BN13 2NN. | look forward to hearing from any of your members if they can help
me.

Yours sincerely

Paul Wakefield
8 July 2010

Petworth Royal Observer Corps — an enquiry.
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“Throw out your rusty coppers”

[ have felt a close bond with Petworth for much of my life, or at least as far back as
I can remember. I suppose that my first visit to the town would have been during
the late 1920s when I was five or six years old. My parents and [ were on a visit
from Ceylon where we had been living and where my father was head of the
government fire and ambulance service.

The purpose of our trip to Petworth and the many subsequent visits were to
see Uncle Fred, Aunt Harriet and the rest of the Lanaway family at their home in
North Street. Father, Uncle Fred and their two brothers Edward and Reg had been
born and bought up in that house which was built on a steep hill and appeared
from the road to be just a single storey, but in fact most of the house was hidden
beneath road level and descended down the slope. There was also a more recently
built wing in which was the sitting room. This room was strictly out of bounds to
children with sticky fingers and dirty shoes and was only used on the most formal
of occasions.

My paternal grandfather, whom I never met, had lived in the house and worked
on the Leconfield Estate where he was a painter. I understand that he had died at
quite a young age from lead poisoning which was not unusual for painters.

Uncle Fred was a partner with a chap called Buckman in a coal business in the
town, [ am not sure where their yard was but it was most likely down near the
railway station where the coal would arrive by train. I believe that Uncle Fred and
Mr Buckman eventually fell out and the partnership came to an end.

We would stay at Coultershaw Farm as paying guests during our visits and |
would spend much of the holiday with my cousins Gladys, Denis and Cecil as well
as some of the Lucas children who lived next door to the house in North Street.
Life at Perworth between the wars was idyllic for us children. North Street
backing onto the beautiful Shimmings Valley was a wonderful place to play and
we children would climb over the stone wall at the bottom of the garden, cross
the allotments and race over the meadow to the brook, from where we would
invariably make our way up to the Gog or to the Virgin Mary Spring where we
would spend the day until it was time to return home for tea.

I recently visited the town and found that the walk around the hills behind the
Roman Catholic Church appeared somewhat neglected or at least compared to
how [ remember it. Similarly the way down to the Virgin Mary Spring was rather
overgrown, something that would never have been allowed to happen between the
wars. Perhaps these paths are no longer used as frequently as they once were?

My father was apprenticed at the age of seventeen into the merchant navy. An
uncle was harbour master at Bosham and he probably influenced his choice and
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helped him to get the apprenticeship. Many years later Father would tell me
wonderful stories of his life as a midshipman on the four-masted barques or wool-
clippers which plied their trade across the great oceans between Sydney in
Australia and Liverpool or Hamburg. He recalled voyages around the Horn on at
least three occasions and particularly enjoyed Sacramento and would like to have
retired there.

Eventually Father gave up the sea and with Mother settled in Ceylon where he
finally became head of the fire and ambulance service on the island. We lived on
the island until I was about nine years old when we moved back to Sussex and
settled in Worthing.

Father had a passion for Petworth and would tell me stories of his childhood in
the town. He clearly recalled seeing a skimmity-ride taking place at Petworth and
on another occasion a group of mummers came to the town and performed a
play. He remembered with great fondness how even before the turn of the
century the local children would gather in large numbers on the street corners
throughout the town and as the smart carriages passed carrying race goers to
Goodwood they would shout at the top of their voices “throw out your rusty
coppers” and then scrabble in the dust to retrieve the coins .

Father died in 1967 aged 93 and | myself am now 88 and so between the two of
us we have known Petworth for well over a century, and while 1 have lived in and
known many places throughout the world Petworth has always remained my
favourite.

Manerie Skoumel nee Lanaway was lalking to Miles Costello

[The footnotes are my own - Miles] . ) 1,1‘
L J ! sl

dultererous couple paraded
accompaned by as much

of the 1ownsiall

lreet or o
v owould often deper DO son, though a favourite wa
nas, St Geary wlali h kmght, A letter held in the Universily
ton ol the well b win Petwaorth family
srformed by a £l ip of men from | ||.|-_,_.- ton

K| having performed a play

Throw oul your rusty coppers’. This cu very much alive in the 19605, Children would wave while

handkerchiefs and cry throw oul you y coppers as the race goers passed through the town, There waule
be 4 great deal of competion among the children for the best places to stand and it was not uncommon [of
SEVer G iren to be ined-up at the entrance to the town between Hampers Comman and the

Horsham Read junction with MNorth Street. Health and safet /5 coupied with the increased prospernity of the

town children appear to have rendered the custom obsolete

Vic Roberts' Bedford bus 1930's. See "Fourpence halfpenny a pint.”

Photograph by George Garland
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iford transformed. See "Fourpence halfpenny a pint.”

Kate Sadler's Post Office at Byworth, See "Circus horse to shackler

Photograph by George Garland
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= One of the scenes featured in George Garland's newspaper competition "Do you know your
Byworth 193],

Sussex!"' In the early 1950s. This one is fairly easy and reasonably local.
Photograph by George Garland
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Petworth: the Withy Copse about 1900
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This story was among Joy Gumbrell's papers and is interesting not only for its portrayal of Perworth a century ago, but for its
curiously relaxed attitudes. Even given a certain heightening over the years the idea of locking a policeman up for the night
would certainly not now be treated in the insouciant way that 1s reflected here. While this story may have fornted part of

Joy's projected history of Byworth there is no indication that she had proceeded beyond a few preliminary notes. Certainly

Joy's various articles in this Magazine over several years seem to represent all that is extant.

[ spy

Another story of the Petworth lads who spent their spare time together. This time
the year is 1912. With long daily working hours and a six day week, Sunday
afternoons and evenings were the sum total of the lad’s spare time. This particular
Sunday was in mid-winter. The lads decided to spend the evening at Fittleworth
Swan. To while away the afternoon they walked there via Little Bognor. When
they came to Bognor Common and the stonepit, they saw that a track had been
laid from the quarry face to the entrance. On the track stood a wagon used to

transport the stone to the waiting transport.

This proved too much of a temptation for the lads and they were soon riding
and pushing one another in the wagon, spending the afternoon at the pit before
going on to the Swan. The next Sunday when the question was raised, “What
shall we do?” the response was unanimous: repeat what they had done the week
before.

Unfortunately they forgot to put the wagon back where they had found it. The
next morning when the men came to work they spotted that the wagon had been
moved and reported it to their boss. He thought that some unauthorised person
had been helping themselves to stone and reported the "theft” to Superintendent
Fowler at Petworth who agreed to set a trap the next weekend.

On the Sunday P.C. George Broadbent was sent to the stonepit to keep watch.
He took up his position in the workmen’s hut, leaving the door ajar. Come the
afternoon, he did not have long to wait; he heard voices coming through the
wood and our group of lads emerged. They were sharper than the constable who
had been spotted in the shed. The lads pushed the shed door which slammed
shut. They then secured it with a piece of rope that had conveniently been left
hanging on a hook. The constable shouted that he would arrest the lot of them —
to no avail. The lads simply walked off leaving the constable in the shed. He
remained there all night until the workers arrived there next morning.
Unfortunately the door was held fast with the rope and there were no windows in
the shed. The constable had only recognised one of the lads, Jub. Hill. He was
duly summoned to appear before the magistrates the following Friday. Colonel
Kennett fined Jub. sixpence which the lads clubbed together to pay. From that
time the stonepit was out of bounds for them.
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Peggy Cate at the Horsham Road Cemetery Chapel.

Further down the High Street was the dentist’s. I mention this as I had
particularly bad teeth and spent an inordinate time there. I understand that the
cause of my bad teeth and almost everybody else’s who was living then, was the
lack of calcium. In those days the dentist just took teeth out, no treatment, just
out everytime. | would have an injection and then be sent out to play in the yard
for twenty minutes while the anaesthetic took effect. This time in the yard was
usually spent hatching a plan to avoid the impending removal; the plan would
invariably involve a great deal of shouting and crying and hardly ever resulted in a
positive outcome. No doubt the dentist had seen it all before on countless
occasions. Mother on the other hand had all of her teeth extracted while 1 was
still quite young. The operation took place at the Cottage Hospital and | can recall
her being bought home in a taxi.

Hoops were very popular when I was a child. Girls had wooden hoops while
the boys” were made of metal. We would chase the hoops down the High Street
past the Co-operative store and into Golden Square, it was great fun but can you
imagine trying to do it now? In those days there were a considerable of number

of children living in the town though I imaginne that there are few if any living in
the High Street today.

It didn’t seem strange at the time but there was a Sea Rangers group that met at
Fittleworth and to which both I and my friend Peggy belonged. I say strange only
in that Fittleworth must be at least twenty miles from the sea and was a most

42 Petworth Society Magazine No. |4

unlikely place to foster nautical inclinations. We did however have our own small
boat which we would regularly use on the nearby river Rother. Connie Matthews
who worked at the telephone exchange was in charge of the Sea Rangers at that
time.

Sea Rangers at Fittleworth in 1937,

My sister Dorothy was a little older than me and when she was eleven won a
scholarship to a school in Chichester. The fees were paid but my parents still had
to find the train fare and of course a school uniform. I was nine at the time and
can clearly recall the struggle that my parents experienced in order to enable
Dorothy to take up the scholarship.

Coincidentally it was at this time that we moved from the High Street to The
Angel Shades in Angel Street. The Shades was I suppose a beerhouse or ‘tap’ that
went with the Angel Hotel across the road. The business was owned by the Angel
Hortel and all of the beer sold there had to be purchased through the hotel. 1
imagine that was because it didn't have a separate licence to buy liquor. My
parents had to find £10 to take on the pub which was a fair amount of money in
those days. Fortunately my sister and [ had some Post office savings and we were
happy for Father to use it. The Angel Shades was now our home for the
foreseeable future. The entrance to the beerhouse was at the front facing the road.
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Circus horse to “shackler”

“Elms straddling the road” in the June magazine particularly caught my attention.
I wonder if anyone remembers the wall sign (extreme left, illustration page 33)?
The reading can’t be made out from the photograph but it said London 52 miles,
Petworth 1 mile, Sutton 4 miles. It would have been taken down at the beginning
of the war and not replaced after it.

I'wasnt actually employed by Mr Harnett at Barnsgate, I always worked for the
Thorn family at neighbouring Hallgate, but inevitably I came into contact with the
Harnetts who would leave Byworth in 1955. Barnsgate was an old-type farm,
worked exclusively with horses until after the war. At one time Barnsgate had
several men, four horses and a couple of tied cottages, now private property. Asso
often with farms at the time, there was a considerable turnover of personnel; men
would come, not settle, and move on. It was just the way things were. If Mr
Harnett was really stuck, I might be asked to go and help with milking, I can only
remember one worker staying for any length of time, Bob Merritt. Eventually he
moved away and came back to work for Mr Thorne at Hallgate. Mr Harnett could
be a trifle “crusty”, the old farmers often were. He was already at Barnsgate when
we moved to Byworth in 1936, but how long he had been there before that I've no
idea. Barnsgate was very much a “mixed” farm, I don't remember sheep, but
there were pigs, chicken, turkeys and, of course, the milking herd with its
“followers” — heifers who would eventually form part of the herd. It was a good
mixture, shorthorns, red polls and Ayrshires, but no Friesians. Hilda Harnett
looked after the chicken and turkeys, kept in the back garden.

Mr Harpett with his Standard Ford tractor;
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Mr Harnett with his pigs.

We lived in the village until early in the war when we moved out to Frog Hole for
atime. | was ten. There were quite a few village lads and, in the season, Mr
Harnett would give us a penny a bushel for acorns - the oak tree on the Cottage
Hospital corner is still there. As lads we were always eager to get into the farms
and meet the animals. Byworth school had closed in 1933 but church services
continued there until about 1956. 1sang in the choir and as we were living next
door we used to help out generally. My mother cleaned the brass for instance.
Church of England missionaries still came round, and even after the war, would
leave their caravans at the farm. When the church was to be redecorated we boys
would climb ladders, scraping off the old paint with pieces of broken glass!

The old name for the farmhouse at Byworth was “The Elms’, an obvious
enough name if you looked diagonally across to the clump of five or six elms over
the road - probably five. They were cut down when the double decker buses
came through the village but I think they would have had to go anyway - they
were unsafe. One in particular had something of the shape of a bottle and was
hollow inside. You could crawl in at the bottom then climb up inside, emerge
from a hole at the top, then come down using the outside branches.

The cows spent their days in the fields over by the Cottage Hospital but stayed
overnight in the field adjoining the farm buildings. They’'d go back in the morning
to the fields, through the village. It was the same, summer and winter: animals
tended to stay outside in those days.
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I certainly remember the horses. There was a white one which, Mr Harnett said,
had formerly been a circus horse. Not unusual, farmers would pick up such

horses as sales. This one caused something of a stir in the village. It was drawing
a cart and, outside Kate Sadler’s post office, then on the same side of the road as
Barnsgate and just before the Black Horse, it suddenly reared up on its hind legs
and began to pull the cart from that position. In later years Mrs Collins and her

daughter, Mrs Long, had the post office on the other side of the road. 1 remember

Kate Sadler’s post office well. When we were still living at Frog Hole 1'd bike
down for Mother’s pension and for stamps. The post office was a village
institution. You'd push open the door, the bell rang and Kate Sadler would come
out to stand behind the desk and serve. The white horse wouldn't do the heaviest
work; that would be left to the cart horses. It would do light jobs with a small
cart, carrying fencing material or sheep feed. At Hallgate we called such a horse
the “shackler” and the work “shackling.” They would usually be horses that were
too old to pull heavy loads like the dung cart, or to work on ploughing.

The Harnetts, as other farmers, raised turkeys for the Christmas market. Mr
Harnett, no doubt, would take them to Pulborough himself in the old Morris 10.
Milk was crucial to the farm economy: at one time the churns would be taken out
to stand beside the road. When the lorry arrived, the driver would sound the horn
and someone would come out to help him load. At 17 gallons churns were a little
lighter than they had once been, but they were still heavy. Waiting for the driver
to turn up involved a man hanging about for him, especially if the drivers were
delayed or even broken down, so a hole was made in the wall at Barnsgate and a
construction of concrete and railway sleepers built to a level to allow the driver to
load the churns himself.

Hilda Harnett with the white horse
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Even in the early 1950s, the old ways were being challenged. The council didn’t
like the daily trek of the cows through the village. Nor did they like the buildings
at Barnsgate where the cows were being milked. Clearly the future lay with the
fields across the main road.

By the 1940s Mr Harnett had a Standard Ford tractor, I've driven it myself. Mr
Thorne would ask me to go up to Barnsgate and put in three or four hours
ploughing. I'd simply check the petrol, oil and water and start off. The Ford had
cleats, effectively pieces of angle iron welded to the wheels to give grip. You can
see them clearly on the photograph. Spade lugs were an alternative but they were
pointed pieces of iron. Very good unless you became stuck, then it was a job for
another tractor to pull you out.

The rick pictures call up memories of older days. Some show the ricks being
built, some the combine harvester at work — this would be a job for contractors.
Then the rick had to be thatched. Not every farm, particularly at this time,
carried a specialist thatcher. Mr Harnett would almost certainly have to have a
skilled man in.

Barnsgate in the early 1950s was a farm of small fields with high hedges, many
of the hedges would later be taken out and the fields enlarged. The old Barnsgate
cart shed still stands, on the right as you go up the lane to the Cottage Hospital.
The old cow shed opposite the farmhouse was pulled down in the late 1960s.

Nobby Blackman was talking to the Editor
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End of an era. The Barnsgate cows making one of their last trips through Byworth,
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Stan Mayes at work in the |950s.

Byworth — a drawing by Miss Burton 969,
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council tax rising each year, apart from the postman in his van, nothing, Itisa 9.8
mile round trip to the nearest shop. Sixty years ago everything would be delivered
to the door.

I've mentioned the importance of the station as a crucial link with the outside
world. I remember once sending an oak tree to America to be cut up for timber.
The railway was a part of everyday life, making a regular stop near Coates to take
on water. And there was Blacker’s dog at Coates Castle. It was trained to run
from the Castle down to pick up the morning papers, rolled like a scroll and
thrown beside the line for him. He would then bring them back up to the Castle.
Such informal arrangements were taken for granted.

Stan Mayes was talking to David Burden and the Editor

Keytes and Alfreston

[The history of 346 High Street, the Cottage Museum, is clearly connected with
the influential Trew family and the putative date of 1675 for the construction
seems to fit with such other information as is available. Annabelle Hughes has
been looking at the history of some properties in Middle Street and offers a few
suggestions in the following article. I would certainly echo Annabelle’s suggestion
that a regional accent should be borne in mind in any assessment of the spelling in
local inventories. I made the same point in discussing Thomas Gobles’s Duncton
inventory of 1622 (PSM 33 September 1983 page 36). In fact the corollary is also
worth remembering: spelling can give some idea of contemporary pronunciation.
As Hugh Kenyon's Petworth Town and Trades 1610-1770 is fairly readily available,
I would refer the reader to the relevant pages: |. Denett's inventory is summarised
in Part I page 84 while Ralph Bowyer's inventory receives similar treatment on
page 99. For Petworth wills and inventories in general see my Petworth from the
beginnings to 1660 (2002) Chapters 29 and 30. Ed.]
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Recently | was fortunate enough to be asked to carry out research on properties in
Middle Street, and | was presented with an invaluable selection of deeds, dating from 1736,
and associated with the properties extending from the corner with Angel Street to the westem
end of Alfreston. These were variously parts of a tenancy called Kitts, although, as so often
with early documentation, much was as confusing as enlightening.

Without going into the details, which were laid out for the owners, suffice it to say that
connections were made with two Ralph Bowyers, father and son, who were both
shoemakers, and as ever, the Trew family were involved. Peter Bridger the blacksmith and
then his widow Elizabeth were also in the frame, as well as William Watts, cabinet-maker,
John Briggs, butcher, John Talmadge, glazier, James Embling painter and glazier and his son,

also James, plumber & glazier.

In 1677, when Peter Bowyer was a tenant, part of the property was described as
‘newly built' and this could correspond with Alfreston; a description in a deed of 1751
illustrated the sub-division of the tenement that consisted of both Keytes and Alfreston.

In the process of investigation several relevant transciptions were made; of probate
inventories for the two Bowyer shoemakers, the will that survived for the second Ralph, and
an inventory for an eighteenth century glazier and plumber, and these may be of interest to
those Petworth residents who have not have the benefit of seeing Hugh Kenyon’s work on
local inventories. The items in John Denett’s inventory (1711) are a reminder that a plumber
was understood then as someone who worked with lead, which was a necessary material for
early glaziers. Probate inventories often contain an amount of creative spelling and are best

read with something of a local accent.

Peter Bridger's will (1743) is interesting for the freedom it gave his widow and two
daughters as property owners. One or other of them continued to hold the property until

1786.

A true and plecte Inventory of all and
singular the Goodes and chattells of Ralfe
Bowyer late of Petworth in the County
of Sussex shoomaker deceased praysed by
John Byaullie Gershom Butcher and
Thomas Vincent the Foerteenth daie of
September in the yere of our lord God 1620
as followeth
In the haule
Two tables one forme vi loyned stooles
and two chayers
Three candlestickes xlid
Twenty pound of pewter fiiid
In the Parler
One old fetherbedd
One old flockbedd
Two olde coveringes
Two chestes
In the chamber ovr the hall
Two olde bedstedds
Seaven payer of sheets & two table clothes
Two pillowbeares & two napkins
One table one forme
Five old chestes
In the kytchen chamber
One olde flockbedd | bolster & i old covring
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In the kytchen
One bras caldron [i bras panes | bras pot
iiii kettles iii litle skilletts & other smale
thinges
Two tubes lii firkins | payer
of tonges i fire pan & other lumbermt
Two frieing pannes & one treste
In the Shopp
Thirtie payer of new shooes
One hide & halfe a bend of lether
Tenn payer of leastes & working tooles
In the barne
Pease & oates
In the backside
One little hogg & ii pigges XS
In the felide
A lame mare XS
his wearing clothes XXS
maoney in his purse iils
debts owing him XS
Some tot xIIE vilis

Proved by Susan Bowyer,widow & executrix

1647 Ralph Bowyer

In the name of god amen the 15th day of July one thousand six hundred forty & seaven |
Ralph Bowyer of Petworth in the County of Sussex shoomaker being sicke in body but in
pfect memory | thanke God Doe make this my last will & testamt in manner following that is to
say First | bequeath my soule into the hands of Almighty God and my body to the earth to
bee buried in Christian buriall Item | give to my two children Mary & Rebecca Five pounds
apeece to bee paid them at their ages of eighteene yeares or day of marriage wch shall first
happen and if either of them dye to bee paid to the survivor And | will that the interrest of the
said moneys shall goe towards the educacon of them And | make my loveing wife Mary the
executrix of this my last will And Jeffrey Dawtrey the overseere hereof And my will is that
my wife shall give for security to my overseere for the paymt of the legacies aforesaid to my
said children In witnes whereof | the said Ralph Bowyer have hereunto sett my hand&
seale the day & yeare first abovewritten in the psence of those whose names are
here underwritten Thomas Barnard, John Cogger, Peter Garland his marke

Proved 24th August 1647 by Mary Bowyer, widow
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