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EDITORIAL

WE are so fortunate to live in Chichester and /or to hold this place dear in
our hearts. To those Society members who have lost loved ones to Covid-
19 we extend our condolences. To those of you who have worked throughout
this time as key workers, in a variety of paid and unpaid roles, we salute you!

Even as we continue to live through these unprecedented times there is
scope for many new discoveries to be made along the way. It was as recently as
only 30 years ago that the internet as a concept was first proposed. How much
the world and our lives have changed since then! The use of print media has not
yet however been wholly eclipsed by the increasing use of social media
platforms such as Zoom and Microsoft Teams. The Society’s opening lecture of
the 2020-21 season on 14 October was felt to be a resounding success by all who
took part. Other Zoom-based lectures, equally interesting and varied, have
followed — and have been themselves supported by regular Society newsletters
throughout the season.

We rely heavily on, and are most grateful to, all our contributors for
submitting articles. I hope these will not only interest you but will inspire you
enough to share them with a friend or two. Let's keep connected, and, if they
would like to take that interest to another level, why not encourage them to visit
the Society’s website from where they can also purchase the current and back
copies of Chichester History. The online shop now includes information about
each of the chapters in previous Journals so this should make browsing and
purchasing a more informed experience. If they don’t want to do any online
shopping with the Society at this time, please encourage them to consider
membership and/or getting in touch with the Society’s officers to help us
ensure the future of this annual publication.

I am most grateful to Pauline Newton who continues to turn our efforts into
the published format, to Katherine Slay for her proof-reading, and to West
Sussex Record Office for assistance with sourcing photographs as well as other
records — and for providing permission to use them.

I look forward to your feedback on this year's edition and your contributions
to future issues.

Greg Slay



ABOUT OUR AUTHORS

Andrew Berriman has been a member of the Chichester Local History Society
since 1985, and has been its Chairman, Secretary, and Journal Editor. He gives
regular talks to the Society, and often writes in the Journal. During Lockdown
2020 he published a Lavant local history, and in Lockdown 2021 he has prepared
‘In Search of 50 South Downs Villages’, ready for publication this autumn.

Richard Childs came to Chichester in 1993 when he was appointed as the
County Archivist at West Sussex Record Office. On retirement in 2011 he became
Chairman of the Chichester Society, in which role he continued until 2017.

Terry Carlysle has lived in Chichester for 22 years now and has never regretted
joining Chichester Local History Society. She is a great fan of castles and is
trying to visit as many castles as she can, and to find out as much about their
individual histories as possible. This hobby ties in nicely with a love of books
and also walking. Over the last 20 years she has become fascinated with many
aspects of Chichester and the area’s history especially that of nearby Lavant
House; she has also started a collection of Chichester area paintings and tries to
learn about the artists as well.

Kitty Grove is a keen gardener and has always been interested in what she digs
up. For ten years she worked for the Chichester District Council's
Archaeological Unit — it later became Southern Archaeology. During this time,
she studied for a PhD on ‘Beetles in Archaeological Deposits”. Her first degree
had been in Zoology. On achieving her doctorate, she decided to investigate
modern beetle assemblages and she has produced surveys of the coleoptera in
Brandy Hole Copse in north Chichester as well as in Binsted Wood and around
Binsted village (east of Fontwell).

Philip MacDougall chairs Chidham and Hambrook Parish Council and lives in
Nutbourne, where Evans, the subject of his current article was arrested. He has
written widely on the history of southern England, including several books on
Chichester. His specialist subject is the eighteenth century with an emphasis on
world navies, espedally those of Russia, Great Britain and the various Islamic
sea powers.

Greg Slay moved to Chichester with his wife Katherine in 1991 and has pursued
various interests in heritage, identity and place ever since. He works at County
Hall in the city. Greg has been the Editor of Chichester History since volume 33
(2017); he was also Editor for volumes 22-26. He was not around in 1951 but he
did attend the Silver Jubilee Exhibition in London’s Hyde Park in 1977 and later
had his day out at the Millennium Experience in 2000. The Royal Festival Hall
was a regular haunt when he lived in central London.
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Ray Treagust was born in Chichester in January 1929. He started entertaining
for charity eleven years later and has carried on doing so throughout his life. In
1947 he was conscripted into the Royal Air Force and worked on wooden
components for aircraft. Work was very difficult to find when he was demobbed
and he eventually found a job in an outfitters. In 1955 he joined the Chichester
firm of Shippams; he was Sales Office Manager there for fifteen years. He

received a civic award in 2003 for services to entertainment.

Brian Worsfold moved from Hampshire to Sussex in 1985 when he joined
Chichester Local History Society. He followed Garry Long as Secretary. His
advice to the present committee would be that the constitution needs updating
in view of the pandemic. Brian is an honorary Life Member of the Society.



MORE WARTIME MEMORIES
by Ray Treagust

ome of my wartime memories appeared in last year's Chichester History
Sjnumal_ Here are some more.

Early in the war we were notified that Mrs Churchill and Mrs Stafford Cripps
were requesting donations for Aid to China and Aid to Russia. | managed to get
together a number of friends, and we formed a rather young concert party to raise
funds and help. Several could sing, I wrote small sketches, and we performed in
various people’s gardens, charging other children one penny to be entertained.

Another way my brother and I made money was jumping on our bicycles as
soon as we heard a plane had crashed, arriving before the wreck was guarded,
and collecting souvenirs which we exhibited, again charging one penny
entrance. My brother went out by himself one day and came back with a live
German incendiary bomb. He got rather too enthusiastic. Being in ‘Dad’s
Army’, he just unscrewed the explosive cap, banged it with an axe, and
reassembled it. That was in our possession for about three years.

I still possess one or two pieces of aircraft, plus two letters from Mrs Churchill:
one thanking all of us for the money, and the second one asking for more.

Being a member of the Bth Chichester Scouts, I was given two jobs. One was
to be a messenger boy during any emergency or invasion; I can still remember
being so proud wearing my NS (National Service) badge on my uniform. The
second job was being cloakroom attendant once a week at Toc H, which was
opposite the Ship Hotel in North Street. It was not just taking coats — servicemen
from various countries loved to chat, presumably missing their own families. At
Toc H they could relax, have refreshments, various games etc.

At the age of thirteen and a half, I joined the Chichester Boys" Club run by
Mr Bassil Shippam, or ‘Uncle Bassil’ as we knew him. I met and made a great
friend there with John Hunter who lived in Hunston. John left school at fourteen
and was very excited about being offered a job at Tangmere. On his first day at
work he cycled to Tangmere, but before he could report for duty a Spitfire crash-
landed on him. He still lives in my memories. Mr Bassil always finished our club
evening with prayers, always finishing with one particular prayer which I have
never forgotten:

Dear Lord of Hosts, stretch forth, we pray thee, thine almighty arms fo
strengthen and protect the sailors, soldiers and airmen of the King and our
allies in every peril of land, sea and air.

Give them victory in the day of battle, and in the time of peace keep them

safe from ewvil.



Endue them ever with loyalty and courage, and grant that in all things
they will serve as seeing thee who art invisible.

Through Jesus Christ our Lord.

Amen.

Luck played a big part in the war — sometimes bad as in the case of my friend
John, but it can head the other way. A mother from Armadale Road took her son
to see Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs at the cinema. The witch so frightened the
lad that he asked his parents if he could sleep in their room that night. During a
raid, his bedroom was destroyed but the whole family was safe.

My future mother-in-law, Mrs Amey, lived in Bognor Road and started to
walk to the town to shop, but returned home to trim a fingernail which was
annoying her. It was calculated that if she had continued walking, she would
have been right in the path of the American Liberator which crashed into the
Electric Laundry.

Whenever the air-raid siren went in the evening, I loved (against my parents’
wishes) to go out in the garden because I was rather fascinated by the
searchlights trying to locate enemy aircraft. The ack-ack guns would open up if
a plane was seen, the shells glowing red but always seeming to travel in slow
moton which [ knew could not be.

The blackout could cause problems. You watched every step you made —
there was not a light anywhere. Coming home one night, I walked face first into
a lamp-post. It isn't the pain suffered — it's more the shock.

If you cycled at night, you had one small strip of light from your lamp. It was
really to ensure people saw you, because it certainly did not help the cyclist. If
yvou had a dynamo, it was worked with a rough wheel rubbing on your back
tyre and making a whirring noise. During a night raid I was out in the garden
and heard this whirring noise. I remember thinking “What fool would be
cycling, even with poor lighting, during a raid?’ Then there was this enormous
crash on the other side of the road, and [ realised the noise I heard was a piece
of shrapnel flying through the air.

Mobody ever seemed to panic. One afternoon [ caught a train to Portsmouth
and, when arriving there and stepping out of the train, found that a lone
German plane was machine-gunning the area. People just casually walked into
the station waiting room and stayed until all was quiet.

During a day-time raid, my father and 1 went into the garden. When I looked
up, I saw what I knew to be German Junkers bombers. When I told my father,
he said, “You can't tell they are German.” However, | was proved right — [ saw a
huge number of bombs leave the planes. I don't know exactly how many, but
they were very visible. With the sun shining on them, they appeared silver. As
the bombs were dropping, our Hurricanes and Spitfires dived on the rear of the
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bombers. Now began a dogfight just above our heads, our fighters against the
bombers escorting fighters which I believe were ME109s.

I witnessed three German fighters shot down. One crashed in the region of
what is now East Broyle Estate, and I know there was great concern at the time
because there was a children’s home close by, but luckily it escaped damage.
Another plane crashed at Dell Quay, but I never found out where the third plane
crashed. That evening I opened the window of the bathroom and there, flying
by quite low, were two German Dorniers, which I understand were taking
pictures of the damage to Tangmere.

One of my pleasures during the war was visiting makeshift military camps.
Mot that 1 was allowed to enter, but the men used to come out to have a chat,
and many gave me badges which I collected. Opposite the old Whyke church
there was a bakers, and beyond that a large field occupied by a great number of
the Australian Air Force. On Goodwood hill was a contingent of the Irish Rifles.
The main force in Chichester was of course the Americans, and you rarely saw
one without a girl on his arm. Walking home in the blackout one evening, and
very near home, a lady stepped out of her house and said to me, ‘Hello, darling.’
Getting close, she spotted it was me and said, ‘Oh Ray, I'm so sorry. [ thought it
was my American boyfriend.” The lady’s husband was away in the Grenadier
Guards. I was very good - I kept her secret, even from my mother.

The Americans at least gave us a real good laugh, much to their
embarrassment. A troop of thirty or forty was marching down East Street, led by
an officer. Opposite St John's Street, the officer for some reason wanted to stop,
but instead of calling ‘Halt', he held up his right arm. The front row saw this and
halted, whilst the remainder continued marching and ended up as a perfect
shambles. I think the officer was a cavalry man.

Before the war, the recreation ground in New Park Road was completely
enclosed in six foot high black metal railings, which were taken away to be used
for munitions etc. One evening [ was playing in the ‘Rec’, as we called it, with a
cricket bat and ball, when the light seemed to fade and a loud drone started. The
sky was filled with aircraft towing gliders — the start of D-Day. I remember lying
on my back and watching for what seemed hours. It really was a strange but
wonderful sight. | have since wondered how many of those planes or gliders
actually reached their destinations, or how many of the men returned home.

When the Japanese surrendered, Mr Bassil arranged for eight of us lads from
the Boys’ Club to go to London to see the Victory Parade. We had no chance to
see the parade over the heads of so many people, but then — success! We spotted
a crane, climbed on the roof, and had a pretty good view. In the evening there
was a fantastic firework display and, very tired, we slept in a local Boys' Club.

As I have said before: I was excited by the war — I'm glad to have experienced it.



OAKLANDS HOUSE REVISITED
by Richard Childs

ast year my article, ‘Oaklands House and its Residents’, was published in

Chichester History.! The article was researched and written during the first
lockdown due to the coronavirus pandemic, when West Sussex Record Office
was closed to the public. Research was therefore limited to historical records
which could be accessed online, mainly, but not exclusively, census data. This
second article has been researched and written during the second lockdown,
this time using mostly online access to historic newspaper collections. The
online newspaper collections for Chichester end in 1949.

In a column entitled ‘Local Worthies’, the Chichesfer Observer for 4 September
1889 reported that Humphrey William Freeland, sometime MP for Chichester,
had reached the age of 75.2 The article further reported that he resided at
Oaklands and that his Sussex estates amounted to 621 acres with a yearly
income of £1,767.

This item of news clearly did not please Mr Freeland as it elicited a lengthy
letter from him in the following week's edition.? First, he denied owning 621
acres, saying that a third of that amount would be more accurate. Secondly,
regarding Oaklands he wrote:

I rebuilt, but have never resided, as your paragraph states, in my house at
Oaklands. My furniture was moved into, and my large library arranged
in it, when at the last moment an invalid mother, to whom [ was devoted,
surprised and startled me by saying, “she did not think that she could ever
be happy in that house”. I said that it should never be mentioned to her
again, and at once had my furniture and library brought back into my
present residence in Chichester (West Street)... I regret having to intrude
these personal details on public notice, but your paragraph compels me to
do so lest | should be made to appear to be a large proprietor, when I am
in fact only a small one.

The circumstances outlined in Freeland’s letter confirm the evidence I
provided in my previous article. The issue relating to his mother occurred
around 1863 when he resigned as MP for Chichester. His mother’s reluctance
was, of course, to a return to Oaklands as she had lived there with Humphrey's
father in the 18405 and 1850s. Perhaps she had bad memories of living there.
Freeland mentions rebuilding Oaklands which would fit in with there being no
entry for Oaklands in the 1861 census and that by 1871 the house was occupied
by Emmanuel Poe and his family.



What is interesting for such a grand house is that it did not get a mains water
supply until 1899, though being in a relatively isolated position, a special order
would have been needed to extend the mains supply.4

Humphrey William Freeland died in 1892. At that time Oaklands was
occupied by Victoria Allcard and her two daughters. Some time after Freeland's
death ownership of Oaklands must have passed to George Ashley Tyacke. This
is certainly confirmed by an advert for a gardener in the Chichester Observer for
22 November 1899 which states Tyacke as being the owner.

The relationship between Freeland and Tyacke was more than just a business
one. Though partners in the firm of solicitors, Raper, Freeland and Tyacke, they
were also relatives. On 26 June 1844 at St Martin's in the Fields, London,
George’s father, Dr Nicholas Tyacke of Chichester married Frances Ann
Freeland, eldest daughter of James Bennett Freeland, the original builder of
Oaklands.> Humphrey William Freeland and George Ashley Tyacke were
therefore uncle and nephew.

On 25 July 1894 George Ashley Tyacke married the above-mentioned Alice
Margaret Allcard at Horsham parish church.® Alice was the granddaughter of
Sir Joseph Paxton, architect of the Crystal Palace. As referred to in my previous
article, the 1901 census shows the Oaklands occupants as George A. Tyacke, his
wife, Alice and four children.

The Chichester Observer dated 19 June 1901 included an advert by Messrs
Wyatt and Son for an auction of land and property under the instructions of the
Trustees of the late Humphrey William Freeland. The auction was to be held on
20 June at the Dolphin Hotel.

Despite Freeland claiming in his letter of 1889 that he was only a small
proprietor, the following properties were announced for auction: Oaklands,
including 48 acres of park; Ratham Mill and Farm, Bosham; Waterloo Farm,
West Ashling; Myrtle Cottage near the County Asylum and two adjoining
cottages; freehold pasture and meadows in College Lane and Spitalfields Lane;
two cottages at the corner of Franklin Place; 23 West Street; 1 & 2 North Walls;
34 & 35 West Street; 3, 4, 5 & 6 North Walls; 8 & 9 Tower Street; a cottage at the
back of the Prince of Wales beerhouse; and Mill House on the Old Broyle Road.

The report of the sale in the following week's newspaper stated that though
most of the properties had sold, Oaklands had been withdrawn from sale when
the bidding had reached £6,900.

The problem with my first article was that by relying solely on census data
there was always a chance that in the intervening years between censuses
something might be missed. This has proved to be the case. Sometime after 1901
George and Alice Tyacke and their family moved out of Oaklands.

Around 1903 Oaklands was bought by Col. De Courcy Daniell, late of the
Royal Artillery. He was born on Guernsey in 1847 and first appears in the 1905
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Chichester Electoral Register as resident at Oaklands. In July 1905 Col. and Mrs
De Courcy Daniell hosted a meeting celebrating the jubilee of the YWCA® He
left Chichester in 1908 and died in Bath in 1917.

Henry Smith Wright next moved into Oaklands. Henry Smith Wright was
born in 1839, the third son of 1.C. Wright of Mapperley Hall, Nottingham. Henry
was a barrister and MP. He was educated at Brighton College and Trinity
College, Cambridge. He was called to the bar in 1866. He was elected MP for
South Nottingham in 1886 and stood down in 1895. He died at Oaklands in
March 1910.% Though cremated in Woking, his ashes were interred in Chichester
Cemetery.

The Chichester Observer for 7 June 1911 advertised the sale, on behalf of the
executors of Henry Smith Wright, of Oaklands House and adjoining parkland
by Messrs Stride and Son at the Dolphin Hotel on 12 July. The property was
described as An Old-world House containing 15 bed and dressing rooms, 2
bathrooms, 4 reception rooms, large inner hall, stabling, cottage, farmery,
beautiful old gardens and lawns, shaded by a wealth of fine old forest timber.
Rather worryingly the rest of the parkland is described as ‘25 acres of building
land’. The sale was briefly reported in the Chichester Observer for 19 July 1911 as
both lots remained unsold.

As detailed in my previous article, the 1911 census records Ernest Amherst
Villiers, his wife, and family as resident at Oaklands. He was clearly a short-
term tenant with the sale of the site occurring during his residency. The West
Sussex Gazette for 17 November 1910 confirmed that they had taken Oaklands
just for a few months.

Again, as previously recorded, Col. Arthur Henty and his wife moved into
the house in 1912 to begin their 24-year residence of the property. During these
years they hosted many events at the house including the Women's Emergency
Corps in 1915 and a Temperance Meeting of the Mothers” Union in 1918.11 In
1922 the Hentys celebrated their golden wedding anniversary and hosted a
garden party with some 70 guests including many former servants.12 Ten years
later they celebrated their diamond wedding anniversary and again hosted a
reception attended by 150 guests. Among those attending were the Duchess of
Norfolk, the Duchess of Richmond, the Bishop, Dean and Archdeacon of
Chichester.13

Col. Henty died in 1936 and was buried at Ferring. The Chichester Observer for
26 January 1938 reports a meeting relating to the Sussex Home of St Francis of
Assisi at Ticehurst held at Oaklands courtesy of a Mrs Goss.14 However, Col.
Henty's widow was still resident at Oaklands until her death on 30 August 1938.15

In the same year rumours started circulating that Chichester City Council was
negotiating the purchase of Oaklands Park. This was confirmed in banner
headlines on the front page of the Chichester Observer for 9 July 1938. Mr E.C. Henty,
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on behalf of the trustees of Col. Henty's estate, was offering the whole estate for
£20,000. The Mayor, Councillor Stride, believed this price was unrealistic and
said the City Council would consider compulsory purchase.

Also, in July, and probably because of its desire to acquire it for recreation
purposes, the City Council refused a planning application to build on the park
at a density of 8 houses per acre plus 12 shops with flats or maisonettes above
and garages to the rear. This decision was unsuccessfully appealed the
following October.

In September, the District Valuer reported that he had been unable to reach
agreement with Col. Henty's trustees as to the value of the estate. The City
Council therefore resolved to apply under the Physical Training and Recreation
Act, 1937 for the compulsory purchase of Oaklands House and Park.

The Chichiester Observer of 15 October 1938 announced the auction, on the 27-
29 October 1938 by Messrs. Whitehead and Whitehead, of the contents of
Oaklands House. The contents included, amongst other things, a Chinese
Chippendale mirror, about 400 ounces of silver, old Sheffield Plate, a small
collection of ancient Egyptian papyrus, carpets, hangings, a billiard table, a
Bechstein grand piano, two Chubb safes, and a Rolls Royce car. The report of the
sale reveals that the Egyptian manuscripts were bought by the Bodleian Library
for £17 10s and enquiries came from as far away as Faris.

Meanwhile the purchase of Oaklands Park by the City Council continued
apace. In December 1938 it was announced that the estate was to be purchased
for £13,000, considerably less than the original asking price. A public notice in
the Chichester Observer dated 8 April 1939 confirmed the compulsory purchase
of the house and park.

The next few years in the house's history are dominated by the effects of
World War IL In September 1939 it was announced that the house would be
used as a 60-bed temporary children’s isolation hospital due to the large influx
of children into the county because of the evacuation.V

In 1942 the County Council established a wartime nursery at the house!® and
in 1944 the first floor of the house was used as living accommodation for nurses
from the newly opened St Richard’s Hospital." In 1945 the City Council refused
a proposal from Bishop Otter College to acquire Oaklands House and 5 or 6
acres of land to allow for the expansion of the College. 2

The Portsmouth Evening News for 16 August 1954 announced the wedding of
Miss Ann Veronica Fackwood, eldest daughter of Chichester’s Civil Defence
Officer, Mr W.F. Packwood of Oaklands Park House, at S5t Paul's Church to Petty
Officer Michael Marshall. This reaffirms the evidence in the 1954 trades
directory that the house was occupied by the Civil Defence Corps.

Following the City Council's acquisition of the estate, news is dominated by
the numerous sporting and public events held in the park. These include rugby,
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football, tennis, hockey, archery, circuses, donkey derbies, and gymkhanas.
There were also agricultural shows. In 1947 Oaklands Park hosted the Sussex
County Agricultural Society’s first post war show. Record crowds of over 25,000
attended the two days in July.2!

From the late 1940s to today, with the exception of the building of Chichester
Festival Theatre in the early 1960s, Oaklands Park has remained a wonderful
green space for the enjoyment of the citizens of Chichester.

Chichester History no 36, Summer 2020 pp56-58
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‘ITAINT HALF HOT, MUM’
by Brian Worsfold

suppose | should start by saying the events portrayed in this article may cause

distress to some readers, and the language and attitudes mentioned reflect the
thinking at that time. Such a statement seems to have become a preface to most
media programmes now.

Autumn is the time of the year when we particularly remember those who lost
their lives in the two world wars. Every day of course we think of many friends
and family who are no longer with us. How blessed we are to have many articles
in our Journal written by them which cause us to smile and remember our time
together. Do read again some of the wonderful observations in past issues.

[ am sure we all know the Commonwealth War Graves Commission has the
task of marking, as well as recording, the graves and places of commemoration
of the 1.7 million of our own forces who died from 1914 to 1921 and 1939 to 1947,
It was a surprise to me and many others at a recent talk on that organisation to
learn they are not responsible for military graves outside these dates. In the age
before military air transport home, men and women were buried in the country
in which they died. Besides the regular troops, in married quarters many of their
wives and children also succumbed to the tropical diseases. After the World War
II, to satisfy the requirements of Empire and other commitments, National
Service was reinstated in 1947. It was mandatory for all able-bodied men
between 18 and 30 years old.

My turn came in 1953, the year of the Queen's Coronation. I received the
usual letter asking me which service [ would prefer to enter and replied The Air
Force’. As you would expect some weeks later I received a rail warrant with the
request to travel to the army REME basic training camp at Honiton. Every
intake was given a batch number — mine was 5321. We then had to learn our
eight figure service number.

We were a cross section of British youth. None of us wanted to be there.
Some, dare | say, were upper class and well spoken, others swore to such an
extent that they split words to get in more expletives. In the next bed to me was
a tough boxer lad from the Gorbals in the Glasgow area. To cope with this two
vears ‘inside’, one soon learnt to disappear into one’s head.

From 4.30am to ‘Lights out’, we were transformed from “A bunch of pregnant
fairies’ into soldiers. It took six weeks. We marched, fired rifles, took apart and
reassembled bren guns, were mustard gassed, and sworn at. We became really
fit. At the end of this time we all sat a written exam in which the questions
ranged from ‘add 2 plus 2’ to “integrate the following expression’. The most
capable were to be taught radar, those not to that high standard wireless
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communications, and so on to office types, mechanics, drivers, cooks and every
other work the army required.

Without exception we were lined up on the parade ground and given a series
of ‘jabs’ (no separate needles, of course). This took place on a Saturday, and we
were given the rest of the weekend off to lie on our beds and sweat it out. Only
one lad was taken to hospital, | believe. After a few days leave we were all given
rail warrants and sent to army bases throughout the UK. I was ordered to
Aborfield to learn to service and repair wireless transmitters and receivers.

Here | must say to its credit, the army set-up was quite different, I would
almost say enlightened compared with Honiton. Amongst many other things we
studied the field communications sets type 88 and the earlier type 31. The
lecturer for the latter did not inspire us. I judged I would be unlikely to come
across that old set anyway. [ really learnt a lot. By the time | had completed the
course and taken the final trade test, about 11 months of my two years had been
completed. The radar course at a different camp in Aborfield lasted a year, so it
is easy to see how keen the army was to get lads to sign on for three years at least.

To encourage everyone to do their best in the tests, those with top marks
could be posted to the area of their choice, be it home or abroad. Many of these
men picked Cyprus, a nice climate but as we know now about to erupt into
bloodshed. Korea or Malaya were not very attractive. Fortunately I did not get
top marks, became a second class tradesman and was sent to Egypt.

First, second and third class craftsmen received slightly different rates of pay.
Then followed a journey of 13 hours by air with a refuelling stop at Malta. At
our destination the plane door opened and the heat hit. (The sound of the
aircraft engines rang in our ears for 24 hours.) Transit camps awaiting your
posting are soul-destroying places, uncared for and lacking in facilities.

When I learned I was to go to the REME No. 2 base workshop at Tel el Kebir
(known as TEK), it caused those in the know a sharp intake of breath. "You poor
sod’ was the usual comment. [ learnt later that this was because it was
surrounded by desert and on the edge of the Canal Zone with no chance of ever
getting to bathe in the relatively clean waters of the Suez Canal.

.

- ’ i
Fig 1: Outside No. 32 Electrical Workshop TEK. Author on the right in winter dress.

{Author's collection)
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I leave the reader to learn about the battle fought on the base workshop site
in 1882 with its relatively low ‘British’ losses and the massive ones of the
insurgent uprising against the king of Egypt. Here, many years later, we were
defending the same position which was on a large area of compact sand and had
a water supply.

It was an enormous base surrounded by barbed wire, mines and defensive
towers with machine guns. British infantry protected us and we all thought they
would kill their own grandmother if ordered to; the REME were considered to
be a bunch of wimps. We lived in bell tents - cool in summer, freezing in winter.
Then the army even provided paraffin heaters! When we were incorporated into
various platoons, we were quietly told by those around us not to raise our knees
quite so high when coming to attention and to realise that the command ‘Halt’
enabled us to create a large cloud of dust which could, if the wind was in the
right direction, engulf the person giving the order.

On arrival at the electrical workshop I was called into the WO 1's office and
asked what | had been taught. ‘Excellent,” he said. ‘There is [sic] 100 type 31 sets
arriving shortly.” I suppose by the well-known law there could be no other
possible work. We got on happily with the WOGS. [ hear my daughters saying
‘Dad! You can't say that!” However they were “War Office General Service”:
WOGS. For some it was a term of contempt, but we developed a bond with
these old and young men to whom we were the occupying power that gave
them an income.

I worked alone in a metal Faraday Cage compartment. The repair and
alignment handbook was easy to follow, with test points throughout the
circuitry. The valves used had 1.5-volts heaters and B7G bases. They were
powered by large dry batteries which were housed within the equipment. After
a while, one could pick up a set and know almost straight away what was
wrong with it. I sat there day after day, my girlfriend's picture set up beside all
the test instruments. Time passed. Some soldiers had a calendar on which they
ticked off the days to demob. I did not do this as 1 felt it only emphasised the
time left to be completed.

We also had to do guard duty, at first in our workshop and later guarding of
the workshops, the armoury and the scrapped tank park, a vast area. It was full
of German, [talian and British wrecks. Once having marched to the park site, we
were installed in the guard room under command of our own workshop
corporal who told us which STAG we were to be on — the usual two hours on,
four hours off. Again, STAG? ‘Stand To And Guard'... you are getting into the
army way of thinking. Suddenly there was a loud bang of a nearby single shot.
‘All stay here!” the corporal shouted as he rushed outside. You could have heard
a pin drop, then we heard someone come up the passage way and shout, ‘All
against the wall, MOVE! In came an infantry second lieutenant with his
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revolver drawn and pointed at us. At this point we were all thinking, “You silly ...".
Our corporal returned and things calmed down. We all went outside and looked
at the pool of blood on the concrete. The next day he was up before the CO all
smoothed over, another case of them and us.

Much to my surprise, much earlier than I expected, there was my name 391
Worsfold posted back to the UK up on the company orders. As our plane took
off, a great cheer went up. No more dust storms, earthquakes, scorpions or
mosquitoes. The demob process was underway. After a few days of picking
stones up from army fields in Aldershot I collected my rail warrant to
Portsmouth, across the harbour on the Gosport ferry, a taxi home - expense no
concern. There was mother; father had died during my National Service. We
held one another tight, tears in our eyes. Home at last. “You must go round and
see Janet,” she said. Later, when 1 knew the young lady would be home from
work, [ walked around to her house. Her mother came to the door and shouted
over her shoulder ‘There's somebody here to see you.” She ran past her mother
and we held each other tight! Here she was in clean clothes, clean smell, all so
clean. Then a cup of tea. The taste of fresh bread, fresh milk and fresh food
contrasts with TEK to this day.

After a few weeks, back to my place of work, back to education and back to
getting a ‘normal’ hair cut. ‘Good morning Sir, we haven't seen you lately.” ‘No,
I just done my National Service.” Yes, | had finished my time with MELE.. yet
another one. I then set about trying to forget the two years; I don't think any of
us have been successful.

Postscript

Many years later we came to live in Chichester and I became a member of
Chichester Local History Society and met many interesting and kind people.
One day I sat next a Major Bob Cottam who much to my surprise had also
served in Egypt at Tel el Kebir a few years earlier than myself. His stories were
many. Being in his last year or so at school in Portsmouth when WORLD WAR
Il started he was keen to do his bit. He ‘obtained’ a rifle and put the word out at
school for some point 303 ammunition. Alone at home during a German air raid
he climbed on to the top of the family shelter and fired at the diving Stukas. His
father later learned of his efforts and hit the roof. He was also alarmed to learn
that Bob, like many other young boys, had been cycling around FPompey
recording on a map all the places bombs had fallen. INFORMATION OF USE
TO THE ENEMY.

One day he passed me a copy of the REME magazine. In it was a report of
the handing over of the keys of the REME No. 2 base workshops at TEK to the
Egyptian authorities. It also contained the writer's own story of his time at the
base. He recalled a tank was being driven back to the base through a nearby
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Egyptian village, a random collection of huts spread over a wide area. Suddenly
it broke down and could not be started. Dusk was falling, and the occupants
walked the short distance to the base, happy that the tank was locked up and
secure and that it would be towed back at first light. No one could believe their
eyes when returning in the morning - the tank had disappeared! No doubt the
air was blue. Then it was realised that a village hut had been built over it, so that
when things calmed down it could be quietly dismantled. Well that's what you
were up against in Egypt... one visit by me was enough.

I could not end this article without referring to another member of the
society. You may recall our one-time treasurer Mrs Dorothy Levy. I mentioned
to her my brush with mustard gas. She told me that as a young girl working for
the government during the war she was responsible for checking various
materials for their effective shielding against mustard gas. She used to visit
companies in the London area and would carry on the London underground a
container of mustard gas. God rest her soul.

There was much more I could write but yes, at the going down of the sun and
in the morning we will remember them... all.
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CHICHESTER'S 1951 FESTIVAL OF BRITAIN
by Greg Slay

Introduction

The summer months of 1951 were a summer of celebration for many — whether
they made a special trip to see the current sights of London and the Festival of
Britain (as 8.5 million people did between 3 May and 30 September) or took part
in their own local celebrations. This was austerity Britain, to be sure, with 24
(tuppence) lopped off the meat ration in 1951, clothes and sweet coupons, petrol
restricions and endless shortages; there was also a war on the Korean
Peninsula. Nevertheless, for the people of Chichester it was a chance to celebrate
in several ways.

&

Fig 1: The Festival of Britain 1951 symbol {Author's collection)

The first suggestion for a national Festival was made in 1943 by the RSAi
which envisaged a commemorative celebration of the 1851 Great Exhibition.
The idea was picked up two years later by Gerald Barry of Petworth, who was
the editor of the News Chronicle newspaper. In due course the initial conceptidea
was pared back to instead celebrate, as Chichester's own local souvenir
programme stated “...our achievements in a variety of fields which, through the years,
have contributed towards the shaping of our national character and determining our
way of life’

The achievements to be showcased would be in the fields of design, the arts,
science and industry. London’s South Bank became home to the best of a new
generation of British designers and artists - including Robin and Lucienne Day,
Barbara Jones, Eric Ravilious and Ben Nicholson. The poet and novelist, Laurie
Lee, was employed as caption-writer in chief and helped remove any sense of
pomposity in the overall tone.
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The Festival symbol was designed by Abram Games. It was designed to be
used anywhere and everywhere. It was part-romantic, part-utility, and part
plain-sailing — and sought to to prove that ‘Britain can take it’, ‘Britain can make
it" and ‘Britain can be fun’. According to William Feaver, writing in 1978, it
proved wonderfully adaptable, and showed Britannia resurgent.iv

Fig 2: The Festival of Britain symbol designed by Abram Garmes
(iconspng.com)

The Skylon was the prizewinning design for a central vertical feature for the
range of futuristic buildings laid out on the Festival of Britain site. It was a
slender, vertical, cigar-shaped steel and aluminium structure, 300 feet (nearly 90
metres) tall, and towered over the Festival site. It was decidedly and certainly
futuristic-looking: it appeared from afar to be floating above the ground. This
was because the bottom of the structure was 50 feet (15 metres) off the ground;
the structure was in in fact tethered to the ground by three steel cables. The
‘floating’ feature also became the butt of many a joke, the most popular of which
was that the sculpture was likened to the British economy and its balance of
payments crisis which too *had no visible means of support’ v

It was designed by Philip Powell and Hidalgo Moya — with consultancy
support provided by Felix Samuely, their structures tutor from the Architectural
Association. It was amongst their earliest design commissions - the first having
been a one-bedroomed ground floor extension to 15 Westgate, Chichester (still
in-situ) and the second the design of two minimum impact flat roofed
bungalows at 1 and 2 Mount Lane, Chichester (completed in 1950 but both now
replaced with other housing).¥ Powell and Moya later returned to design the
Chichester Festival Theatre.v®
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The name “Skylon’ came about as a result of a public competition won by
Mrs Fidler, wife to the architect for Crawley Development Corporation. Writing
in 1991 as a contribution to an — ultimately unsuccessful — campaign to rebuild
the Skylon, Moya recalled that *We were unimpressed at first but soon came to accept
that, by combining the suggestions of Pylon, Sky and Nylon [a fascinating new
material in 1951], it was a wonderfully descriptive name which has lasted forty years,
considerably longer than the structure itself ¥ The Skylon was dismantled in 1952
and the metal sold to a Hammersmith-based scrap metal dealer.

A commemorative crown coin (value five shillings) was issued, also marking
the 400th anniversary of the minting of the first English Crown coin. The reverse
of the coin depicted St George slaying a dragon. The coin’s edge is marked in
Latin with the following inscription linking the 1951 Festival with the Great
Exhibition 100 years previously:

MDCCCLI CIVIUM INDUSTRIA FLORET CIVITAS MCMLI

[1851 By the industry of its people the State flourishes 1951]

Praise and criticism for the Festival of Britain

Susan Jeffreys remembers travelling from Peterborough with her brother. She
remembers the ten shillings admission price (for two adults) and going to stand
underneath the Skylon — as did nearly all visitors. There were long queues to see
many of the exhibits, including the pavilions with their spindly and splay-legged
furniture — not least the G Plan furniture which was to succeed in the decades
thereafter.™ Sylvia Jenkinson made notes of her visit on her return home: “we were
young and had been starved of colour and spectacle for so long it was just what we
needed. ..it was all so absorbing’ > Beresford Egan, however, thought the whole
experience ‘grotesque, to say the least of it; tawdry in its conception; macabre in its
timirng."* Shelagh Sparks recorded ‘the clinical aspect of it all, the masses of concrete
and the litter... the crowds queuing obediently. it was a bit of ersatz fun, an attempt to
slough off the gloom which beset everybody who was not young and silly."

Many commentators saw the Festival's architectural designs - including the
2,900-seat Royal Festival Hall which survives to this day - as something of a
distraction from the need for real investment in new housing, schools and
hospitals. One link to Chichester from the Royal Festival Hall is that (the late)
Jean Symons, who went on to play a significant role in the Chichester Society
and on the Chichester Conservation Area Advisory Committee, had studied at
the Architectural Association and learnt much about building construction
through being on the team of architects employed on the Hall's construction. i
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On the ‘Flashback Chichester’ Facebook pages, 15 responses were made to a
request on 7 May 2021 for reminiscences. The sister of one respondent left
Chichester to work at the Festival of Britain site and liked the city so much she
spent the rest of her life there. Timothy was aged 11 and went alone by train to
Waterloo to see the exhibition — where he was much impressed by the television
demonstration in particular. Elizabeth visited with her parents and remembers
seeing a performance of traditional folk dancing from across Europe.

The Festival of Sussex — and Chichester's contribution

Beyond Chichester, the Duke of Norfolk (of Arundel Castle) was the Lord
Lieutenant of Sussex. In his Foreword to the brochure for the Festival of Sussex
held the same year, he noted “Sussex always plays her part in whatever is happening
and frequently she does so in her own way.. The great plan is to bring all areas together,
to co-ordinate certain aspects of the Festival so that all local authovities sponsor some
function within their own borough, parish or district. The Glyndebourne Opera Season
and the Regency Festival will be two of the main attractions, but everywhere there will
be almost continuous programmes of music, drama and art, together with many
sporting events. The Festival of Sussex is to show to its people and her visifors just what
this county of ours is and how it lives’. He went on to conclude “Let us all play some
part to make this Festival something of which we may be proud and something which
will be a credit to our county’ xiv

One year earlier in May 1950 the Mayor of Chichester had commended to the
City Council that “with the co-operation of all enthusastic citizens we intend to go
forward with our plans so that in 1951 Chichester shall play no mean part in this great
year of Exhibition’

The Festival of Sussex opened with a trinmphant Service of Praise held in
Chichester Cathedral on 20 May. Civic dignitaries and other leading
representatives from across Sussex attended the service, which was addressed
by the Bishop of Chichester, George Bell. Members of the public were also able
to attend although the seating was ticketed and, by its very nature, limited.
Dozens of people tried to gatecrash the service but were gently repelled by
cathedral staff and ushers. Large crowds had gathered in West Street beforehand
and remained there both during and afterwards as people wanted to see for
themselves what the Chichester and Southdowns Observer reported on Saturday 26
May was ‘probably the most distinguished and representative [congregation] fo
gather under the noble roof in all the 1,000 year history of the building’.

This Service had been preceded the day before by four events that got
Chichester's own celebrations off to a flying start. Firstly, at 11am, there was a
fanfare of trumpets and trombones in the city centre performed by members of
Chichester City Band. As the local newspaper reported, i this “was the signal for
the City's and the County's great festivities to begin and as the call went out eastwards

21



from the Cross over Sussex the hearts of the crowd who thronged this, the central point
of City life for so many generations, felt proud of the vital part they were playing in a
memorable year’.

This was followed by a pageant and re-enactment — held in Eastgate Square
— of the presentation of the city’s last Charter in 1685. Geoffrey Marwood, an
‘Old Cicestrian’, played the part of the Sixth Duke of Somerset for the re-
enactment.*vi He read out the historic charter before handing it over the current
Duke of Somerset (the 17th) and from there to the Mayor.* After a few more
official words, the fanfare sounded again. The ensuing procession, led by the
City Band, included 22 tableaux, mounted on lorries, representing both the
Ancient Guilds (of the 17th century) and Chichester’s current manufacturing
industries. The latter included a Fordson Major tractor and some of the very
latest farm equipment displayed by D. Rowe and Company; a display of bottled
and cask beers by Henty and Constable; sheet metal work by Smith and Jewell
Limited; and a display of sole leather by Gibbings, Harrison and Company
Limited (tanners). The procession took 15 minutes to pass along in front of the
civic dignitaries and distinguished guests on the dais in Eastgate Square.

At the Assembly Eoom (inside The Council House in North Street) the first
public performance took place that evening of Lord Duncannon's production of
Hilaire Belloc's The Four Men. Presented by Chichester Art Centre, scenery and
costumes for the production were designed by David Goodman, and the
choreography was by Marian Lombard of the Marion Lombard School of
Dancing, some of whose members formed a corps de ballet for the production.
Male members of the Chichester Amateur Operatic Society sang some of the
choruses. <= Finally, the Cathedral and the City Cross were both illuminated by
floodlight to mark the start of the celebrations.

One week later, the St Pancras Community Association’s May Fayre was
opened by the Mayor, Councillor G.A. Russell Purchase. The May Queen was
10-year old Joan Davidson, accompanied by her page (John Hughes) and two
attendants (Gloria Balehin and Marjorie Hanmore). The May Fayre also
included contributions from students at Bishop Otter College, Chichester
Military Band, and the Lancastrian School’s Sword Dancers. A concert recital at
County Hall in West Street, performed by the Southern Philharmonic Ensemble,
rounded off the evening.
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Fig 3: Chichester's Souvenir Programme for the Festival of Britain
(West Sussex Record Office)

Chichester's contribution to the Festival of Sussex, and the wider Festival of
Britain, was described in the Chichester and Southdown Observer as “‘colossal’ and a
‘star-studded programme of 30-40 principal items extending over six months... helping
the citizens to write another page in their glorious history’ — in other words, a second-
to-none programme in Sussex. ™ The other events in Chichester included:

*  an exhibition of paintings of Sussex houses held at the School of Art;
*  an exhibition of Roman finds, held in the Guildhall in Priory Park;

*  an exhibition, held in the Corn Exchange between 7 July and 11 August,
called Made in Sussex and focusing on crafts of artistic quality, both
traditional and contemporary and used across all spheres of life on land
and on the water;

*  an exhibition of West Sussex ecclesiastical, public and privately-owned
manuscripts, held at County Hall, and organised by the Chichester Local
Committee of the National Register of Archives;

* an All Ranks Dance for members of the Royal Sussex Regiment, held at
Chichester Barracks on 28 June;

* the presentation, in Priory Park on 30 June, to the Royal Sussex

Regiment of the Freedom of the City of Chichester;

*  a county rally for the West Sussex Federation of Women's Institutes,
held at Bishop Otter College on 11 and 12 July;

* two plays, The Achamians by Aristophanes (translated by Robert
Tyrrell) and The Boy with a Cart by Christopher Fry, both of which were
performed in the open air at the Bishop's Palace;

23



*  Five indoor performances of Shaw’s play You Never Can Tell at the
Assembly Room by the Chichester Players;

* A Festival Sports meeting in Priory Park on 21 July;

*  The Festival Regatta Week in Chichester Harbour, involving all the
sailing clubs (18-26 August); and

*  The International Car Race meetings at Goodwood on 14 May and 29

September, featuring British and Continental drivers of repute - including
Stirling Moss and Giuseppe Farina.

Recollections of Chichester Local History Society members

Society members were contacted in February 2021 for their own recollections of
Chichester’s celebrations. Sue Millard said that her sister (aged 13 at the time)
remembered nothing local. It is Sue’s view that ‘if everyone says they remember
nothing then perhaps the local programme was less colossal than organisers had hoped?
Alan Green was a one-year-old baby in 1951. He does not remember being taken
to any of the local events, and nor does he ever recall his parents talking about
it. But he felt sure that his parents would have gone to some of the things
‘especially if they were free!” Meanwhile, Anne Scicluna has a Festival of Britain tie,
one of a number of a large range of souvenir items that were on sale during the
1951 events in London.

Envoi

The 1951 Festival of Britain was very much a child of its time, a time of postwar
universal development embodied through the introduction of the National
Health Service, the 1944 Education Act, the introduction of National Insurance,
and the creation of the New Towns movement.

Unlike the New Millennium Experience of 2000 which was anti-climactic,**
and which only attracted 6.5 million visitors (including one million
schoolchildren for whom the proposed £16.50 child admission rate was
waived), ™! the 1951 Festival made strenuous efforts to appeal to the British
people across the Kingdom. It is clear from the programmes of events in both
Sussex and in Chichester, for example, that these were not merely designed to
act as promotional vehicles for the Festival at its London venues but to provide
a tonic for the nation — and to symbolise happier times ahead.

Ideally we can we look forward to similar experiences ahead with Festival
UK 2022 (its working title) and from Chichester's Season of Culture, between
March and October 2022, that will be delivered in partnership with The Novium
Museum (10 years old), Pallant House Gallery (40 years old) and the Festival
Theatre (60 years old). Perhaps a more extensive record could be kept of what
local people make of all this planned attention to culture and their experiences
of it.
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DORA P RICHARDS,
A STUDENT AT CHICHESTER SCHOOL OF ART
by Terry Carlysle

e\

Fig 1: Dora Thomas, née Richards, c 1930 (Courtesy of Peter Richards)

In 1932 a slim volume called West of Arun, published by the School of Art in
Chichester, was printed in Chichester by Moore and Wingham. This charming
book demonstrates both the skill of the artists and also how buildings in and
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Fig 2: County Hall ¢.1932 (Reproduced with
permission of the artist's family)
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around Chichester have
changed over the intervening
years. Contained within are
several pen and ink drawings by
a DP Richards. One fine example
shows the front of Ede’s House,
labelled County Hall which was
the role it fulfilled until the
building now behind took over.
It is easy to see various changes
that have occurred to the front
area of this building, most
noticeably that the brick walls
have been replaced by lower
walls closer to the house and the
pineapples have been moved
and now stand at the entrance
and exit to the current County
Hall that lies behind Ede's
House. This illustration alone
made my purchase of this book
well worthwhile but it is, in fact,
packed full of detailed drawings
of Chichester and the area



around and is rightly seen as a fascinating work, produced as it was with a
conscious decision to pick subjects which, while representing characteristic
features of the district, had not then been done by others.

By a strange coincidence it so happens that the artist, the late Dora Priscilla
Thomas (née Richards), turns out to be a several times removed cousin of a
friend of mine although it took a long time for this particular relationship to be
realised. Once this connection had been established then much more
information came to light, aided by the fact that there still are Richards in
Chichester and meeting them inspired this article about a talented local artist
whose life was quite fascinating in its variety. This short piece has been further
improved by contributions from Dora’s son, Adrian Thomas, who also lives in
Sussex albeit to the eastern side of the County.

Dora was born on 13 July 1911 to Emnest George and Emma Richards. Her
father was a local man, born in Selsey in 1870, whilst her mother came from a
little further afield having been born in Emsworth in 1875. Ernest's family
moved from Greenlease Farm, Church Norton to Sidlesham in around 1875 and
his father's employment rose from being an agricultural labourer to a foreman
of agricultural labourers. Ernest took a different career path so that, by the time
of the 1891 census when he was aged 21, he was no longer living with his
parents in Sidlesham. While they were living in 2 Seaview Terrace, Mill Lane, he
resided at the District Stores, also on Mill Lane, working as a draper’s assistant
to one Augustus Parsons, Clothier and Draper. This was obviously a job in
which he succeeded as he was still working for Augustus in 1901, according to
the census, by which time he had met and been married for three years to Emma
(née Stacey) who also had worked for Augustus (her cousin) as a shop assistant
and by the time of the census Ernest and Emma had had a son called William.

The 1911 census was taken at the start of the April, so before Dora was born,
and by then Emma had given birth to another two children of whom Ernest
Stanley had survived to be listed with his older sibling William. At this stage
Ermest was listed as draper’s traveller and they were living where Dora was to be
born, in The Poplars’ in Mill Lane, Sidlesham; a house that was built by
Augustus for them to live in and which still stands today; and indeed was
recently sold in 2018 for £560,000. This was where she was to grow up and attend
first Sidlesham School and thereafter Chichester High School for Girls although
this period of her education was much interrupted by poor health, suffering as
she did then from polio, pneumonia, pleurisy and Sydenham’s Chorea. Her son
relates that she believed she could blame her knobbly knees on being required to
walk around on them while receiving physio to help her walk again. She retained a great
regard for her doctor for helping her to get back on her feet again (literally) and it is
fascinating to note that her treatment included walking wading or swimming in the
icy sea water off Selsey.
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Figs 3 and 4: Dora’s future sister in law - Joyce — painted in 1926 before Joyce Bryan joined the
family; Dora’s brother (Joyce's husband) Ernest “Stan” Stanley Richards painted before his death
inn 1983. (Photographs courtesy of Peter Richards)

Damaging to her overall schooling as her illnesses were they did not stop her
from beginning her training to be an artist. Towards the end of her school career
her name appears in an article in the Bognor Regis Observer for Wednesday 12
June 1929 about a Splendid Exhibition of the work of High School girls displayed
at the West Sussex Education Committee’s offices in North Street, Chichester.
She was described as a promising young artist of whose delightful work all too little
is shown. Praise was given to two works of hers The Lotus Eaters’ and The
Forsaken Merman' and whilst, as so often happens, a critic will still find room
for improvement it was clear that Dora had real talent.

The article noted that when Miss Richards treats the human form with as much
confidence as she does her colouring — and experience will soon remedy this — she will
be turning out first class work. Only four years later her name appears again in the
Press, this time in an article about the Municipal School of Art Portsmouth in the
Hampshire Telegraph for Friday 23 July 1933 which notes the remarkably high
success rate of students at that institution. This article refers to the list of successes
received from the Board of education, South Kensington: Passes in the Graduate
Drawing Group, and amongst those listed was Dora.

Of course, the year before that article, Dora also was a member of the group
of students at Chichester School of Art whose work appeared in West of Arun. At
that time the School of Art was housed on the upper floor of the attractive
building that was then, and still is, often called The Butter Market. This Market
House, to give this structure its proper name, was to be the subject of another of
her drawings. It had been built in 1808 to the design of John Nash when it was
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only one storey high. However, as all readers of Alan Green's book on
Chichester markets will know, in 1900 the interior was radically rearranged and
an upper storey to the building was added. This additional floor was designed
to provide the accommodation promoted by the Chichester Technical Institute,
which had outgrown its home in Crane Street by the latter part of the 1890s, for
a Technical Institute and an Art School.

E_BUTTER MARKLT, CHICHESTER. il
Fig 5: The Butter Market ¢.1932 (Reproduced with permission of the artist's family)

A prospectus for the school dating from only a few years later (for academic
year 1935-6) stated it aimed to provide a liberal education in Art and also for training
it Art as applied to the various industries. The school remained here long after
Dora’s time, moving only in the 1970s, several years after it had become part of
the then College of Further Education on Westgate Fields. The Art School's
relocation from North Street enabled the introduction of additional shops on the
upper floor of the Market House thus beginning the appearance and wide usage
with which most readers will be familiar until the most recent changes to the
building.

Ernest and Emma were doubtless proud of her abilities, and family legend
says that the drawing of Ede’s House was to hang for years in her parent’s front
room along with one of Stopham Bridge which did not appear in the book.
Whilst her parents remained in Sidlesham owning and running The District
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