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Chairman’s notes

This quarter I've omitted the regular feature on Old Petworth traders. Simply lack
of space. Otherwise I think we're just about present and correct. Keith gives his
usual account of our speakers, while the February evening is to come as | write.
Rohan McCullough’s ‘embodiment’ of Beatrix Potter was astonishing while no
less impressive in their different ways have been Alan Readman (October PSM
146), Chris Hare and or course Miles in January.

Peter Dead Drunk seems to have struck a reciprocal nerve. I have to be pleased that
at least a portion of this Magazine's remembered tradition is available in such
accessible form. I say “portion” advisedly, mindful of the huge amount that did
not find its way into PDD.

You will see that I have ventured in this issue to offer some reflections on running
a small general shop, a species hovering now perhaps in that uneasy limbo
between threatened and extinct.

Peter

20th January 2012
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Private Enterprise — the Sussex way

Smuggling. Tales of economic collapse, gangs, corruption, cruelty, mob rule — all
in a county of tiny villages, virtually inaccessible during winter and its people
enduring conditions of poverty and deprivation hard to believe today.

Chris Hare's catalogue of dates, personalities and facts, so well delivered, was
gripping and absorbing from start to finish. He is an expert and a most
accomplished speaker.

This was the 19th Garland Memorial Lecture and it proved to be one in true
George Garland spirit. One could almost imagine him in a smuggling role, had he
been born into the 17th or 18th centuries.

Then, Government initiative aimed at solving the economic and political crisis
resulting from long years of war was to tax imports of luxuries - tobacco, tea and
spirits. It was not surprising, therefore, that enterprising people became “Free
Traders’, smuggling those items across the Channel into Sussex where, for
generations, this had been the practice, notably in ‘exporting’ wool. They would
not regard themselves as criminals, like highway robbers or burglars.

Smuggling became big business. Large boats were used, quite openly. The
well-organised gangs transported goods up to the city merchants who could be
based in the villages surrounding London, such as Brixton and Stockwell.
Customs and Excise officers were poorly paid, lived in wretched accommodation,
were reluctant to operate in the wild Wealden country and were open to
corruption. Murder and torture were common — and we had some graphic
descriptions!

With the end of the Napoleonic Wars in the early 19th century, the tax on tea
was reduced with the introduction of the Window Tax and brandy became the
prime contraband. The Coastal Blockade (later to become the Coastguards) was
established on a firm footing with uniforms, good pay and accommodation, often
in the Martello towers. Nevertheless, gangs still flourished, using rowing boats to
cross the Channel and devising ways of anchoring the barrels just below the
surface near the shore until the coast was clear for their transport to London
under the cover of darkness.

Smugglers’ tunnels? Chris is doubtful, considering the remoteness and
inaccessibility of the Sussex countryside, and with the operations taking place at
night would it be worth the effort to spend time and manpower on their
construction?

Eventually, under the Government’s new policy of Free Trade, smuggling on
the grand scale was no longer worthwhile.

There is, no doubt, a further, present-day chapter in the story of smuggling and
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River Common
(see PSM 145)

How extraordinary that a poem about River Common written by Florence Pullen
should arrive on the editor’s desk from Devon, when Florence Pullen herself only
lived in Fittleworth! She was in fact my neighbour and lived in Ironstone Cottage
in Lower Street.

I got to know Floss, as she liked to be called, and her husband Frank in the mid
1970s. They had moved to the cottage after Frank’s retirement as gardener at the
West Dean Estate. While he worked there they had lived at the lodge behind the
large iron gates half way up the hill from Singleton village to the race course.
Frank was a gifted gardener, his garden at Fittleworth was full of shrubs and plants
all grown from his own cuttings and at Christmas we were always given a basket
of first class sprouts, potatoes and parsnips. Floss had given the cottage its name,
simply calling it Ironstone Cottage after the local material from which it was
almost entirely built.

Originally from Hawsey, a village near Lewes, Floss had fond memories of her
childhood there, remembering the children picking bunches of wild flowers and
taking them into Lewes to sell, and her parents going shopping there on Saturday
afternoons, bringing back a special currant loaf for tea. Her poems are all about
the countryside, many are about the flowers and the wildlife in the woods and on
the Downs, where she was “so happy in this quiet peaceful place in Sussex”.

A little book of her poems was published. She was very proud of it, and I felt
very honoured to be given a copy. It was called “Poems of Sussex” and priced
1/6d. It contains 24 poems, mainly about the local countryside — The Trundle,
River Common, the woods and fields, but my favourite is called “A Sussex Sexton”
and begins:

“My husband’s socks are full of darns
His shirt is one big patch.

Oh! Please dear sir, have mercy

And cut our Income Tax.”

After Frank died Floss continued to live at Ironstone Cottage with her cat for
company. Friends from West Chiltington were regular visitors and kept an eye on
her until she died and the cottage was sold.

ludy Sayers
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Dora Older’s diary (5): 1916

[T have reproduced the more significant of Dora’s entries, perhaps some 70% of the total.
As usual Dora leaves gaps, only writing when something particularly strikes her. She
would, after all, be working full time and long hours in the family’s Angel Street grocers.
Dora’s brother Arthur has a brief leave at the year’s turning before returning to his
regiment, first at Colchester, then at Cambridge. He has more leave in April before
embarking for Egypt. He sends Dora a “piece of ribbon called the Dardanelles colour”
which she pins into her book. Ed.]

Saturday February 26th
Heavy fall of snow, the heaviest for years measuring 10 inches in most places
round here and 12 at Upperton.

Tuesday February 29th
Bishop Tugwell' gave an address tonight in the Iron Room on Nigeria.

Friday March 31st

All lights were put out in the town tonight. Gas was cut off at the Gas House in
expectation of an Air Raid. Amy? was on duty at the Telephone at the post office
when the message came through that Zeppelins had crossed over and about five
Zeps were over different parts of England and dropped a great many bombs doing
a lot of damage, but they didn’t come anywhere near us. This is our first
experience of being frightened that they might be over us at any time.

Sunday May 2nd

Last night all clocks were put forward one hour so as to make a longer day.
Everything will be earlier by the sun . . . It's rather funny to think of the sun being
overhead at one o'clock instead of twelve’.

June 5th (sic)
Lord Kitchener was drowned last evening off the Orkney Islands through H.M.S.
I-Iampshil‘e striking a mine,

June 12th 1916

Whit Monday

No Bank Holiday today. All munition factories are busy working throughout the
country and so business is being carried on in shops as usual, to be in unison with
them.
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the judgement of the Times on the SCM’s demise in 1956. Arthur Beckett would
surely have appreciated that. The SCM can be self-conscious, almost precious at
times and such poetry as the Magazine printed has dated badly, one can only
speculate as to the vast amount that was held back. From time to time the editors
appeal for no more to be sent. But the SCM remains a huge chest in which to
rummage. If some items have tarnished with the passing years, others perhaps
shine more brightly with the lapse of time. Sussex has reason to be grateful to
Arthur Beckett.

Note:
Given A. A, Evans' spirited objection to some of the Sussex writing of his time, we may enquire
which local authors he would consider as satisfactory representatives of his time. | will try to

answer this in a future issue.

|. See PSM | I3 (September 2003) pages |3-16.
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Bert Rowe with Surrender, Petworth Stable Yard c 1926,

See "The postman never called"
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Petworth Fair 201 |,

Petworth House and Lake a hundred years ago. Photograph by lan Godsmark.

Pastcard by Amaold, Petworth
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Petworth Fair 201 |. Petworth Fair 201 |. The Society tombola in action.
Photograph by lan Godsmark Photograph by lan Godsmark
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PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Spring Programme — please keep for reference

MONTHLY MEETINGS — LECONFIELD HALL - 7.30PM - REFRESHMENTS — RAFFLE

Thursday 22nd March:
Timespan Historical Presentations: “The way we were” — the years 1939-1945. £3.

Wednesday 11th April:
Graham Bowring: “The secret life of the hedgehog.” £3.

Wednesday 30th May:
Annual General Meeting — 7.15pm — N.B.
Followed by return of Mel Rees: Brought to Book (2) That’s Life.

“Had his audience in fits of laughter from beginning to end . . .” KCT in PSM 122 (December 2005).

“I don’t know wi_ly he doesn’t get a proper job.” (Speaker’s mother). FREE ADMISSION.

Petworth Cottage Museum re-opens Tuesday April 3rd, would you like to join our friendly team of
stewards? You would be one of two, one afternoon a month. Could be husband and wife or a way of
meeting new friends. Initial tuition given, but it’s quite easy. Ring Debby (343496) or Peter (342562).

WALK

Sunday 22nd April:
lan and David’s Spring walk.
Cars leave main car park at 2.15pm.

Peter
10 February 2012




The Petworth Society
Book Sale Calendar
2012

Leconfield Hall
Petworth

L 2
2nd Saturday in the month

10am — 3pm

*

March 10
April 14
May 12
June 9
July 14

August 11

September 8
October 13
November 10

December 8
L 2
Books to donate?
&

Call:
Peter on 01798 342562
Miles on 01798 343227
or bring them to the hall on book sale day

As in previous years subscriptions can be paid on the morning of the March Book Sale.




REGISTERED CHARITY No. 268071

Annual Subscription March 2012 to February 2013

Subscriptions are now due and should be paid to:

The Hon. Treasurer
Mr. A. Henderson
62 Sheepdown Drive
Petworth
West Sussex
GU28 0BX

Rates are:
Delivered locally £10.00
Postal £13.50
Overseas £16.50
Cheques payable to The Petworth Society.

It assists enormously if you pay promptly. Equally if you do not wish to renew your
subscription it does help greatly if notice is given.

Tel. No. enclose my subscription for 2012/2013 £

cash/cheque and (optional) I add toward the Magazine fund.

(delete if not applicable).

*If you have already paid for 2012/2013 please ignore this reminder.

Subscriptions can be paid at the Book Sale on Saturday March 10 when we will have
a special desk in the foyer from 10-12 noon in the Leconfield Hall.




Rohan McCullough “is" Beatrix Potter.
Photograph by lan Godsmark. "Beatrix Potter" draws the raffle.
Photograph by lan Godsmark.
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The most difficult Sussex quiz of all

As an epilogue to the preceding article I offer the following Sussex Quiz. Its
interest lies in the answers rather than the questions which are, [ would imagine,
now impossibly difficult. A score of 1 out of 10 would be good, 2 exceptional and,
3 or more, you've cheated! I might possibly have guessed number 2. I give the
appropriate SCM references with the answers.

“My Lord Baldwin's dead.” What would an old Sussex man mean by this?
(1:43)

What goes nine times to the Devil before it comes up? (1:535)

What is Donkey tea? (5:411)

T OEMER B R . “He is down with Lord John.” What does it mean? (19:81)
{crnaen vo et Toaa N

e

Why was the old Sussex apple Golden Pippin allegedly so called? (20:21)
What was the “Miller’s Glory”? (20:144)

Who is the man in the photograph of Petworth Church steeple? (21:238)
What must you never do after October 10th? (21:315)

What was a “ten shilling man”? (22:168)

10. “Throughout his career . . . he never bowled a no-ball in 65,000 deliveries.”
To which Sussex cricketer of the 1930s and 1940s does this refer? (26:528)

Byworth | Ith December 1973,

[There must be a story herel Ed]
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See "Most difficult Sussex quiz of all’
Question /
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Thoughts from a small shop

1. Position

If you have the choice, don't have a small general shop on a busy road leading out
of a small town, certainly not with an alternative route to the rear that is shorter
and avoids the traffic. But, of course, you don’t usually have the choice: it just
happens. And also, of course, in the primeval beginning, there had been no
traffic. Mr Bennett made boots to order and took them out to the villages. Cycle,
handcart, carrier? Perhaps he simply walked. A hundred years ago now. When he
left the business changed. Blackberries for jam — or was it dye? The juice seeping
under the door during the 1914-18 war. Between the wars the shop car would
simply be left out in the road, ready to go out with fresh fruit and vegetables, or
even to the station six miles away' to pick up something special from the London
train. “Families waited on daily.” Well, some families.

By 1951 there was a change. An empty house, a few oddments marked ‘to be
left’ and the stock. A new presence. And that stock. Mainly, as it seemed, from a
single wholesaler. An opportunist buy? A consequence of post-war scarcity? A bit
of both perhaps, ration coupons still survived for some things. Glass bottles of
squash in unlikely variety, squat base and tapering toward the top. Orange, lemon,
grapefruit, passion fruit. Ground coffee in distinctive three colour tins, Julienne
soup or spaghetti in cans with brown sauce and just the merest hint of grisly
mince. Celery hearts and tiny bottles of lemonade powder immured in a
cardboard case. And boxes of Crest, shaped like a Mars bar but with a white
nougat-like filling.

Not, on the face of it, of any great appeal and, looking back, it all seemed to
exist in a kind of limbo, a substratum to the fresh incoming stock. There was
[talian ice cream too, delivered in at intervals. The quality was legendary, but it
was doomed to be replaced by something more commercial. There was no
perspective: all was new. Fresh eyes saw here a great adventure.

Allied with this was a tradition of self-sufficiency looking back to the war years
and beyond. A large allotment at easy walking distance and an orchard of ancient
trees. Had not the original cultivar of the Lady Sudeley apple been raised here?

Perspective of this kind would come later. For the moment all was new. No
thought that, spindly now and grey with lichen, those trees had seen their best
days, or that the whole aging, decaying, paradise might soon be swept away, or
that a defiant small plantation of new apple trees would never see maturity.

All too quickly the old tradition of self-sufficiency shrivelled; the allotment pig
disappeared, the orchard grass grew rank, marestail enveloped the garden land and
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7. “The news regarding Petworth church steeple' recalls an incident entailing no
small daring which occurred years ago. Attention to the weather-cock being
necessary, a local man, Mr Harry Hill, who died only a few years ago, went up
inside the steeple as far as possible, climbed through one of the openings in
the spire completed the risky ascent to the top on the outside projections, did
his work and descended after waving his cap to the watchers below. He had
been a sailor in earlier years and was later a scaffolder. Even this seems scant
qualifications for such a bold action.” (E Picknell, Fittleworth).

“Many country folk in Sussex will tell you that it is extremely unlucky to pick
or eat blackberries after the 10th of October. On this day, or rather during the
night, the devil comes round and spits on all the bushes, thus marking the fruit
as his own. This is said to make the blackberries mushy and unappetising.”

“Ten shilling men” was the popular term of description for those who assisted
smugglers in loading their goods, for which service they were paid 10s per

’r 3

rumn .

10. Jim Cornford.

|, Its removal in 1947

North Street |983.
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NEW MEMBERS

Mrs M. Britten, Denne Court, East Street, Petworth, GU28 0AB

Rachel Bunn, 6 New Street, Petworth, GU28 0AS

Mrs M. Butterworth, High View, Graffham, GU28 0QE

Mrs ). Daines, 6 Valentines Lea, Northchapel, GU28 9HY

Mrs A. Denny, 5 North Street, Petworth, GU28 0D)

Mr & Mrs Fairclough, The Walled House, Pound Street, Petworth, GU28 0DX
Mrs Fox, Edwards Hill Cottage, Plaistow, RH 14 ONS

Mr & Mrs |. Golden, The Hermitage, East Street, Petworth, GU28 0QX

Mrs H. Keeler; 3 New Street, Petworth, GU28 0AS

Mr & Mrs I. McNeil, Coach House Cottage, East Street, Petworth, GU28 0AB
Mr K. Milligan, Pound House, Midhurst Road, Petworth, GU28 OET

Mr & Mrs W. Mouland, 2 Townfield, Kirdford, RH |4 ONE

Mr D. Pearce, 398L Littlecote, Station Road, Petworth, GU28 OES

Mrs L. Phillips, Knapp Cottage, 64 High Street, Duncton, GU28 OLT

Mr & Mrs W. Rowe, 40 Roedean Road, Worthing, BN |3 2BT

Mr & Mrs A, Smith, The Old Ballroom, Swan House, Petworth, GU28 0AH
Mr & Mrs D. Soskin, Flat Four, 59 Chilton Street, London, VW10 6NF

Mr & Mrs C. Spinks, Rose Cottage, Northchapel, GU28 9EH

Mr R.Taylor, Benges Cottage, Upwaltham, GU28 0LZ

Mrs L.Voice, 29 Littlecote, Petworth, GU28 OFl

Mrs S.Weeks, Burton Mill Farmhouse, Burton Mill, Petworth, GU28 0OJR

Mrs Y. Withams, 20 Toronto Road, Petworth, GU28 0QX

Mr R. Knight, 6 Millburgh Hall, Selham Road, Graffham, Petworth, GU28 0QM
Mrs M. Marshall, Kingsmead, 306 North Street, Petworth, GU28 0D

Mr C. Nicholls, 23 Front Road, Woodchurch, Ashford, TN26 3QB

Mr & Mrs M. South, Tupp End, Sheepdown Drive, Petworth, GU28 0BW

Mr D.Walbridge, 2 School House, Church Road, Hascombe, Godalming, GUS8 4]F
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