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It’s cold enough to need the fire. Walking up through the departing Farmers’
Market. “Not one of our better days,” was a stallholder’s verdict, “but you can't
blame people for not coming out in this.” Stallholders, like farmers, no doubt
learn to be philosophical. Certainly the fire's no irrelevance this bitterly cold
midsummer'’s day.

Cards on the table, Mr Green the golfer with his wife, son, and daughter. Mr
Dun, the pierrot and Tommy Atkins, the soldier, have their families too. Tommy
Atkins has the puttees of the 1914-1918 war. If you have any when demanded you
have to give them up. If not you reply ‘Not at home’. More interesting than
television I would have thought, and less solitary.

A couple staying at Graftham for the weekend. The lady was brought up in
Horley, Surrey, went to school there. Where? It turns out that I was teaching
there a few years later but we didn’t coincide. The spacious grounds are gone, the
land sold and the school no more. And those extraordinary school songs, going
out even when [ was there. She loved them, daft as they were. It seems a very
innocent lost world. Half-forgotten house names and childish loyalties. Now the
land is covered with very different houses but the memory has brightened up both
our afternoons. Steve does his cellar bit again.

Heavens, it’s a quarter past five. We probably won't see anyone else today.
Busy enough but not like the last Saturday I was on. Two lovely deaf and dumb

people. We did what we could (Jacqui mostly) with signs and gestures. No, they'd
rather not read. We don’t charge and they thoroughly enjoy themselves. Thumbs
up (mutually) at the end. Then a group of a dozen all at once. Ten French, two
English. “En Anglais or en Frangais?” | regret my overconfidence immediately.
“Francais”. I should never have risked it with my now threadbare French. Well

you can’t say our visitors were lacking in humour. The more I mutilated the
language of Montaigne and Victor Hugo, the more they chuckled. Happy days!
guag &t = ) PPy 44

P

|. Agnes had stayed at 346 for a fortnight in [919.
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DEBORAH’S SUSSEX MUSICAL CROSSWORD

ACROSS

1 Compaosition by Debussy,
perhaps inspired by the Sussex
summer night during his stay in
Eastbourne .. (524)

B .. and deep shadow (5)

9 Type of poem — sounds like a
piece of music (7)

12 Rotating motion (4)

13 Harp played by the

breeze .. (7)

14 .. a medieval stringed
instrument ... (4)

15 .. and a tuba, standing on its
head, to share a boundary (4)
16 Titled composer who lived
at Tidebrook Manor near
Mayfield, in the 1950s (7)

17 Preposition discovered
when playing around with a
“toon’! (4)

21 Double gins produce a
sweet sound (7)

22 Composer and Master of
the King's Music who lived at
Brinkwells, Bedham (5)

23 Musical PM whose yacht
sank in heavy seas off the East
Sussex coast in 1974 ((6,5)

DOWN

2 Well balanced Zodiacal sign
(5)

3 Opera not requinng an ‘A’
certificate for a girl's name (3)
4 A hopeful, glorious one
praised annually at the Last
Night of the Proms (4)

5 Requiring aid (5)

6 Cosmic composer whose
ashes lie beneath the floor of
Chichester Cathedral (6,5)

7 Composer who set Blake's
Jerusalem to music and lived
and died at Rustington (6,5)

10 Popular bands of musicians (6)
11 Allegro — music played thus (6)
12 Peculiar tang — attracts an
insect! (4)

13 Singing voice — not quite
altogether (4)

18 Prepared to perform a
Northern duet (5)

19 & 22 Mozart composed a little
music for this time and the day
before (5,3)

20 You may hear her perform at
Glyndebourne (4)

22 See |9dn

SOLUTION DEBORAH’S
ARTY CROSSWORD

ACROSS

& Landscape, 8 Bosch, 10 Fete,
I'l Ran, |2 Tragic, |3 Stem,

14 Dah, |6 Newdick, |8 Gainsay,
2| Ink, 23 Rich, 26 Slaked,

27 Oil, 28 Bosh, 29 Blunt,

30 Muncaster

DOWN

| Carew, 2 Advent, 3 Spenser,

4 Jonathan, 5 Scrimshaw,

7 Ceramic, 9 Stud, |5 Peter Lely,
|7 Drinking, |9 Acrylic,

20 Baroque, 22 Kids, 24 Cubism,
25 Esher
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Professor Ann Oakley — a letter

For the Petworth Society Magazine

I am researching the life and work of Gladys Helen Roberts (otherwise known as
Gladys Helen Hardy-Roberts) whose family lived in Petworth for many years.
Helen (1901-1976) was a welfare worker who trained at the London School of
Economics in the 1920s and in the period from the 1930s through to the late 1950s
became involved in international relief work. As General Secretary of the Young
Women'’s Christian Association she travelled all over the world and wrote some
amazing letters to her close companion and friend, Dame Eileen Younghusband.
Eileen Younghusband worked with my father, Richard Titmus, at the London
School of Economics in the 1950s. The focus of my research is the development
of social work education at LSE over this period. Although Helen Roberts was a

very important person in Eileen Younghusband’s life, she is a very shadowy figure,

so  am anxious to learn more about what kind of person she was, the kind of
family she came from and her network of friends. Her sister Sylvia, who was
quite well-known in the area, married George Maurice Beaufoy.

I believe Helen and Eileen lived together with Sylvia at Gorehill House and also at
a house called Byworth Dean.

If you know anything about Helen Roberts or her family, [ would be very grateful
if you could get in touch. My email is a.oakley@ioe.ac.uk or contact Peter.

Many thanks

Professor Ann Oakley
Institute of Education
University of London
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Gladys Helen Roberts

An appreciation at a service of thanksgiving for the life of Gladys Helen Roberts
1901-1976 at St Mary's Church, Petworth.

Gladys Helen Roberts was born on April 8th, 1901 and died painlessly
on July 10¢th, 1976 after a long illness.

In the carly 1920’s she went to the London School of Economics and
took a B.Sc. (Econ). She then worked for 2 time at the National
Institute of Industrial Psychology.

In the depression years she was Chief Woman Officer at the National
Council of Social Service, responsible for Social Clubs for unemployed
women. ;

In 1939 she became Secretary of the Church of England Committee
for non-Aryan Christians and worked tirclessly with Bishop Bell for
refugees from Germany and Austria, many of them children. During
the war she also worked at St. Martin-in-the-Ficlds on behalf of
people in trouble.

In 1944 Gladys Roberts became liaison officer for COBRSA {the
co-ordinating Organisation for British Relicf agencies) and went
fust to Holland and then to Germany to act as Co-ordinator between
voluntary organisations and UNRRA (the United Nations Relief
and Rchabilitation Agency) in work for displaced persons.

In 1947 she was appointed General Secretary of the World’s Y.W.C.A.
and uavclled all over the world from its headquarters in Geneva.
When she returned to this country in 1956 she was caught up in work
for the Hungarian refugees, for which she reccived the O.B.E. This
was her last international work.

The next phase began in Birmingham with a study under the auspices
of William Temple College and Birmingham Council of Churches,
published as “Responsibility and the Welfare State.” Tts findings
stimulated the start of good ncighbour schemes and Diocesan Boards
for Social Responsibility.

The final decade of Gladys Roberts’ carcer was in Sheffield as
Secrctary of the Board for Social Responsibility and in charge of
women'’s work throughout the Diocese.

She retired in 1971 to live with her sister, Sylvia Beaufoy, and her
close friend Eileen Younghusband, in the house they had built at
Byworth for their retirement.
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Old Petworth traders (11).
Henry Streeter

Henry Streeter long-time landlord of the Railway Inn (now the Badger) would be
in his early forties as the older century turned. If the inn lay a mile and three
quarters out of the town, Streeter was very much part of a wider Petworth.
Kelly’s 1907 Directory gives some idea of his varied activities in addition to his
position as licensee: fly proprietor and jobmaster with livery stables in East Street.
Streeter also ran the station bus that met every train and for a fare of sixpence
“besides luggage” brought visitors into town, stopping first at the Swan Hotel
before moving on a few yards to the Bus Office “whence we walk to our lodgings
and our luggage is sent on in a hand cart'.”

Floating oral memory suggests a certain bluffness in later years but may be
unreliable. Certainly the invoice reproduced, (from 1897), shows a forceful hand.
The famous story of the great Coultershaw fire of 1923, when the firemen,
exhausted from a long night’s work on the pumps, went to the Railway Inn for
refreshments and were told they should have been ordered beforehand, could well
be apocryphal but perhaps embodies a common perception. As a boy in the 1920s
Bill Vincent well remembered an elderly Henry Streeter sitting by a fire in the Bus
Office twiddling his thumbs in the way he did when we was half-asleep. He would
no doubt be waiting for the bus to take him back to Coultershaw?. By this time
the old horse-bus was used only occasionally, a Crossley ex-ambulance doing the
station run. Henry Streeter is remembered too as George Garland’s stepfather,
but Garland himself told me that relations being somewhat strained, he left the
inn on his mother’s death.

P

I. L. C. Barnes: Petworth and its Surroundings (1902) page |0
2.Tread Lightly Here (1990) page |196.
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Threepence to spend on sweets

As a boy growing up in Tillington I can remember Chapman Lowry and Puttick
building the new rectory. It would be, perhaps, 1936. [ would go round to pick up
odd bits of firewood. 1 was in the choir and heard people speaking of Mr Goggs
the former rector, but I only remember Canon Campion. By the time I was ten or
eleven I would ring the church bells with Mr Pullen who worked in the Gardens at
Petworth House. Sometimes there were only the two of us. Mr Pullen ringing
two bells to my one, while sometimes we had a third ringer. Having rung the
bells, I'd either join the choir or pump the organ. Doing this would really make
your arms ache but of course if there was no “wind” in the organ it wouldn’t play.
A thing shaped like a whistle would come down on a cord and my job was to keep
the “whistle” within a range of two marks made by Mr Chandler the organist.
The more the organ was used during the service the harder work it was. |
alternated this task with Ron Birch, a few years older than I. At the time Mrs
Barham one of the school mistresses was learning to play and [ would do the same
after school during the week, while she practised. I'd be given threepence and set
off to Mr Bathe’s Post Office Stores to spend it on sweets. At least Mrs Barham
paid me! Another job was pumping water up to the tank at the Horseguards. I'd
share this with Alan Coney who was a little older than I. Mr Card, the landlord
would give us lemonade and a packet of crisps.

Mr Campion went to the school every Monday morning for prayers and was in
and out all week, Tillington being a Church of England school. He was helped by
a deaconess who would take the church Sunday School. I spent all my school life
at Tillington working through the three classes, Infant, Junior and Senior. Mr
Brown was headmaster with a Miss Williams and another lady. The two of them
shared a cottage by the school. Mrs Page was the cook and every day two of the
senior pupils would leave classes and go to prepare the vegetables for dinner. Like
so many village schools, Tillington had an allotment. Ours was down by the new
rectory and the juniors, particularly, would spend time there.

When the war came, Tillington had evacuees and the Club Room at the
Horseguards was used as an additional classroom. Their background was totally
different but there was little or no friction. We shared their teachers, three of
whom had come down with them. All men as I recall. I can remember Charlie
Howard from Little Common taking the newcomers round to where they had
been billeted and as a boy of ten or perhaps eleven hitching a lift in the cab while
Charlie drove round with the bewildered visitors in the back. The Petworth
evacuees were from Peckham and Camberwell, ours were from Fulham and, 1 lan's Lord's Piece walk 26th May:
think, from Brixton. I quickly made friends with one of them, Frank Blanchard Photograph by lan Godsmark as is the following
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Book Sales:

— September 14
— October 12

— November 9
— December 14

If you wish to donate books we are happy to collect, or you can drop them in on a Book Sale day.
Telephone — Peter on 01798 342562.

PETWORTH PARK JOINT SPORTS ASSOCIATION
100 CLUB APPEAL UPDATE

The Association would like to thank the Society’s members who kindly agreed to join the 100 Club after
our appeal in the June issue. A £50 donation has been passed on to the Society representing £10 for each
new member who joined. One of the new members was lucky gaining third prize in the first draw to
include their number.

We are hoping to increase our members still further, and we will continue to offer a £10 donation to the
Society for each new member, and will continue to pay this annually during the time of membership. Our
membership application form is repeated again in this issue.

PETWORTH PARK JOINT SPORTS 100 CLUB APPEAL
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM

NAME:
ADDRESS:
TELEPHONE: EMAIL:

[ would like to join the 100 club and pay my annual subscription by the following means which I have
ticked. The number of entries is unlimited.

STANDING
ORDER: [ ] Form will be sent to you.
CHEQUE: [ ] £60 or half yearly [ 1 £30

Should for any reason the 100 club cease any advance payment will be returned in full.
The £10 donation from the Association will be passed directly on to The Petworth Society.
The monthly draw will normally take place between 10th and 18th of each month.

Winners names will be posted on the notice board in the Square.

The 100 club is registered with the Chichester D.C. under the Gambling Act 2005 Schedule 11 Part 5.

Send your completed application to V Phillips, 20 Charmandean Road, Worthing, BN14 9LQ.
Telephone 01903 207436 or Email vandbphillips@hotmail.co.uk.

Acknowledgement and your membership will be forwarded to you.




PETWORTH SOCIETY ACTIVITIES SHEET

Autumn Programme — please keep for reference

WALKS
Leave Petworth car park at 2.15pm.

Sunday 22nd September
lan and David’s early autumn walk.

Sunday 20th October
lan’s and David’s last walk of the season. We would hope to call in at Osiers Farm on our way.

Wednesday 18th September
Outing to Firle Place. See separate sheet.

Wednesday 4th September — The Society Annual Dinner at Petworth House
Talk (optional) is at 6.15pm.

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

Wednesday 9th October
Pete Fijalkowski: “Things I Have Found In Books.” £4.

[ have been trying to get Pete to Petworth for some time. He writes:

By night Pete Fijalkowski is a singer-songwriter (formerly on the iconic Creation records label), by day he sells
second-hand books. In ‘Things I Have Found In Books’, first aired at the Latitude Festival in 2012, he talks about
some of the forgotten objects that he has discovered amongst the pages of the paperbacks that he sells by the
broken down West Pier on Brighton seafront — lost photos, bizarre shopping lists and letters. Using slides, he
guides us through the sometimes funny, and sometimes poignant flotsam and jetsam of these forgotten artifacts.

In the second part of his talk “From Petworth to Baden-Baden” Pete tells how he set himself the task of selling
seemingly unsaleable books culled at the end of Petworth Society’s monthly booksales. Will he ever sell a 1986
book entitled ‘Setting Up Your Own Mail Order Business’, a 1971 hardback of ‘Better Steeplechasing for Jockeys”,
a spotters guide to birds of New Zealand, and is there anyone who wants to buy a 1974 guide book to the small
German town of Baden Baden? He tells of the people who bought some of these orphaned books that most had
given up hope of ever finding a home for — and of some of the intriguing and surprising stories of why people
decided to give these seeming lost causes a loving home.

Tuesday 12th November
The Garland Memorial Lecture £4.
Peter Jerrome: George Garland: Press Photographer 1922-1927.

And a special Christmas show
Monday 9th December — A magical evening with Bertie Pearce. £6.

Wednesday 20th November
Petworth Fair — GOOD Tombola prizes needed.

Alison Neil returns in March next year with her new show!




PETWORTH SOCIETY VISIT TO FIRLE PLACE

On Wednesday 18" September we will visiting Firle Place, near Lewes. Firle Place has Tudor
origins and was built by Sir John Gage at the foot of the downs. It has been the home of the Gage
family for over 500 years and is set in a large and ancient park. The family has a long and interesting
history. Sir John Gage was Constable of the Tower and an executor of Henry VIII's will. The 6%
Viscount Gage married Imogen Grenville, who inherited a large and important art collection from
her mother. The house is open to the public after 2.00 p.m. but large groups are invited to visit in the
morning, so we will leave Petworth by coach from the Sylvia Beaufoy car park at 9.00 a.m., arriving
at Firle approx. 10.15. The coach fare will be £10.50 including the driver's gratuity. We expect to
have about 40 people in our group, which will be divided into two smaller groups for guided tours
of the house. The tours will be preceded by coffee and biscuits (£2.50 NOT INCLUDED in outing
fees). During the tour we will learn more of the family and the history of the house and have the
opportunity to see the art collection, which includes Gainsborough, Reynolds and Teniers.

Lunch will be served in the restaurant at around 12.30 p.m. There is a choice of either a set two-
course lunch or a ham/cheese ploughman's. The tour and two-course lunch costs £20.00. The tour
and ploughman's lunch costs £16.50. The restaurant is licensed.

The village of West Firle is about 15 minutes walk through the park, although it may be possible to
take a short cut through the family's garden, and includes a short steep hill up to the church. The
church of St. Peter is an ancient building, believed to have been built on a Druid site which later
became a place of Roman worship. The vestry and Gage chapel are all that is left of a Saxon chapel.
The Normans rebuilt the church as we see it today. There are many interesting features including
exceptionally well preserved brasses, the John Piper window depicting William Blake's book of Job
and William Morris wall tiles. Vanessa Bell and Duncan Grant, who lived at nearby Charleston
Farmhouse, are buried in the churchyard. The current vicar is the Rev. Peter Owen-Jones who has
made several televison programmes for the B.B.C. (The Lost Gospels , Around the World in Eighty
Faiths and How to Live a Simple Life). The village street is picturesque with pretty estate cottages, a
tiny Post Office and the Ram Inn. The coach will leave Firle at 3.00 p.m., so there should be time
for those who wish to see the church and village to visit them after lunch. The less energetic may
prefer to stroll or sit in the garden or park.

If you would like to come please return the attached form to Debby Stevenson, 3 South Grove,
Petworth GU28 OED by 10" September. For catering purposes, Firle need to know our
requirements a week before our visit.

No. requiring:-
two-course set lunch (chicken and ham salad and sweet) with tour (£20)
two-course vegetarian lunch (main course and sweet) with tour (£20)
ham ploughman's lunch with tour (£16.50)
cheese ploughman's lunch with tour (£16.50)

Special dietary requirements (please state)

Total cost of trip:-  £30.50 for coach, two course lunch and tour
£27.00 for coach, ploughman's lunch and tour

Please make your cheque payable to The Petworth Society.
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“A kaleidoscope of castle views."

; = David and Linda's Arundel river walk | 6th June.
Lord's Piece walk 26th May. Pt ht : i

hotograph by Dawid Wort
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Sun, shade and bluebells,
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Saddlescombe 25th July. . The donkey wheel at Saddlescombe 25th July.

Photograph by lan Godsmark as is the following
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Coultershaw on the evening of the boardwalk presentation
The boardwalk links the engine house to the navigation.

Twa photographs by lan Godsmark
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from Fulham, and we stuck together until he eventually returned to London. He
was put with the Strudwick family. Frank was nicknamed “Prof™ because he was
bright as school. Sadly, after the war I lost touch with him. I remember the
Edwards family, two boys and a girl who were with Charlie Howard at Little
Common. The Toronto Scottish Regiment were in the Pheasant Copse and I
remember a Christmas Party in one of the huts. We were picked up and brought
back in lorries and everyone came home with a present. One of the Canadians, a
captain, had his wife come over for a visit and she stayed at Southview, next to the
Manor House. Mrs Nattali had lived there for years, an elderly lady by this time
with a distinctive hat. It was a large comfortable house with a fair-sized garden
looked after by Ron Stanford from Petworth. I'd clean the guests’ shoes, for Mrs
Nattali had left and Mrs Lambert, with her daughter Mrs Thorpe, ran it as a guest
house. Captain Ellicombe, something to do, I think, with the Garrison Engineers
was there: I particularly remember cleaning his boots.

You were allowed to leave school as soon as you turned fourteen — provided you
had a job to go to. 1 had, being apprenticed to Boxalls the builders as a carpenter.
[ started off with Bill Butt, the foreman and Mr Knight. Curiously they were both
uncles to Bert Hollingdale another of Boxall's carpenters, although I never actually
worked with Bert. [ was a year in the workshop before going with Bill Butt on
outside jobs. My first job in the workshop was making oak pins, used instead of
screws in window frames. There would be plenty of planing too. It was a five
year apprenticeship and National Service was deferred until I had finished it. As
soon as [ did I was in the R.A.E Did I return to Boxalls? No, I took a job with cars
at Easebourne. Bill Boxall was less than happy but there it was.

Tillington had a large annual fete in the 1930s, skittles for the pig, a pageant,
side-shows, while after the war Ianto Davies was prominent in the Tillington
Players. | remember larger entertainments with a selection of sketches, even
George Garland doing his “yokel” act. | was a member and we'd go round the
local villages. It was the 1950s and already television was having its effect.

Les Howard was talking to the Editor,

Selham days (2)

My first winter at home was mostly spent taking trailer loads of beet to Selham
railway station and then loading up the steel railway trucks by hand using a beet
fork. There were 16 ton and 21 ton trucks, with the 21 ton trucks being most
popular as these were fitted with big doors each end through which the beet could
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valuable space in a desperately crowded Magazine. Might the space be better
utilized? Would you like another couple in PSM 1542 Your thoughts and possible
identifications would be appreciated.

Picture |:

Uncaptioned Garland postcard about |960. The figures in the background are surprisingly clear but
too closely packed to make an identification key practicable while the dancers hide a proportion of
the spectators

Picture 2:

Petworth Drama Society in Baa Baa Black Sheep. Iron Room October |946. Garland negative
27204, Here the problem is, quite simply, the distance in time. | can recognize one face, | think.
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Picture 3:

Children with miniature gardens. Petworth Church late |950s. Figures in two distinct rows, could
be captioned left to right. Garland negative 52234,
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Thoughts on the summer of 1976 (1977)

The summer of 1976 will be long remembered as the driest on record. Starting
about the second week in April with the occasional light early morning frost came
a succession of sunny days. After a dry mild winter the ground had little
moisture. Ditches were already dry with a few already showing cracks. The
blackthorn set a pattern for what was to come. The blossom was extraordinary,
each group of trees like a giant snowball. In the ancient lanes the blackthorn hung
from either side as if it were weighed down by snow. As the blackthorn faded it
was the turn of other trees to show what they could do. The swallows and swifts
were early returning as was the cuckoo. This spring they seemed in greater
numbers, calling loud and often in the leafy blossoming woods and hedgerows.
This summer I never heard one’s voice falter, as so often happens as the summer
advances, nor can I recall when they stopped. Nature was deceiving us: if the trees
bloomed as never before, it wasn't long before the birds were gasping for moisture
in the burning heat of the brilliant blue skies.

The further summer went on, the hotter it became, dry even arid. The streams
shrivelled and dried, the ponds likewise. So many small ponds, even holes in the
woods, dried out when they had never done so before. Here, to open view, lay the
rubbish that previous generations had consigned to these once dark and murky
waters. Some seized the opportunity to remove debris and renovate: others
simply left things as they were.

There was no sign of rain and by June and July the temperature was in the 90s
on occasion even higher. It was as if parched pond and stream bottoms groaned as
they split open in a maze of cracks, three or four inches wide and often fifteen
inches or more deep. Everywhere the surface of the ground was parched so that,
with the premature ripening of the corn, the once familiar landscape resembled a
barren plain. Almost without our knowing, much of the harvest was over. It was
early August and the tinder dry state of everything made hedge and roadside fires
commonplace. Even now in Petworth many springs continued to boil and bubble
from the sandstone beds. Ploughing was virtually impossible, while the long
summer took its toll of trees, first the birch, then the hazel and the beech. The
last certainly bore a heavy crop of nuts, but patches of brown told their own story

only the following spring would fully reveal the damage.

The park deer were hard-pressed and, as the summer went on, they were fed
with surplus fruit and vegetables from markets and warehouses. Probably they
found this a welcome change from their normal diet. Only the oaks seemed to
thrive, loaded with acorns and as green as ever. The apple crop was less affected
than the potato.
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Guest exammung new Peerr th Palice Ambulance at presentation ceremony, July 1933.

County Archives, Garland Collection, ref. no. N7506.
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Cigarettes and cucumber sandwiches

It reeks of tobacco smoke. In fourteen years of book sales I've never come across
a smell like it — a kind of pot-pourri in reverse. “Ashes — And Dust” seems all too
appropriate for a title. It's Douglas Jardine’s account of the Australian cricket
team'’s tour of England in 1934'. The acerbic Jardine had been an
uncompromising captain on the reciprocal tour of Australia. It’s not a rare book
but a copy in good condition would perhaps be worth three or four pounds. Quite
apart from the smell of tobacco this one’s distinctly shabby.

I once had a set of Players’ cigarette cards, Cricketers 1934, sombre pastel
colours as I recall. Thicker card as compared with the 1938 set which were more
highly coloured with gummed backs. Ponsford Woodfall and the inevitable
Bradman graced the 1934 set but Hans Ebeling of Victoria I particularly
remember. The unusual name and his few test appearances. Perhaps I felt a tinge
of regret for him. The set was made up with English players. Bakewell of
Northants, Arnold of Hampshire, Mitchell of Derby, Hedley Verity with the white
rose of Yorkshire. Memory can play tricks.

Cricket books are a genre all their own, from one point of view a niche market
~ football isn’t the same — perhaps careers are shorter and there isn't the continuity.
Cricket books give an overmastering sense of the passage of time. Who now,
except for the most dedicated, would call to mind Warwick Armstrong’s all-
conquering 1921 Australian tourists, MacCartney, Andrews, Mailey and the rest?
Even in 1970 Ronald Mason? is looking back through a mist of more than half a
century, while in 2013 we're another forty years on. Days when a tour was an
exhausting marathon, test and county and invitation matches followed by a
gruelling tour of South Africa on the way home. A team could be away from
home for a year.

In those days between the wars Jesse Daniels and friends would cycle from
Upperton to watch Sussex at Hove, leaving at 4.30 in the morning and spending
the day at the ground. On a local level Jesse's skills as a spin bowler would bring
invitations to play for the “haristocracy,” Colonel Mitford’s invited Pitshill team,
the butler bringing the cucumber sandwiches and the cake in the Pitshill donkey
cart.

Ronald Mason was there to catch a glimpse of Armstrong’s Australians, playing
Sussex at Hove in the dying summer of 1921. “That first day is with me for ever. 1
can still see from my timorous nine years old height the bewildering, smoke-
wreathed, elbowing, chattering crowds . . ."

Among George Garland’s possessions was a postcard obviously kept for a
reason: Garland was not an overly sentimental man. It shows the massive figure
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of Armstrong, now approaching fifty, leading his team out at Hove. On the
reverse is scrawled in faded pencil “Australians v Sx 1921 Armstrong leading his
men out.” Might George Garland (then 21) have rubbed shoulders with Master
Ronald Mason (then 9) amongst that “smoke-wreathed” crowd so many years ago?

|, Hutchinson 1934,
2. Warwick Armstrong’s Australians (Epworth 1971), Readers Unions Edition 1973

Travels in a silent landscape.
David and Ian’s walk 21st July

Right off the A272 at Hawkhurst crossroads, through the narrow entrance
framework and into the somewhat restricted parking area. Over the road and we
plunge immediately into the woods. With the temperature in the 30s the shade is
welcome. In fact, during the entire walk we rarely venture into direct sunlight,
pursuing an apparently meandering course over the crunching remains of last
year’s greenery. Bridges over an exhausted stream and deep ruts which remind of
how wet this heavy ground can be in winter. Two walkers coming the other way
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up an incline seem as surprised to see us as we are to see them. Otherwise the
woods are empty and eerily quiet. At one point we come across a colony of
yellow loosestrife, clearly a garden escape, but otherwise it’s a study in brown and
green,

Briefly we emerge into the sun at manicured Crimborne then walk slowly up
the hill to Hawkhurst Court. There are weary-looking late summer primrose
leaves on the verge and a post-box sleeping in the Sunday sunshine. No collection
Sunday, last collection 7.30am Saturday, later collections at faraway Billingshurst. I
think of George Garland’s yokels arguing vacuously over the ownership of the
village pillar-box. Is it the Squire’s or the Parson’s? “It’s not the Parson’s,” says Eli
triumphantly, “It says no collection Sundays.”

At the top of the incline we look at the Canadian maple planted to
commemorate the Dieppe Raid in 1942. Hawkhurst Court was the H.Q. of the
2nd Canadian Army and the raid was coordinated from here. In the Sunday
afternoon sun, Hawkhurst keeps its own counsel. The Osmaston family, the
Canadians, a school, development . . . it's saying nothing.

Saddlescombe. July 25th

Something of an unknown quantity although Debby; Gordon and I had been to an
April Open Day. Today we have Saddlescombe very largely to ourselves, not
something offered on a regular basis. The response had been overwhelming.
Debby still counting at 70 when our hosts could only take 44. Originally a
Leconfield Estate outlier ‘in a retired hollow near Devil's Dyke" Saddlescombe
passed from Brighton Council to the National Trust in 1995. A working farm until
recently, it will apparently revert to this later in the year, some visitor access
continuing.

Cows viewed from the coach lying in the fields didn't bode well for the weather
after a recent heat wave but, except for a heavy shower during lunch, the weather
was kind. The farm has been immortalised by Maude Robinson’s “A Southdown
Farm in the Sixties”.* The Robinsons, a devout Quaker family, had moved from
what is now Gatwick Airport in the early years of Queen Victoria and would hold
Saddlescombe from the Leconfield Estate until the mid-1920s. The old Leconfield
numbcring remains. In a sense a visit is a reflection on Maude’s memoir.

We were divided into three manageable parties, each with a guide seconded for
the occasion from their usual farm and downland work. Their practical
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experience and enthusiasm was soon evident. Where does one start? The
extensive gardens, globe artichokes, black kale, runner beans and the rest. The
garden layout appears to be unchanged over the centuries. The Knights Templar,
strip lynchets, the merits of “non-invasive” archaeology, or “virtual” visiting,
sitting at a screen and taking the wear and strain out of the physical reality. A long
rod or “needle” to tell if a rick was overheating (a needle in a haystack?), the
outdoor privy with the barely adequate “modesty wall”. Maude Robinson on a
train being amazed at seeing white (as opposed to black) pigs. The donkey wheel
with oxshoes nailed into the timber supports. The wattle shed, Saddlescombe as
the archetypal downland sheep and corn farm, an ingenious way of separating
poppy and corn cockle seed from the rest and the extraordinary Poacher’s Jail.
Plenty to think about as we ate the Saddlescombe sandwiches and salad and
watched from cover the only shower of the day. Thanks very much Debby (and
Gordon).

. Kelly's Directory 1907
2. Dent 1938 and reprints

Time warp in Petworth Park!
Actually an advertisement being filmed in the early 1980s.
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