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It shows a scene at the Frankland Arms, Washington in the 1930s,
See "Murder" in George Garland's Washington. Original photograph by Garland.
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Chairman’s notes

With Michaelmas in sight by the time this Magazine appears, I include two eye-
witness accounts of the school tragedy in 1942. Such remembrance, fragile now, is
part of the very fabric of this Magazine.

At the same time I reproduce the leaflet “Whither the Book Sale.” Whether you
attend the Book Sale or not, this is a reminder of the crucial role of the Sale in the
continuing life of the Society. Neither Petworth Fair nor this Magazine attract
outside funding of any kind: without the continuing support of the Book Sale, we
would have a very different situation.

You will see with this issue a flyer for “Elegy for a Small Shop” ready early
autumn. 100 individually numbered copies. The book is designed by Jonathan
Newdick.

Space, as ever, is at a premium in PSM. The second and concluding part of ‘My
mother 1874-1978" (PSM 160) will appear in the December issue.

Re the Queen’s Head darts team in the last Magazine. Mr Stansmore writes to say
that, while he at one time played darts with Arthur Connor, it was for the Star,
The gentleman on the extreme left back row (PSM 160 page 13) is Mr Karlo
Kitchener from Fittleworth.

Identification at a distance in time can be precarious and I have to say Mr
Stansmore was very understanding, [ might almost say jovial!

We are actively looking for an understudy for Mr Mike Hubbard the Society crier
No previous experience needed. Phone Peter on 342562 or Mike on 343249
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Bonfire Boys once more

The “Bonfire Boys” postcard in the last Magazine elicited more comment than
enlightenment, the postcard not, in fact, being uncommon. It would appear
however that the “Boys” are now beyond any kind of remembrance. The picture
was clearly taken just up from the Swan Inn at Fittleworth. I have, however, found
a related picture, carrying the date September 7th 1910 and the legend Fittleworth
Carnival. It may again be by White of Littlehampton, or perhaps, more likely,
Fittleworth's own John Smith.

Who's in charge?

Tessa Boase has written a book “The Housekeeper’s Tale — the women who really
ran the English Country House’. She came to speak to us about two of the five
housekeepers whose stories she researched.

Literature has always tended to portray housekeepers in caricature: the sinister
Mrs Danvers in Rebecca, the enigmatic Mrs. Hughes of Downton Abbey. Tessa

Petworth Society Magazine No.|61 &
















reconstruction and stages of the work in progress up to the opening.

Lots of events along the way: the visit in 1997 of Agnes Phelan who, as a child,
had stayed with Mrs Cummings in 1919; the 10th anniversary in 2006; an
exhibition marking 100 years after 1910; the book “We don't do nostalgia’ by Peter
Jerrome and a new guide book; photographs by Rene Ehrhardt now used in
posters and postcards; a book presented to Ann Bradley on her retirement as a
trustee; Christmas window displays. A website was set up in 2005.

In the beginning, it was all about nostalgia for the visitors. Now that aspect is
fading and the stewards are there to explain. Stewards are an essential element.

This is not a museum in the usually accepted sense with displays and labels, but
there is now a need for some refurbishment — repairs to the range, redecoration
and conservation. There is room for additional trustees, stewards — and visitors.

Gordon's enthusiasm and dedication, shared by Deborah his wife, made this an
absorbing part of the evening. As Society members, they, with Peter, are ensuring
that “Petworth should not lose touch with its past”.

Old Petworth traders (17).
Edward Peters the blacksmith

The further one retreats into the nineteenth century, the rarer printed billheads
become, confined perhaps to larger and more ambitious concerns. Simple
handwritten invoices predominate, This quarter offers a particularly fine example
of the last. Written in a clear confident hand, the account is made out to Mrs
Harriet Palmer at Avenings, an elderly widow of comfortable means. Edward
Peters clearly rendered on a six-monthly basis. The content is reasonably
transparent given its somewhat technical nature.

Streaks would appear from the context to be longer pieces of metal, but I have
been unable to confirm this usage. Cleats are familiar enough, certainly in a
agricultural context, often a wedge bolted on to the wheel of a cart, but less,
probably, to the bodywork, A brad is a particular type of nail with a lip at the side
rather than an orthodox head. A bur is a drag-chain for a cart, while remove means
replacing a shoe, either putting on a fresh one or repairing an uld one. In the entry
for March 24th I was unable to read the word preceding "1 rivet”, Clearly Mrs
Palmer had the almost universal “copper” for washing clothes, something she
would clearly not have operated herself.

14 Petworth Society Magazine No. |61

Edward Peters the blacksmith, born locally in 1803, appears already in Pigot’s
1826 trade directory and is a fixture in succeeding census returns from 1841. In
1881, at the age of 78, he appears as a master blacksmith employing three men. He
is consistently located at Bunkers Hill at the top of Shimmings on the outskirts of
the town but the precise site is not established. The census records suggest that he
lived there with his wife and children. Another blacksmith, Richard Peters, can be
found in census returns of the time. Born also in 1803 Richard was perhaps a twin
brother of Edward.
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“Murder" in George Garland's Washington.
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He ended his days in that room with a hunt servant sitting by the bedside
reading aloud his meticulously kept hunting diaries which allowed him to dream
of past days riding with his beloved hounds while holding a pair of reins attached
to the foot of the bed.

My husband remembers him in that room and how the pictures by Reynolds
and Gainsborough had been taken down to be replaced by large studio
photographs of his favourite hunters whose names all began with the letter P

Over the 22 years that they were here my parents-in-law made the house very
comfortable and elegant.

As well as installing a marble chimney piece in the White Library (from the old
family London house), replacing the ceiling and making new bookcases for the
Red Library they put in a wonderful central heating system, large bathrooms and
basins in the guest bedrooms.

My mother-in-law ran the house beautifully with a full staff in the house and
gardens.

So when I arrived in 1978 the house was in full swing.

There was a cook, Daphne Turner, who was also my mother-in-law’s lady’s
maid, a butler Maurice Howard, two cleaning ladies and much loved Nannie Parke
who came in the holidays to be with Harry, my brother-in-law who was still at
Oxford.

[ had grown up in a cold, damp house on the west coast of Scotland.

[ found coming to Petworth House was not in the least daunting mainly
because Daphne, Maurice and Nannie Parke welcomed us with great friendliness
and looked after us as if we were a couple of school children.

I relished the warmth of the house, the Sussex light as it streamed into the west
windows in the evening and the bliss of having our meals cooked for us.

In those days the nursery rooms were particularly cosy because Nannie had
spent so many years up there and it is where the children felt most relaxed and at
home.

They regarded those nursery rooms as a refuge from the more alarming grown
up life downstairs.

Soon our first daughter Jessica was on the way and so with great excitement we
decided to re-decorate the nursery.

We wallpapered the day nursery in a pretty pattern of blue and yellow pansies
which is there today and the ‘sewing lady” Mrs Harrison, a Swiss woman who was
driven over once a week from Tillington to mend linen and napkins, made new
blue curtains on an ancient Singer sewing machine.

The ancient baby Belling stove on which Nannie had cooked all the nursery

meals was replaced by an electric oven and to her delight an airing cupboard was
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With the Petworth Society on the Bluebell Line |2th May.

(Gordon Stevenson)
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“wotics in Sheffield Park | 2th Mz :
Exotics in Sheffield Park |2th May. The path through the woods Kirdford walk | 6th May,

|".Ir)r’!'.-:r "‘“‘v n 1 —~ 1
(lan Godsmark)
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Stag Park 21st June.

{lan Godsmark)
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Sir John Falstaff in conversation. See "Agreeable whimsies all ... ?
From The Merry Wives of Windsor. lllustrated by |. Finnemore and F. L. Emanuel.
(Raphael Tuck and Sons [900)
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Sir John in the laundry basket.

Anocther illustration from the Merry Wives.

28 Petworth Society Magazine No. |61

made by enclosing a hot water towel rail in the bathroom.
She had aired all those endless nappies in front of the fire by hanging them over
the fireguard.

Caroline Egremont.
Re-printed from the Petworth House Spaniel July/August 2012,

[I have left the paragraphing as in the original, Ed.]

Agreeable whimsies all ... ?

Mr John Dawtrey died in April 1936. He was in his eighties. Petworth born, he had
lived most of his life away from the town. The 1891 census finds him in Brighton
and, in later years, he had a building business in Reading. His Petworth roots
remained deep, however, and he returned frequently to his home town, “where his
engaging personality made him a very popular figure.” A brief notice in the local
press recalled that during a recent harsh winter he had arranged for the birds to be
fed daily at his expense. The food was laid on his wife’s grave in the old Petworth
cemetery'. Almost as an aside, the writer observes that, as a keen antiquarian, John
Dawtrey was also the author of a book about Shakespeare’s Sir John Falstaff,
entitled the Falstaff Saga.?

While not of inordinate value, the book is certainly rare and having the chance
to procure a copy, | did so. Clearly Master Dawtrey is a determined and
resourceful wanderer in history’s byways, as familiar with the Rotunda at the
British Museum as he is with the more arcane recesses of the Bodleian, aristocratic
private collections and the Barbican Library at Lewes. He would fit in such
excursions with slack periods in the building trade and holidays.

Dawtrey's initial interest seems to have been to carry his extended family back
to Sir Thomas Moore, author of Utopia, but, this failing, he began desultory
enquiries into the Dawtrey and allied Hawtrey families. In time, one particular
figure emerged from the shadows, “a kind of Sussex Falstaff.” Sir Nicholas
Dawtrey, an old soldier of Queen Elizabeth, was known by his letters and a long
petition to the Queen seeking a pension. In this, after years of abject poverty, he
would eventually gain limited success.

Equally famous for his fractious relationships with his superiors as for his
corpulence, Nicholas held at one time the position of Seneschal of Clandeboye, in
the chaos of warring factions that was Elizabethan Ireland. This being a direct
appointment by the Queen herself, his superiors were powerless to remove Sir
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Nicholas but adept at making his position as difficult and insecure as they possibly
could.

Well versed in the dark arts of espionage and political assassination, the
Seneschal lived dangerously. Arrogant, indolent and extravagant, on more than
nodding terms with James VI of Scotland’, Nicholas abandoned his position in
Ireland in 1585 to seek easier pickings at Court. It was a decision Nicholas would
come to regret. Ensuing commissions were few and his trenchant opinions too
often ignored. He was often right: Hampshire’s preparations for the Armada were
indeed slipshod, while official policy in Ireland lacked any kind of forward vision.
[t would be years before a pension was finally granted, long years of poverty and
undignified pleading and rebuff, exacerbated by his own refusal to cut his cloth
accordingly. Here is a figure to some extent in the round if neither particularly
attractive or significant. Has the sideways look at Falstaff made John Dawtrey a
little hard on his subject? It is difficult to say.

The figure of Sir Nicholas once descried, John Dawtrey takes an imaginative
leap into the icy waters of academia. Is Shakespeare’s Falstaff a portrait from life
with Nicholas as his model? Certainly in the goldfish bowl that was the
Elizabethan court, it is likely that the two will have crossed paths. But did
Shakespeare draw from life? A modern critic thinks not*: “Enthusiasts have ...
sought Falstaff in historical persons, Tarlton the clown, Chettle the dramatist and
Captain Nicholas Dawtrey ... agreeable whimsies all.”

The thesis remains a possibility, if remote and impossible of proof. The abiding
impression is of a gentle scholar in a bleak 1930s winter thinking of the suffering
birds of his own home town and no doubt, too, of his dead wife. We may think
too of some gallant surrogate trailing faithfully up to the Bartons® daily to fulfil
Master Dawtrey's instructions. Petworth can remember its kindly scholar with
affection and more than a hint of pride.

R

|. Presumably the Bartons. The article, more a short comment, would be written by George
Garland or; perhaps more probably, Mrs Garland, See PSM | 12 (June 2003) page 51

2. Routledge 1927.

3. Later James | of England.

4. A. R.Humphreys: New Arden Shakespeare: King Henry IV Part |

5. Or, perhaps, the Horsham Road cemetary.
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A Garland postcard from the 1950s

This Garland postcard shows comic footballers at Hampers Green in the early
1950s.

Suggested identifications:
Back Row (L-R):
Peter Emmett, Charlie Saunders, Bert Purser, George Withers, Peter Sadler (to

rear), Reg Bushby, “China” Sadler (to rear), John Standing, George Baxter, Bill Hill,
Mr Parrott.

Middle Row (L-R):
Doll Purser, Reen Bushby, May Standing, Grace Salter, Phyl Sadler, Edie Smith,
Sue Humphry.

Front Row (L-R):
Josie Bristow, Ivy Bristow, Mrs C. Saunders, Pam Bushby.

Courtesy MrA. Penfold.
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some. One fell off the tree and hit him on the hand. He seemed to think I'd
thrown it at him, but anyway he was as good as his word.

During the war we had commandos billeted with us in Grove Street. One,
Jimmy, was a very burly man who had been a fireman on the Royal Scot. He had a
mate, Vic. They asked me where was the best place to go fishing and I suggested
downstream from Rotherbridge. I was soon on the back of a motor cycle with Vic
in the sidecar. We arrived down at Rotherbridge but I couldn’t understand why
they had a large box with them. Vic disappeared toward the river bank and there
was an explosion. They'd let off a depth charge of some kind. Soon we were in
pursuit of a huge pike stunned on the surface. “Wait till it gets to the bend!” I then
had to lean on an overhanging branch with Vic holding on to me and Jimmy
holding both of us. [ had my nose in the water. We had the pike but still had to
pass the keeper’s cottage. There he stood 12 bore in hand. They were carrying me
for some reason both feet off the ground. “We'll soon fix him,” said Jimmy eyeing
the keeper. “We caught this pike basking in the shallow water,” he said and we
marched past the keeper. Nothing more was said. Two weeks later my father said
to me, “Have you been fishing? I don’t mean with rod and line.” Clearly the story
had got round. We ate the pike half for us and Vic took his half away with him.

Jimmy was a dispatch rider going out in the morning to get the orders and
returning, usually with a pheasant or a rabbit. He was so big that he'd stand in the

Grove Street doorway and it was as if someone had turned out the light.

Terry Lucas was talking to the Editor;

Another view of Bramber:
See "Murder" in George Garland's Washington,
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