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Little owl, Athene noctua, near Petworth, July 201 8. Introduced to the UK in the | 880s including

'...a rather considerable introduction at East Grinstead in 1900 and 1901 which probably
had some effect. (Witherby, The Handbook of British Birds vol 2, 1943). It certainly did and this

diminutive owl is now widespread but has recently declined. Photograph by Andrew Thompson
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“Two minutes' silence’. A photograph taken by The blacksmith-made lower hinge on the hunt
George Garland in the |930s. gate reproduced on page 32.

See ‘In remembrance: Michaelmas 1942 on

page 6 and The Eleventh Hour in a Sussex lane'

on page 45.
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In remembrance: Michaelmas 1942

Noah Stansmore

I went to Petworth Boys” School and left in 1939. I would lose touch with most
of my schoolmates when I joined the Army and, leaving the Royal Military Police
in 1948, 1 served with the West Sussex Constabulary for 31 years. The very day
the school was bombed I went down to move the rubble: I was working for the
Leconfield Estate as an apprentice electrician. The bomb had blown out the cables
at the adjacent Estate laundry. My two brothers had not gone to school that day as
it was wet. I knew many of the boys who lost their lives on that day.

Rennie Penfold, a victim of the school bombing in | 942 looks at a lark's nest in the long grass of
probably in the Station Road allotments. His companion is a daughter of Mr Mott, the

Market Square butcher (now Barrington’s). Photograph by George Garland, loaned by Mr A Penfold.
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WEST SUSSEX CROSSWORD

Compiled by Debby Stevenson

Solution on page 48

K
]

6 Village in the far west of the
county — home to a dissolute
chap? (4)

7 Gives the flock an all-over
wash (4)

8 Not a welcome visitor at the
fish pond (5)

10 Birthplace of refomer
Richard Cobden, now known for
its bonfire celebrations (8)

11 Architect who designed
Market House in Chichester (4)
12 Cow shed (4)

13 Village near Kirdford where
Sussex marble was quarried (8)
15 It has a ruined castle and

was once home to a museum of

29

taxidermy (7)

17 The best known work by
Gustav Holst, (he is buried in
Chichester cathedral!) (7)

20 How the night skies look
from the top of the downs (8)
22 They once provided pulling
power on Sussex farms (4)

25 Queen after whom the lacy
flowers of cow parsley were
named (4)

26 Forest near Goodwood (8)
27 Could be ltching, Hen or
Waters (5)

28 A group of farm animals (4)
29 2 down was named after
this marine mammal (4)

DOWN

I Historical divisions of Sussex
which run south to north (5)
2 Peninsula where St. Wilfrid
landed (6)

3 Inscription on a tombstone
(7)

4 Victorian Poet Laureate who
lived at Blackdown (8)

§ There is an unusual 3d to
children’s illustrator Ernest
Shepard in this village (9)

7 District presided over by a
bishop (7)

9 Funny way to make a
protective boundary round
parkland! (4)

14 Figure symbolising our
nation — inspired by Frances
Stuart, (whose portrait hangs in
Goodwood House) (9)

16 Towers built along the coast
to defend us from French
attack (8)

18 A forest near Horsham is
named after this saint (7)

19 Played on 25th July at
Ebernoe (7)

21 Once an important Sussex
industry (4)

23 Join up (6)

24 Some impressive remains
from their occupation can be
seen around West Sussex (5)
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Business, pictures and poetry

The 44th Annual General Meeting of the Petworth Society. Keith Thompson

Amid confusion over the date, time and conflicting engagements, twenty-eight
members did manage to attend the AGM on Monday, June 11th.

The report of the trustees and financial statements had been prepared by
the retiring treasurer, Sue Slade, to whom the chairman paid tribute. He was
very pleased that her various tasks had been taken over by Gemma Levett as
membership secretary and Nick Wheeler as honorary treasurer, with valuable
assistance from Miles Costello. Celia Lilly was also thanked for dealing with
income from book sales and meetings during the changeover.

In answer to a question, Peter Jerrome said that a painting, listed as an asset,
was of a view over the Gog by Killick. It is kept at Trowels, Pound Street, his
home, in the room where committee meetings are held. All are welcome to call
and view. The statements were accepted on a show of hands.

Election of the committee: Gemma Levett and Nick Wheeler had been co-
opted since the last annual general meeting. To general approval, Miles Costello
was elected at the meeting, while all other members were re-elected en bloc.

Chairman’s report: Peter and Keith Thompson had taken on the roles of chairman
and vice-chairman in 1978 ‘until the next annual general meeting’ but had remained
in office for the following forty years. Lord Egremont had been a constant presence
during that period too, keeping in regular contact with the chairman with unfailing
interest in the activities of the Society, readily providing access for walks, etc., all
greatly valued,

There were changes: arrangements for replacing the annual dinner, which had
been held at Petworth House for several years would soon be announced. Fair Day
had seen an emphasis on children in the Leconfield Hall, using only the ground
floor, partly due to the rental fees (the Society received no income for its input).
This had proved popular, Miles Costello had been instrumental in its organisation.

Regular walks and outings continued. Audiences at the regular meetings seemed
to prefer ‘home-grown’ subjects of local historic interest.

The Society had been regarded as rather upmarket at its inception, but now,
with the loss of small businesses and increasing traffic, it had to affirm the spirit
of Petworth which was in danger of being submerged. Now, Petworth did not
seem to want a by-pass, which had been a major issue in the past. The Society had
opposed the ‘them and us’ feeling between the Leconfield Estate and the town,
revived the Fair and helped in the establishment of the Cottage Museum. There
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was a buoyant atmosphere at the popular Book Sales, which were also essential in
raising funds without which it would be impossible to produce the magazine, of
which the design and printing had been taken on by Jonathan Newdick.

Slides of some of the year’s activities included Fair Day, Bertie Pearce’s magic
show, visits to Standen and Penshurst Place and walks at Limbo and Stag Park,
including Janet Duncton’s now famous tea at Osiers. .

Business over, Andrew Thompson presented a powerpoint show of pictures of
wildlife in the Rother Valley from his book River, with relevant poetry beautifully
read by James Simpson adding to the atmosphere. The photographs dr-:pic[r:d
the landscape, home to many birds, including three species of owl, butterflies,
damselflies, mink (now decreasing in numbers), harvest mice, flowers and the
wonderful Sussex cattle, developed by the 3rd Earl of Egremont.

Gravel riffles have been created in the river to encourage trout spawning, and
wetlands are maintained both for cattle grazing and for migrant wildlife, The
English partridge is struggling now, but, more encouraging, there has been
a recent resurgence of goldfinches, vellow-hammers and linnets. Our grateful
thanks to Andrew and James. ‘

A herd of Leconfield Estate pedigree Sussex cattle keeping cool on the banks of the river Rother
In high summer. A scene unchanged for centuries. Photograph by Andrew Thompson.,

Petworth Society Magazine No. 173 9













The sales brochure for the 1957 Leconfield Estate sale. The brochure measures |5 x | 0 inches,
contains |42 pages and lists | 70 lots from Elsted in the west to West Chiltington in the east.
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me! Taxes have led to this retrenchment — taxes and borrowing money to pay taxes.

Do not misunderstand me. I am not complaining about the system. It is right that
we should be taxed. This is a democratic society and these taxes are the result of
decisions of successive elected governments. Leconfield have never questioned this.

At this time I had no technical training in farming management, Why should
I have had? My father was still a young man when he died. 1 had not been to
agricultural college, all that I knew of the Estate, and it was a good deal, had been
picked up almost casually over the years. I had a lot to learn, and quickly, but I
have always found this stimulating and twenty years on I like to think that I am
still learning. 1 cannot be remote. I have to make day-to-day decisions. T would
like to stress this: someone in my position cannot be remote from their estate.
The idea of remoteness is a romantic myth. Two hundred years ago perhaps a
landowner might be remote from the workings of his estate but even then only
at his peril. You need only to read the letters of Charles Seymour, sixth Duke of
Somerset, in the eighteenth century to see what an iron grip he kept on his estate,
even when he was away at court he knew exactly how many melons were in each
glass house. Remoteness is not a tradition at Petworth and in this day and age is
a practical impossibility. I read books about agriculture, I talk to people and I
try to learn from my mistakes. A golden rule is not to make any decision in haste
or under pressure. I am dealing with an entity that has been formed over many
centuries. One false decision could dissipate a great part of it. Caution must be a
watchword. Take the question of possessions. I sit here talking to you surrounded
by the treasures of hundreds of years. They are mine and vet I hold them in trust
for future generations. No, I don’t find this oppressive but it does give me a heavy
responsibility and a recurring dilemma. Should I sell for the sake of the Estate or
do I, by selling for the sake of the Estate, diminish that Estate and break the trust
that is reposed in me? Which is the greater duty — to use them for the benefit of the
Estate or hold them because they are part of that Estate?

We do not employ on the scale we once did. We can’t. Labour is very expensive.
Petworth and its villages are not dependent on the Leconfield Estate in the way
that they once were. But before we lament the passing of the Estate as a significant
force in the area, remember that we still run 12,000 acres. What would have
happened to this without the Estate? What about the piecemeal developments, the
gradual changes in the character of the land, that would have happened if we had
sold it all off in little plots and parcels? It is a question I never hear asked. More
than this, however, the Estate is all [ have. The idea that somehow it doesn’t matter
to me is ludicrous. It has to matter to me. It is my birthright and my trust for the
future. I have a heavy responsibility not only to the future but to the present. Our
priorities are to look after our own employees and our pensioners and to see that
our tenants are able to farm profitably. They must come first.
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The Bonfire Prayer

Miles Costello

| wonder if anvone now remembers the last time the Bonfire Prayer was recited
at Petworth on Guy Fawkes Night. The tradition of saying the prayer was, in
the main, peculiar to Southern England and in particular to Sussex, with various
versions being recorded at Littlehampton, Lewes and Lindfield bonfires. A news-
paper report from November 1953 records a huge procession of revellers bearing
some 1,400 torches marching from Grove Street to Hampers Green to the
music of four brass bands. Large crowds lined the streets of Petworth to see the
procession and the traditional bonfire prayer was shouted to the crowd by Dick
Carver of Wisborough Green to be followed by the lighting of a huge bonfire on
the Hampers Common.

The version below hails from Lewes and while I can’t agree with its sentiments
it was clearly intended to whip up the crowd and no doubt went some way to

encourage the disorderly behaviour that was common in the town.

Remember; remember the Fifth of By God’s providence he was catch’d
November With a dark lantern and burning

The Gunpowder Treason and plot match

[ see no reason why Gunpowder Holler boys, holler boys, ring bells ring

Treason Holler boys, holler boys, God Save the

Should ever be forgot King!

Guy Fawkes, Guy Fawkes twas his A penny loaf to feed the Pope
intent A farthing o’cheese to choke him
To blow up the King and the A pint of beer to rinse it down
Parliament A faggot of sticks to burn him
Three score barrels of powder below
Poor old England to overthrow Burn him in a tub of tar
Burn him like a blazing star
Burn his body from his head

Then we’ll say old Pope is de:
I'l Il say old Pope is dead

The following version from Lindfield begins in a rather more refined
fashion only to descend into the traditional call for the violence associated
with the prayer.
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Remember; remember, the Fifth of November
The Gunpowder, Treason and Plot

We know no reason why Gunpowder, Treason should ever be forgot
Guy Fawkes, Guy Fawkes, *twas his intent

To blow up King and Parliament

With three score barrels of powder below
Poor old England, to overthrow

By God’s providence he was catch’d

With a dark lantern and bu rning match

Holler boys, holler boys, ring boys ring

Holler boys, holler boys God save the King
What shall we do with him boys?

Shall we hang him? — NO! ‘

Shall we drown him? — NO!

Shall we burn him? — YES!

[f anyone remembers the Petworth prayer please get in touch with me, (01798)
343227, or failing that perhaps the current organisers of the Hampers Green
bonfire may wish to adopt an existing prayer or cultivate a new one.

MAGNA. BRITANNIL REGLS TOTIVSE : ANGLICT CONVOCATT PARLEMENTT -

o

Eight of the thirteen Gunpowder Plot conspitators: Thomas Bates, Robert Winter, Christopher and
John Wright, Thomas Percy, Guido Fawkes, Robert Catesby and Thomas Winter. A detail from an
engraving by Crispijn van de Passe, ¢.1 6 | 0, National Portrait Gallery, London. Those not depicted
are Sir Everard Digby, John Grant, Robert Keyes, Ambrose Rookwood and Francis Tresham.
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Below

'If the internal combustion engine and the
nmunications had long eroded the old

Insularity ...

Petworth Market Square, |5 November | 948.

Photograph by George Garland.

The Petworth Society 1973 — a reflection

Peter |errome

On my taking over as Society chairman in 1978, with Keith Thompson as vice-
chairman, the town, at least as I now remember it, had a communal awareness of
a formative, sometimes harsh, often imperfectly recalled, past. Inarticulate it may
have been, but it would be fertile soil in which a new Society, still uncertain of its
role, might flourish.

Petworth in 1978, like any other small town at the time, had its own concerns,
its own agendas. Awareness of the Boys’ School bombing, if painful still, was at
least less searingly immediate. New people had come into the town, while others
had moved away or died. The loss of the spire of St. Mary’s in 1947 was now as
much a symbol as a felt grief. The portents of change were there for all to see.
Those old family businesses that had defined Petworth for generations, Olders,
Mrs Gordon Knight, Knights the bakers, Weavers, Arnolds, Harpers and the rest
were now flickering candles in the cold wind of change. The old loyalties were
fading. Petworth people were looking and shopping out of town and the more they
did so, the more, of course, they would need to. Petworth was making a painful
entry into a brash, abrasive new world for which it had never really been prepared.
Cars and lorries had already requisitioned the narrow streets and discussion of a
possible by-pass route would evolve into a partisan mix where personality, passion
and prejudice jostled uneasily together. If the internal combustion engine and the
new communications had long eroded the old insularity, the menacing presence
of heavy lorries at once fuelled and gave an edge to the discussion. The old social
divisions, of course, remained as permanent, seemingly, as the stones in the Park
wall, Might a new Petworth Society, if it certainly could not override then at least
sometimes bestride them?

In fact, over the years, the Society has consistently laid claim to a popular
support substantially larger than its very considerable membership base. It hosted
the triumphant return of the Toronto Scottish Regiment in 198 5 and subsequently
with its sombre echoes of Michaelmas 1942. Over the years the Society has been
effectively the sole guardian of the memory of that day.

Working with Raymond Harris on the restoration of the Leconfield Hall, the
Society would guide the fortunes of the Hall, tirst with the present writer,
then with Andy Henderson, for a quarter of a century. With the constant support
of Lord and Lady Egremont it would be a moving spirit behind Anne Bradley’s
pioneering concept of a Cottage Museum. In 1986 the Society revived Petworth’s
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when we had heard the first cuckoo. It would be April. Perhaps the writing is
still there. You don’t hear the cuckoo so much now. [ think people had a greater
awareness of nature then. I recognise many bird calls, no doubt because of my
years in the woods but I think that for many people nowadays a bird is just a bird.

As I have said, in the early days we’d fell with an axe, and very hard work it
was, later of course, we had chain saws. I quickly learned to judge the angle of
the fall, there’d be two of us and a glance and a shout would normally be enough.
Cordwood was anything up to four feet long and not more than ten inches across.
Anything larger was classed as timber. A tractor picked up the cordwood and
the timber was usually left for a contractor. Pea and bean sticks were part of a
woodman’s job, some destined for the gardens at the House. The only time I
remember seeing Fred Streeter was once when I delivered logs to him. I also made
‘pimps’ for the House. There was a definite way of doing it and they were always
birch twigs. I remember Peter Wakeford doing it. [ might make two hundred a
day, bundled in 8 X 25 lots. They weren't just for the House — the Estate heads

of department had them too. They had to be tied with tarred string, otherwise

mice would gnaw the string and the bundles fell apart. Logs for the House had to
be beech: it was traditional. Ash can bring in woodworm and beech burns quietly
and doesn’t spit.

In 2002 Her Majesty the Queen presented me with a long service medal at the
Ardingly Show. The Duke of Edinburgh was standing just behind the Queen. He
shook hands with me and said ‘I hope that the trees under your care have grown a

bit taller than you are!’

|, A hatch in this context is an old name for a gate. According to Revd W. D. Parish in A Dictionary
of the Sussex Dialect, (| 875) 'In names of places [ hatch] probably means a gate. It is usually found on
the borders of forests, as Coleman’s Hatch, Plaw-hatch and Claw-hatch, in Ashdown Forest:

2. Limbo Lodge is on the Northchapel road two miles north of Petworth,

3. Tilford is south-east of Farnham in Surrey.

Opposite. A photograph taken by Gerald Webb of chestnut staves which would be used for roof
repairs at Petworth House. The principal tools for making them were a mallet, here resting in the

"V'-shaped post at the left, and a froe (above).
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And a tidy dish of fruit.

Sticks a-plenty, short and thick,
Laying in the old dry dik.
That’s as well, for not nohow
Can I handle a gurt bough.

Crabs I gathers, for a few

Do smart up blackberry stew.
White and shining like a plate,
Mushrooms, if I bain’t too late.

Robin flits along of me,

Seems he’s glad of company;

But blackbirds scuffling the leaves
Scritches out: ‘Here’s thieves! Here’s

thieves!’

When I rests, 1 rest with care,

Don’t choose wood for my armchair

CROSSWORD SOLUTION
ACROSS

Seeing once in a tree-stam
Six young vipers and their dam.

When the sun gets shining low,
Making copse all in a glow,
Through the bramble-bars I peep
For to watch the rabbits leap.

Watch the pheasant strut and walk,
Hear him ‘clock’ — that’s roosting talk!
See him puff his chest with pride —
No! I never steps inside.

Keeper, he might come round,
Swear me off the holy ground.

So, where sheeptrack stops, 1 Stops,
Jest ’longside of Burnt Oak Copse.
For more about Burnt Oak Copse and Eleanor
Boniface see PSM March 201 6.

6 Rake, 7 Dips, 8 Heron, 10 Heyshott, | |Nash, |2 Byre, | 3 Plaistow, |5 Bramber; 17 Planets,

' Oxen, 25 Anne, 26 Charlton, 27 Field, 28 Herd, 29 Star

Selsey

, 3 Epitaph, 4 Tennyson, 5 Lodsworth, 9 Haha, 14 Britannia, |6 Martello,

I8 Leonard, |9 Cricket, 2| Iron, 23 Enlist, 24 Roman

48 Petworth Society Magazine No. |73







