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Mr K.C.Thompson, |8 Rothermead, Petworth
GU28 0EWV,

Telephone: (01798) 342585,
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Mrs Pearl Godsmark.
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Mr A. Henderson, MrT. Martin.
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Mr Mike Hubbard
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For this magazine on tape please contact
MrThompson.

Printed by Bexley Printers Limited, Unit 14,
Hampers Common Industrial Estate, Petworth
lelephone: (01798) 343355,

Published by The Petworth Society which is a
registered charity,

NEW MEMBERS Mr Philip Hounsham, Mrs Celia Lilly,

Mr E. Symonds, c/o S & B Accounting Services, Solar House, New Street, Petworth GUZ28 0AS Mrs Anne Simmons, Mrs Ros Staker,

Mr & Mrs S, Twite, 2 Grove Lane, Petworth GU28 0AB Mrs Deborah Stevenson, Mrs Patricia Turland,
Mr & Mrs PThomas, Haven Cottage, East Street, Petworth GU28 OAB Mrs Linda Wort.

Mr M. Charman, 92 Old Buddington Lane, Easebourne, Midhurst GU29 0QW

Mr & Mrs PTout, 3 Torton Hill Road, Arundel BN 18 9HF

The Petworth Society supports The Leconfield
Hall, Petworth Cottage Museum and The
Coultershaw Beam Pump.

FRONT COVER Pencil drawing of the dovecote at Stag Park by Jonathan Newdick taken from his
recent book of farm buildings on the Leconfield Estate.
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of houses in Station Road to make way for the building of a retirement home.

The raffle followed, during which it became clear that our speaker for the rest
of the evening, Neil Sadler, a retired police officer, had so enjoyed the
eccentricities demonstrated over business, that he was able to establish an
immediate rapport with his novel approach to delivering his talk. It could have
been so different!

He explained how, after teaching and a spell in the Civil Service, he went into
the Police, rising through the ranks from a start in Bognor to various overseas and
staff college posts and back to Bognor.

Then he distributed lists of topics to some people in the audience and asked
them, one at a time, to select a subject for him to talk about.

So it was that we heard about the two-year old who wandered off from her
parents at Whiteways. A search involving 140 police and 700 volunteers, some of
whom got lost themselves, lasted three days before she was found, alive and well,
two and a half miles away.

Neil was among those called in when the IRA targeted the Grand Hotel,
Brighton, during the Tory Conference and recalled the chance discovery of the
perpetrator later, in Glasgow.

At Gatwick Airport, a phone call led to a security alert. Not a bomb, however,
but an embarrassed Middle Eastern gentleman trying to cover up for his illicit
weekend with a royal princess who had overslept. A hefty fine and a term of
imprisonment resulted when he was found out, again by chance.

Human stories of the vulnerable: the lady who had just taken delivery of her
first automatic car, but without any instruction. She drove straight into a Bognor
cake shop. The elderly lady disturbing neighbours, eventually wandering naked
and resisting rescue, attempting to bite Neil on the neck. The eleven-year old,
given cannabis by her father to sell at school and asking for her "pot® back. No,
not the drug, but the Kinderpot it had been in.

And the recently discharged prisoner, homeless and cold, who threw a brick
through a shop window and begged to be taken back into custody.

Yes, a policeman’s lot . . . can be an interesting one and we look forward to
hearing a lot more of those interesting stories another time

KCT
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David and Linda’s bluebell walk

Would the bluebells still be in flower after the hottest April on record? In some
places, it was said, not. Stag Park we soon found, was in full flower and freshened
by a rare overnight shower. In some ways this walk would be the obverse of the
autumn one which took in those ponds which lie within comfortable distance of
the London Road. This time we would begin at Ragham Lodge at the far end of
the single public footpath that runs through from Limbo Lodge.

A convoy of cars, some thirty walkers and we were soon on private Leconfield
land and well away from the footpath. The bluebells were in dense drifts but there
was neither sight nor sound of the cuckoo David and Linda had seen on their trial
run. Just the quiet of the bluebell woods supplemented by various speedwells and
bugle giving a variation on blue with the occasional pink campion and yellow
archangel.

Soon the first pond, Jackson's Lake, largely given over to coarse fish rather than
trout and offering also a little winter fishing for those who want it. And the
eponymous Jackson? No one seems to know. Cocks the next one. Again a
mystery. Sporting a plastic heron? Suddenly the motionless figure takes to the air.
It’s difficult to imagine these ponds as they were in the late 1960s - still planted
with Christmas trees, still awaiting revival in their old role as “stews”.

Stag Park |st May,

Photograph by Dawd Wort
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The sluggish water at the tail of the pond was black with tadpoles drifting along
with the almost non-existent current. Campion and hemlock at the water’s edge.
These, David said, are rainwater ponds, the contribution from springs being
minimal. Whites Green and the lone outpost of Chillinghurst. How long since
we were here last? The curious moat hidden away amongst the spring greenery.
Sheep in the fields, wool on the wire fencing, back to the footpath to see it
winding white uphill on its way to Limbo. Sussex cattle in the field, the Stag Park
dovecote appearing and disappearing with the undulations of the walk. “A rare
opportunity” the posters had said. Quite. Thanks very much, David and Linda.

P

“The dogs decide” — Debby and Gordon’s
Lodsworth walk

A very heavy shower at 2.00. A flooded car park. The wind blows the surface
water and there are jet-black clouds to the west. Ten potential heroes and Freya
the dog materialise out of the gloom. And Freya’s not alone. Is thirteen going to
be an unlucky number? Do we go? Who has the casting vote? Freya and Co? At
2.15 the rain has stopped and we set off. At Tillington, the heavens open: it’s
almost impossible to see ahead but we battle on and by River we're through the
cloudburst. To part of the old A272 at the rear of the pub at Halfway Bridge.
Have we been here before? No one seems quite sure.

Up an incline between fields and we're in River Wood, summer green, with the
steep sides of the valley falling away sheer to the left, the protective fencing long
since collapsed and crumpled. A fortnight ago Debby and Gordon had seen the
electric blue of a kingfisher, but not today. Is that rusting mass of metal at the
foot of the slope an old army vehicle or a redundant farm implement? A great
branch of fallen oak across the track seems a cynical tribute to the summer
weather.

We've been gradually climbing but now it’s time to descend and, given the thin
veneer of mud, it’s tricky. David advises to keep to the rough stones in the middle
where the rushing water has washed away the soil. On the right a track leads off
to River but we don’t take it. We're soon at Eel Bridge. Apparently, older
Lodsworth residents would catch eels here. Below us the Lod flows strongly,
framed in dark green alder and lighter green hazel. Across to our left there’s a
large maple. A few yards in and we can see Lodsworth ahead of us. St Peter’s well
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“of ancient origin”, as mysterious no doubt, in its own way, as Petworth's own
Virgin Mary Spring. And are those yellow flowers Jerusalem artichoke?

We're soon in the “new” cemetery adjoining the old churchyard. Mole, Ratty
and an easel adorn the tombstone of E. H. Shepard. Winnie the Pooh, says
Gordon, recalls a teddy bear named Growler, once belonging to Shepard’s son.
Shepard is buried here with his second wife. He had been introduced to A. A.
Milne by E. V. Lucas in the 1920s.

On into the church, a heavy smell of lilies and roses on the mild damp air. An
intermittent sun shines in through the stained glass windows. A list of rectors
from 1536. I wonder why there were three successive rectors in the brief period
1919 to 1921. On through a very quiet Sunday afternoon Lodsworth; it’s the only
afternoon the very distinctive community shop is closed. The rain still holds off:
astonishingly we haven't seen a drop. We walk back down the slope to Halfway
Bridge. Fortune, at least today, seems to favour the brave.

P

River Common — a query

Margaret Yao sends this poem on River Common. It comes from Poems of Sussex
by Florence E. Pullen, published at Ilfracombe* in 1961. Has anyone any
knowledge of the writer and her possible local connections? Ed.

IN SUSSEX

River Common, you look so sad,
The sky is grey, there is no sun

To shine upon your face today,
My lonely one.

The wind blows high,
And being the Wind — flowers Master,
Tells her to dance faster,

Faster, faster, and even faster,
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The wind gains strength,
And the oldest Wind — flowers sigh;
On they dance to their Master’s will,
Then sighing die.

Hours have passed by,

The wind has died down;
And left you the gift

Of a white petal gown.

But the Fairies will steal it
In the moonlight tonight;

For their Queen needs some sheets,
To the spider’s delight.

Oh! Give me a smile,
When | wake up tomorrow;
For my Home's with you always,
In sunshine and sorrow.

*Arthur H. Stockwell Ltd.

Greenwich June 30th

We're on the river aboard a Thames Clipper. I think of Florence Rapley writing in
her diary of “the treat of a lifetime”, travelling by steamer down to the sea at
Southend via Greenwich, Woolwich and Gravesend. “We saw the old wharves by
water's edge where Dickens loved to put his rogues”™ A hundred years on it's a
little more opulent. We're only going as far as Greenwich.

We came here in 2007 but time was limited as we were going on to the sewage
works at Crossness.” This time it's Greenwich only and some of our party will
take the guided tour; the rest will simply explore. Marian and I have arranged to
meet Julian Watson, for so long archivist and librarian at Greenwich.

Time for a leisurely coffee, some recollections of Little Bognor, then a walk

beside the light brown river, and lunch at the Cutty Sark pub. Very relaxed indeed;

the day’s flying by. With someone as knowledgeable as Julian it’s difficult to take
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everything in, almost every stone seems to echo a long history. Two needle
memorials remind of abortive attempts to find the North West Passage and the
New Zealand war against the Maoris respectively. The foundations of Humphrey
Duke of Gloucester’s fourteenth century palace deep beneath an expanse of grass.
And the Thames is at full tide, like an animal licking up against the protective wall,
sending up the occasional warning spurt of spray. We stroll into the famous
covered market, stalls with shops on either side. You could comfortably spend the
day here. 1buy a postcard of Fittleworth Bridge (see main pictures). Julian tells an
extraordinary story of a one-legged sailor clobbering King George IV with a rock.
On to St Alfege’s Church, a classic Hawksmoor building, the back has been
cleaned back to the original white, funds permitting, the front will follow. A
funeral cortege is waiting outside so we do not go inside. Julian recounts the story
of the saintly Archbishop’s death at the hands of drunken, and the next morning
almost contrite, Vikings. Up the steep slope by Greenwich Park to the
Observatory, with London spread out before us, and to our right preparation for
the Olympic equestrian events. Heavens, we're due back at the coach at 3.45. Ice
creams in hand we're strolling up the road as if we've hours to spare. Is anyone
surprised the Chairman’s back last? Apparently not. A really good day, thanks
very much Andy and Annette. I suspect a prompt reply for the BBC visit in the
autumn might be wise.

o Sweet As the Phlox Is (1994). July 23rd 1909

. See Greenwich and Crossness — a Society epic PSM |29.

Soldiers of Salamis — the June book sale

If I'm quite honest (am I ever?) | don't have much in common with T, S. Eliot. But
there is something: | heard somewhere that Eliot rarely read modern novels.
Neither do I. Over the monthly sale cycle hundreds, probably thousands, of
novels pass through our hands, hardbacks, softbacks, some old, some new;
outrageous, thoughtful, formulaic, or all of these things. ‘Now a major film’,
'International best-seller’ the whole publishers” gamut. It’s a floating population: I
suspect that once read, a novel is more likely than, say, a biography or travel book
to be on its way.

All the more surprising, then, that my attention should be caught by a small
paperback.! Even more surprising that I should begin to read, and alarming
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PETWORTH CROSSWORD Old Petworth traders (7)

S s Greens the Grocers were a fixture on the east corner of Lombard Street for most
positive result for Kevis, Morgan or

Garland! (8) of the nineteenth century. They would later be taken over by Otways. Their early
20 Recently converted chapel with billheads give some idea of the wide range of goods stocked by one of Petworth’s
Hebraic name (8) : P : :

3 'F_)S a S . - ‘)-n.- \‘S S- -+ 311 (12 z . > o 2T
R R R long-established and f restigious hop. For their date the billheads appear
Canadian city regiment (7) somewhat avant-garde as befits a leading grocer. Smaller outlets tended still to
23 see odi rely on hand-written invoices. Both invoices reproduced here are for china and the
25 3dn may well have had one in Ao A )
TR t};] et billheads seem to have been used interchangeably. 1 transcribe that for the 20th
15 garaen (o)
26 see 2/dn January 1841
27 & 26 Let our Rory tr
around Kingspit Lane (=

E

1 White mug 153
2 Blue Ch[ina] tumblers 3.0
1 Do. mug 1.6

s
& -

SOLUTION TO ROYALTY IN
SUSSEX CROSSWORD 2 Do 9

6.6
ACROSS
7 Head, 8 Lion, 9 Shoes,
Armed, |2 Nec 3 Ed [ reproduce only the top of the 1845 invoice. Mrs Palmer, widow of the wealthy
|4 Adelaide, |6 Re:
|8 Regnant, 2| Brigh 3 Doff,
26 Beaten, 27 Midhurst, 28 Cheer; i :
79 Pier. 30 Tree For Greens see Tread Lightly Here (1990) pages 30 and 3|
DOWN

draper Robert Rice Palmer, lived at Avenings in Market Square.

ACROSS 30 Grim building which once
7 Home 1o the destitute, once dominated Gn
. 5 The Chain,
10 Anne, |5 George
er, |9 Endoderm

2 Tent, 24 Faurth,

3 H‘r le : :-I. ife (B) i ==

4I1fm to sit on a horse (7) (_1)10“’1»;— : .

el %/!x WeHe I L i

6 & 23 Re merwho 7 and 38 Ne e
et IMPORTER OF 5 h IRISH I'Romﬁ;?:s*

"lr"'u""_._..i._l_‘f__l_mnwﬂ ' < Tty it pon Yir st

A
\il.\'r. ; t N (4] : ASs & ‘-1;\1*?(1[{!)'-;11[“ BOW Mll’llol w ndiar Sals

—— =

Damer's Bridge (6)
29 Lyric poem (3)
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Dora Older’s diary (3):
The early months of the war

With war declared in August 1914, Dora’s brother Arthur had to leave the Angel

Street shop and join his regiment. Possibly he was already a Territorial.

Understandably, Dora records his various moves  first to Newhaven putting up

“barbed wire entanglements” along the coast, then guarding the railway and

docks. On the 29th August he volunteers for the front, but on November 15th he

is still in “very comfortable quarters” in the fort at Newhaven. By the 23rd he is a

Lance Sergeant in 7 Company of the Royal Sussex, mainly Arundel-based. He has

three days home leave in January 1915 and the troops are then prevented from Andrew Smith in consultation.
leaving Newhaven by an outbreak of measles. By April he is billeted in a room at T ehotoeh For e IR0y
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A selection of early century coloured postcards.

The first, hand-coloured, shows some sort of commercial premises, second left, and seems to
predate the great fire at Remnants' Bakery in 1899, see top left. A Walter Kevis postcard,
These are all slightly enlarged from the originals.

For this see "Under the radar in Lombard Street”.

Lombard Street, Petworth.

Lodsworth Church, a photograph taken by Walter Kevis in 887,
See Debby and Gordon's Lodsworth walk.

th Society Magazine No. 145
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Petworth Church. Published by Kevis, Petworth.

Another early Walter Kevis postcard A postcard published by A W, Lapworth, Stationer; Arundel,
Postmarked February 28th | 905,
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LLorp LECONFIELD'S
“OLp Times CoacH*
1914

v

International Horse Show,

BRIGHTON AND LONDON

On and after 1st MAY, 1914.

LONDON TO BRIGHTON BRIGHTON TO LONDON, L L aca . N @A ; typ oo LAtina (o ooy

Monday, Wednesday & Friday. Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday o _ -
= bo e codoirs
Miles Time. Miles. Time . » J
Hotel Vietoriz, Chirine Cros. Brighton, Hotel Metropale (10, 45 ki ) & o bgrnds |, U
} *Rocha (King's Head) 111, Tt *Newtimber it : . |11:85 ' - ’ I f
W er Park (Phe Plough) (11, 4 Hentield (White Har) R &
=Y I (Spring Hotel) | . 12, & 187 *Mockbridge (Rull Inn 1:
I el A 5 161 Cowfold (Red Lion) d I
274 *Dorking (White Horse arr ) 21 1e's Heath (Bwn Horse)
(Loaaneh, 40 minutes) a3 Horshnin (King's Head) are
41 Holmwood (Post Ofies) ., 't (Lameh, 40 minutes)
a6 *Kingsioll (W heatshenf) Y =% *Ninusiold (Wheatshoaf)
404 Horshwm (K ieg's Heud) 5 A3 34 Holmw {Post Officn)
43 | *Mannineg's Heath (Hun Horse) S6) *Dorking (White Horso)
47 Cowfold (Red Lion) ., 4.8 da) 1% ava . e . .
o0f *Mockbridge (Ml irr i 17 *Ewell (Spring Hotel) arr.
(T, 10 minntes) (Tex, 10 minutes)
G117 Henfield (White Heart) t 60 Waorceater Park (Plowgh)
a1 * Newtimber o 5. 801 *Rochuupton (King's Head)
64 Brighton, Hotel Metropole fid | Hotel Victoria, Clineing Cross
arr. 3.0 wre.

* CHANGE HORSES t NEAR RAILWAY BTATION
FARFE 154 BOX BEAT, 53, extra
Inter ate Fares wre charged 3d. per mile, not less than 1s Liken,
I engers taken up or set down ab any parct of the roite
BOOKING OPFICES
LONDON : HoreL Vieronra, Northumberland Avenue.
tIGHT EL METROPOLE, [ -
BRIGHTON | Horen Me |u. POLE R Stewart RObEI‘tSOﬂS testimonial for W . C. French in Februar’y 1949,
Brapres © Messrs, (5 B, Ward & Sons, 66 & 161x, Bror Road, 8.W

Messes, Allen & Sons, Norfulk Mews, Brig : See "We stood outside Last Lodges”,

For Further Particulars apply to B, K. FOWNES, Courtesy of Tony French

I914. Presumably the outbreak of war in August would take the “Old Times Coach'

off the road.

26 Petworth Society Magazine No, 145 Petworth Society Magazine No. 145




Mrs French, Drusilla and Walter pictured at Ragham in the |940s.
See “We stood outside Last Lodges"".

Courtesy of Tony French
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Trinity College, Cambridge and in May he leaves for Bedford. Home at Whitsun,
he reports that he is very comfortable there “with a Mr Dewdney whose wife was
a Miss Leppard who used to live in Petworth.” Dora’s other entries are sporadic

but do give some idea of Petworth in the early months of the war. On this
occasion | have simply transcribed from the diary without adding comment: 1
have however slightly regularised the use of capital letters.

Saturday Aug. 8
The provisions at the shop are coming in gradually, the railways are over done
with carrying troops and transports.

Changed the first £1 note tonight. (£1 notes are being used instead of gold, gold
being kept back in the banks).

Sunday Aug. 15 (sic)
The Park is closed to the public as horses are to be put there as a depo (sic)
remounts for the front.

Taken at the Remount Depot in
Petworth Park 1915-1916.

" Horses that had been requisitioned
were prepared for duty at the Front.
See Sunday Aug. |5.
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Saturday Oct. 10
This dreadful war. We have just heard that Antwerp has fallen. The Germans had
200 siege guns against the city.

Monday Oct. 12 1914
Sixteen Belgian refugees came tonight by the 7.12 train, they are being put into the
Swan Hotel. Hundreds of Belgians are being brought over to England.

Tuesday Nov. 10 1914
The Belgian girls are giving French lessons. They were in the cellars of their
houses in Malines when the Germans were shelling the town.

Friday Nov. 27 1914

2000 soldiers have come to be billeted in the town today. Two battalions of the
King’s Royal Rifles and the Rifle Brigade. We were to have had two, but we made
the rooms too comfortable, and so we have a Sergt. Major.

Sunday Nowv. 29

Last night was a memorable night. At twelve o’clock just as everyone was asleep,
the bugles sounded for mobilisation of the soldiers in the square. 400 of them
were picked to be sent at once to the front for service. Our Sergt. Major was one
of them, he came home for sandwiches, his servant came to pack his boxes, and
they started but at 3 o’clock home they came, it was all a farce, they had been
nearly to the station and then were marched back again.

Father and I went to the Square to see them off, such a lot of people saying Good-
bye to soldiers they had only for one night.

LR p——
The path of duty w

+

b Flimk  Thoaghts

good winhes for Ehprinlmas

unt the Foming Year
Tay it bring Pagn of Peace. full
of Wew Joyn & Blemsings for you.

From -

Arthur Older's Christmas card for the family:
Christmas 1914,

Courtesy of Mr Alan Older
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Tuesday Jan. 25th (1915)

We are beginning to feel this dreadful war now. We are to have no lights in the
streets or on vehicles for fear of showing up to Zeppelins where the towns and
villages are.

I had to go to Upperton . . . and it was quite an experience riding without a light,
luckily there was a moon, for I couldn’t start until 9 o’c. We are very busy, the
trade at the shop has nearly doubled.

Thursday Feb. 25 1915

The soldiers have all left the town today for Aldershot, after having finished their
course of training here (trenching etc). We were sorry to lose Sergt. Major
Whitley he was so very nice. We shall have a little rest now, it has been a three
months rush. I have been to the Red Cross Hospital every Sunday (Christmas day
included) to help look after the sick ones. The hospital was at Belle Vue the house
of Mr Pitfield.!

I. The Market Square solicitor

Snow Hill, Petworth Park

The article on Snow Hill (the house) at page 28 of the June 2011, edition 144, of
the Petworth Society Magazine made very good reading because I already have an
interest in the place from my wife’s family history research, but its actual position
on the Petworth Estate wasn't mentioned so | wondered where it had been
located. Also, from the photographs shown 1 was fascinated to see if I could
establish when it may have been built.

The two pictures in the article offer immediate clues bearing in mind the
additions on either side appear to be later than the original. Firstly the three
storey square footprint shape, of what is likely to have been the original build,
with the chimneys at the sides seems to date it in the latter half of the 1600s.
Secondly the blocked in windows suggest it was built before the imposition of the
“Window Tax” in 1696 and which lasted in various forms until 1851, being
applicable to all dwellings except cottages.

The actual location, described in the magazine article as “wasn’t much more
than 300 yards from the Tillington Lodge”, may well be that identified from Map
XV of Lord Leconfield’s “Petworth Manor in the Seventeenth Century” on which the
name " Snow Hill” is recorded in italics, indicating that it was pre 1610, well before
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This photograph by John Smith of Fittleworth taken in 1895 seems to show an ironmonger’s shop
in the position of the present Petworth Club premises.
See “Under the radar in Lombard Street”,
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In 1911 the family had one “domestic general servant” Sarah Ann Standing aged
14, born at Scrases Hill near Petworth.

But where was John’s place of business? Presumably a shop premises of some
kind. The difficulty is that while photographs of the famous “Steeple View” are
relatively numerous, no one was interested in the shops that line either side of the
street. Worse, the optimum position for the classic view tended to cut out the
shops at the lower end of the street altogether. Certainly it is possible to make out
some kind of commercial premises immediately to the north of Walter Kevis, in
the position occupied today by the Petworth Club. The present brickwork would
certainly suggest a conversion. Just one photograph is more explicit: taken by
John Smith of Fittleworth in 1895, it depicts a young man presiding over an
assortment of pots, pans and wicker baskets.* A predecessor of the Cullis
business? It seems quite possible. John Cullis would have been only 12 at the time
of the photograph. Kelly's directory for 1907 makes no mention of the Cullis
business nor does Bennett’s rather less comprehensive listing of 1901.* And what
did an oil merchant do? Travel round with paraffin? Mr Franklin the yeast
merchant raises a somewhat similar question.

5

I. Tread Lightly Here (1990) page 45.

2. Many years ago, | was asked about a Mr Franklin, yeast merchant. There was no doubt he was in
Lombard Street in the early century, but how, exactly did a yeast merchant operate! He
remained elusive.

3. See photograph in main pictures.

4. For Bennett's Directory see PSM 30 page 10 and | |

Madame de Gilibert recalls . . .

Readers of "A Petworth House Ghost Story” in the June Magazine will remember
that A. M. W. Stirling! had been on excellent terms with Madame de Gilibert,
granddaughter of the Third Earl of Egremont. With her mother Charlotte
Henrietta, the Earl’s eldest daughter, presiding over the household and living
locally at Coates Castle, Madame de Gilibert would, as a girl, be often at Petworth,
in the sombre days of the Earl’s last illness and the obscure period that followed.
If the following stories do not, perhaps, shine a direct light on Petworth, they
certainly enshrine a period and an attitude. A. M. W. Stirling writes:

Madame de Gilibert, née Charlotte Wyndham-King, was a personality not easily
forgotten. She had a face full of character, and was an excellent raconteuse.
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were other problems. A Scotsman exported beeswax to a printer in London, but
the Portuguese authorities over the border had a blanket ban on exports from
Malawi. The Scotsman was incensed, “Have you ever seen a bee with foot and
mouth disease, laddie?” The logic might have been indisputable but there was
nothing I could do. Then there was the Hungarian with starving cattle sitting on
2000 tons of absolutely first class silage who claimed it wasn't fit for his cattle, or
the college principal who had a new herd of Friesians, carefully planned new
buildings and had forgotten to include a bull in his ensemble.

After several years in Malawi [ came back to work at Brinsbury with a particular
responsibility for Young Farmers Clubs.

You may like a look at these mementoes of a life in agriculture. These two ox-
shoes were ploughed up at Brinsbury. They re not a pair but both from the same
foot, presumably the corresponding ones are still in the field. An ox, of course, is
cloven-footed and would need two separate shoes. Here's a sheep bell used by my
grandfather when he worked as a shepherd at the back of Firle Beacon and an
indented fag-hook from the 1880s that will cut dry straw. These pig scales are
capable of weighing a carcass of several hundredweight. It has a smaller scale
attached that will measure pounds and ounces. And here’s a mould for lead shot
for a revolver or even a catapult.

Mention of shot takes me back to Selmeston during the war. A German plane
crash-landed, the pilot being taken prisoner. It had suffered damage to the
undercarriage but was in relatively good order. R.A.F. officials came out from
Farnborough and took away what they wanted, leaving the rest in the middle of a
harvest field. The guard was fairly casual and we boys went off with the machine
gun and ammunition. News must have got round because the local constable had
a word in my ear, “Drop that machine gun quietly outside the local Home Guard
depot — they haven't got one.”

Robin Stepney was talking to David Burden and the Editor,

Sowing oats with a drill Plumpton 1946.

Photograph by Robir
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