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PAGE ONE
The convoy of coffins makes its way at walking pace along North Street to the cemetery, Two

coffins are placed with flowers on each 3-ton Chevrolet Canadian Military Pattern truck provided

by the Toronto Scottish Regiment whose soldiers were among the first on the scene after the
bombing and who rescued many of the boys,

2 Petworth Society Magazine No. | 69

THE PETWORTH SOCIETY

CONSTITUTION AND OFFICERS*

The Petworth Society was founded in 1974 ‘to
preserve the character and amenities of the town
and parish of Petworth including Byworth; to
encourage interest in the history of the district

and to foster a community spirit’. It is non-political,

non-sectarian and non-profit making.

Membership is open to anyone, irrespective
of place of residence who is interested in
furthering the objects of the society.

The annual subscription is £14.00, single or
double, one magazine delivered. Postal £18.00,
overseas nominal £25.00. Further information
may be obtained from any of the following.

CHAIRMAN

Mr PA, lerrome, MBE, Trowels, Pound Street,
Petworth GU28 0DX

Telephone: (01 798) 342562

VICE CHAIRMAN

Mr K. C. Thompson, |8 Rothermead, Petworth
GU28 OEW.

Telephone: (01798) 342585,

HON TREASURER

Mrs Sue Slade, Hungers Corner Farm, Byworth,

Petworth GU28 OHW,

Telephone: (01798) 344629,

COMMITTEE

Mrs Dona Carver; Lord Egremont, Mrs Betty
Exall, Mrs Carol Finch, Mr lan Godsmark.

Mr Roger Hanauer, Mrs Celia Lilly, Mrs Ros
Staker, Mrs Deborah Stevenson,

Mrs Patricia Turland, Mrs Linda Wort.

*As at the Annual General Meeting

FRONT COVER

MAGAZINE DISTRIBUTORS

Mrs Di Robertson, Mrs Linda Wort,

Mr Jerrome, Mr Thompson, Mrs Simmons,
Mrs Stevenson, Mrs Angela Azis,

Mrs Betty Exall, Mr Turland,

Mrs Annette Swan (Petworth),

Ray and Valerie Hunt (Byworth),

Mr P Wadey (Sutton and Bignor),

Mr Bellis, (Graffham), Mr Gerald Gresham-
Cooke (Tillington and Upperton), Mr Poole
(Fittleworth), Mr David Burden (Duncton),
Mrs Brenda Earney (Midhurst and Easebourne),

SOCIETY SCRAPBOOK

Mrs Debby Stevenson.

SOCIETY TOWN CRIER

Mr Nigel Flynn.Telephone: (01798) 343558.

For this magazine on tape please contact
Mr Thompson.

Printed by Bexley Printers Limited,

Unit 14, Hampers Common Industrial Estate,
Petworth GU28 9NR.

Telephone: (01798) 343355.

Published by The Petworth Society which is
registered charity number 26807 |,

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

WEBSITE
www.petworthsociety.co.uk

Final prayers are said by churchmen and mourners over the coffins at the cemetery,

BACK COVER

A Petworth Boys' School cycling permit from the |940s. Only pupils from a distance would, in
normal circumstances, be allowed to cycle to school.

Petworth Society Magazine No. |69 3




The narrow stream

A personal view of the 75th anniversary of the school bombing.

On the face of it a purely random event, the bombing of the North Street Boys’
School on Michaelmas Day 1942 would be a determining moment in the town’s
long history. I was not yet five at the time and attending Petworth Infants’ School
(on the site of the present Public Library) and I would be in London within a year.
The full impact of the bombing was largely kept from me. When I returned to
Petworth in 1951 it was to a town still stunned by the tragedy, beside which the
removal of St Mary’s church spire in 1947 apppeared only as a side issue. The third
Lord Leconfield died in 1951, having presided over House and Town for half a
C(“.HT.LIT}".

If echoes of the bombing were muted, they were very much present. Petworth
was changing, slowly, but too many wounds still lay open and bleeding, In the na-
ture of things some survivors, as too, parents and siblings, moved away. All tended
to keep their own counsel. The return of the Toronto Scottish regiment in 1985
broke what was effectively a spell. The regiment with other Canadian forces had
been early on the scene that fateful day.

Every September 29th | have an awareness of the ever-diminishing group
gathered at the Horsham road graveyard but I have always hesitated to intrude
on a very private grief. Those who remain, no longer parents, but a handful of
survivors and siblings, seem bound indissolubly together by the event. We cannot
enter a unique experience. We can think of them, feel for them, but we cannot join
them. Am I right in thinking this? I simply do not know.

If this Society has any role, it must be to keep faith with 1942 in whatever
way seems appropriate. The Society hosted the return of the Toronto Scottish
Regiment in 1985 and their several subsequent visits, while the various issues of
this magazine carry virtually all the surviving personal recollection of that day.
Issue 69 (September 19902 ) commemorated the fiftieth anniversary. Twenty five
years on we revisit some of this material but add other recollections with some
disturbing pictures of what must always be a very disturbing scene.

The boys who died would find Petworth in 2017 a disconcerting, even
alarming place as compared with the town from which they were so suddenly and
cruelly taken, while the remorseless passage of time has also taken the Canadians
from us. I think we were never nearer to that lost generation than when, with
those who as young men had scrabbled so desperately in the rubble and returned
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forty years and more later to pay their respects, we sang the old Wesley hymn that
seems to run like a red thread through the troubled Petworth of the last century:

One family, we dwell in him,
One Church, above beneath;
Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death.

If seventy five years on, the old certainties are questioned, there remains
something that defies analysis. This hymn had been sung when the men returned
from the war in 1918, at the memorial service for the boys in November 1942 and
several times when the Canadians returned in the 1980s and ‘gos.

In 2017 a changing town must pay its respects as it considers fit. This Society
can ask only that everything be subordinated to the memory of those who
died and the feelings of those who grieve still. This issue of the magazine is the

Society’s tribute to them.

Peter |errome
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Fn dDemory

of those who lost their lives by enemy air action on

MICHAELMASS DAY
September 29th, 1942,

CHARLES STEVENSON
CHARLOTTE MARSHALL
\LFrRED CHARLES AYLING
Mavrice WirLiam BaLcnis
ALseErt BURGESS
Freperick Cuarres Busany
Bryax Dexsis Cross

Rovy Gusnrenl

WiLriam GEorGE HERRINGTON
Coartes HiLimay

Dosarn Exnie HoLpex
GrorcE CHarLes Hust
Mervyx Moogrs

Bryax Joun Mooke

JouN Bertram Mokey
Davip Cuantes Moss

v leimd peemission uf 2 The Times newspaper

RoNaLp PENFOLD

Pever 'ExrFoLn

Rongrt [anEs SHANE

ALLAN SIMMONDS

DENNIS JOHN STANDING
Ricuarn CHARLES ARTHUR STONER
Brrax CHARLES STRUDWICK
Kettn Ricuarn TavLor

Pavt. Wirtiam Ropix THAYRE
Roxann Hugert SpeED
Eowarp Cecin Haminron
SypNey Raren Hasinrton
DExNIsS ALpeErT RiICHARDS
CHARLES JouN CARVER

Eva STREETER
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“You'll have to run between the drops. ..’

Adapted from notes made by the late Jim Taylor at Thompson’s Hospital

Petworth children attended mixed sex schools until the age of seven then
transferred either to the East Street Girls’ School or Petworth Boys’ School at the
bottom of North Street. The boys’ school had standards 1 to 8, the same perhaps
at the girls’ school. I never knew. In practice there were never more than two
pupils in Standard 8, just there for a few months in their final year. There were
three teachers, Mr Crawley for Standards 1 and 2, Mr Court for 3 and 4 while Mr
Stevenson was responsible for 5, 6, 7 and 8.

I was just seven when I started at the end of the Easter break in 1935 and was
fortunate to have my older brother already started in school, halfway through
Standard 2 but still in the same room. It had a very high ceiling and large windows
set fairly high in the walls. The place was cool in the summer but bitterly cold in
the winter: The only heat source was a single medium-sized “Tortoise’ stove of
cast iron and sheet metal in each room. It burned wood and coal.

The school area comprised one very large room that was daily divided into
two by means of a screen of a large folding/sliding type glazed about four feet up
from the floor. The screen was in two parts: one against the west wall, the other
against the east and was drawn from either side to fasten in the middle of the
room. Drawing out the screen was part of the daily routine and a duty entrusted
to certain privileged students.

The classroom had individual two-seater desks and seats with cast iron frames
and wooden top, seat and back support with a shelf about five inches below the
top for storage of books. There was an inkwell for each person, a wooden pen
with replaceable nib and a piece of blotting paper: text books and exercise books
were al supplied. There was also a basic foot rest, a piece of wood fitted into cast
hinges giving the rest two possible positions, so that a mismatch in leg length
could cause not only friction but noise. Too much and there might be a painful
rap on the knuckles with the wooden pointer wielded by the teacher. This could

OPPOSITE

St Mary's Parish Magazine, December 1942,

This issue, which the Revd E.T. H. Godwin introduces as ‘... mainly a Memorial Number... was
necessarily printed on war economy standard paper. This page, however, which was pasted in as
an additional fronticepiece, was printed on good quality art paper.
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ABOVE AND OPPOSITE

The programme for an evening concert at Petworth Boys' School on February | 6th 1937, See
page |2 —'...| remember Robin Hood and Tall, Tall Castle. Courtesy Mrs S. Stanford.
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left out in the rain at Lodsworth had become sodden. We learn that the average
attendance at St Mary's for Holy Communion was 41 on Sundays but minimal for
weekday celebrations. At Duncton some 69 children enjoyed a Christmas party
given by Canadian soldiers, with Santa Claus giving each child a present of two bars
of chocolate, a bag of peanuts and a four shillings savings stamp. This was followed
by an educational film on harvesting in Canada, and, perhaps more to the children’s
taste two Popeye cartoons and another depicting the antics of Flip the Frog.

Inevitably the bombing of the North Street Boys" School would dominate the
year and the Garlands’ usual outlets carried extensive coverage of the tragedy.
Wartime conditions dictated that initially neither the name of the town, nor the
name of Charles Stevenson the headmaster, appeared in print, simply ‘Mr Blank, |
cannot disclose his name.’

‘Halfway through the morning. ..’

Joyce Ifield (née Balchin) talks to the editor

My cousin Maurice William Balchin, known in the family simply as ‘Boy’ lived just
across the road from us at Limbo Farm. We lived in Limbo Lodge. From my very
first days at Petworth Infants’ School I had walked in along the London Road. It
was just a fact of life and of course there was little enough traffic along the road.
By 1942 [ was still at Petworth Infants’ School and walked in with my friend Vera
from Adelaide Lodge just a little further along the road. Maurice would of course
walk in with us, sometimes we'd meet up with other children, from Hampers
Green perhaps. Sometimes not. | said goodbye, as [ always did, to Maurice at the
Boys' School just south of the Masons’ Arms, little thinking that I would never see
him again.

Halfway through the morning we heard a terrific bang and the walls of the
school visibly shook. It was obvious that something had happened but we would
learn only gradually that the school had been bombed. After school we set off
for home as usual. Whatever we had been told it was obvious that the school had
been hit, the building was in ruins but some tidying had been done and there was a
semblance of order. No arrangement had been made for us to by-pass the site and
not knowing the full scale of the disaster we walked by with a half-stifled look at
what had once been the school. As a child I wouldn't take in the enormity of what
had happened.
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In the last resort it is the obituaries of an older generation that re-echo over
the years. George Peacock of Burton had been a keen cyclist even at the age of
85. He had formerly lived in North Street and attended Petworth Boys’ School,
being then apprenticed to Mr George Cragg in Bartons Lane. He had spent the
great part of his working life as electrician on the Burton Estate. Some forty
years before he had driven the late Captain Douglas Hall to Goodwood races,
the first person to go there by motor car. On the return journey the de Dion
broke a front axle and precipitated chauffeur and employer into a ditch at the
bottom of Duncton Hill. In no way deterred Captain Douglas Hall travelled to
London for a spare axle and had the car ready for the Thursday meeting. When
the intrepid pair arrived at Goodwood they found they were not alone: another
car had appeared.

BELOW '...some tidying up had been done and there was a semblance of order’




Tjust sat and cried.’

From a letter from Nancy Pilmoor (née Cross) in Canada to her younger sister,
now Vera Jenner

Now, once again [ will try to tell you what I remember of the North Street
bombing.

[ do remember taking your hand and telling you not to look. I can visualise
the whole thing. Yes, that is right. It was lunchtime, it was just over, we were all
going back to our class. | was standing on top of a desk winding up the window: it
banged shut as the bomb hit. Miss (Bunny) Wootton and Miss Bevis were talking
just outside the room. They came rushing in and told us to get down and a few
minutes after we all went into Mrs Bell’s classroom. I am not sure how long after
that we were allowed to go home, probably after the All Clear was announced.

[ remember you and I trying to get by the school. There were, of course, a lot
of people, police, firemen and others. I still remember very well a poor lady all
dressed in black standing on the corner, near where you turn to go down Horsham
Road: the lady’s name was Mrs Penfold. She lost her twin boys. She was always
very quiet. | don’t know why she stands out in my mind so vividly, but she always
has, maybe because she looked so forlorn.

Remember Maurice Balchin was lost, Mr Stevenson the headmaster and, of
course, many others. Remember how you and Brian took me to see the graves in
the Horsham Road cemetery, if I remember there were 24 graves.

Our mum and dad were very sad, of course, but relieved that John was up in
the town with the class doing carpentry.

A few years ago [ was sent on my computer some pictures of the bombed
school, I just sat and cried. [ guess it never leaves you.

Nancy was a puplil at the East Street Girls' School.

Mrs Penfold, later widowed, spent her last years at Edmonds House. Every week | would deliver
her groceries. We never discussed the bombing but obviously we were both aware of it. When
the Toronto Scottish Regiment returned to Petworth for the first time in 1985, it was arranged
that the pipers would play for Mrs Penfold outside Edmonds House. Mrs Penfold was a diminutive
quiet lady with a humble dignity | have never forgotten. — Ed.
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ABOVE
Rescue workers, both civilian and military, continue to sift through the rubble and debris but
seemingly with an air of resignation that there is little hope now of finding any survivors.
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OPPOSITE AND ABOVE

Two photographs of St Mary's Church taken from towards the bottom of Lombard Street. One
is the last picture taken of the spire before its removal in 1947, the other believed to be the
firct taken after its removal,. What the parish magazine described in 1948 as ‘like the stump of an
amputated limb which has not properly healed' might have been the talk of the town were the
town not still stunned by earlier events at the bottom of North Street.
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PAGES 24-5

ph of the Boys' School taken in about 1905.

s are not known.
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TOP Boys from Petworth Boys' School, now located in Pound Street, visit the graves on the first ToP Mr Stevenson with the school pipe band about 1937,
anniversary of the bombing.

ABOVE Petworth boys of an older generation working in the school garden, possibly during the
ABOVE Many of the boys in this photograph were part of the junior class, [914-18 war.
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Bambed Boys

This emgty pacy
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BU mhed Bﬂys (continued)

{ B - T e e
Among the wreaths were several inscribed, “To my best friend. . . ."" One mother
dropped a single red rose on her son's coffin, Among the survivors at the right were
nine older boys who had gone to a woodworking class in another part of the village.

OPPOSITE

Two of the surviving bamboo pipes made and played by the boys of the school (see the upper
photograph on page 29 and You'll have to run between the drops on page 7).The pipes are
photographed on a page from Life magazine, November 2nd [942.This single surviving page from
the magazine had been kept for years as a sad memento by an anonymous survivor of the bombing,
ABOVE AND PAGES 32 AND 33

The three photographs with captions from the page from Life magazine reproduced opposite. The
magazine had a circulation of over four million and, while the bombing of a school in England may
not have had the same impact on its readers as the attack on Pearl Harbour will have done, such
coverage will have gone some way towards the backing of America joining the conflict.
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This empty space was where the school once stood, backed against a hill meadow. OF
some small boys, only scraps were found. Scattered among the rubble were sev-
eral dog-eared picture books, dolls and one child’s book called The Deeds of Heroes

Fathers and mothers of the dead boys follow the coffins to the grave in the lovely
country churchyard. In a village so small nearly everyone was related to at least
oue of the dead. None of the children at the school was an evacue from big c:tles.

32 Petworth Society Magazine No. |69 Petworth Society Magazine No. |69 33













40 Petworth Society Magazine No. |69

| PETWORTH WELCOMES BACK
' THE TORONTO SCOTTISH

SUNDAY APRIL 28th 1985

A programme for the visit to Perworth of members of
the Toronto Scottish Regimental Association and their
wives as partof their V.E. Day Pilgrimage to Hollund to

| mark the fortieth anniversary of the end of World War

15 | &

ﬁ.‘lar’!"

OPPOSITE ABOVE

Six survivors of the bombing photographed in
Petworth Market Square on the second visit of
the Toronto Scottish regiment in [987.

OPPOSITE BELOW

Members of the Toronto Scottish regiment pay
their respects at the war memorial by St Mary's
church, Petworth, also in 1987

LEFT

The front cover of the Petworth Society's
programme hosting the return of the Toronto
Scottish regiment in 985,

BELOW

Pipes and drums of the Toronto Scottish

nt march down East Street, Petworth,
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PETWORTH PARISH COUNCIL

14 Grove Lane,
Petworth
GU28 0BT

7th May 1985

Deaxr Peter,

The Parish Council hive esked me to express their thanks te you
and the Petworth Society on two counts — the clean up of the cuter
aree of the town and the visit of the Capadians,

Firstly thanks are due for the excellent job done by the Seclety

in organising their members and other members of the public te earry
out the cleaning up exepcise, One can only hope that the attentien
dravn te the effort may leave a little impression on those who are
not 8o litter comscious.

Secondly the visit of the Teronte Scottish A-seciation, Again the
congratulations of the Parish Council fer an excellent and thoroughly
enjoyable day, ons to be long remembered. The event secmed to foster
8 gemrunity spirit which Petworth has not seen for a long time and the
Society can be proud to have takenm the responsibility for the visit,

Mr D. Simpson, clerk of the Petworth Parish Council, conveys the thanks of the council for the Queen Elizabeth inspects the Toronto Scottish regiment. Probably 1942. Her Majesty had lifelong
Petworth Society's leading role in the return of the Toronto Scottish regiment in 1985, links with the regiment.
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Saddlescombe in May

The Petworth Society doesn't do second visits but Saddlescombe is different.Was it really four
years since we were here last? In 2013 there had been a feeling of impending change, new
tenants awaited: Now Roly and Camilla had time to settle and Roly came out to meet us before
we left. As last time, there was simply such a lot to take in let alone describe in the confines of
the Magazine.The weather forecast had been apocalyptic, a soaking assured, but in fact it didn't
happen: the rain came on the way home,

Formerly an outpost of the Leconfield Estate, but sold in the 1920s, Saddlescombe can still
boast the old, enigmatic estate numbering, a comforting feeling for a Petworth group. As before,
we are divided into three for a guided tour and , as before, we have a kaleidoscope of impressions
and an almost unimaginable historical time span.The Knights Templar followed by the Hospitallers,
then a succession of prosperous farmers, the Quaker Robinson family here for generations as
Leconfield tenants. Brighton Corporation, then the sale to The National Trust in 1995. Threshing
barns aligned to the prevailing wind, but Saddlescombe was always a sheep farm, employing three
shepherds but with some arable too, Throwing into the air for the wind to blow the chaff away,

a process endlessly repeated.You couldn't do it on a still day, A milking parlour from the 1950s, a
rare survival. The long Quaker tradition, strictly no alcohol but unstinted lemon barley at harvest
| always feel the RObI-IWSD” presence here — the boot room where a boy was employed endlessly
cleaning boots. Sound economic sense: boots were expensive, Oxen, the donkey wheel, a secret
drawer in the farm manager's desk, a coke fire, a rattle for the boy who spent the day frightening
off pigeons ... where do you start? where do you finish? Into the garden, returned to what it
once was, Saddlescombe is a special place, the mare so for me: Maud Robinson’s A Southdown
Farm in the Sixties was one of my Eleven Sussex Books. (Window Press, 2014).

Thanks very much, Debbie Stevenson (and Gordon of course)
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Petworth for non-Petworthians

Peter's Petworth walk

That's what Peter said, but was it!

It was an interesting mix of twenty-two: some, residents of long standing; some more recently
arrived but wanting to unearth the 'hidden Petworth'; some from towns and villages further afield
and a few who had grown up in the town but had moved away and were now returning for the
walk, slightly fearful of the changes that have consigned experience to memory.Peter managed to
satisfy all parties, judging by the fact that no-one slunk off on the way round.

Moving from the car park into the Old Bakery Arcade (Dawtrey's Yard, a granary) and Golden
Square — The Beast Market but later, like Lombard Street, named after London streets. Why? Past
Damer’s Bridge — the original Dammer seems to have been a saddler there, but not a nice name.

The more formal introduction was in the Leconfield Hall, where Kewis, Garland and Morgan
are acknowledged for their contributions to Petworth's history, with the Canadian flag, presented
to the town by the Toronto-Scottish Regimental Association to mark the regiment's relationship
forged on the occasion of the bombing of the Boys' School in 1942, Qutside, the bust of William
of Orange.Why! The Market Square, forever associated with fair day, though not the original site
but there's no telling where that was.. Here, Peter recounted a record from the |560s concerning
the hardship caused by extortionate fines being imposed on copyholders.

I'he Causeway (Causey), an open sewer down the main shopping area, became genteelly
renamed Lombard Street, Here, another record, from 1607, of conversations which took place at
the top shop, resulting in a woman, accused of whoring, taking her case to the Church Court to
preserve her good reputation,

Over the road, past the church, in front of which shops had stood until the late nineteenth
century, and the obelisk, celebrating the arrival of gas in Petworth in 1837 — but some would say,
Queen Victoria's accession.

Down Barton's Lane into the cemetery with the Leconfield vault and along the Jubilee Walk
overlooking the Shimmings Valley. In the afternoon light, a clear view of the medieval field system
on the far side, Past the Roman Catholic church into Sheepdown Drive. A new flower bed
rather hides the turning circle for coaches entering and leaving The Grays in Angel Street. Behind
terraces of estate cottages with their distinctive chimneys, the walk emerged at World's End
and continued down Grove Street, passing the site of the notably important Petworth House of
Correction, into the High Street and ending at the Cottage Museum.

Tales of Old Petworth' all the way, so much detail that, even given space, it would not be
appropriate here. These walks are important for connecting Petworth's past with the present.
Look out for the next one. And, it is rumoured, Miles Costello has one up his sleeve too.

Keith Thompson
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Forty-three years on The Society in Stag Park

A somewhat depleted attendance for our 43rd Annual General Meeting on a very hot evening in As space in this issue is so limited, | wasn't expecting to write anything on the Society's walk in
s, 4 aak i eamrien foar o h 11 1 arv'e ar YA & cil me o o - iy 1 ; o i aE % g
a very hot week. A big service for Corpus Christi in 5t. Mary's and a Town Council meeting too Stag Park. There seemed no need to take notes and | didn't. Now a short space is avallable. Lord
The business included acceptance of the Financial Statements which showed a very For 1 ol “miss z I
SREL T SRS JRthE i b s o it -gremont had given us permission to stray off the footpaths, always witl iso tt 5
el L e el . A gven u 8 tray o e foc..p aths, always with the proviso that dogs
satisfactory increase in the Society's funds over the year. | here was one question, from IHir were on leads and fishermen were undisturbed. Of the latter we saw only the one and him at a
Henderson, about the hire of a raised platform. In the absence of Mrs Slade, the Treasurer, comfortable distance, his dog taking infinitely more interest in us than his master.
the Chairman explained that it had been required by the Cambridge Devised Theatre for their Through Lord Egremont’s kindness we've walked here for years, it's unusual for a year to pass
r ci - - ' 11 - L = N ¥ 3 . T i ; = : =S =
performance of 'Lady Connie and the Suffragettes’ and had been hired from the Leconfield Estate without a Society walk, or even two. | can remember the 'ponds’ when some had not been re
: : = * L ‘ c de L =i il QL= all | L - -
On behalf of all, Peter expressed his extreme gratitude to Mrs Slade for her proficient work in a instated and were dry and choked with trees, Jumbo Taylor and David Wort spring immediately
difficult job. 3 b to mind. Without David we struggle to remember their names — Luffs, Figgs, Upper and Lower
Almost inevitably, the Committee was re-elected en bloc. The Chairman would convey the Spring — but which is which? We can only explore three or four and Glasshouse is not on the
meeting's sympathies to Mr lan Godsmark, who was finding it difficult to play as active a role itinerary, nor Jackson's, up beyond Upperton. Stag Park must always be redolent of troops
as in the past, but whose experience continued to be of value to the Committee. Mr Gordon encamped here during the war. From here the Toronto Scottish regiment raced to the stricken
Cran had taker t -anhs n BT OIS VEre: - Godsmar < Betty E +h St - A1 ; i n : Y i
Stevenson had taken photographs of events previously covered by Mr Godsmark. Mrs Betty Exal North Street School in 1942, We'd passed the last surviving hut as we came in through Limbo
had been taking on a number of tasks, proving herself a reliable member and was duly elected to | odge_ Once off the footpath we were admlr'ing the tulip trees Violet Lady Leconfield had planted
carve 1 (= mitte i o |
ceryve Qn_‘ne Committee. in the 1930s, now coming into yellow-green blooms, some original, | believe and some replaced.
The Chairman’s REDOT"- as recorded in the Minutes: Thanks very much Linda Wort and PJQT.{Y Exall.
Reviewing the year's activities, Mr Jerrome said that the evening meetings had covered a wide

range of subjects; walks tended to be of a local nature; visits, brilliantly arranged by Mr and Mrs Peter |errome
Stevenson, were extremely popular: The Annual Dinner was again fully booked, and that in the
coming September promised to be equally so.

Mr |errome outlined changes proposed for staging the Fair, with no stalls or entertainment
upstairs on the upper floor of the Leconfield Hall and entertainment with children in mind,
including Punch and Judy, on the ground floor. These were difficult times and it was largely a
question of how long the Harris Brothers could carry on, keen as they were 10 maintain the
tradition. Mrs Wilson asked whether November 20th was a date set in stone. As far as the
Chairman knew, it was, since | 173!

Mr Stevenson ended the report by showing slides he had taken at the visits to the Watercress
Line. Selborne (Gilbert White and Lawrence Oates Museum and church) and Saddlescombe
Farm (the donkey wheel and poachers' jail); walks to Pitshill and around Petworth Town, finishing
with the contentious 'bridge’ at the Virgin Mary Spring, shortly to be removed following protests,
A talk by Marysa de Vere from Otter Bookbinders about the research and techniques required in
her work ended the evening, She showed examples of the paper and leather used, edging, gilding
and tooling, referring in particular to a project for the War Graves Commission to add two new
volumes to the seven kept in Westminster Abbey, listing the war dead and to include civilians
killed overseas. A ceremonial service would be held in the Abbey on completion of the work.
Plenty of questions, indicative of the interest aroused and a congenial evening, all in all.

Keith Thompson
PAGE 52

An enlarged detail from the photograph on page | 7. While the identity of the rescuer |s unknown The dovecote at Stag Park, 2010

his apparent attitude of despair and weariness seems o sum up what this issue is about. A drawing by Jonathan Newdick. Pencil on paper; 29.3 x 44 cm, private collection,

50 Petworth Society Magazine No. 169 Petworth Society Magazine No. |69 51




52 Petworth Society Magazine No. 169







