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EDITORIAL

Six meaty articles leave little space for editorial musings. Two themes emerge
from them: the first brings to life varying aspects of the battleground that was
local government in Chichester; the second provides biographies of three local
men — respectively poet, novelist, and wheat grower. As for Eve Willard's
memoir of her family, she tells a remarkable story, written by her when just 76
years young. An example to us all!



CHICHESTER'S STRUGGLE FOR PARISH STATUS, 1973-1974

by Anne Scicluna

Mayoral Procession, West Street, 1922, (Chichester City Council)

The Redcliffe Maud Commission on Local Government 1966-69

Until 1974 the structure of local government was as it had been established back
in 1894 by the Local Government Act which created elected urban district, rural
district and parish councils. By the 1960s, however, there was much more
interdependence between town and country, and a perceived need for a new
relationship.

S50 on 31st May 1966 a Royal Warrant was issued, establishing a Commission
under the chairmanship of Sir John Maud (later Baron Redcliffe-Maud of the
City and County of Bristol) to look at the structure of Local Government in
England, outside Greater London. The Commission met for 181 days. Evidence
was taken from no less than 2,156 organisations - local authorities (including the
City of Chichester), professional bodies, private persons. Their report (1969)
stressed that the work of the Commission had been to construct a completely
new system of local government, as it was believed by many people that local
government, in its present form, was outdated. Whilst recognising that some
services were best provided by the national government, especially where
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provision could be standardised throughout the country, the Commission saw
the purpose of local government as “providing a democratic means of focussing
national attention on local problems, and of discharging all the responsibilities
of government which can be discharged at a level below that of the national
government.” Thus it proposed a mainly single-tier system. The Maud
Commission made reform proposals for Unit 59, West Sussex. The area of this
unit would be 590 square miles, and the population in 1968 was 367,000. In this
proposed new area there were only two differences from the old West Sussex
area, these being that Crawley would be taken out of West Sussex and put into
East Surrey, and Southwick and Shoreham would be put into the Brighton and
Mid-Sussex unit. But the Maud Report (196%) did not go through. The reason for
this was the defeat of the Labour Government in 1970. The new Conservative
Government (1970-74) under Edward Heath rejected the mainly one-tier pattern
recommended by the Royal Commission in favour of a two-tier system for the

whole country.

Mayoral Procession, 5t Pancras, Remembrance Day 1949

Local Government Act (1972)

The Conservative's Local Government Act (1972) established new boundaries
for metropolitan and non-metropolitan counties. The new county of West
Sussex would, from 1st April 1974, include the old county, plus parts of East
Sussex and Surrey. These new counties would be divided into districts. 5o, on
st April 1974, all administrative counties, boroughs, urban districts, rural
districts and urban parishes and their respective councils would cease to exist in
favour of the new counties, districts and parishes and their councils. The various

councils which were being abolished owned property, such as buildings, and
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also had incomes and expenses as well as rights and liabilities. So provision was
made in the 1972 Act for these bodies to make agreements regarding the
‘transfer or retention of any property, rights and liabilities with or without
conditions, and for the joint use of any property.’

It was open to councils who so desired to apply for successor parish status
which would, in effect, give them a third tier in local government — below County
and District Councils — enabling the voicing of opinion, but with little executive
power. The number of councillors for such a parish council would be the same
number as for the previous council. As from 1st April 1974, the aldermen and
councillors already in office would continue in office until the day of election in
1976 but, as aldermen were abolished by the Act, they would now become
ordinary councillors. Most councils applying for such parish status would be
either boroughs or urban districts, as smaller areas would automatically become
parishes. In the guidelines laid down, areas in question and wanting parish
status should have a population of less than 20,000, and representation on their
district councils of one-fifth or less of the membership of that council.

Chichester, with just over 20,600 inhabitants, and 11 members representing it
on the 50-member district council, applied for successor parish status. It was felt
that, as the new Chichester district would now take in Midhurst and Petworth
and many villages, most of whom would automatically receive parish status
because of their size, if Chichester did not also receive parish status, it would, in
effect, have less voice than all the smaller areas around it. East Grinstead made
a similar application, and both were supported by the new County Council's
Reorganisation Joint Committee.

A most prescient letter, in view of later developments, was written to
Geoffrey Rippon, the Secretary of State at the Department of the Environment,
in May 1972. It was written by Peter Lomas, Clerk to the Midhurst Rural District
Council, and later to become Chief Executive to the new Chichester District
Council. In his letter he trusted that ‘the directions to be issued for the guidance
of the Boundary Commission in selecting former boroughs which are to be
entitled to have ‘successor parish councils’ if they so wish will not be too
arbitrary. For instance, if a population limit of 20,000 were fixed it would most
unfortunately prevent the City (which is a little over that figure) from retaining
an elected third tier of local government to represent its special interests and be
consulted by the new District and County Councils. It would be anomalous
compared with smaller parishes in the rest of the new district which have
enjoyed effective parish councils for many years.”

On 31st May 1973 the Local Government Boundary Commission for England
recommended which areas they considered should be constituted as parishes
after Local Government Reorganisation took place. Some councils had preferred
to have Charter Trustees, permissible under the 1972 Act; these were to be a

4



corporate body ‘consisting of the district councillors wholly or partly
comprising the area, the number being not less than three. These may elect a
Mayor each year from among them, and would have any powers to appoint
local officers of dignity which the previous corporation of that town had.
Chichester decided against this course of action, and instead applied for
successor parish status, believing that the city had a good case. But the
Boundary Commission Report Number 3 did not; Chichester was not included
among those towns which were being recommended for parish status, unlike
Arundel, Burgess Hill, Littlehampton and East Grinstead. It appeared that
Chichester, the only city in the county, was to have less voice in its own affairs
than many other West Sussex towns and villages. By not gaining parish status,
Chichester would lose its powers, privileges and rights. However, Charter
Trustees would be appointed to look after the powers of the previous Mayor
and Corporation. Any privileges and rights belonging to the citizens of a city
before 1st April 1974 would, after that date, belong to the inhabitants of the area
of the existing city.

But what did that mean, exactly? Nothing sounded very reassuring to
Chichester City Council. The city’s position in West Sussex was under serious
threat. There was dismay at the realisation that local villages would have a
representative parish council, but Chichester would not. Its voice on the new
District Council would be weak, with just 11 members. The fear was that decisions
could be taken on matters concerning Chichester, which local citizens might not
like but would be able to do nothing about. Peter Lomas, mentioned earlier, again
voiced his frustration at the decision, in a letter to Lord Ponsonby in August 1973:
“You may well ask why the City has been refused parish coundl status. I cannot

imagine a clearer case of denial of a reasonable forum for grass roots democracy”.

The Struggle begins, July-August 1973

Chichester City Council spoke to their local Tory MF, Mr Christopher Chataway,
who agreed to take a deputation from the Council to discuss the question of
parish status with Mr Graham Page, who was the Minister for Local
Government and Development. However, Mr Chataway said he felt that the
people of Chichester should weigh the contrary arguments very carefully. They
had eleven district councillors and three county councillors to look after the
interests of the city, and they should consider whether a parish council with a
purely consultative role was really necessary, or whether this would be
unnecessary duplication. He estimated that a parish council might cost around
£60,000 on the rates. In any case there would continue to be a Mayor of
Chichester, “whether produced by the parish council or by the eleven Chichester
City District Coundillors acting as Charter Trustees.” He was clearly not
convinced of the need for the city to be granted parish status.
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The Mayor of Chichester, Councillor Peter Weston, felt that the granting of
parish status to the City of Chichester was a ‘matter of natural justice” and he
appealed to Mr Chataway to ‘fight all the way down the line to see that the
people of Chichester are allowed a voice at the grass roots level.” He did not see
why the people of Chichester should be placed in a worse position than the
people of Midhurst, Petworth, Selsey or Southbourne, all of which had been
granted parish status. On the subject of Mr Chataway’s statement of the
continuance of the Mayoralty, even without parish status, Mr Weston said that:
‘Such a Mayor would have little status. A Mayor who is chairman of a parish
council has a council to lead and a positive function other than acting as a focal
point and appearing at local functions. He will be a link between his council and
the public in a way in which a Mayor appointed by the Charter Trustees can
never be.” The Mayor and the MP clearly did not see eye to eye on this matter.

Many locals had strong feelings. Most had probably taken it for granted that
successor parish status would be granted, and now it hadn't, they were
prepared to fight. Strong support came from an influential figure, Francis Steer,
Maltravers Herald Extraordinary, ex-County Archivist, and author of many of
the Chichester Papers. In a letter to the Chichester Observer (20th July 1973), he
made the case for Chichester being granted parish status. He said that
Chichester had only 600 inhabitants more than the permitted number laid down
by the Boundary Commission, and that this ‘seems to indicate too strict an
interpretation of the rules if other factors had been considered.” He followed this
with eight points in support of parish status:

* “Chichester is the Cathedral City of Sussex and has had that status since the
decree of the Council of London was promulgated in 1075

* Chichester's first recorded Charter was granted in 1135, since when it has
enjoyed self-government

* Chichester is regarded by the inhabitants of West Sussex as the capital.

+ It has always attracted trade from surrounding areas and it used to share
with Lewes the privilege of being the seat of justice at the highest level.

* It is the seat of County administration.

* It has had a Mayor since 1239, and its buildings, traditions and character
have been preserved as far as possible in changing circumstances.

+ It has been chosen, a few vears ago, as one of the four cities in England that
were considered worthy of special attention and preservation

*  The Office of Mayor of Chichester is highly regarded both in the city and
outside. The Mayor has the honour of being the senior Mayor in Sussex’.

Mr Steer asked, ‘Can it be right that all this history, dignity, tradition and
local pride is swept away because it does not exactly match a set of regulations
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made by people in London who seem unaware of history and the wishes of the
inhabitants of an unique city?” He urged that the Member of Parliament and the
Secretary of State be bombarded with protests against this ‘ill-conceived
proposal to abolish the privileges of a city — important since Roman times —
which has maintained its integrity through all the changes and chances of life
for so many centuries.’

Another campaigner was Mrs Stella Palmer, Chair of the Chichester Museum
Society. She wrote to the Minister, Mr. Rippon, saying how amazed, dismayed
and resentful were locals at this decision. “To me, Chichester is unique because
it is large enough to sustain its civic dignity and yet small enough for the
citizens to know each other and to know the Mayor and Corporation instead of
feeling that all decisions are being made by “the faceless ones™’

And then there was Mrs Phyllis Bransgrove, a housewife. She felt something
ought to be done to try to reverse the decision. She would do it herself. She set
up a petition. She telephoned friends and acquaintances. She got them to visit
homes and get signatures on the petition. She spoke to local councillors. She
knocked on doors. She obtained almost 1000 signatures in the last fortnight of
July 1973. But time was short. So she took the petition to the Library, the
Assembly Rooms, the Wednesday Market. She went to see the Bishop, Dr Roger
Wilson; he gladly signed the petition. By late August she presented the petition
to the Town Clerk. She told him that all those who had signed it were ‘greatly
incensed that we in the City appear to be denied a successor parish council. It
would seem that this ancient City, with its mayoralty older than that of the City
of London, and its Royal Charter going back to 1135, will become a nonentity
and its citizens very much overlooked in the future, unless parish coundil status
is granted.” Copies of the petition were sent to the Department of the
Environment and the Boundary Commission.

Some light on the horizon emerged in October when it became known that
the Secretary of State for the Environment had decided to take another look at
some of the towns which had not been granted successor parish status. On the
16th Lord Garnsworthy, in the House of Lords, supported Chichester's case. He
was scathing about Charter Trustees: ‘That is a procedure that adds nothing to
the dignity of the chief citizen of a town.” He then quoted a letter sent to him by
the Bishop: To us in Chichester it seems unthinkable that this city should be
deprived of an independent status’. Next to speak was Baroness Emmet of
Amberley, who said that the Mayor of Chichester was ‘the senior Mayor of the
whole of Sussex’. She appealed to the Minister to put it strongly to the Boundary
Commission “that this is a very special case: a case of a cathedral town, a capital
town, a thriving town, a beautiful town - and a town that deserves its own
personality.” The Lords were certainly doing their bit to help Chichester's cause.



Victory, November 1973

In Movember 1973 the Boundary Commission published Report number 5,
identifying 15 towns or villages which had made successful representations,
based on fresh facts or arguments, for successor parish status, even though they
had not met all the criteria. Chichester’s population by 1972 was 20,890 (i.e. just
over the 20,000 upper limit) and it had 11 members on the 50-strong District
Council (ie. just over the 10% maximum allowable for parish status). But
despite these two factors, and thanks to the discretion given to the Boundary
Commission, Chichester was granted parish status. The battle had been won.

The Mayor of Chichester, Councillor Peter Weston, wrote to Mrs Bransgrove
recognising the decisive part she had played, with her petition. He also, in his
New Year Message published in the Chichester Observer on 28th December 1973,
reassured locals that the City Council would continue to be ‘the ‘watchful
guardian of the interests of the citizens of Chichester.”

The next issue that arose was the division of property within the city between
the District Council and the City Council. The first proposals of the Gity
Council’s Local Government Reorganisation Committee recommended that the
parish should get the Council House and Assembly Room, the War Memorial,
the charters, civic regalia, plate, pictures and antique furniture. The District
Council should have all the other property, including the City Cross, City Walls,
the Butter Market (Market House), Guildhall and Priory Park. There was also the
problem of the Bishop's Palace Garden, over which the City Council was
expecting to acquire a lease. Finances were concerned here. The parish’s share of
the annual cost included those of the mayoralty, parish administration and town
twinning with Chartres. These added up to £35,000, Le. less than the product of
a 1p rate. The City Council made clear its hope that the new parish council would
be able to take possession of a limited number of properties ‘which have long
been associated with the ancient City and Corporation of Chichester.”

When all was finally sorted out, the District obtained the City Walls, Priory
Park and the Guildhall, and the garden of the Bishop's Palace. The Parish got the
Butter Market, the Council House and Assembly Rooms, the War Memorial and
garden, the City Cross and Eastgate Hall. It was agreed that the district could
have use of the Assembly Rooms until they could find the money to build their
own rooms. Although both Councils appear to have wanted the Butter Market,
it was agreed that the Parish could have it. Eastgate Hall was not really wanted
by either Council (!!) but, as the District did not want the responsibility for
letting one small hall in the city, the Parish Council agreed to take it.

City of Chichester, April 1974
On 23rd January 1974 the Town Clerk received a letter from the Home Office
informing him that Her Majesty had granted the title and dignity of a City to the
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Parish of Chichester, with effect from 1st April 1974. This meant that the ancient
title of City could still be used by Chichester, and that the Parish Council would
be known as the City Council once again. The Mayor would be the Mayor of the
City of Chichester. The functions of the new City Council would still be those of
a parish council and not as full as those of the old City Council, many of whose
former powers were now assumed by the District Council. On Wednesday 27th
February 1974 the City Council decided that the first Mayor of the new City
Council should be Councillor George Tullet, a retired probation officer and an
independent councillor. As was traditional, the formal election of Mr Tullet as
Mayor would take place as the ancient mayor-making ceremony. On 27th March
1974 a Mayoral Dinner was held in the Council Chamber, ‘to mark the demise
of the Municipal Corporation’ (see below).

Mayor Making Ceremony, 15th May 1974

On 15th May 1974 the first mayor-making ceremony of the new City Council
took place in the Assembly Rooms. This was a traditional ceremony and very
similar to the mayor-makings of the previous 735 years. With this ceremony
under way, everything again seemed right with the world, or at least with the
City of Chichester. The ancient mayoralty of Chichester was back in its rightful
place. The old traditions of the City were almost all still intact.

On the rear cover of this Journal is a photograph of the Ciy Council, taken in
March 2013 during my mayoral year. | was also delighted to plant a Cedar of
Lebanon tree in December 2012 to commemorate the Queen's Diamond Jubilee
year, just as my predecessor Mayors did back in 1887 and 1897, to mark Queen
Victoria's Golden and Diamond Jubilees. Such continuities are important, and it
makes me appreciate just how huge a debt of gratitude we Cicestrians owe Mrs
Phyllis Bransgrove, housewife. But for her efforts back in 1973, there would be
no City Council today!

- -
e mar—
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The City Council, 1976 (Mayor Patrick Combes)
(Chichester City Council)



KITH AND KIN
by Eve Willard

Editor’s Note: Eve has been busy writing doun aspects of her life and her family's
history. What follows is very much a “work in progress’. It recounts her early childhood
on Thorney Island, and her forcible removal from it in 1940. She then introduces us to
her “Uncle Bert’ who survived a harrowing boyhood to lead a remarkable life.

am 76 vears old, and have lived in this area for most of my life, apart from
Ieleven years spent in France. Although I am now old, deaf and doddery, my
childhood memories are still very vivid...whereas 1 tend to forget what
happened last week!
EIEED

Thorney Island Evacuee 1940

| was born on Thorney Island in 1936, and christened in West Thorney Church.
All my family — grandparents, aunts, uncles — lived on Thorney. I still have a
photograph of West Thorney School in 1921. It shows my mother Winifred
("Win") Denyer, her sisters Florence (‘Flo’) and Doris, and her bother Edward
Albert (‘Chick’). We lived at No. 2 Elm Tree Cottages, next door to our
grandparents, the Baileys, who were both born in the 1880s. My grandmother
Edie had been married at 21, and widowed at 28, left with five children to
support. In order to escape the prospect of the Westbourne Workhouse for all
her family, she made a marriage of convenience. The marriage turned out to be
a happy one, and my grandparents brought me up until [ was six because my
father was unknown to me, and my mother was working long hours.

Shortly before my mother's sister Flo died, I made word for word notes of a
conversation with her. This is how she remembered Thorney before the War:
‘The Manor was a big house; turn right as you go down to the sea, rather than
left to the Church. The owner was at your christening in 1936. Before we lived
at Thorney we had lived at Hermitage, a dreadful place. Every night there was
fighting, drunks on every corner, sometimes they bashed windows in. Your
Mum took up with a boy at the top of the road. The boy fell out with his uncle,
got his gun and shot him. He died before he got to hospital. | think he got nine
months. His mother said in Court that she knocked his arm to try to stop him
firing. Thank goodness we only lived at Hermitage for a year, before we moved
to Thorney. It had such a nice school. Then [ went to work at The Manor, where
your Uncle Chick was garden boy. When | got married, the Church was
beautifully decorated by the girls. All you children was christened there, and

some old ‘uns buried there.’
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I lived on Thorney until 1940, when our lives
were drastically changed, as we had to leave the
Island. Until the RAF began building their new
airfield buildings in 1938, we had managed to
live with their minor presence on the island. But
once they started constructing hangars, and long
concrete runways over the island, we all had to
be ‘evacuated’, no doubt partly for our
protection as the airfield would be subject to
enemy action. We were forcibly removed, being
rehoused elsewhere in Sussex and Hampshire.
Our family, including my grandparents, ended
up at the top of Hambrook Hill with a good view
of Thorney on a clear day.

At the time, this removal of Thorney's entire
civilian population made national news; ©- e =
‘Doomed village’ read the headline. Some of the Harenff; FJ‘_D_; D.L’nyer} ml-l; s,
oldest inhabitants were interviewed. Thorney L
was directly in the front line of the country’s defence, so every building was
demolished, including our Elm Tree Cottages. All that remained was 5t Nicholas
Church at West Thorney, and part of one farm and two cottages. To build the
airfield, the BAF took over and knocked down The Manor House, The Glebe
House, and all the fine old and interesting houses, not to mention the small
cottages with their outside lavvies. Today, there aren't many of us who
remember life on the lsland before the War. There had been seven farms: Eames,
Westfield, Wadeway, Marker, Berkeley, Prior, and Manor. It was said that
Thorney grew the best roots in Sussex. Then there were the surrounding farm
cottages, a Men's Club, school, church; all went. The local squire, always called

Squire Metherel, was a good man, who gave all his employees the day off for
May Day, and a leg of pork at Christmas.

I still have a map of Thorney Island which shows all the cottages where each
family lived on the island, before the R.AF. arrived in 1940. It was prepared for
me by an old gentleman, Mr Alan Davis, to whom I began talking one day,
wholly by chance, in Thorney Road, Southbourne. We discovered that we were
both Thorney evacuees. He could recall life on Thorney, with the names of all
the forty plus families — at least 200 people — and their properties, with such
names as Monkey Puzzle Tree Cottage and Black Cottage. He remembered that
until 1880 there had been a field at the tip of the Island, but now only rocks
remain there; he also recalled buildings to the east of The Point. Thormey had
been an offshore island until 1870, when it was joined to the mainland at
Hermitage by a causeway.
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Map of Thorney Island properties pre-1940

All my relatives remembered their Thorney days with affection

growing up Granny Bailey often spoke of the heartbreak and upheaval endured
when they were forced to leave. She dreamed that some day our family might

be able to return. But clearly, there will be no going back.

EEED
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During the War, I was looked
after by my grandparents. 1 never
knew who my father was, and my
mother had worked ‘in service’
before the War. Once we were moved
to Hambrook, there wasn’t room for
my mother to live with us in the
small cottage. In wartime she
worked in the fields, or delivered
milk, or handled huge carthorses.
Once she drove the Marshall tractor
into a ditch. She certainly had it
tough in World War Two; the
photograph shows her exhausted
and painfully thin while trimming
beet in Deadman's Field, Funtington;
Stoke Clump can be seen in the
background. The beet was then taken
to Nutbourne Halt to be loaded onto
the train.

My wartime childhood was one
of poverty; 1 can remember eating

Win Denyer, my mother, 1942, Funlington.

sheep’s head, and sometimes

nothing but a week of baked potatoes. My mother's childhood had also been
one of hardship. She recounted how there had been only two pairs of shoes for
the four siblings, so they took turns in going to school; the shoes were stuffed
with paper so that they fitted the youngest.

After the War, I attended Chichester High School for Girls, having passed the
11+ Exam from West Ashling School. I passed 8 ‘O Levels, then left in 1952 to
work for Chichester City Council as a typist/clerk for the Water Department at
the Greyfriars offices in North 5t. I well remember the day in 1960 when the
Superintendent rushed in to say that his diggers were unearthing all kinds of
‘stuff’ whilst laying a 15 inch water main at Fishbourne. The Roman Palace was
being discovered that very day! I got to know all the Councillors, and Eric Banks
the Town Clerk, whilst Charlie Newell, the Mayor, sold insurance to almost all
the employees at Greyfriars. Though it was the underlings at the City Council
who did the real work!

On my walk to work each morning the shopkeepers were just opening up
their shops, with their own names over their shop — Andrew McDougall, Russell
Purchase, Allen the Jeweller, Peter Charge, Charlie Voke. Everyone seemed to
know everyone.

13



“Uncle Bert', winning against the odds.
That's what Uncle Bert did in his life, win against the odds. Although I always
called him ‘Uncle Bert', in fact he was my great Uncle, Albert Bowley. He was
born in 1892 in a farm cottage at Woodhorn near Oving. His mother died shortly
after giving birth to him. Though still a young woman, she had lost the will to
live, and to care for her four children. This was all due to the cruelty that they
suffered at her husband's hands. He was a wicked man; later, he even had two
incestuous chidren with Edith Ellen (“Edie’), his own daughter, my grandmother.
Born premature and underweight, Albert was handed to his sister Edie, who
although barely ten years old, was looking after her siblings, and her cruel
father. Relatives decided that the second eldest girl, Lily, should be adopted for
her own protection; a couple in Felpham offered her a safe, decent future. My
grandmother, as ‘little mother’, did her utmost to protect her brothers Harry and
Albert as they grew up, though she didn't succeed, nor did she protect herself.
Bert at the age of 11 was a scrawny, nervy, stuttering lad. It came as no
surprise when he ran away, leaving a note on the lavatory door — ‘Can’t stand it.
Must leave’. For some time no-one knew where he was. The only good thing that
Bert had learnt from his father was how to handle horses. Eventually word got
through to Edie that Bert was a stable lad at Days Stables at Funtington. She kept
this information to herself. Meanwhile, brother Harry also ran away from home.
He lied about his age, joined up, and ended up serving in the Royal Hussars.
Bert, as he grew to manhood, became a fine horseman. He hadn't grown much,
s0 was an ideal size for a jockey, apart from being rather tall. He began to ride in
flat races all over the country. At Goodwood he rode Bulwark in the Ham Stakes,
and finished second. He rode Marconigram in the Sussex Stakes, and Lawyer in
the Steward's Cup. Aunt Flo painted a caricature of him in 1928 (see below).

‘Uncle® Bert Attaboy
1928

‘Uncle” Bert on
‘Melesigenes” 1932




It was at a Goodwood race meeting that a scout for the old Aga Khan spotted
him, and invited him to ride in India. Bert jumped at the chance, soon became
the Aga Khan's leading jockey, and moved in the best social circles in Madras.

He visited England once or twice a year, and came to see us at Hambrook
Hill. He usually stayed in England for a fortnight, booked in at the Barnham
Hotel, and entertained his friends at The Ship Hotel. He made a great fuss of us
all. He told my mother that she had legs like an Arab mare, and fingernails like
filberts. He insisted on calling her Billie, as he considered her real name of
Winnie to be commonplace. For his sister Edie, who had reared him, he brought
Benares silver, lengths of soft shantung Chinese silk, vivid scarves and handfuls
of money. Still slight and scrawny, he claimed to have grown an inch in height,
and feared that he might grow more. As it was, he was one of the tallest jockeys
riding at that time.

3 L L.

Bert (third right) relaxing in the Madras Club gardens.

From Madras he sent photographs home, some of which worried his sister.
He looked so exhausted coming into the Winner's Enclosure on ‘Remember’ in
1941. As well as the effects of the Indian heat, he was taking Turkish baths to
control his weight. The photographs were passed round the family, neighbours
and visitors, bringing forth such comments as ‘Don’t he look a dapper gent,
then’, or ‘He's living high on the hog these days’. And so it seemed for there he
was, elegantly hatted and suited, chatting with the old Aga Khan, or at the
Madras Club, reclining under the shade of trees. He was always surrounded by
classy looking women in their high heels, furs, tip-tilted hats, and soft leather
gloves. Edie was shocked to note in one of the pictures a Sodety lady, legs
crossed, showing the top of her silk stockings and garters.
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Bert looked gaunt and strained; Edie longed to feed him up, or else she
feared that he wouldn't make old bones; ‘he’s more my own child than my
brother’, she sighed wistfully. On his next visit he announced that he had come
to buy the Barnham Hotel, which he did promptly. After a time his health
suffered from English winters, so he moved to Canada to live with his daughter.

As to whom he married, or when he died, | don't know.
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Uncle Bert after winning for the Aga Khan on ‘Remember” in Madras, 1941.

Meanwhile, his father, Harry Bowley Senior, was imprisoned, once his years
of family cruelty and abuse came to light. When released from prison, he was a
lonely, subdued old man, with nowhere to go. A frail shadow of his former self,
his fellow prisoners had given him a rough time. Edie, my grandmother, whose
whole life was a Christian example, took him in to live with her and her family:
‘He ent long for this world by the looks of him’, she said. She was right. He met
his end at Emsworth Cottage Hospital. The matron, unaware of his history, said
that he had had a terrible end. His past sins — womanising, drinking, cruelty,
abuse — came to haunt him, and he was afraid to die. But everyone else involved

just got over it, and got on with it.
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CHARLES CROCKER (1797-1861)
NEW LIGHT ON CHICHESTER'S FORGOTTEN POET

by Alan H | Green

Charles Crocker by an unknown artisi. If shews him in later life carrying his verger’s wand.
{Author, courtesy of the Dean and Chapter, Chichester Cathedral)

hichester can number a few poets amongst its sons, most famously William

Collins and William Hayley, but I have to confess that, until the late Ken
Newbury published his book on the River Lavant! in 1987, I had not come
across Charles Crocker. Ken gave a very good talk about the River Lavant and
Crocker's fluvial poem in 1987, and in 1997 wrote an article about the poet
which was published in Chichester History 14%: he referred to Crocker as
“Chichester’s forgotten poet”.

Crocker's poem, The Lavant, consisting of 18 melodramatic stanzas, rather
put me in mind of William Topaz McGonagall and his epic poem about the Tay
Bridge Disaster. Poor old McGonagall is generally regarded as Britain's worst
ever poet, and on the strength of The Lavant 1 mistakenly lumped Crocker's
verse into the same category and did not bother to follow him up, save for
making a mental note to buy a copy of his collected poems should one turn up.
That is how it staved until the August 2012 Lewes Book Fair where one did,
sparking in me an interest in the man and his work.

Charles Crocker, the Cicestrian

Charles Crocker was born of a poor family in Chichester in 1797 and received a
basic education at the Grey Coat Charity School until the age of eleven, when he
was apprenticed to a shoemaker. He acquired from an early age a love of
literature (his favourite book was Bunyan's Pilgrim’s Progress) and wrote verses,
composing them in his head whilst he worked. As his education had been so

basic he took pains to teach himself the rules of grammar.?
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He was offered more fitting employment in 1839 by William Hayley Mason,
the East Street bookseller, printer and publisher, whose middle name augured
well — he had been named after his godfather, William Hayley. In 1845 Charles
Crocker underwent a further career change, joining the cathedral staff as a
sexton, later adding the role of bishop’s verger to his duties. He worked at the
cathedral until his death in October 1861.

Crocker did not stand for civic office in his native city!, perhaps he was too
self-effacing for the cut and thrust of being a councillor and most likely his
duties at the cathedral would not have allowed sufficient time to attend council
meetings anyway. However, he did take some part in the life of Chichester for
he became a special constable in 1843, being sworn in along with 39 other
‘inhabitant householders” on 31 October of that year. Crocker’s name is the last
on the list and his address has been crossed out, but it appears to be 5t Martin's.
The reason for the deletion is unclear, it may have been entered incorrectly or
perhaps Crocker moved house before his appointment ended, but either way it
is curious that it was not amended. From April 1845 to April 1847 he was one of
two overseers for the Parish of St Bartholomew.5

His portrait in oils (see previous page) was painted in later life and shews
him ginger-haired with pale blue eyes, carrying his badge of office, the verger's
wand. The painting appears to have been cut down at some time so if it did once
bear a signature it has been lost; as such we can only ascribe it to that most
prolific of artists, Anon. One likely candidate however is John Lush (floreat
1830s, d. 1884) who painted portraits of many Cicestrians, and as he lived in
South Street he would undoubtedly have known Crocker.®

Charles Crocker, the man of letters

Charles Crocker’s writings first came to public attention when some verses were
published in the Brighton Herald, and this was followed by his first slim volume
of collected poems which went on sale in 1830, published by his future
employer William Hayley Mason. The collection was obviously well received
for it was praised by Robert Southey, the Poet Laureate, who proclaimed
Crocker's sonnet To the British Oak as being ‘one of the finest, if not the finest, in
the English Language.” The following year Richard Dally published his
Chichester Guide, and in Part 1II, Biographical Notices of Eminent Men born in
Chichester he devotes half a page of praise to Crocker saying:

In this age of intellect, "the schoolmaster abroad” has introduced to public
notice a native genius of this name [Charles Crocker] who has lately
given to the admiring world, a small volume, called "The Vale of
Obscurity, The Lavant and Other Poems'... and certainly, making every
allowance for the want of a classical education, some of the pieces in that
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collection display a vigour of thought, a clearness of intellect, and a
fertility of imagination of no common character. We hope his talents will
not be suffered to lie dormant, but that further encouragement will be
given by the opulent inhabitants of the birthplace of Collins and Hayley,
to the cultivation of that genmius which has thus burst forth so
unexpectedly upon us.®

As the poets Collins and Hayley were also profusely praised by Dally he
obviously deemed Crocker worthy of standing beside them. Dally’s piece also
shews that by the age of 32 Charles Crocker had received the approbation of his
fellow citizens.

Another literary work followed in 1849 when his A Visit to Chichester
Cathedral was published, again by William Hayley Mason.® This 54-page book
was written from Crocker's heart, and he lovingly guu:les ﬂ'le reader around the
monuments and architecture of his F"" F y : e
cathedral. In the back of the book is a list
of subscribers to the Cathedral’s general
and restoration funds along with one for
‘Building the New Church’ (ie. St Peter
the Great, the Subdeanery); names include -
the Duke of Richmond and Captain
Darrien, the latter subscribing £50 to the I{‘.IL [CHESTER CATHEDRAL,
new church.

William Hayley Mason included on e

A VISIT

the inner flyleaf a notice about the book

which had appeared in the February 1849

edition of The Ecclesiologist, opining: it PR
This little book, written by one of the
Sextons of Chichester cathedral, is an BY CHABLES OROCKER,
example of what such a book ought to 3 ddutler of by Foba® STl Ousriis s other P,
be. It gives a succinct account of the Ty

erection of the building, of its present

state, of the principal monuments, of i WA e ik W
the intended restorations: and, | _—
avoiding every attempt at fine writing, % "ﬁ;"

breathes on the whole so reverent a
The flyleaf of Charles Crocker’s guide to
Chichester Cathedral, published in 1849_ 11
car be seen that his publisher was trading
on Crocker's established reputation as a
poet_ (WSRCH)

spirif, that one is almost carried back
to the ostiarius of former days. ..
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We must assume that the accusation of Crocker having avoided ‘fine writing”
and his comparison to a doorkeeper of ancient times were kindly meant.

Crocker’s collected poems were obviously a commercial success for three
extended editions followed in his lifetime !’ Crocker says in his preface to the
third edition that the income from their sale brought “advantages’ to his family,
obviously supplementing his income from the cathedral jobs. However, despite
the numbers produced, copies rarely come onto the market, so when I finally
came across one at the said Lewes Book Fair I snapped it up.

The copy 1 had purchased was of the third edition of 1841, and part of the
reason for its eye-watering price was the fact that written on the flyleaf in
Crocker's hand was the manuscript of a poem dedicated to his wife, and tipped
into the back was a letter, again in Crocker’s hand, to three of his friends. It was
a very important find. On the train on the way home I read it from cover to cover
and was forced to change my opinion about Crocker; much of his verse is

actually quite good.
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The poem in Crocker’s neat hand,
dedicated do his wife and inscribed upon

the flyleaf of the author’s 1841 edition of

Crocker's poems.

The cumbersome title of the volume is
The Vale of Obscurity, Kingley Vale, The
Lavant and other poems by Charles Crocker.
Between board covers, its 144 pages
contain 47 poems and 47 sonnets, many
with a local flavour including some
paying tribute to Chichester dignitaries
such as Dr John Forbes, the young John
Charles Ridge and the late Mrs Sanden.

In the preface (repeated from the first
edition) Crocker gives an account of his
life from which some of the foregoing has
been derived, and conveys that love of
literature which inspired his own writing.
He gives his address as ‘Little London,
Chichester’

The manuscript poem, whose text I
give below, is fittingly sentimental for the
Victorian era, but nonetheless rather
touching, and was written for his wife
Mary:
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To my Wife
on her Last Birthday
July 26 1857

I have loved thee long and well, Mary!
I have loved thee well and long,
As by-gone years can tell, Mary!
and many a truthful song.

Far off her cheerful lay, Mary!
with fervent prayers to Heaven.
On this thy natal day Mary!
My gentle Muse hath given.

Life's joys and griefs we've shared, Mary!
and all our smiles and tears,
Well pleased to be thus spared, Mary!
Through three times told ten years.

And if to others” view, Mary!
Thy cheek may seem less fair,
My glance, love-taught and true, Mary!
May still find beauty there.

Less bright may be thine eye, Mary!
But while it looks on me
With kindness, I decry, Mary!
That it less bright can be.

Though what of Life remains, Mary!
We still will hold our way.
Sharing its joys and pains, Mary!
Even to our parting day

Chichester Charles Crocker

Mary was Crocker's second wife. His first, Phoebe (née Woolgar), whom he
married in April 1818 when he was aged 21, died just two years later, in April
1820 aged only 27. Their address was given as Somerstown.!! Phoebe is
commemorated in a tender poem printed in the collection, as are two of Mary
and his sons, John and Henry, who had died aged six and three.
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The other bonus in my copy of Crocker's poems is the handwritten letter
from Crocker warmly thanking his three friends C ] Lombarde, S G P Lowther
and W D Parish for the present of a book. The text runs as follows:

Easter Day — April 4 1858
28 South Street

Gentlemen

I cannot suffer the day to pass away

without offering to you my grateful
| acknowledgement of the magnificent
Present | have this day received at your
] hands.
o e Ly crtace Ba I shall give the beautiful Book a place
et ot o Piannaend of poe il amongst the choicest treasures of my
. Little Library; where it shall stand as a
memorial of your kindness and my
gratitude.

With hearty prayers and wishes for
the health and prosperity of each and all
of you, I am, Gentlemen,

and ever will be ,

your obliged and humble servant

Charles Crocker

To

C ] Lombarde
The letter tipped into the back of the S P Lowther

author's copy of Crocker’s poems. W D Parish

W D Parish is probably the Revd W D Parish who, when vicar of Selmeston,
wrote a seminal book on Sussex dialect in 1875,'2 and in 1877 became Chancellor
of Chichester Cathedral. He was also Canon Librarian there, a post to which
Crocker had been assistant from 1859 until his death.!* About the other two
gentlemen 1 can find nothing but they were seemingly not residents of
Chichester at the time.

The fourth and final edition of Crocker’s poems was published by Mason &
Wilmshurst of Chichester in 1860, and was a more substantial volume than
before having 256 pages and cloth covers, but now more simply titled The
Poetical Works of Charles Crocker. It contained 42 poems and 58 sonnets, but
interestingly the 1857 poem to Mary was not included, so it was destined to
remain unpublished until now.
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Nunc Dimittis
The address on the letter, 28 South Street, was Crocker's last dwelling place in
the city, a small rented house whose upper rear windows overlooked the east
end of the cathedral. He was obviously very content there for in the preface to
the 1860 edition of his poems he writes: ‘the last fifteen years have been the
happiest of my life; my occupations are congenial with my tastes and feelings,
and every duty is an enjoyment’.14

This was where he died on 6 October 1861, two and a half years after writing the
letter. It was said at the time that it was the shock the previous February of the
collapse of the spire of his beloved cathedral that hastened his demise. He was
survived by his second wife Mary and three of his children, and after the funeral
service in the cathedral he was buried in the Subdeanery (now St Paul's) churchyard
at Northgate, where his gravestone can be seen at the east end of the church.
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Charles Crocker's gravestone at the cast end 28 South Street, Charles Crocker's last
of 5t Paul's church. It can be seen that address and now Kim's Bookshop. (Author)
Mary, his second wife, was buried with im
the following year. (Author)

The Hampshire Advertiser of 12 October 1861 carried the following short notice:

DEATH OF ME CHARLES CROCKER.

Among those whose demise we record is that of Mr Charles Crocker, long
known as the “Chichester Poet”. Personally Mr Crocker was unobtrusive, and
was universally respected, as well for his kindness of character as for his talents.
He was for several years, and up to a very recent period, the Chichester
correspondent of the Hants Advertiser.
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Two weeks after his death, the good Citizens of Chichester continued to
shew their high regard for Crocker by staging a benefit concert on Tuesday 22
October to assist his widow Mary. The newspaper report does not give the
venue but it was most likely the Assembly Room in North Street, and the
concert was obviously a most lavish affair at which “performers and audience
alike were called together by the generous and honourable impulse to assist by
their united efforts the widow of the late highly esteemed Mr Charles Crocker”.

The programme began with a selection from Messiah sung by ‘a very efficient
choir’ directed by Philip Armes, the Cathedral Organist, with all the soloists
being drawn from the ranks of the Cathedral Choir. The second part of the
concert was given over to secular works, including glees sung by four of the
Cathedral choristers who had “...charming voices, and their long ringing notes
in the choral parts were like silver chimes’. The performances by members of the
Cathedral Choir would have pleased Charles Crocker greatly as he would have
heard them singing Mattins and Evensong every day whilst he carried out his
duties. Assistance at the event was rendered by students from Bishop Otter
College, and the proceeds exceeded £90.15

Alas poor Mary did not last much longer, dying just over six months later on
27 April 1862, aged 71; she was buried with Charles on 1 May following,.16

The house where Charles Crocker ended his days, 28 South Street, still stands
and, most appropriately, still has a literary connection as it now houses Kim's
Bookshop — just the sort of shop that Crocker would have frequented when
seeking out volumes for his “Little Library’.

Envoi

Having now sampled the full range of Crocker's works 1 hang my head in
shame at having likened him to McGonagall on the strength of just one poem,
for most of his verse is much better than that. He also does not deserve to have
become so forgotten: to have received the approbation of the Poet Laureate of
the time, and be mourned by the Gentlemans’ Magazine shews that he had
achieved national recognition. Sadly, unlike Collins and Hayley, that recognition
seems largely to have died with him. He was ignored by Palgrave but was
included by C F Cook in The Book of Sussex Verse of 1914 which featured A sormnet
on approaching the Dyke and the last four stanzas of The Lavant.’?

Study of the praise heaped upon him in his lifetime and at his death, and the
above letter to his friends, reveals that he was not only a thoroughly good egg
but a most worthy Cicestrian. In his portrait we see a contented and kindly man,
the sort of man who would be everybody’s favourite uncle, but he was also a
man whose life had known great sorrow, having endured the triple tragedy of
losing his wife of just two years and two young sons.

We already have a blue plaque to William Collins at 27 East Street, and one
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to William Hayley at Eartham House, perhaps it is time that Charles Crocker
was honoured by way of a blue plaque on 28 South Street!
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NEW CHICHESTER PAPERS
If you would like to order any of these Society publications (cost £3 + £2 p&p),
pleaze email: hil@thehiztoryguide.co.uk

-

New Chichester Papers are also available from the following places in Chichester: Kim's Bookshop,
South Strest; Hornet Newsagents; West Sussex Hecord Office; The Museum, Tower Strest.
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FROM SELCHESTER TO WRENCHESTER: THE CHICHESTER
DETECTIVE NOVELS OF JOSEPH SMITH FLETCHER

by Timothy |. McCann

riting some thirty years later than Victor

Whitechurch, ]S. Fletcher was a more prolific
author as well as having a wider range of subject
material. Whereas Whitechurch's published oeuvre
consisted of 27 volumes encompassing railway stories,
religious works, and local novels, as well as detective
stories, Fletcher’s output was almost ten times as great
and included poetry and historical novels. Although in

.. ‘ ;}‘} .
[. 5. Fletcher storyteller there was always a sense with his writing that
there was a moral purpose to it. Fletcher too had an interest in religion, but once

many ways Whitechurch was a natural writer and

he had found his niche as a writer of detective fiction, it was as a page-turning
storyteller that he excelled. Both men set a number of their stories in Chichester.
Whitechurch’s knowledge of the city came from being descended from a local
family and from having lived his youth and formative years in the city that he
clearly loved. Fletcher's understanding came from having lived locally for
several years, and from having walked every inch of the city and the
surrounding countryside.

Joseph Smith Fletcher (1863-1935), was born in Halifax and having
considered a career in the law, became a working journalist in Yorkshire. A poet
and a historical writer about Yorkshire, he was first a writer of historical novels
and later of detective fiction. He published his first detective novel in 1914 and
is said by Calderdale Library to have written more than 237 books of which 120
were detective novels. At least six of these detective nowvels were set in
Chichester: Lost Mr Linthwaite (Hodder & Stoughton, 1920), Sea Fog (Herbert
Jenkins, 1925), The Murder in the Pallant (Herbert Jenkins, 1927), Malvery Hold
(Ward, Lock & Co., Ltd., 1931) and Who killed Alfred Snowe, and The Murder of the
only Witness (both George Harrap, 1933), as well as The Great Brighton Mystery
(Hodder & Stoughton, 1925).

I have never been clear what his connection was with Chichester, but he was
a member of the Sussex Archaeological Society and his Chichester novels show
that he not only knew Chichester well but had a detailed topographical
knowledge of the surrounding countryside. His membership of the
Archaeological Society explains his connection with Sussex, because when he
joined in 1916, he gave his address as The Crossways, Hambrook, in Chidham.
The membership lists show that in 1926 he moved to Midharbour, Nutbourne,
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