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In a museum garden

It’s a question as perennial as it's unanswerable. What was the garden at the
Cottage Museum really like in 19107 Returning in 1997 with memories of a
fortnight spent at 346 High Street in 1919, Agnes Phelan simply had no
recollection at all. Had Mary Cummings been somewhat laissez-faire? If she was
we can't follow her. A hundred years and more on, visitors expect a certain order.

A rectangular, almost square, central plot and, separated by a brick path, a
smaller, narrow, west-facing border. The basics at least will not have changed since
1910. The larger plot doesn't really lend itself to perennial planting although the
smaller might. For the former it’s usually overwintering wallflowers or
occasionally pansies, followed by salvia, antirrhinum, perhaps verbena, often
varied with dot plants like coleus or blue salvia, with tall dahlias bringing up the
rear. "House of the white dahlias.”! “What nonsense.” I can almost hear Mary
Cummings saying. Manchester Irish. Did she still have an accent? We can assume
SO.

Block planting will usually suffice but it does rather suggest “public park” and
begs the whole question of “cottage garden.” In practice “cottage garden” isn’t an
easy concept, and one which can, all too easily, degenerate into disorder. “Mary
Cummings couldn’t have been much of a gardener.” Despite (or insufficiently
conscious of) the risk I've tried this year. Annuals from seed. Would Mary pop
across the road to Windmill House (two cottages then) for seed? 1 doubt it. 1
suspect old Mrs Butcher'’s stock would be pragmatic: mainly vegetable seeds.

Annuals are not, it seems, an easy option, although they re certainly cheaper.
Overwintering candytuft and love-in-a-mist have made a surprising show in the
west border but will soon need replacing - probably with annual coreopsis. “Best
when grouped en masse” advises the seed packet. We shall see. Tall larkspur,
African marigold, cosmos, a sprinkling of dwarf nasturtium, candytuft and clary in
the larger plot. Sweet sultan with its pale lettuce leaves has succumbed as too the
dwarf larkspur. Raising annuals from seed seems a fraught business. It’s been a
very wet June and 346 has a nocturnal fifth column. I didn’t know slugs and snails
devoured African marigolds. And can you put out blue slug pellets in a 1910
garden? Slugs or snails? The elaborate artwork on David and Ian’s walk poster
suggests the latter.

PSM 142 Decem

See Old Petworth Traders (3) ne 2010 and invoice on page | 3,
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Dora Older’s diary (7): 1917

[Again I have used almost all of Dora’s entries. Dora’s brother Arthur is still in Palestine
with the Royal Sussex fighting alongside troops from Wales and the Home Counties. Ed.]

Thursday 27th September 1917
5000 Canadian soldiers are staying in the Park tonight. They are on a route march
from Witley Camp — six bands including bagpipes.

Wednesday 3rd October 1917

Today has ended a week of Terror to Londoners. For a week past German
aeroplanes have been bombing London through the nights and on Tuesday raiders
came in the daytime. The weather has been all in their favour, lovely moonlight
nights (the harvest moon) so calm and still. Today is very rough much to
everyone's relief.

Petworth has a great many refugees, everyone that can possibly leave London has
done so.

Thursday 4th October 1917

Tea is very scarce in the country now, so much has been torpedoed, we have been
out at the shop for several days and before that we were serving out ounces and
two ounces to make it last as long as we could. It seems so funny to have coffee
for tea, but we are thankful to be able to get plenty.

Wednesday 17th October 1917

There was an Exchange and Barter Sale in Aid of the Red Cross Society this
afternoon at Petworth House. Everyone took a gift and bought another - very
amusing no one being allowed to come away without buying one article £90
realized.

LEFT
“This shows the kind of dug-out
that we live in and nature of
ground.”

'
RIGHT
“Lighthouse Port Said harbour” ‘
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[Wednesday] 31st October 1917!
Our troops captured the town of Beersheba. November. Arthur mentions taking
part in the battle, as a runner to the General’s headquarters.

Saturday 3rd November 1917
No tea in the Shop for a fortnight and no butter for a week except a little fresh.

[Saturday] November 10th 1917

General Allenby entered the city [Jerusalem] amidst enthusiasm — reads a
proclamation from the steps of the Tower of David. The 4th Sussex Regt. are in
the Welsh division.

Sunday December 2nd 1917
Had butter for tea today - the first for a month.

Courtesy Mr Alan Older

. This entry is placed out of order in the diary, no doubt reflecting the arrival of a letter from
Arthur in Palestine, or a newspaper report.

2. Arthur sends also a page from a Turkish notebook picked up on the battlefield. | st November
1917,

At the Station Road studio

[ left Petworth Girls School at Christmas. I was fourteen. Mrs Tunks at the Angel
had suggested a job in Chichester to which I would travel daily on the bus. It was
in an office and I quite liked it, but there was a problem: there were mice in the
office. I just couldn’t live with the mice. I couldn’t even now. I made such a fuss
about the mice that in the end I had to leave. So it was back to Petworth.

Someone said that George Garland, the photographer, was looking for extra
help at the studio, just south of the present Fire Station in Station Road. A
bungalow stands now roughly on the site. There was no formal interview, or at
least I don't remember anything of the kind, I just started. It would be not very
long after the war and and soon I would not be the only assistant. Stella Speed
came after I began, she certainly left before I did, while “Pip” Michael was there
too for some of the time, but I don’t think we were all there together. I would stay
for several years.

Mrs Garland, “Sally” but not to us, ran the studio, George being out a good deal
of the time. Much of his work was outdoor, except of course for portrait work.
We were largely, but not exclusively, studio-based, printing in the darkroom,
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influential Petworth family in 1791. Some locate the original base of the future
ironmongery business at Daintrey House in East Street just across the road from
the “Little” White Hart in Trump Alley, the satellite beer-house to its more
prestigious Market Square counterpart. Whatever the truth of this, Row, then
described as a cabinet maker, bought the Market Square premises in 1808 and
quickly established a business in ironmongery. James Row died in 1826 but his
widow continued, employing a manager. None of the Row children appears to
have had more than a vestigial interest in ironmongery, the three daughters
marrying to advantage, while two younger sons became draper and doctor
respectively. The eldest son, James, was apprenticed to his father as “cabinet
maker, upholsterer and auctioneer” and presumably intended to take over, but
clearly all did not go according to plan. By 1831 he is writing home from the
Cape, bound for Australia. Susanna Row had left Petworth in the same year.
Sporadic later letters from James in Tasmania will have done nothing to reassure
his mother. Work was hard to find and in 1833 he had made the hazardous 122
mile journey from Hobart to Launceston, eight days travelling® “and having
frequently to sleep in what is called the Bush with my gun under my head for a
pillow, expecting any moment I might be attacked by the Aborigines, who, if they
had found me, would have taken my life without any ceremony, they being yet
hostile to white people.”

On leaving Petworth, Susanna Row had leased the ironmongers to Thomas
Seward. When he died the business was carried on by his widow Sarah and son
Thomas then aged seventeen. In 1844 Mrs Seward bought the property from
Susanna. Young Thomas Seward7 seems to have had wide-ranging interests, and
by the early 1860s was running, concurrently with the ironmongers, an Albert
Institute for the education of young working men in the upstairs rooms of the
Market Square premises. This would become for Thomas an all-consuming
passion, his Institute moving first to the Tillington Road armoury, then to specially
converted premises in the Town Hall and finally, in 1890, to the “Institute” in East
Street. In 1866 the Sewards sold out to B. S. Austen.

By any standards Thomas Seward was an extraordinary man, particularly in the
context of his time. An outspoken liberal, a high churchman and a champion of
the poor and the under-privileged in a socially petrified society, he worked
tirelessly for what he believed, ruffling in the process some very distinguished
feathers. In 1890 vested interests would deny him the secretaryship of the
Institute which had been his life's work. Author of a published poem “Jesus”
(Watts and Co) of which no known copy is now extant, he had by the time of his
sudden death at Billingshurst in 1892, amassed a museum and a lending library of
several thousand volumes.

16 Petworth Society Magazine No. 149

Thomas Seward.
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While Roger Turner's article® has attracted much adverse comment because of its
various errors and digressions, it remains indispensable because of the engravings
of the old inn premises made from drawings by William Knight at the demolition
in 1866. Knight's original ink drawings, found some years ago in a Surrey attic, are
much clearer than the reproductions in the article. It was immediately obvious in
1866 that the brick and stucco facing of Sewards was not ‘original’ but a gentrified

rendering over an original timber frame, something found elsewhere in Petworth.
[t was also clear that the old inn had been in the shape of a letter ‘H’ with the
eastern and western wings connected by a narrow passage and staircase.

West front in

West front with facade removed
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Inner or eastern part of building with the west wing removed
Very much part of the Great White Hart.

Given the central position occupied by the rebuilt premises, Baker Steddy Austen
could not but become a familiar, indeed unique figure in the town. Baker Steddy
would soon become corrupted to “Be Steady.” Already in 1875 Austen (with
William Death the auctioneer) is spearheading a protest to Lord Leconfield's agent
against a crude but popular show “Peter Dead Drunk” staged in the Market Square
and obstructing the progress of traffic through the Market Square. While Death
was a determined and outspoken opponent of the town's immemorial fair, Austen
is more moderate, the protest expressly excluding the statutory fairs and even
travelling menageries.

Writing almost sixty years after Austen’s death?, Arch Newman could recall “the
tall hard-hatted ironmonger: he would wait outside ready to tell any casual person.
“The man on the far side of the street owes me a lot of money.” Newman gives
no name but has no need to.
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Baker Steddy Austen on this 85th birthday in 1908. divided chemist and ironmonger.

I'his curious unattributed photograph shows the rear of the premises when the partition stil
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Austen’s — probably in the late |930s.
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Without in any way neglecting the demands of business B. S. Austen, like Thomas
Seward, but in an entirely different way, seems to have had something of a social
conscience. He would be living in some style at Somerset Lodge in North Street,
but writing in June 1984'° Florence Pugh recalled her parents in the old Red Lion
Yard to the rear of the Queen’s Head in High Street, the eight tenements of this
notorious slum having passed to B. S. Austen. “He must have been the best of
landlords as the welfare of his tenants always took first place; there was coal
delivered to each family at Christmas, and a gooseberry pie given to each
household at Whitsuntide and I remember my mother telling me that if a family
were hard pressed, the meagre rent was forgotten.” The fearsome reputation'! of
the Red Lion Yard cannot simply be explained away but neither can such
testimony be entirely set aside.

Presumably for reasons of economy, in 1866 B. S. Austen partitioned the Market
Square premises, the northern half being leased over the years to a succession of
chemists. It was an arrangement that continued until the mid-1920s when the last
tenant, H. Gray, moved to East Street.

In 1893 William David Morgan came from Wales to work for B. S. Austen as an
apprentice. He was seventeen and the son of an army farrier. Morgan would be
an inseparable part of Austens until he died in 1944. For years the Morgan family
would live just across from Austens at the Old Bank House on the western side of
the Market Square. A son, Owen, would be born in 1906 and a daughter, Gwenda,
in 1908. Owen would be killed in a motor-cycling accident on Bury Hill, a tragedy
with which the family probably never really came to terms.

On the death of B. 8. Austen, his widow continued the business with W. D.
Morgan as manager, and with the premises still partitioned. In 1923 Morgan
bought the shop and business from the Austen family. Gwenda studied at the
Goldsmiths’ College of Art until 1929 then learned the art of wood-engraving
under [ain MacNab at the Grosvenor School of Modern Art. Very reticent about
her talent, Gwenda worked for the renowned Golden Cockerel Press and for Joan
Shelmerdine at the Samson Press. Under no commercial pressure, Gwenda was
far from prolific as an artist but such work as she did produce is very highly
regarded. Her “masterpiece” (John Randle) is perhaps Gray’s Elegy (Golden
Cockerel Press 1946) closely followed by Grimms’ Other Tales (Golden Cockerel
Press 1956). Gwenda and her mother were content to leave the general running
of the shop to W. D. Morgan and after that to managers, Mr Denyer taking over
from Mr Morgan. Gwenda did not work in the shop but remained keenly aware
of it. Working with Mr John Willis she produced an elaborate decorated float for
the Silver Jubilee of 1935, while her imaginative Coronation shop window would
be featured in the Ironmonger magazine.
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During the war Gwenda worked locally on the land, returning to her wood
engraving when the war ended.'

Austens' decorated float for the 1935 Silver Jubilee.

On the death of Gwenda’s mother in 1936, Una the nurse who had cared for her in
her last illness, remained with the family and eventually married W. D. Morgan.
Una was in fact much of an age with Gwenda and step-mother and step-daughter
would live very happily together until Una’s death in the mid-1980s. Una was a
bustling, practical lady who continued a tradition of understated generosity that
now seemed something almost to be assumed. She was also a tireless worker for
National Savings. It would be a bequest from Gwenda, who died in 1991, that

acted as a catalyst for the renovation of Petworth'’s Leconfield Hall in the 1990s.
The ever reticent Gwenda would have been somewhat alarmed at the naming of
the upper hall in her honour as no doubt she would also have been at the

impressive collection of her engravings that adorn one wall.
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[t is fortunate that Ron Collins"> who went to Austens in the early 1930s as a
delivery boy has left some recollection of those days. Aged fourteen and just out
of school, he was working with a somewhat sullen replacement driver seconded
from a local garage. The pair were delivering in remote Bedham. The driver
insisted he was not paid to lug heavy drums about, only to drive and the boy was
left to manhandle a five gallon drum of paraffin up a muddy lane that was
inaccessible to the lorry. Even empty the drum was as much as the boy could
handle.

Working hours were 8 in the morning Monday to Saturday with half day
Wednesday, to 6.30 Monday, Tuesday and Thursday, 7.30 Friday and 10 o’clock
Saturday. Five shillings a week, but as a juvenile with a two hour break for lunch
and half an hour in the afternoon. Just time to rush home. No tea was provided
on the premises. After two years Ron was promoted to sales assistant and his
wages increased to ten shillings.

Mr Morgan himself was “always immaculately dressed and most gentlemanly
of behaviour”, while Bill Tait, the manager would be similarly smartly dressed
with brilliantly shining shoes, “he walked around with a very straight back in the
Army fashion” as befitted a veteran of the 1914-1918 war.

“In those days Austens had a large workshop with its own forge and actually
manufactured its products to customers’ requirements. Quite a lot of work was
done for Petworth House and I remember they made large size saucepans and
other vessels to the requirement of Petworth House, and other work was done for
the various needs of the Estate. The workshop was managed by Bill Hunt who I
recall lived in Byworth, the neighbouring village.”

The workshop was an important part of Austens and had always been so.
Stephen Rapley, later at the Heath End garage, had served his apprenticeship as a
tinsmith at Austens.

Ron Collins closes with a last thought:

“Mr Morgan was a favourite of mine, particularly on the day the November fair
came to town, when he would give me two shillings to spend at the fair, which I
would change into pennies (24) and then proceed to lose the lot on the penny
roller stall.”

Two shillings would be more than a day’s wages.

In 1965 the business was purchased by Mr Charles Neve and run with the help
of Mr Philip Neve, the transition appearing seamless. Mr Philip Neve would
continue after his father’s death. In June 2011 the business was bought by
Parkfield Retail Ltd (owned by the Wagg and Winnicott families) and again the
transition seems to have been seamless.
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An invoice from 1899, reflecting activity in the workshop.
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As so often | am grateful to Alison McCann at the West Sussex Record Office also to Robert and
Jackie Winnicott for their constant advice and encouragement. Any errors remain my own.

I, Sussex Archaeological Collections XIX.

2. The accession of Richard |.
See P Jerrome: Petworth from the Beginnings to 1660 (2002) Chaper 9.
Belle Chambre? The name does not appear to refer to a particular person.
See G. H. Kenyon: Petworth Town and Trades (1962) pages |22-125,
Petworth Society Magazine (PSM) 22 (December 1980) page |5.
West Sussex Record Office (WSRQ) Oglethorpe and Anderson 3427.
See P Jerrome: Tread lightly here (1990) pages 57-59.

8. Seenote |.

9. West Sussex Gazette 22nd August |968.

10. PSM 36 (June 1984).

I'l. See Susan Martin’s article “A very ordinary lady” PSM 138 (December 2009)

I? Gwenda's wartime diary was published by the Whittington Press in 2002 under the title

"The Diary of a Land Girl."
[3. PSM 68 (June 1992).

Austens' Coronation window |937.

"It doesn't advertise anything, but was just planned by my daughter to amuse the children passing
by, writes MrW. D, Morgan, proprietor of B. S. Austen & Co., ironmongers, of Petworth, in sending
s picture of one of his Corenation windows. The display was nevertheless successful in
attracting much attention to the Austen premises, as well as delighting the small folk. Grey house-
flannel was used for the body of the horse, which also had a black crepe-paper tail. The birds on
the tree and the signpost were cut out, and the small trees at the back were placed on green paper
to represent grassland, The real cowslips in the foreground were replaced with fresh ones each day.

From The Ironmonger June 5th 1937,
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Bot. of CHAS. WHITCOMBE, George Garland’s “Sussex” books
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i i John Halsham’s Idlehurst (PSM 148) was published in 1898; Marcus Woodward's'

. Mistress of Stantons Farm? in 1938. Different as they are, the two books, span a
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Z kind of Golden Age of “Sussex” writing as defined by George Garland’s collection.

(—M Mﬁ{& £ | - Wooq“-'ard was popular writer of his time on natural history subjects and an
? a‘ﬁz‘a./z‘r occasional contributor to Arthur Beckett’s Sussex County Magazine, but Mistress
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‘( of Stantons Farm, published two years before he died in 1940, is, one suspects, at
5 once a new departure and a labour of love. A native of Ditchling, Woodward had
known Stantons Farm at East Chiltington, a few miles from Lewes, as a boy and
had first-hand recollection of his subject, who died in 1893. “I remember the
goodies that ‘Grandma’ would bring forth every time I ran into her kitchen.”
Woodward was a friend of the grandchildren rather than a blood relative and in
1938 he modestly dismissed his presentation as a “dish of chestnuts.” In
introducing the book Arthur Beckett politely demurred, noting the while that, on
looking to supply historical background Woodward had incorporated a good deal
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of material from other sources “in the manner that is now fashionable among
writers on historical subjects.” Did Beckett approve of this? It is impossible now
to say. Somewhat similarly, while the book is replete with lists of recipes, herbal
cures and sundry household practicalities, Woodward tends to use published
sources rather than the originals. “I have avoided those applying to the grosser
dishes, such as those of the fleshpots, and favoured those which seem to me to be
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of a pleasant and humorous nature.”

The story’s beginnings were already in 1938 well beyond the recall of anyone
living. Susannah Stacey (née Hooker) had been born in 1812 at Horley in Surrey,
the privileged child of wealthy parents. Even in her teens, and riding her
distinctive white pony, she was a notable figure at the local hunt. Her mother had
a consuming interest in herbs and herbal remedies which she passed to her
daughter, an apt pupil. Susannah had no lack of admirers, but her choice of
husband was quite unexpected. Not yet twenty, Susannah and a young female
cousin hired a coach from Smallfield, Horley, to Cuckfield, there to marry,
apparently on impulse, Mr William Stacey, a farmer and widower some twenty
years her senior. “Nobody,” Woodward observes, “ever understood her motive
especially as she was to become the stepmother of five young children.” It would
Invoice from Chas. Whitcombe Midsummer |880. be the early 1830s and Victoria not yet upon the throne. Clearly the truth will be
We have omitted name of recipient more complex than the remaining vestiges of tradition. It would appear that
Susannah took little time to adjust to her new position and was in no way
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A sleuth in the woodyard

The woodyard is the one at Petworth House. It stretches from behind the length
of the servants’ quarters to the high wall facing on to North Street. The wall of
the churchyard on the south side and the battery house and a wall from the old
bakehouse on the north, make the area into an enclosed and peaceful oasis. Today
the only sign of any activity is a greenhouse with growing plants!

It was not always such an idyllic area. It was a bustling and busy backyard. It
once had a laundry, a brewery and a bakehouse. None of these exist now, but
there is enough evidence on the ground, and, with the help of the Petworth
Archives, it is possible to build up a picture of how things were in the woodyard
during the nineteenth century.

One file, PHA 9766, is particularly helpful. It contains plans of the cowyard and
the woodyard. Another file has a plan of the brewhouse building. These files are
from the 19th century, but unfortunately there is no exact date. The reason for the
plans is uncertain. It is probably fair to hazard a guess that the layouts of the cow
and woodyards date from the first half of the century during the time of the 3rd
Earl. Among the clues that point to them being early 19th century is that they
show a slaughterhouse where the lodge is today. Someone, probably at a later
date, has drawn in pencil a two-inch gas pipe leading to the slaughterhouse but
indicating it is to the lodge. Another clue is that the shape of the back of the
servants quarters’ agrees with the tithe map of 1838 and not the OS map of 1874.

The town had gas in 1836. Isaac Mercer who had the contract for installing the
gas, fell out with Henry Upton over the payment of his bill. One of the items in
contention was overcharging but according to Mercer, the 3rd Earl had instructed
three extra days work to install gas for the gas stove in the pantry.

However, on the detailed plan of the brewhouse and the bakery, the shape of
the servants’ quarters agrees with the shape in the OS map of 1874, and so that
drawing is of a later date.

The woodyard about 1905,

The laundry area was concentrated in the buildings along the boundary wall
with the churchyard. The building nearest to the servants’ quarters was shown as
the washhouse. This building was built in the early 19th century, according to
recent research by Archaeology South East. Next in line comes the brick water
tank in a building from the mid 17th century, then the lower laundry. Then, in
buildings already in situ by 1706, is a small washhouse and then charcoal and
pimps. However, all this doesn’t tally with the inventory taken on the death of the

3rd Earl in 1837 when there appears to be a room over the laundry, and a room
over the laundry next to the stairs! The battery house viewed from the cowyard about 1905.
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Frithfold and diving into the ditch. We’d already heard them machine-gunning the
ground.

In the late thirties we had three horses, Prince, Smut and Ginger. Smut over-
strained herself when Prince, in the shafts of a loaded wagon, slipped down and
she was left as the trace-horse to take strain while things were sorted out. Later
we had a younger horse instead, but there was little for him to do so he was sold
to Mr Chitty. He used to turn him out into a field at night, but he was always
breaking the gate down to get out. One night Mr Chitty forgot to shut the gate -
next morning the horse was still in the field!

I have often thought it strange how some farms keep on changing hands and
others stay the same for years. For example, Mr Biggs went to Crawfold Farm in
about 1926 and it next changed hands in the sixties and Chandlers are still there.
My father went to Great Allfields in 1928 and I left there in 1995. Ivan Wadey's
father took over Butcherland in about 1926 and Ivan is still there. Meanwhile,
places like Little Allfields had George Muggeridge till about 1938, Mr King till
1947, Mr Faulds until 1963, then Mr Tester till 1967 when the boundaries were
rearranged and it became part of Allfields. Langhurst, too had a chequered
history — Murray till 1928, Holliday till 1936(?) then Childs till about 1948, then
Mitchell till 1959. [ had it temporarily till Mr Gibbs came in 1970.

My father had been a Methodist lay preacher but, during the war, with petrol as

scarce as it was, he went to Ebernoe Church, something that would continue after
the war. He started the Ebernoe Young Farmers’ Club and another at Petworth
School.

Lynton Morrish was talking to the Editor.
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