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The college archive contains no details as to the commission or erection of the marble memorial 

plaque, located in the chapel, in memory of the Old Wrekinian fallen of the First World War. We 

do know from the records that it was in situ when the new chapel organ was dedicated in 

February 1922. The names and units of the deceased would have been drawn from the records 

and information available to the college at the time.   

Originally forty -eight names were inscribed, with a further six added in the years 2007-10, 

bringing the total to fifty -four.  As at November 2022 one name has yet to be added, that of W.A. 

Wilmot, RNAS. A century on, access to all of the surviving records held in the numerous archives 

both in the UK and overseas now show the original memorial to contain in excess of twenty seven 

errors.  

The following  pages open a window into their lives; in addition they set the record straight and 

accord the fallen their correct rank and unit at time of their death, the first in March 1915 and the 

last in November 1918. 
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Second Lieutenant Ronald Walker AYNSLEY Private Harold Dale KEMBER 
Second Lieutenant Ostcliffe Harold BEAUFORT Second Lieutenant Haden Mostyn KENDRICK 
Private Graham Oscar Lloyd BRISBOURNE Major Frank Stuart LLOYD 
Second Lieutenant Eric Godwin CHANCE First Lieutenant John MARSH 
First Lieutenant Edward Watkin COLVER Second Lieutenant James Duncan McTAVISH 
Captain Henry COLVER Second Lieutenant Harold  Oswald MONRO 
First Lieutenant George Alfred Senior CRAVEN Private Roland Creswell MORGAN 
First Lieutenant John Whitworth DAVIDSON First Lieutenant Allan Duncan MORRIS 
Corporal Arthur Reginald Harry DAVIES Captain Harry MORRIS 
Private John William DOVASTON First Lieutenant Bernard Julius PELMORE 
Captain Stanley William DYSON Second Lieutenant William Henry PENNINGTON 
Private Harry ESPLEY Second Lieutenant Arthur Blakeway PHILLIPS 
Second Lieutenant Tom Alec Edward EVANSON-
JONES 

Private Percy PIGGOTT 

Captain Roland Ivor GOUGH, DSO Private Edwin PITCHFORD 
First Lieutenant Mervyn Bruce GRACE Captain Harry Stanyer POWELL, MC 
First Lieutenant Ernest Brereton GREENHOUS Second Lieutenant Arthur PRICE 
Temporary Flying Officer Sidney Arthur GRIMWADE Private John Hedley RICHARDS, MM  
Assistant Bed Steward John HAMPTON First Lieutenant Donald ROBINSON 
Lance Corporal George William Cave HARRIS J. ROBINSON 
Second Lieutenant Alec Edmund Stuart HODGSON First Lieutenant Richard Arnold SEYMOUR-JONES 
Second Lieutenant Gerald Barford HORNBY Second Lieutenant Harold George SKITT 
Lance Sergeant Edward Herbert HOSKINS Second Lieutenant Victor Louis SNELSON 
Able Seaman James Henry JARVIS Second Lieutenant Charles STEWARD 
Private John Massey JARVIS First Lieutenant Kenneth Claude SYMONDS 
Captain Norman Lees JENNISON, MC Ordinary Seaman Evan William Harris VAUGHAN 
First Lieutenant Robert Nelson JONES Captain Rodric Mathafarn WILLIAMS 
Lance Sergeant William Hope JONES Flight Sub-Lieutenant Wilfred Henry WILMOT 

Air Mechanic 2nd Class William Arthur WILMOT 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

4Ï ÒÅÔÕÒÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ Ȭ4ÁÂÌÅ ÏÆ #ÏÎÔÅÎÔÓȭ ÃÌÉÃË  which is located at the end of 

each Old Wrekinian story or Appendices. 
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For the Fallen  

By 

 Robert Laurence Binyon (1869-1943) 

 

 

 

 

They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old: 

Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn. 

At the going down of the sun and in the morning 

We will remember them. 

 

 

 

These words of the fourth stanza have become especially famous and familiar, following their adoption by 

the Royal British Legion as an Exhortation for ceremonies of Remembrance to commemorate fallen 

Service personnel. 
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On the evening of Tuesday 4th August 1914 the War Office in London sent telegrams to 

ÒÅÇÉÍÅÎÔÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ !ÒÍÙȭÓ 4ÅÒÒÉÔÏÒÉÁÌ &ÏÒÃÅ ɍ4&Ɏ ÒÅÑÕÉÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÍ ÔÏ Ȭ-ÏÂÉÌÉÓÅȭȢ   

The following day from across the land, part-ÔÉÍÅ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒÓȟ ÏÒ Ȭ×ÅÅË-ÅÎÄ ×ÁÒÒÉÏÒÓȭ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ 

were often known, including many an Old Wrekinian1 [OW], packed their bags and 

proceeded to join their battalions. For those not in a TF Battalion, they too were soon to 

ÂÅ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÊÏÉÎ ÔÈÅ Ȭ.Å× !ÒÍÙȭ ÁÓ ÒÅÃÒÕÉÔÉÎÇ ÐÏÓÔÅÒÓ ×ÅÎÔ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÖÉÌÌÁÇÅȟ 

town and city alike. Field Marshall Lord Kitchener proclaimed the need for thousands of 

young men to join up, thus creating the largest volunteer army Britain and the world had 

thus seen. Many deemed this to be the great adventure of their young lives; a brief trip 

across the channel, give the Hun a bloody nose and after a few short weeks return home 

and carry on with their lives much as before. 

In reality things did not turn out that way; the war, which had been building for some 

time lasted for over four long years. In that time across the killing fields of Europe and 

beyond huge swathes of land were completely devastated above anything previously 

known to man, hundreds of thousands of men were sucked in from across the British 

Empire to live and die in the most appalling conditions imaginable. Families were torn 

ÁÐÁÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÏÓÅ ȬÆÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÓȭ ×ÈÏ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄȟ ÍÁÎÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÌÉÆÅ ÃÈÁÎÇÉÎÇ ÉÎÊÕÒÉÅÓ ÂÏÔÈ 

physical and mental; their experiences were often locked away deep in the recesses of 

the mind never to resurface until decades later. Some went to their graves refusing to 

relive the horrors they had witnessed and never spoke to their families about what they 

had seen and experienced. It is really only in the recent past that their descendants have 

begun to ask questions and to learn more about what happened to their grandfathers, 

great-uncles and other relatives a century ago in the fullness of their optimistic youth.  

In many an attic lie collections of old letters, dusty medals, perhaps a belt buckle, or a 

faded sepia photograph of a young man or woman in uniform. These items, together with 

eye witness accounts of the events and official documents of the period, allow one to bring 

to life the stories and, in some cases, the heroic deeds of those who served and who so 

often died. Whilst large quantities of the official records were destroyed in a German air 

raid over London in 1940, for many of the officers a number of their records from the 

period did survive: among them War Office telegrams, service histories, letters from 

grieving parents and siblings, and other documentation associated with a death in war.  

In a number of instances this War Office bureaucracy and the tone of their 

correspondence with next of kin does not portray them in a sympathetic light: almost a 

century on, and with the recent conflicts of Iraq and Afghanistan to the fore, it resonates 

down the years to this day. 

In excess of three hundred and thirty former pupils of Wellington College, Shropshire 

served King & Empire during the First World War. Many had joined the Officers Training 

Corps [OTC] either whilst at the school or university, or both, and if they so desired this 

 
1 Old Wellingtonians became known as Old Wrekinians in 1908. 



 

experience and training put them on the fast track to a commission. Others however were 

content to serve in the ranks.  

What follows is not a detailed account of civilian and military life from leaving school to 

subsequent and untimely death. It is however an attempt to shine a light on the all too 

brief lives of those who paid the ultimate sacrifice, either at home or abroad: the youngest 

was eighteen years of age and the oldest forty-four. Some were married, some were 

fathers; others were single or engaged to be married. They served in all of the services, 

British Army, Royal Navy, Royal Naval Air Service, Royal Marines, the fledgling Royal 

Flying Corps, the newly formed Royal Air Force, and the Merchant Marine. Included in 

their number are two sets of brothers; Edward and Henry Colver, John and James Jarvis. 

For those who had not long ago left these shores for lives anew in the Dominions, they 

too returned willingly in the armies of Canada and New Zealand. 

A publication reflecting the exam success of present boys of Wellington College for the 

period June 1912 ɀ May 1914 lists the names of one hundred and two pupils: by the 

armistice in November 1918 eleven of those listed lay forever in a foreign field.  Many of 

the deceased are at eternal rest amongst their comrades within the immaculately 

maintained Commonwealth War Graves Commission cemeteries in France, Belgium and 

Italy, or indeed a quiet English churchyard. Other OWs have no known grave and are 

therefore remembered on the War Memorials that lie amongst the battlefields.   

The Thiepval Memorial to the Missing of the Somme, designed by Sir Edwin Lutyens, is 

the largest British war memorial in the world bearing the names of more than 72,000 

officers and men of United Kingdom and South African forces who died in the Somme 

sector before 20th March 1918 and whose whereabouts remain unknown.  

The Menin Gate Memorial at Ypres, designed by Sir Reginald Blomfield, lists the names of 

more than 54,000 officers and men whose graves are not known.  

The Helles Memorial near Sedd el Bahr, Turkey, is the place of commemoration for 20,885 

Commonwealth servicemen who died in the Gallipoli campaign and who also have no 

known grave.  

Former pupils who served and perished on the high seas and whose bodies lie in the deep 

are remembered on the naval memorials at Tower Hill in London and at Chatham, Kent. 

Others who served with the RFC/RAF and the Army are remembered on the smaller 

memorials in France, Belgium and modern day Iraq. 

Alongside the official war cemeteries and memorials, OWs are also remembered on the 

memorials at their school[s] and universities, and the many small war memorials erected 

in towns and villages with which they had a connection in life. For those who had 

emigrated before the war their adopted homelands also honour them on memorials in 

Canterbury, New Zealand and Ottawa, Canada. 



 

Grateful thanks are accorded to the families of those OWs remembered here who have 

provided me with letters, photographs and other valuable information. 

Geographical references and place names are as they existed in 1918.  No changes have 

been made to any spelling, punctuation and grammar contained in quoted extracts from 

official records, letters etc. 

The research for these life stories was sourced from information held by the following 

institutions and organisations. 

 

!ÒÃÈÉÖÅÓ .Å× :ÅÁÌÁÎÄȢ4Å 2ÕÁ -ÁÈÁÒÁ Ï ÔÅ +à×ÁÎÁÔÁÎÇÁ 

Brunel University Archives 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

Denstone College 

Library & Archives Canada 

Manchester University Archives 

Royal Air Force Museum 

Royal Society of Chemistry Archives 

Sheffield University Archives 

The British Newspaper Archive 

The General Register Office  

The Imperial War Museum 

The International Committee of the Red Cross 

The Long, Long Trail: the British Army in the Great War  

The National Archives 

The National Army Museum 

The Royal British Legion 

The Royal Collection Trust 

UK Ministry of Defence 

Wrekin College Archives 

 

At the conclusion of this project in the autumn of 2015 three names on the memorial 

could not be positively identified from military records and so the date of their deaths 

was unknown, nor did one know where they lay. In 2018, on the 100 th anniversary of the 

armistice one was identified as Lance-Sergeant William Hope Jones, 1/3 rd Battalion, The 

Monmouthshire Regiment. In January 2026 a further one was identified as Lance- 

Sergeant Edward Herbert Hoskins of the 1st Battalion, Somerset Light Infantry: one 

remains unaccounted for. 

 

WJF Elsworth 
(W.1970-75) 
 
First Edition September 2015 
Second Edition March 2024 
Latest Edition January 2026 
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Second Lieutenant William Henry 
PENNINGTON 
 
 
 

14 th  ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î 
(West Yorkshire) Regiment  

 

illiam Henry Pennington was born at 200 South Street, Moor, Sheffield, Yorkshire on 10th 

February 1893 the only son of Henry and Ada Pennington [née Brown]. A sister Minnie 

was born the following year. Both his parents were milliners by trade and were sufficiently 

affluent to be in a position to employ a small domestic staff. 

After his education at Wellington College1, believed to 

be around the period 1908-11, William went up to 

Queens College, Oxford, although the surviving military 

records do not reflect the nature of his academic 

studies, and here he became a member of the Officers 

Training Corps [OTC]. 

Although due to graduate from Oxford in June 1915 he 

ÄÅÃÉÄÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÕÎÔÒÙȭÓ ÎÅÅÄ ÃÁÍÅ first  and so it was 

that on 11th December 1914 William signed his 

application papers for a temporary commission in the 

Regular Army, with a preference for the infantry branch of either a Yorkshire or Lancashire 

Regiment. The term would be for the duration of the war and he was passed fit for general service 

by the Army doctor.  

He was subsequently commissioned as a Second-Lieutenant in 14th (Service) Battalion, The 

0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ7ÅÓÔ 9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ ÏÎ σrd February 1915 at their home base at 

Falmouth, Cornwall. It was here, in November the previous year, the Battalion had been formed 

ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ +ÉÔÃÈÅÎÅÒȭÓ Ȭ.Å× !ÒÍÙȭ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎÓ, or as they were sometimes disparagingly referred to 

ÁÓ Ȭ+ÉÔÃÈÅÎÅÒȭÓ -ÏÂȭȢ  

Just over three weeks later on 25th February 1915, whilst on active service in Falmouth, William 

was taken ill and moved immediately to the Alexandra Nursing Home at Madron, Cornwall. A few 

days later on Tuesday 2nd March 1915 he died of cerebro-spinal meningitis and thus was spared 

the horrors of the battlefields of the Western Front or Gallipoli. He was just 22 years of age and 

the first Old Wrekinian [OW] to die in the service of their King and Country. 

Two days later on 4th March 1915 his regiment paid him a fulsome tribute by ensuring he was 

given a full military funeral.  All of his brother officers were present, and his flag draped coffin 

×ÁÓ ÂÏÒÎ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÎÉÏÒ .#/ȭÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÁÃÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 0ÅÎÚÁÎÃÅ 3ÁÌÖÁÔÉÏÎ 

Army Band through the streets. Seventeen officers of the 8th (Reserve) Battalion, The 

Northamptonshire Regiment, who were based nearby also attended as a mark of respect. 

W 

Birth: 10 February 1893  
Death: 2 March 1915  
 
Educ: Wellington College ;  
4ÈÅ 1ÕÅÅÎȭÓ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅȟ /ØÆÏÒÄ. 
 
(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ χȱ 
Weight: 8st 10lbs  



 

[2] 
 

 

His parents took the decision that their son should be interred locally and so William lies buried 

in Penzance Cemetery, a short walk from the harbour.  

4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ7ÅÓÔ 9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÔÅÄ ÔÏÄÁÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ρst Battalion, 

Yorkshire Regiment. 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in 

the War can be found in Appendix 1. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant William Henry PENNINGTON  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-william-henry-pennington-west-yorkshire-regiment-prince-of-waless-own/
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First Lieutenant Richard Arnold  
SEYMOUR-JONES 
 
 
 

1/4 th  Battalion, The South Lancashire Regiment  

 

ichard Arnold Seymour-Jones was born in Wrexham, Denbighshire, North Wales on 18th May 

1889 the eldest of four brothers to Alfred Seymour-Jones CBE and Fannie Taylor Seymour-

Jones [née Groom]. His father was a leather manufacturer1. 

After his education at Wellington College,2 believed to be 

around the period 1899-1906, Richard went up to Leeds 

University where he studied applied chemistry, graduating 

with a first -class honours BSc in the chemistry of leather 

manufacture and was also given the distinction of being 

awarded the Le Blanc medal. The year after his graduation he 

took his MSc whilst also being engaged as a research assistant. 

In 1911 Richard was awarded the Royal Humane 3ÏÃÉÅÔÙȭÓ 

ÃÅÒÔÉÆÉÃÁÔÅ ÆÏÒ Á Ȭgallant attempt to save a woman from 

drowningȭȠ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÒÃÕÍÓÔÁÎÃÅÓ ÓÕÒÒÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÉÎÃÉÄÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÏÒ ÎÏÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÍÁÎ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅÄ 

is not known. 

In 1912 he moved to Warrington and became Chief Chemist at Messrs Brunner Mond at 

Winnington, Cheshire; the firm having only recently acquired the business of Joseph Crosfield & 

Sons. In 1919 the soap and chemical side of the business was sold to Unilever and the remainder 

of the operation absorbed into ICI, becoming one of the largest and most successful companies in 

the world.  

7ÈÉÌÓÔ ÌÉÖÉÎÇ ÉÎ 7ÁÒÒÉÎÇÔÏÎ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄȭÓ ÓÐÁÒÅ ÔÉÍÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÁËÅÎ ÕÐ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ 3ÃÏÕÔÍÁÓÔÅÒ ςnd Warrington 

4ÒÏÏÐ ɍ#ÒÏÓÆÉÅÌÄȭÓ /×ÎɎ, as well as serving as a territorial officer with the 1/4th Battalion, The 

South Lancashire Regiment, thereby gaining some valuable skills which would stand him in good 

stead in the ensuing conflagration.  

Having received his mobilisation orders Richard left his employment at Brunner Mond and joined 

his Battalion at their Warrington base and by early February 1915 they had moved down to 

Tunbridge Wells, Kent awaiting embarkation for France.  On the 12th February the Battalion, fully 

packed and as ready as they could be, climbed aboard three troop trains for the journey to 

3ÏÕÔÈÁÍÐÔÏÎ ÄÏÃËÓ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÏÏÐÓÈÉÐÓ Ȭ33 4ÒÁÆÆÏÒÄ (ÁÌÌȭ ÁÎÄ Ȭ33 1ÕÅÅÎ !ÌÅØÁÎÄÒÁȭ Á×ÁÉÔÅÄ 

them. A total of 31 officers and 1038 other ranks, numerous horses and tons of equipment were 

on board the two ships that afternoon, and at 5.30pm they set sail for the overnight crossing to 

Le Havre, many of the men destined never to return. 

Upon arrival the following morning they disembarked and proceeded to No.2 Rest camp where 

they spent their first twenty-four hours in France. Over the course of the next few days by means 

R 

Birth: 18 May 1889  
Death: 27 March 1915  

Educ: Wellington College ;  
Leeds University . 



 

[4] 
 

of route march and train journey they moved ever closer to the part of the front line destined to 

be their new home for a while. 

On 26th February the Battalion arrived in LOCRE, a small village in the Belgian province of West 

Flanders and by 6.00pm that same evening the forward elements had entered the trench system 

for the first time in the rural village of KEMMEL. Thus began the daily toll of casualties. 

During the first few weeks of March the Battalion took its turn in the ever rotating cycle of life in 

and out of the trenches and whilst the weather was mainly fine but cold, they were constantly 

susceptible to heavy shelling and sniper fire which took an increasing toll on the men. 

On 26th March the Battalion had moved from its previous location[s] and arrived at DICKEBUSCH 

where it entered the trenches at 6.30pm. Less than twenty four hours later, on Saturday 27th 

March 1915 the Adjutant made an entry in the War Diary to the effect that at 5.45pm in the 

evening First-Lieutenant Seymour-Jones, 1/4 th Battalion, The 

South Lancashire Regiment, was shot in the head by a sniper but 

succumbed to his wounds at 8.30pm. He was 25 years of age and 

had been in theatre for forty-three days, which would prove to be 

ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÒÔÅÓÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ÏÆ ÁÌÌ ÈÉÓ ÆÅÌÌÏ× /7ȭÓȢ 

Later that same evening his Commanding Officer, Lt-Colonel 

Fairclough penned the following letter to his father which differs 

slightly in timings. 

I regret to have to inform you that your son was wounded this afternoon about 4.15pm, 

dangerously and that he died almost in about an hour. He was shot through the temple, the bullet 

passing right through the head and coming out at the other temple, without disfiguring him in any 

way. 

Our trenches are about 200 yards from the Germans. The doctor states that he must have been 

unconscious from the moment he was hit. 

I have arranged to have him buried in the soldiers burial ground in a village about three miles 

away, as we are right away from anywhere.  

He had endeared himself to all ranks and I considered him one of my best subaltern officers ɀ 

always cheerful, always willing to live as he had died ɀ a man. 

 

Today the burial ground referred to in the 

letter is known as Dickebusch New 

Military Cemetery and Richard lies here 

alongside 623 fellow soldiers of the War. 

He is also commemorated on the Wrexham 

War Memorial and at The Royal Society of 

Chemistry. 
Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  



 

[5] 
 

Richard was the only fully qualified university trained leather 

trades chemist serving in World War 1, of which there was a 

severe shortage. 

4×Ï ÏÆ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄȭÓ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓ ×ÈÏ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÅÄ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅ ÁÌÓÏ 

served and survived.  Donald Seymour-Jones served with the 

1/4 th (Denbighshire) Battalion, Royal Welsh Fusiliers and ended 

the war as a Captain in the 4th Battalion, The Welsh Regiment.  

After the war he spent time in Kenya.  

Frank Leslie Seymour-Jones served with the 1/5th (Flintshire) 

Battalion, Royal Welsh Fusiliers, and took part in the Gallipoli 

campaign.  For part of the war he also served in Egypt with the 

Intelligence Corps in the rank of Lieutenant, finishing back in his 

old regiment as a Captain. 

The South Lancashire Regiment is perpetuated today in the 2nd "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ $ÕËÅ ÏÆ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÔÅÒȭÓ 

2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ ɉ+ÉÎÇȭÓ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÈÉÒÅ ÁÎÄ "ÏÒÄÅÒɊ. 

 

 

1. 1891 Census for England & Wales. 

2. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1901 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- First Lieutenant Richard Arnold SEYMOUR-JONES 

   

Royal Society of Chemistry 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lieutenant-richard-arnold-seymour-jones-4th-bn-south-lancashire-regt/
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Lance Corporal George William Cave  
HARRIS 
 
 
 

2nd Battalion, East Lancashire Regiment  

 

eorge William Cave Harris was born in Bareilly, Bengal, India on 28th February 1891 to 

'ÅÏÒÇÅ %Ä×ÁÒÄ (ÁÒÒÉÓ ÁÎÄ &ÁÎÎÙ !ÌÂÅÎÁ (ÁÒÒÉÓ ɍÎïÅ %ÖÅÒÓɎȢ !Ô ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÒÔÈ 'ÅÏÒÇÅȭÓ 

father was garrisoned in India where he was a professional soldier with the rank of Pioneer 

Sergeant. However within a few short years his father was dead and so George was forced to 

return to England with his widowed mother who later re-married Thomas Henry Crook, thereby 

opening the door to his education at Wellington College. 

Once his education was complete George enlisted in the Army 

himself [Service No 9927]. By 1911 he was back in India 

serving with the 2nd Battalion, East Lancashire Regiment, who 

at the time were engaged on garrison duties based at the 

British Infantry Barracks (Wellesley) in Mhow. 

On the outbreak of the First World War the Battalion was 

located in Wijnberg, South Africa when they were recalled 

back to England arriving in Southampton on 30th October 

1914, and then taken by train to Hursley Camp, near Winchester.  The following day they received 

their mobilisation orders and after a tortuous channel crossing in appalling weather arrived in Le 

(ÁÖÒÅ ÁÂÏÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÏÏÐ ÓÈÉÐ Ȭ33 ,ÁËÅ -ÉÃÈÉÇÁÎȭȢ 

Christmas Day 1914. Ȱ4ÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎÓ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÓÈÏÕÔÉÎÇ #ÈÒÉÓÔÍÁÓ ÇÒÅÅÔÉÎÇÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÁÒÌÙ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ 

there was no firing throughout the whole day. During the afternoon some of our men & the Germans 

went into the open outside No 1 section to bury some German dead which had been lying there for 

ÓÏÍÅ ÔÉÍÅȢȱ 

On 10th March 1915 the Battalion undertook their first major offensive ɀ The Ȭ"attle of Neuve 

Chappelleȭ. The village of Neuve Chappelle lies on the road between Bethune, Fleurbaix and 

Armentieres, near the junction with the Estaires ɀ La Bassée road. The two front lines ran parallel 

with the road between Bethune and Armentieres, which is a little to the east of the village. Behind 

the German lines is the Bois de Biez and here the ground is flat and bisected by many quite small 

drainage ditches. A mile ahead of the British lines was a long ridge: AUBERS RIDGE, only 

approximately 20 feet higher than the surrounding terrain but giving an observation advantage 

to the occupier. Some 15½ miles to the south, this flat area of land is overlooked by the heights at 

VIMY RIDGE. The German lines in the vicinity were very lightly defended and so seemed right for 

the taking. This battle came about because the British general staff needed to show the French 

ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ȬÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÂÉÔȭ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÉÍÐÏÒÔÁÎÔ ÔÏ ÓÈÏ× ÔÈÁÔ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ ÒÅÇÉÍÅÎÔȭÓ ×ÅÒÅ 

shouldering some of the burden. The night before it was wet with light snow, turning to damp 

G 

Birth: 28 February 1891  

Death: 9 May 1915 

Educ: Wellington College . 
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mist; not ideal, but allowing for the conditions the attack was successful in part as it forced the 

Germans to bring in reinforcements from other areas.  

As a result the decision was taken to launch a follow-up attack on 9th May 1915 on Aubers Ridge 

by means of a two pronged assault on the occupying force of Germans positioned there, and was 

to be in support of a larger French offensive at nearby Vimy Ridge. The target positions that the 

2nd East Lancs Regiment, along with other British and Indian units, had been given were extremely 

heavily fortified. The plan, as set out on paper, called for a 40 minute long artillery bombardment 

with the brigades in the lead advancing, approximately 6000 yards apart, in a pincer movement. 

This would then roll back the German front line with the Allied units advancing to take the enemy 

positions on Aubers Ridge, about 1½ miles ahead of the starting line. 

However, as so often happens when a battle plan, made in the comfort of a rear HQ, makes contact 

with reality on the ground, with the opposing forces playing by different rules, the result is rarely 

as predicted.  The ȬBattle of Aubersȭ was once such instance, and what transpired was a complete 

and unmitigated disaster for the British Army: no ground to speak of was won and no tactical 

advantage gained. 

At 2.30am on 9th May all the Battalions involved in the northern pincer movement report that 

they are now in position, having been brought forward to the assembly point the previous night. 

With sunrise at 4.06am all remains quiet along the front. At 5.00am the British artillery open fire 

with field guns firing shrapnel at the German wire and the howitzers firing High Explosive [HE] 

shells onto the German soldiers in the front line trenches. 

The attacking British forces also had to avoid being killed by their own side as many of the shells 

being fired were falling short, with some on and behind the British front line. This was later found 

to be due to faulty ammunition and excessive wear and tear on the gun barrels. 

At 5.20am the men of the 2nd %ÁÓÔ ,ÁÎÃÓ ×ÅÎÔ ȬÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÐȭ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÃÏÖÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÔÉÌÌÅÒÙ 

ÂÏÍÂÁÒÄÍÅÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÂÅÇÁÎ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÌÏ× ÁÄÖÁÎÃÅ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÎÅÁÒÌÙ σππ ÙÁÒÄÓ ÏÆ .Ï -ÁÎȭÓ ,ÁÎÄ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ 

they would reach their first German trench, from where they could see the enemy soldiers 

waiting, bayonets fixed, behind their parapets. Roughly 80 yards out from the German line they 

paused, lay down and waited for the bombardment to finish.   

Before that however, at 5.30am the bombardment intensified for ten minutes when the field guns 

switched to HE shells.  Several artillery pieces had been brought forward and fired at point blank 

range against the enemy breastworks blowing holes in the defences for the attacking infantry to 

pass through.  

At 5.40am the attacking force rose up for the final push to the German lines and were immediately 

hit by heavy machine gun fire virtually annihilating the lead platoons. After regrouping they 

charged forward again to be mown down by incredibly heavy fire from eight German machine 

guns and rifle fire before they had progressed 25 yards. The survivors did their best to crawl back, 

if at all possible, to their own lines or to seek safety in one of the many shell holes and wait it out. 

At 6.10am the 1st Battalion, The Sherwood Foresters (Nottinghamshire & Derbyshire Regiment) 

who were being held in reserve were ordered forward to assist the 2nd Lancs. They too suffered 

severe losses and were held up at the German wire, almost unbroken despite the incessant 

pounding of the artillery. 
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With so much chaos and confusion all around the men were forced to withdraw and no further 

attacks were launched. It was learnt the following morning that there had been insufficient 

artillery ammunition [some had been sent to the Dardanelles on the orders of Kitchener, 

Secretary of State for War], to continue the attacks as well as quantities with defective fuses 

meaning they would not explode on contact with wet ground, and other shells that fell short.  

A conversation was duly recorded between General Henry Rawlinson (IV Corps Commander) and 

Brigadier-General Reginald Oxley1 [i/c 24 Brigade which 

included 2nd East Lancs] on the morning of 10th May when 

2Á×ÌÉÎÓÏÎ ÅÎÑÕÉÒÅÄ ÏÆ /ØÌÅÙ ȰThis is most unsatisfactory. 

Where are the Sherwood Foresters? Where are the East 

Lancashires on the right?ȱ /ØÌÅÙ ÒÅÐÌÉÅÄ ÓÉÍÐÌÙ ȰThey are 

ÌÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÎ .Ï -ÁÎȭÓ ,ÁÎÄȟ ÓÉÒȟ ÁÎÄ ÍÏÓÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÓÔÁÎÄ ÁÇÁÉÎȢȱ 

Of the 134 officers and men of the 2nd Battalion, East 

Lancashire Regiment, who died on Sunday 9th May 1915, 

Lance-Corporal George William Cave Harris, aged 24 was but 

one in a list of total British casualties that exceeded 11,000, 

most of whom died or were injured within yards of their own front line! For an act of gallantry on 

his part during the fighting on the day he died, the details of which have not survived, George was 

ÐÏÓÔÈÕÍÏÕÓÌÙ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÓÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ Á Ȭ-ÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ $ÅÓÐÁÔÃÈÅÓȭȢ ,ike so many of his fellow soldiers he 

×ÁÓ ÉÎÉÔÉÁÌÌÙ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÁÓ ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȭ ÂÕÔ ÈÉÓ body was never recovered and so is remembered today 

on the Ploegsteert Memorial, Comines-Warneton, Hainaut, Belgium.  

The Regiment was subsequently awarded a battle honour 

by King George V for its role in the attack at Aubers Ridge. 

The East Lancashire Regiment is perpetuated today in the 

2nd "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ $ÕËÅ ÏÆ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÔÅÒȭÓ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ ɉ+ÉÎÇȭÓ 

Lancashire and Border).  

 

 

 

1. Oxley sent orders to his two reserve battalions to carry out yet another futile assault later in 

the day. However, in order to avoid further needless loss of life the order was countermanded 

on his own authority by Lieutenant-Colonel George Grogan the Commanding Officer, 1st 

Battalion, The Worcester Regiment, as one of the two regiments tasked with the assault. Oxley 

later sanctioned the cancellation. Brigadier-General Oxley was dismissed on 11th July 1916 for 

failing to hold the captured ground after his brigade ran out of ammunition during the battles 

of the Somme. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- L/Corporal George William Cave HARRIS 

   

  Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

Medals:  

Mentioned in Despatches  

 

The 1914 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lance-corporal-george-william-cave-harris-9927-2nd-bn-east-lancashire-regt/
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Second Lieutenant Charles  STEWARD 
 
 
 

2nd "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ 

 

harles Steward was born on 17th June 1894, the youngest of four children, to parents 

Councillor Henry Hill Steward and Martha Fanny Steward [née Marsh] in Pride Hill, 

3ÈÒÅ×ÓÂÕÒÙȟ 3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÏÃÃÕÐÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÌÉÓÔÅÄ ÁÓ Á #ÈÅÅÓÅ &ÁÃÔÏÒȢ 

After completing his education at Wellington College1 in August 1912 he went 

ÕÐ ÔÏ 4ÈÅ 1ÕÅÅÎȭÓ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅȟ /ØÆÏÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÕÔÂÒÅÁË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÒ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÉÎÇ 

to take Holy Orders. He served in the Officers Training Corps [OTC] at both 

Wellington and Oxford where at the former he had progressed to the rank of 

Sergeant.  

Within a few days of the outbreak of war 

Charles applied for a temporary war 

commission and was initially posted to the 

3rd ɉ2ÅÓÅÒÖÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ 

(Shropshire Light Infantry) into which he was commissioned 

on 15th August 1914. The Battalion was in essence a 

depot/training unit and, on receiving mobilisation orders, 

had moved to Pembroke Dock, South Wales.  

By December 1914 Charles had transferred to 2nd Battalion [2 

KSLI] and on 20th December they left their barracks in 

Winchester to march to Southampton for the overnight 

crossing to Le Havre where they arrived at 2.00pm the 

following day.  

The 22nd December saw them entrain for AIRE in Belgium being billeted in and around 

BLARINGHEM, in Northern France. Apart from a rest on Christmas Day they spent their time in 

digging operations. 

The Battalion received its first casualties, due to enemy shelling, when it entered the trenches for 

the first time on 8th January 1915. This then continued on and off, coupled with sporadic rifle fire, 

over the next few days. 

The 12th January 1915 saw a severe outbreak of frostbite, which affected about three hundred 

officers and men of the Battalion due to the severe cold. Unable to march, they all had to rest up 

and bathe at BOESCHEPPE before the move to DICKEBUSCH. In the trenches near here they held 

the centre section of the Brigade line and again were liable to daytime shelling and night-time 

rifle fire with more of the men being killed or wounded.  

C 

Birth: 17 June 1894  

Death: 25 May 1915 

Educ: Wellington College ;  

4ÈÅ 1ÕÅÅÎȭÓ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅȟ /ØÆÏÒÄ 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭρρȱ 

Weight: 12st 8lbs  
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On the 16th January they were withdrawn from the line to billets in DICKEBUSCH, a cycle that 

repeated itself until early February where, following reports of a German breakthrough 

elsewhere in the sector, they were moved to be in a position to respond if required.  As the reports 

turned out to be unfounded they moved back to DICKEBUSCH on 9th February and the cycle of 

in/out of the trenches, followed by billeting, continued again with the list of casualties climbing 

ever upward. 

The 1st March saw a brief move to trenches near St ELOI where they repeated the same cycle of 

trench movement, but with the added fact of taking a greater number of casualties per day.  After 

three weeks of a continuous unbroken period in the trenches the Battalion was pulled back to 

2%.).'(%,34 ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÅØÅÒÃÉÓÅÄ ÉÎ ȬCompany drills, musketry, bomb and grenade 

ÔÈÒÏ×ÉÎÇȭ and far enough away from danger that Generals Plumer and Smith-Dorien could 

undertake an inspection. 

By the 6th April 1915, by means of a route march, the Battalion arrived in the Belgian town of 

YPRES where they obtained billets when not in the trenches nearby. Although they sustained 

casualties almost daily they were not as great as those near St Eloi. On 20th April they proceeded 

under orders to BELLEWAARDE WOOD for the first time. 

The ȬSecond Battle of Ypresȭ [2 Ypres], for control of the strategic Flemish town of Ypres, 

commenced at 4.00pm on 22nd April 1915 with a heavy bombardment launched by the Germans.  

Sixty minutes later history was made when 168 tons of chlorine gas was released over a four mile 

front. The gas affected the lungs and eyes, causing respiratory problems and blindness.  Being 

denser than air it flowed downwards on release and the French troops in the immediate front of 

the encroaching gas cloud abandoned their positions en masse and fled leaving a massive 4000 

yard gap in the allied line which the 1st Canadian Division2 attempted to seal. 

2ÕÍÏÕÒÓ ÏÆ ÐÏÉÓÏÎ ÇÁÓ ÈÁÄ ÓÐÒÅÁÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ 0/7ȭÓ ÈÁÄ ÌÅÁËÅÄ ×ÏÒÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÁÔÉÏÎÓȡ 

large tanks of chlorine had been brought up to the front and all that was needed was a favourable 

wind to carry it towards the Allied lines. Although it had been used on the Eastern Front, the 

General Staff were reluctant to believe that the Germans would dare use it in the West in clear 

breach of the Hague Conventions of 1907 which specifically forbade its use. They were proved 

wrong. 

Some four hours later at 8.00pm GHQ got wind of an imminent attack in their vicinity and two 

Companies of the Battalion were quickly moved ÔÏ ÔÈÅ '(1 ÌÉÎÅ ÁÔ 0/4)*:%Ȣ 4ÈÉÓ ȬÌÉÎÅȭ ×ÁÓ ÎÏÔÈÉÎÇ 

more than strong points, 500 yards apart, strung together in a line with a belt of barbed wire as 

protection.  

On the 24th April 1915 the Germans released further quantities of gas on a 4 mile or so front near 

Hooge. Initially the defending British troops held the line in defiance but were soon forced into a 

retreat north and south of their position and despite repeated counter-attacks were forced to 

retreat a half mile or so northwards. 

Over the next three days 2 KSLI undertook offensive operations in an around POTIJZE, 

ZONNEBEKE, and in BELLEWAARDE WOOD where they managed to consolidate their positions 

and re-take some of the trenches initially lost to the Germans, but at a very high price in terms of 

casualties. They remained in the area for the first ten days or so where they had to contend with 

heavy shelling with HE and gas, as well as rifle fire. 
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On the 10th May the Battalion commenced operations in 

RAILWAY WOOD before moving to bivouacs in VLAMERTINGHE 

and then onwards to trenches in BELLEWAARDE LAKE. 17th May 

gave them a few days respite at bivouacs in BUSSEBOOM where 

they remained until 24th May when orders were received in the 

early hours to move, on account of 28 Division and the right flank 

of 4 Division being under a sustained gas attack. At 4.30pm the 

Battalion was ordered to retake the trenches lost in the vicinity 

of BELLEWAARDE LAKE [which had been ȬÌÏÓÔȭ ÂÙ ςψ $ÉÖÉÓÉÏÎɎ ÍÏÖÉÎÇ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÅ 9ÐÒÅÓ-Roulers 

railway taking up positions in and to the rear of GHQ lines. 

On Tuesday 25th May 1915, at about 1.00am, the Battalion was ordered to advance and assault 

the enemy trenches in the vicinity of BELLEWAARDE FARM. Unfortunately the attack was a 

failure and the Battalion had to entrench itself in a line along the road west of WHITTPORT FARM. 

Second-Lieutenant Charles Steward, 2nd "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ was 

killed in the ensuing ȬBattle of Bellewaarde Ridgeȭ along with another officer: he was 20 years old. 

Seven further officers sustained serious injury along with one hundred and ninety two Other 

2ÁÎËÓ ɍ/2ȭÓɎ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ ÌÉÓÔÅÄ ÁÓ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ËÉÌÌÅÄȟ ÍÉÓÓÉÎÇ ÏÒ ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 

Battalion was relieved and returned to bivouacs at Busseboom. 

Charles body was never recovered and with no known 

grave he is forever remembered on the Ypres, (Menin 

Gate) Memorial, in present day leper, Belgium. 

4ÈÅ ÓÔÁÔÕÔÏÒÙ ÔÅÌÅÇÒÁÍ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÂÙ #ÈÁÒÌÅÓȭ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ Á ÆÅ× 

days after these events did not give any information as to 

ÔÈÅ ÃÉÒÃÕÍÓÔÁÎÃÅÓ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÁÎÄ ÓÏ ÏÎ ρπth June 

1915 his elder sister Hannah wrote to the Secretary of 

State for War, on the customary black-edged stationery of 

the time, enquiring as to whether he had any further 

    ÄÅÔÁÉÌÓ ÒÅÇÁÒÄÉÎÇ ÈÅÒ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÁÎÄ Ȱwe thank Lord 

Kitchener for his kind message of sympathyȱȢ 4ÈÅ ÒÅÐÌÙ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ -ÉÌÉÔÁÒÙ 3ÅÃÒÅÔÁÒÙ ÏÆ ρσth June 

ρωρυ Ȱbegs to inform her that no further details have yet been received concerning the death of her 

brother 2nd Lieutenant C. StewardȱȢ  

It is not known as to whether the family ever received any 

satisfactory reply to their enquiries. 

On 17th September 1915 the War Office received a letter 

from Henry Steward advising them that he would be settling 

ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÁÆÆÁÉÒÓ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙȢ  

4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÔÅÄ ÔÏÄÁÙ 

in the 3rd Battalion, The Rifles. 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

Medals:  

The 1914-15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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2. The first time a former British colonial force, 1st Canadian Division, defeated a major European 

power; i.e. that of Imperial Germany, on European soil in the Battles ÏÆ 3ÔȢ *ÕÌÉÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÏÆ +ÉÔÃÈÅÎÅÒÓȭ 

Wood, both engagements within 2 Ypres.    

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Charles STEWARD 

 

   

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-charles-steward-3rd-bn-attd-2nd-bn-kings-shropshire-light-infantry/
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Second Lieutenant Ronald Walker  AYNSLEY 
 
 
 

1/5 th  "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 
Staffordshire Regiment)  

 

onald Walker Aynsley was born at The Elms, Weston Coyney, Staffordshire on 10th August 

1895 to John Gerrard Aynsley and Annie Aynsley [née Walker], the youngest of six children. 

(ÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÏÃÃÕÐÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÓÈÏ×Î ÁÓ Á ÃÈÉÎÁ ÁÎÄ ÅÁÒÔÈÅÎ×ÁÒÅ ÍÁÎÕÆÁÃÔÕÒÅÒ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÆÆÉÃÉÅÎÔÌÙ 

affluent to be able to maintain a small household staff. 

After a brief education at Wellington College during which time he served 

in the Officers Training Corp [OTC] he left on 20th December 1913. A few 

weeks later he applied for a commission as a Territorial Officer with the 

1/5 th "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ, 

approaching John Dobson, Vice-Principal of Wellington and Officer 

Commanding, OTC for a certificate of good moral character. 

A month later on 5th March 1914 he was duly commissioned into the 

2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔȭÓ 1/5 th Battalion ÁÓ Á ÓÕÂÁÌÔÅÒÎ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ, undertaking 

his duties at their base in Hanley. Following mobilisation in August 1914 

Ronald moved with his Battalion down to 

the Luton area and by the end of November was in Bishops 

Stortford awaiting orders for embarkation. Here in the winter of 

1914-15 time was spent on company drills, musketry, kit 

inspections, field firing and night-time entrenching in readiness 

for what lay ahead. The war was not allowed to encroach on the 

sporting prowess of the Battalion and they won the final of the 

Stuart-Wortley Football Cup and made the finals of the Divisional 

boxing competition. 

On 1st March 1915 the Battalion entrained for Southampton at Audley End station and on reaching 

their destination embarked on the troop ships in two waves where they re-assembled at Le Havre 

on 5th March. A combination of route marches and train journeys brought them to SAILLY where 

they were either in billets or bivouacs, but still under orders to move to the front at short notice. 

For the remainder of the month the Battalion was constantly moving between OUTTERSTEENE 

and ARMENTIERES where they had been inspected by Field 

Marshall Sir John French and attended a church parade led by the 

Lord Bishop of London.  

On 31st March they had arrived in BAILLUEL and the following day 

the Battalion entered the line for the first time occupying trenches 

at NEUVE EGLISE where they were subject to constant shelling 

and sniper fire. It was here they took their first casualties. Over 

R 

Birth: 10 August 1895  

Death: 15 June 1915 

Educ: Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ ρρȱ 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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the ensuing weeks their time was split between the trenches, with the constant shelling and 

sniper fire, or at the rest camp behind the lines. 

On Tuesday 15th June 1915 Second-Lieutenant Ronald Walker Aynsley, 1/5 th Battalion, The Prince 

ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ ÄÉÅÄ ÁÔ .Ï.2 Casualty Clearing Station [Bailleul], to 

where he had been evacuated as a result of serious wounds received. He was 19 years of age. No 

details of his injuries survive, but from the 

ongoing activity of the Battalion at the time this 

is likely to be as a result of sniper fire, artillery 

bombardment or a low level skirmish. He lies 

buried within Bailleul Communal Cemetery 

Extension, Nord, France.  

,ÁÎÃÅ #ÏÒÐÏÒÁÌ &ÒÁÎË 2ÅÁÄÅ ×ÁÓ 2ÏÎÁÌÄȭÓ 

ȬÓÏÌÄÉÅÒ-ÓÅÒÖÁÎÔȭ1 and according to his daughter 

[Elsie Reade] was calling for him as he lay dying. 

After the war L/Cpl Reade was able to visit the 

Aynsley family and offer them some 

   words of comfort in their loss. 

In 1925 a three-ÌÉÇÈÔ ÓÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÇÌÁÓÓ ×ÉÎÄÏ× ×ÁÓ ÉÎÓÔÁÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ 3Ô "ÁÒÔÈÏÌÏÍÅ×ȭÓ #ÈÕÒÃÈȟ "ÌÕÒÔÏÎȟ  

3ÔÏËÅ /Î 4ÒÅÎÔȟ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÈÅÓÔ ÏÆ 2ÏÎÁÌÄȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ !ÎÎÉÅȢ %ÁÃÈ ÌÉÇÈÔ ÃÏÎÔÁÉÎÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÇÕÒÅ ÏÆ ÁÎ 

unknown Saint with the figure of a soldier kneeling in prayer depicted at the lower left corner of 

the right-hand light. Underneath the window is a brass plaque containing the following 

ÉÎÓÃÒÉÐÔÉÏÎȡ Ȱ2nd Lieut Ronald Walker Aynsley 5TH North Staffs Regt. Died of Wounds in France, June 

15 1915 Aged 19 Years. This window & tablet placed by Annie Aynsley of Blurton House.ȱ 

4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÔÅÄ ÔÏÄÁÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ σrd Battalion, 

Mercian Regiment. 

 

 

1. A soldier-servant (or batman) is a soldier assigned to a commissioned officer as a personal servant. 

"ÅÆÏÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÁÄÖÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÍÏÔÏÒÉÓÅÄ ÔÒÁÎÓÐÏÒÔȟ ÁÎ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒȭÓ ÂÁÔÍÁÎ ×ÁÓ ÁÌÓÏ ÉÎ ÃÈÁÒÇÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒȭÓ 

ȰÂÁÔ-ÈÏÒÓÅȱ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÃË ÓÁÄÄÌÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒȭÓ ËÉÔ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ Á ÃÁÍÐÁÉÇÎȟ ÈÅÎÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÎÉÃË 

name. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Ronald Walker AYNSLEY 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-ronald-walker-aynsley-5th-bn-north-staffordshire-regt/
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First Lieutenant Edward Watkin  COLVER 
 
 
 

455 th  (West Riding) Field Company, Corps of Royal 
Engineers, [1 st (West Riding) Field Company, 29 
Division]  

 

dward Watkin Colver was the youngest son of Robert Colver, J.P. and Elizabeth Pearson 

Colver [née Dransfield] and was born in Ecclesall Bierlow, Sheffield, Yorkshire on 22nd 

October 1891. He had ten siblings, two of whom died at a fairly 

early age. His father, a Master Cutler, ran a well-known Sheffield 

steel firm [Jonas & Colver Ltd] with his partner Joseph Jonas and 

was affluent enough to employ a large domestic staff. 

%Ä×ÁÒÄȟ ÏÒ Ȱ4ÅÄȱ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ËÎÏ×Î ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ, was 

educated at St AnseÌÍȭÓ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÁÔÏÒÙ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ 

College.  After leaving school he worked as a clerk, most likely in 

ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË 

up a commission in the 455th 

(West Riding) Field Company, 

Corps of Royal Engineers, 

which was part of the 

Territorial Force.  

In early 1915 the War Office formed three more regular 

Divisions made up from the last units recalled from overseas. 

As all the regular Field Companies had been allocated, 

arrangements were made for nine Territorial Field Companies 

[of which the 455th was one] to fill the places in the three new Divisions.  Consequently the 455th 

found itself allocated to 29 Division as 1st (West Riding) Field Company. 

By February Ted was with his unit in Kineton, Warwickshire. An extract of an undated letter1 he 

wrote to his eldest sister Charlotte, known as Lottie or Tots in 

the family, [1879-1971] gives a flavour of life at the time. 

 

Dear Lottie, 

Can you do me a favour and try and get me a Map Case somewhere 

ÉÎ 4Ï×Î ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÃÌÏÓÅÄ ÓËÅÔÃÈȢ )Ô ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ψȱ ÏÒ ωȱ ÓÑÕÁÒÅȢ 

Leather outside and the maps show when open just like a music case. 

!ÌÓÏ ÃÁÎ ÙÏÕ ÇÅÔ ÍÅ ÆÒÏÍ "ÕÒÒÏÕÇÈÓ ÁÎÄ 7ÅÌÃÏÍÅȭÓ Á ÓÍÁÌl case of 

active service medicines. I believe they are making up small sets of 

ÕÓÅÆÕÌ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÓÕÃÈ ÁÓ 6ÅÇ ,ÁØÁÔÉÖÅÓȟ $ÏÖÅÒȭÓ ɉȩɊ 0Ï×ÄÅÒÓȟ /ÐÉÕÍ ÏÒ 

Morphia Tablets (in case of wounds) Quinine and Formamints etc. 

E 

Birth: 22 October 1891  

Death: 28 June 1915 

Educ: St. AnseÌÍȭÓȟ 

Bakewell ;  

Wellington College .  
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We like this place immensely as it is in the heart of the Warwickshire hunting district and as we 

have been favoured with lovely weather we have been able to go several long Route Marches round 

by Edge Hill. We are very busy equipping and hope to be ready early next week, when we expect 

the King will inspect us somewhere near Stratford. 

I will let you know when so that if you like you can come over and see us then. We are going to 

have dinner with Lady Willoughby de Broke this evening and on Saturday with the M.F.H. of the 

Warwickshire Hunt. 

I must end now with love to Joe and the kiddies. 

Ever your loving Brother, 

Ted 

 

His sister obtained the map-case and medicine chest for him and so Ted wrote to offer his thanks. 

 

My dear Tots, 

Please excuse my not having written before to thank you for getting me the map case and medicine 

chest which are exactly what I wanted, but I hope I shall have no occasion to use the latter. 

We have had a very busy week equipping and I spent all my spare time with Evelyn2 in Stratford. 

5ÎÆÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÌÙ ÏÕÒ ÃÁÒ ÂÒÏËÅ ÄÏ×Î ÏÎ 3ÕÎÄÁÙ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÕÎÔÉÌ 4ÕÅÓÄÁÙ ÓÏ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÅÅ 

as much of the country as they should have liked. 

On Wednesday we went on a long Route March with all our new vehicles and Margery got some 

very good photos of us. Tomorrow we are going out all day and shall have a sandwich lunch in Mr 

+ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ%ÒÉÃȭÓ ÕÎÃÌÅ) park. Mrs Scott, Monica and Nell are staying there the weekend and will be 

ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÐÈÏÔÏÓ ÏÆ ÕÓ ÉÎ ÁÌÌ ÏÕÒ ÐÁÒÁÐÈÅÒÎÁÌÉÁ ÏÆ ×ÁÒȢ 4ÈÅ ÉÎÓÐÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ +ÉÎÇ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÆÆ ÌÁÓÔ 

4ÈÕÒÓÄÁÙ ÍÕÃÈ ÔÏ ÅÖÅÒÙÏÎÅȭÓ ÄÉÓÁÐÐÏÉÎÔÍÅÎÔ ÂÕÔ ×Å ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÉÔ ×ÉÌÌ ÔÁËÅ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÊÕst before we move 

ÏÆÆȟ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÁÔ will be as several of the Regiments which have come from India 

ÁÒÅ ÄÏ×Î ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ&ÌÕȭȢ 

I hope Joe brings out something good in the trench periscope, we have one here which is quite good 

and very simple but it might be improved by having the frame made telescopic like camera tripod 

ÌÅÇÓȢ 4×Ï ÍÉÒÒÏÒÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ςȱ ϼ σȱ ÁÒÅ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÂÉÇ ÅÎÏÕÇÈȠ ÉÆ ÔÈÅÙ were made of Nickel Silver like a small 

pocket mirror I have, it would be a great improvement as the great trouble is that the mirrors get 

so easily broken, and are very hard to replace.[Small diagram of periscope in right-hand margin]  

If he brings out a good one tell him I will send him an order immediately. We are having simply 

glorious weather just now and yesterday I took my Section Cyclists out map reading and had a 

most enjoyable and instructive ride round Edgehill and a Windmill from which Oliver Cromwell 

watched the battle from. 

)ȭÌÌ ÌÅÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÉÆ ÔÈÅ )ÎÓÐÅÃÔÉÏÎȟ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ÄÏÅÓ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÆÆȟ ÉÓ ÐÕÂÌÉÃ ÏÒ ÎÏÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÐÅÒÈÁÐÓ ÙÏÕ 

could come up and see it.3 

With love to the children 

I remain your loving brother 
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Ted 

 

The final letter in the collection, written whilst Ted 

was still in England, was dated 28th February 1915. 

 

My dear Tots, 

I am so sorry to hear from home that Pamela has been so very ill and do so hope that the dear little 

girl is now well on to recovery. I hope Antony is keeping fit and well and being very good and that 

Joe is finding trade a bit better. 

7Å ÁÒÅ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÖÅÒÙ ÂÕÓÙ ÔÒÁÉÎÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÅÑÕÉÐÐÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÅÎ ×Å ÓÈÁÌÌ ÇÏ ÏÕÔ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ 

keeping the Infantry back to get properly acclimatised as the last lot of troops from India went 

across to France too soon and suffered badly from Malaria and chills. 

Yesterday afternoon just as we were finishing work the hounds came near the village so the Major, 

Eric, Bertie and I had our horses saddled and went off for an enjoyable afternoons hunting which 

we hope to be able to repeat again in the near future. The people round here are awfully nice and 

we get scores of invitations to dinner and tea but as we are doing a lot of night digging and 

marching we have to refuse most of them. 

7Å ×ÅÒÅ ÏÕÔ ÏÎ Á Ȱ2ÏÁÄ 2ÅÐÏÒÔȱ -ÁÒÃÈ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ -ÁÐ #ÁÓÅ ÐÒÏÖÅÄ ÍÏÓÔ ÕÓÅÆÕÌ ÁÎÄ ÓÏ 

much handier and more inconspicuous than the one I had before. Hugh wants to know where it 

came from as he says he must order one. Hugh and I always compete as to who is the more up to 

date in equipment etc. He has got a Medicine Box exactly like the one you sent me. 

I am so pleased to hear from Mother that Papa4 is showing marked signs of improvement and hope 

it will continue.  

I must end now as I have to go and inspect the Guard before going to bed so love to all and hoping 

to hear that Pamela is quite well again. 

I remain, Your loving Brother 

Ted 

 

Not long after this letter was written Ted left Avonmouth in March 1915 and went via Malta to 

Alexandria. On 7th April they began to re-embark for the move to Mudros, the deep water harbour 

at the island of Imbros that was going to be used as a forward operating base [FOB] for what later 

turned out to be the ill-fated campaign at Gallipoli.  

On 25th !ÐÒÉÌ ρωρυ 4ÅÄ ÔÏÏË ÐÁÒÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÁÌ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ Ȱ33 2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅȱ ÏÎ ×ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ 

ÔÅÒÍÅÄ Ȱ6ͼ ÂÅÁÃÈȟ ɉ#ÁÐÅ (ÅÌÌÅÓ-Seddul Bahr Camber, Seddul Bahr). An account of what happened 

on that day, of which this is an extract, is set out in a despatch written by Vice-Admiral John de 

Robeck, (commanding the fleet operations at Gallipoli), to the Secretary of the Admiralty. It dealt 

with the landings and early operations on Gallipoli from a naval perspective.  
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Sir, I have the honour to forward herewith an account of the operations carried out on the 25th and 

26th April 1915, during which period the Mediterranean Expeditionary Force was landed and 

firmly established in the Gallipoli peninsula. The landing commenced at 4.20 a.m. on 25th. 

Landing at "V" Beach.- 

This beach, it was anticipated, would be the most difficult to capture; it possessed all the 

advantages for defence which "W" beach had, and in addition the flanks were strongly guarded by 

the old castle and village of Seddul Bahr on the east and perpendicular cliffs on the west; the whole 

foreshore was covered with barbed wire entanglements which extended in places under the sea. 

The position formed a natural amphitheatre with the beach as stage. The first landing here, as at 

all other places, was made in boats, but the experiment was tried of landing the remainder of the 

covering force by means of a collier, the "River Clyde."  

This steamer had been specially prepared for the occasion under the directions of Commander 

Edward Unwin; large ports had been cut in her sides and gangways built whereby the troops could 

reach the lighters which were to form a bridge on to the beach. "V" beach was subjected to a heavy 

bombardment similarly to "W" beach, with the same result, i.e., when the first trip attempted to 

land they were met with a murderous fire from rifle, pom-pom and machine gun, which was not 

opened till the boats had cast off from the steamboats. A landing on the flanks here was impossible 

and practically all the first trip were either killed or wounded, a few managing to find some slight 

shelter under a bank on the beach; in several boats all were either killed or wounded; one boat 

entirely disappeared, and in another there were only two survivors.  

Immediately after the boats had reached the beach the ''River Clyde'' was run ashore under a heavy 

fire rather towards the eastern end of the beach, where she could form a convenient breakwater 

during future landing of stores, etc. As the "River Clyde" grounded, the lighters which were to form 

the bridge to the shore were run out ahead of the collier, but unfortunately they failed to reach 

their proper stations and a gap was left between two lighters over which it was impossible for men 

to cross; some attempted to land by jumping from the lighter which was in position into the sea 

and wading ashore; this method proved too costly, the lighter being soon heaped with dead and 

the disembarkation was ordered to cease. The troops in the "River Clyde" were protected from 

rifle and machine-gun fire and were in comparative safety. Commander Unwin, seeing how things 

were going, left the "River Clyde" and, standing up to his waist in water under a very heavy fire, 

got the lighters into position.  

The bridge to the shore, though now passable, could not be used by the troops, anyone appearing 

ÏÎ ÉÔ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÉÎÓÔÁÎÔÌÙ ÓÈÏÔ ÄÏ×Îȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÉÎ Ȱ2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅͼ ÒÅÍÁÉÎÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÅÒ ÔÉÌÌ ÎÉÇÈÔÆÁÌÌȢ !Ô ωȢυπ 

a.m. "Albion" sent in launch and pinnace manned by volunteer crews to assist in completing bridge, 

which did not quite reach beach; these boats, however, could not be got into position until dark 

owing to heavy fire. It had already been decided not to continue to disembark on "V" Beach, and all 

other troops intended for this beach were diverted to "W". The position remained unchanged on 

ͼ6ͼ ÂÅÁÃÈ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙȟ ÍÅÎ ÏÆ ×ÁÒ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÁØÉÍÓ ÍÏÕÎÔÅÄ ÉÎ Ȱ2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅ ȰÄÏÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ 

utmost to keep down the fire directed on the men under partial shelter on the beach. During this 

period many heroic deeds were performed in rescuing wounded men in the water.  

During the night of the 25th-26th the troops in "River Clyde" were able to disembark under cover of 

darkness and obtain some shelter on the beach and in the village of Seddul Bahr, for possession of 

which now commenced a most stubborn fight. The fight continued, supported ably by gunfire from 

H.M.S. "Albion," until 1.24 p.m., when our troops had gained a position from which they assaulted 

hill 141, which dominated the situation. "Albion" then ceased fire, and the hill, with old fort on top, 

was most gallantly stormed by the troops, led by Lieutenant-Colonel C. H. H. Doughty-Wylie, 

General Staff, who fell as the position was won. The taking of this hill effectively cleared the enemy 
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from the neighbourhood of the "V" Beach, which could now be used for the disembarkation of the 

allied armies. The capture of this beach called for a display of the utmost gallantry and 

perseverance from the officers and men of both services-that they successfully accomplished their 

task bordered on the miraculous.  

J. M. DE ROBECK, Vice-Admiral.  

 

! #ÁÐÔÁÉÎ 'ÕÙ .ÉÇÈÔÉÎÇÁÌÅ ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ Ȱ2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅȱ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÉÎ Á ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÄÁÔÅÄ ρst May 1915:  

 

The water was shallower than they thought and the Clyde was stuck about 80 yards out. None of 

ÕÓ ÆÅÌÔ ÉÔȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ ÊÁÒȢ !Ó ÓÈÅ ÂÅÁÃÈÅÄ ς #ÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ $ÕÂÌÉÎȭÓ ɍ2ÏÙÁÌ $ÕÂÌÉÎ &ÕÓÉÌÉÅÒÓɎ ÉÎ 

"Tows" came up on the port side and were met with terrific rifle and machine gun fire. They were 

literally slaughtered like rats in a trap. Many men sank owing to the weight of their equipment and 

×ÅÒÅ ÄÒÏ×ÎÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÃÁÒÎÁÇÅ ÏÎ ͻ6ͻ "ÅÁÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÃÈÉÌÌÉÎÇȠ ÄÅÁÄ ÁÎÄ ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÌÁÙ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÔÅÒȭÓ ÅÄÇÅ 

tinted crimson from their blood. After being set adrift by their steam pinnaces, the boats had to 

row the last few hundred yards to the shore. The Turks waited until the men tossed their oars and 

were within 20 yards of the shore and swept them with fire. 

 

For his gallant actions on that day First-Lieutenant Edward Colver was subsequently recognised 

×ÉÔÈ Á Ȭ-ÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ $ÅÓÐÁÔÃÈÅÓȭȢ 

On 9th -ÁÙ 4ÅÄ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÓÉÓÔÅÒ ÆÒÏÍ Ȭsomewhere in Turkeyȭ ÇÉÖÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÁÃÃÏÕÎÔ ÏÆ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

events of the day in question. 

 

My dear Lottie and Joe, 

Very glad to hear that both you and the children are fit and well again and that a change will do 

you all good. As you most probably know we have now been fighting for two weeks, having landed 

on Sunday April 25/15, and we did have a time of it. The noise and smell from the naval guns, which 

were quite close into the shore, was appalling and everyone of us had a headache. But now we have 

grown quite used to the racket and even go to sleep with guns firing quite close.  

It is fearfully hot here during the day, but bitterly cold at nights and for the first few days on land 

×Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÍÁÎÁÇÅ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÓÌÅÅÐȟ ÂÕÔ ÎÏ× ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÏÕÒ ÖÅÈÉÃÌÅÓ ÏÎ ÌÁÎÄ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÍÁËÅ 

ourselves more comfy in dugouts. We are at present road making on the sides of a deep ravine and 

have built ourselves a grand home in the cliff side, sheltered from the flying shells and bullets. 

7ÅȭÖÅ ÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÉÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÉÎÅ ÂÒÁÎÃÈÅÓ ÔÏ ÇÉÖÅ ÕÓ ÓÈÁÄÅ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÎÅÒÁÌÌÙ ÍÁÄÅ ÉÔ ÁÓ ÃÏÍÆÙ ÁÓ ÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȢ  

We have been doing our cooking in our mess tins over our ordinary wood fire, but expect my 

ȬÐÒÉÍÕÓȭ ÕÐ ÔÏÄÁÙȢ 7Å ÁÒÅ ÖÅÒÙ ×ÅÌÌ ÆÅÄ ÉÎÄÅÅÄȟ ÄÒÁ×ÉÎÇ ÅØÁÃÔÌÙ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎȢ 

Breakfast consists of tea, sugared, without milk, bacon and biscuits (very hard but jolly good). 

Dinner; tea again, Bully, biscuit, cheese. Tea; Bully biscuit, jam, tea. Rum, lime juice and cigs are 

ÐÒÏÖÉÄÅÄ ÏÎÃÅ Á ×ÅÅËȢ 3Ï ÙÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÓÅÅ ×Å ÄÏÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÂÁÄÌÙ ÅÖÅÎ ÏÎ ÁÃÔÉÖÅ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅȢ !ÎÄ ×Å ÁÒÅ ÈÏÐÉÎÇ 

to get bread issued in a day or two. Of course we supplement it with a little chocolate but our supply 

is running very short indeed. We allow ourselves one 1d bar of Mexican per officer per day. But 

look forward to being able to increase the ration when our supplies arrive from England.  
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We are hoping that some will arrive in the mail of which part was delivered today. We had a great 

luxury the other day in a piece of cake which we bought while in Alexandria a month ago and which 

we found in our mess basket the other day. It tasted none the worse for being stale. How I should 

just love a mouthful of Moscar Bun. 

7Å ÇÅÔ ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅÌÙ ÔÉÒÅÄ ÏÆ ɍȣɎ ÁÎÄ ÈÅÁÒÉÎÇ ÁÅÒÏÐÌÁÎÅÓ ÏÖÅÒÈÅÁÄ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÎÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÌ×ÁÙÓ ÏÎÅ 

patrolling somewhere near. German tanks occasionally come over and drop bombs on the shore 

but are quickly driven off by our machines. We saw quite an exciting chase the other morning, but 

ÕÎÆÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÌÙ ÏÕÒ "ÉÐÌÁÎÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÎÏÔ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÆÁÓÔ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÁÎËȟ ÓÏ ÔÈÅÙ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÄÏ ÈÉÍ ÉÎȢ 

7ÅȭÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÏÕÒ ÈÏÒÓÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÕÓ ÂÕÔ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÇÅÔ ÍÕÃÈ ÃÈÁÎÃÅ ÏÆ ÕÓÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÍ ÙÅÔȢ 4ÈÅ ×ÅÁÔÈÅÒ ÈÁÓ ÂÅÅÎ 

beautifully fine, only had one wet night and it just happened that we had to go into the trenches 

and had no greatcoats with us so got the full benefit of gettinÇ ÓÏÁËÅÄ ÔÈÒÏȭ ÁÎÄ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÌÄ 

ÆÏÒ ÓÅÖÅÒÁÌ ÈÏÕÒÓȟ ÂÕÔ ÆÕÎÎÉÌÙ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÉÔ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÓÅÅÍ ÔÏ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÙ ÉÌÌ ÅÆÆÅÃÔÓȢ  

)Î ÔÈÅ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇ ) ÓÌÉÐÐÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅ ÇÁÎÇ×ÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÆÅÌÌ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÁ ÁÎÄ ÇÏÔ ×ÅÔ ÔÈÒÏȭ ÂÕÔ ÓÏÏÎ ÄÒÉÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

sun and last night tripped up when marching down this nullah and fell into a pool but fortunately 

had plenty of blankets etc, in the dugout so was able to sleep in comfort and found my clothes dry 

ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ×ÈÅÎ ) ×ÁÎÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÇÅÔ ÕÐȢ )ÔȭÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÔÉÍÅ ÓÉÎÃÅ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÌÁÎÄÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ )ȭÖÅ ÇÏÎÅ ÔÏ ÂÅÄ 

without my boots and breeches on. We allow ourselves one wash a day if it is procurable and as 

we are near the sea can occasionally get a bathe, but as our valises with spare underclothing has 

ÇÏÎÅ ÁÓÔÒÁÙ ×Å ÈÁÖÅÎȭÔ ÍÁÎÁÇÅÄ Á ÃÈÁÎÇÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÑÕÁÒÔÅÒȢ 

Well, I must really end now so heaps of love to you all and hoping the children are keeping fit and 

good. 

I remain, Your loving brother 

Ted 

 

A typewritten letter to his mother dated 14th May 1915 brings her up to date with the less 

unsavoury aspects of life out there. 

 

My dear Mother, 

Very many thanks for your letter of the 22nd, which arrived this morning together with Land and 

Water. Very pleased to hear that Papa is still improving and getting out now the weather is 

improving. You would like the weather here, it is lovely and fine every day, if a little too hot during 

the middle of the day for working. It has now turned warmer at night and as we have our new 

blankets with us and the Artillery fire is not so near it is quieter, we manage to sleep very well in 

our dugouts.  

7ÅȭÒÅ ÕÐ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÎ ÁÎÄ ËÅÐÔ ÖÅÒÙ ÂÕÓÙ ÒÏÁÄ ÍÁËÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÉÎÇ ×ÁÔÅÒ-supply. 

We are still feeding on Bully beef and biscuit but as they now issue us with dried veg: we have the 

lot made into a very excellent stew with the aid of an Oxo cube. We are looking forward to parcels 

of eatables from England by the next mail which should arrive any day now.  

Very pleased to hear about Minnie Colver and hope both Mother and child are doing well. We have 

all written to Winnie Britain. Glad to hear that Lottie and the Children are all fit and well again. Tell 

Antony I will send him a Turkish bayonet sometime.  
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The Turks amuse themselves every morning by shelling the road on which we are working for 

about an hour, but as the whole place is just a huge human rabbit warren we drop into a 

neighbouring trench and watch the fireworks until it is over and then proceed with our work again.  

The papers and illustrateds which are sent out to us are very acceptable indeed as it gives us 

something to read in the middle of the day when we are resting and also lets us know even if a little 

late what is happening in France.  

.Ï× ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÉÎÇÓ ÈÁÖÅ ÇÏÔ ÆÁÉÒÌÙ ×ÅÌÌ ÇÏÉÎÇ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ Á ÄÁÉÌÙ ÐÁÍÐÈÌÅÔ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÅ Ȭ0ÅÎÉÎÓÕÌÁÒ 0ÒÅÓÓȭȟ 

which contains the official news from England and France, but what is lacking in news etc is amply 

made up for by rumours and wonderful ones they are too; wiÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÓÕÌÔ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÄÁÒÅÎȭÔ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅ 

anything unless we see it in writing from a reliable source.  

) ÍÅÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÏÆ 4ÏÍ 7ÒÁÇÇȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÁÙȟ ×ÈÏ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÉÎ !ÌÅØÁÎÄÒÉÁ ×ÉÔÈ 

their base party. 

As I must go and do some more work, I will end with love to all, 

Your loving son 

Ted 

 

On 17th May 1915 Ted penned a letter to his sisters Gwladys and Margery. 

 

Very many thanks for your two letters which arrived here today. As they send the letters up as they 

are sorted, we get bits of mail nearly every day. I got a letter from Mother about four days ago, and 

one from Evelyn yesterday, and I hear that there are still more letters to come and we hope parcels 

as we are now quite out of chocolate and other luxuries. Evelyn says she sent me some biscuits and 

with your chocolate we should be well off for a few days. 

We are still having glorious weather and are enjoying ourselves as well as can be expected under 

war conditions. We are all quite used to the noise of the guns and are getting quite expert at 

knowing whether the shell is coming our way and if it is time to slip into the nearest dug-out. We 

ÈÁÖÅ ÈÁÄ Á ÒÅÓÔ ÔÏÄÁÙȟ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÐÒÏÐÅÒ ÏÎÅ ÓÉÎÃÅ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÏÎ ÓÈÏÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ ÏÕÒ ÖÁÌÉÓÅÓ ÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÕÐ 

yesterday, we indulged in the luxury of a bath (the 2nd in 3½ weeks) and a change of underclothing 

ɉÁÌÓÏ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÓÉÎÃÅ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÂÅÅÎ ÁÓÈÏÒÅɊȟ ÓÏ ÁÍ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÎÉÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÃÌÅÁÎ ÆÏÒ Á ÃÈÁÎÇÅȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ 

know when we shall get another chance. 

4ÈÅÒÅȭÓ ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÖÅÒÙ ÌÉÔÔÌÅ ÔÏ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕȟ ÁÓ ÁÎÙÔÈÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÒÅÁÌ ÉÎÔÅÒÅÓÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÄÅÌÅÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÃÅÎÓÏÒȢ 7Å 

are still keeping very fit except for Eric, who has had to go to Alexandria into hospital. We are 

wondering if Simpson will have left England with his detachment to join us. 

I wish I could paint, with all the different troops and uniforms amid the beautiful scenery. The 

orchards and fields and blue sea beyond and the towering mountains of Asia and the islands 

showing above the horizon are a wonderful setting for the drama of wÁÒȢ )ÔȭÓ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ) 

should think, to the mud and dirt of Flanders, but the fighting is none the less severe here though 

ÉÔȭÓ nothing like as hot as it was at first. 

Glad to hear that the Girl-Guides are flourishing. Shall I send them a War souvenir as a mascot? 

Give my love to all at home and remember me to everyone in Sheffield. 
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With love  

I remain 

your loving brother 

Ted 

 

4ÅÄȭÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ 7ÉÌÆÒÅÄ 3ÅÁÍÁÎ5 (brother of Evelyn) wrote to Harry Colver, 

(4ÅÄȭÓ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒÍÅÒ /7) who was serving in France at the time giving expression to his 

views on life in Turkey. 

 

We have come to the conclusion that life out here is infinitely preferable to life in France. I am 

sitting in a palatial dug-out on a Turks carpet in Khaki drill shorts, bare knees, and puttees and a 

ÔÈÉÎ ÓÈÉÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÁÌÌȦ 4ÈÅ ÓÕÎ ÉÓ ÔÅÒÒÉÆÉÃȟ ÂÕÔ ×Å Èave delightful sea breezes and wonderful views. 

The aerodrome is quite near, so we see a sort of model Hendon all day. 

I have sent home copies of our official Rag, which E. will show you when you see her, it is rather 

amusing. I am sorry to hear of our political troubles at home, but think the arrangement will be 

better. 

Your Pater is wonderful. I am glad to hear that he is out again. I have just been riding round our 

area and ran across Ted standing in a deep gully, having an animated confab, with a 

Worcestershires sub: Ted had a couple of biscuits enclosing a slab of chocolate, in one hand and 

was munching as usual! His parties were working nearby on a culvert and road improvements, I 

happened to be near a battery just before, over which 6 shrapnel burst, but all I got was a few 

whizzing fuses, the brass cap that is, which buried themselves in the ground nearly. 

Another of our boys was slightly wounded today, he was working on the road where my guys were, 

ÁÎÄ Á ÓÔÒÁÙ ÂÕÌÌÅÔ ÃÁÕÇÈÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒ ÂÏÎÅȟ 4ÅÄȭÓ ÈÏÒÓÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÓÏ ÇÏÔ Á ÆÌÅÓÈ ×ÏÕÎÄȢ 

We have made a great improvement in this place in a month. Now we have good roads and cross 

roads and paths and wells everywhere. Sign boards and direction boards and horse-troughs. All 

fords and gullies are bridged. Steps made of ammunition boxes are made down all steep cliffs 

leading to the beaches. We have made cliff and hill roads and main-roads for motors. It looks odd 

to see Triumph motor bikes ripping past our bivouac at all times of the day; in the Gallipoli 

Peninsular. 

We are going to have another service tomorrow morning. 

23.5.15  Just had above service, very touching, all the fellows sang well and the service does a lot 

of good, I think. Had a bathe today in lovely clear water, but there is a submarine out in the bay, so 

) ×ÁÓ ÅØÐÅÃÔÉÎÇ Á ÓÔÒÁÙ ÔÏÒÐÅÄÏ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ 4Ȣ"Ȣ$ȢȭÓ ÔÏ miss the German sub and land on our 

shore. A lovely rock-coast, no-one about; big ships firing like the dɂl somewhere about 10 miles 

up the coast, where the Australians are, but that did not affect me.  

I had a small adventure last night, prospecting for a road for armoured Rolls Royces. I had to go up 

to the Sikhs trenches to prospect, and just as I got up to the front trenches, after walking for about 

¾ hour and riding ½ hour, the Indians crept out over their parapet and disappeared towards the 

Turks trenches 40 yards away, fire was promptly opened from the latter trenches and I had a fairly 



 

[23] 
 

lively ½ hour dodging stray bullets, until I got back to safety. This sort of thing occurs frequently, 

at first it was uncanny, now I am used to it. 

24.5.15  Have just had 5 hours sleep in the last 48; am half dead. Was working on a mountain road 

ÌÁÓÔ ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÂÏÕÔ ς .Ȣ#Ȣ/ȢȭÓ ÁÎÄ υπ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙȢ %ÖÅÒÙ ÔÉÍÅ ÙÏÕ ÔÕÒÎ ÒÏÕÎÄȟ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÉÔ ÄÏ×Î ÏÒ ÇÏ ÏÆÆ 

in the dark. Another mail in today. Will wait for it before I close. 

,ÁÔÅÒȠ 4ÈÅÙ ×ÏÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÕÓ ÏÕÒ ÍÁÉÌ ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ×ȟ ÓÏ ×ÉÌÌ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÎÏ×Ȣ 4×Ï ÓÈÅÌÌÓ ÊÕÓÔ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄȟ ÏÎÅ 

behind and one in front of our dug-out 6 yds away. Both Doddy and I covered with bits, What a life! 

Still merry and bright. The shells had steel caps, brass must have given out, I suppose. 

Our daily routine here is:- 

Reveille. 5am. Breakfast 5.30 am.  Bacon. Biscuits. Tea and Jam. 

Works Parade 6.30am  Roads. Wells. Boring (?). Barbed wire entanglements. 

Dinner. 12 noon  Bully stew with dried potatoes and veg: added. Biscuits, Tea and Plum and Apple 

jam. 2.0 works to 6 . Tea 6pm. Bed 7-30 No lights. A rumour of bread and fresh meat and 

ÖÅÇÅÔÁÂÌÅÓ ÉÓ ÒÕÎÎÉÎÇ ÒÏÕÎÄȢ 2ÕÍ ÉÓ ÉÓÓÕÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÒÁÔÅ ÏÆ Ô×Ï ÔÅÁÓÐÏÏÎÆÕÌȭÓ ÐÅÒ ÍÁÎ ÐÅÒ ×ÅÅËȟ ÁÎÄ 

tobacco 2 oz per man per week or cigarettes; also sometimes lime-juice in lieu of rum; and 

marmalade in lieu of jam. Such is life on the Gallipoli P. 

Have just returned from my afternoon circuit and a shell dug a hole in the road within a minute of 

ÍÙ ÒÉÄÉÎÇ ÄÏ×Î ÐÁÓÔ ÏÕÒ ÈÏÒÓÅÌÉÎÅÓȟ ÓÏ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÈÁÄ Ô×Ï ȬÇÏÏÄ-ÌÕÃËÓȭȢ 

 

Ted wrote again to his mother on 8th June 1915. 

 

My dear Mother, 

Very many thanks for your letters and newspapers. I am sorry I have not answered them before 

but we have been exceptionally busy lately and I have only managed to write to Evelyn today for 

the first time for a week. For nearly a fortnight until Wednesday June 3rd, I had been making an 

important trench up a nullah6 nearly a mile long. I had working parties of 75 men from 4am till 

8am and as I was absolutely responsible for the proper construction and drainage of it, I had to 

spend a good many hours on the works. We finished on Wednesday evening and were ordered to 

move to a new bivouac where Hugh and his section were, as important work in connection with an 

intended attack wanted doing.  

On Thursday morning at 6-30am we moved off and I met Hugh and Bertie at about 8-0am. After 

discussing the work in hand Hugh and I went round the fire, support and reserve trenches which 

took us till dinner time and at 2-30 we had to attend a meeting at Bgde Hqtes, and got back about 

6-30 and after making arrangements for the following day we had tea and then started to write 

letters, but we were interrupted by an order from the Major to be ready to move during the night 

into the trenches so as to move forward when the attack commenced. We of course got no sleep 

that night except for an hour I snatched whilst waiting for Wilfred to arrive with more detailed 

orders.  

7Å ÍÏÖÅÄ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÁÔ τÁÍ ÁÎÄ ÇÏÔ ÉÎÔÏ ÏÕÒ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÐÏÓÉÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ φ ÏȭÃÌÏÃËȢ ) 

then had to find the officers in command of the different working parties which was very difficult 

in that labyrinth of trenches, especially as in the dark many had got into their wrong places. The 
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bombardment preceding the attack started about 11 till 12 and was a very violent one too. The 

noise was terrific and everywhere both where the guns were and over the Turkish trenches was a 

ÃÌÏÕÄ ÏÆ ÓÍÏËÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÕÓÔȢ !Ô ρς ÏȭÃÌÏÃË ÔÈÅ ÓÕÄÄÅÎ ÏÐÅÎÉÎÇ ÏÆ Á ÔÅÒÒific rifle fire from the Turkish 

trenches told us that the attack had begun and we moved slowly along communication trenches 

until about 2-30, we reached our old firing line, where I set on a party digging a communication 

trench to the first captured Turkish trench. I then went forward to the 2nd Turk trench where I 

found our Infantry converting it into a trench for their own use; I found all my men had gone astray 

but they turned up later and we were able to get on doing several important jobs.  As a night 

counter attack was expected we got no sleep again and I was so weary that I dropped off once when 

standing talking to another officer.  

After daylight next morning I got a couple of hours sleep and then on with the work again.  All day 

and it was most terribly hot and water was none too plentiful. In the evening Wilfred sent me up a 

party of men to relieve some of mine and later Bertie came up to relieve me, but as it was nearly 

ÄÁÒË ÂÙ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ) ÈÁÄ ÓÈÏ×Î ÈÉÍ ×ÈÁÔ ) ×ÁÓ ÄÏÉÎÇ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ ÁÌÓÏ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÌÉËÅ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÍÙ 

section still at work I decided to stay on till next morning.  

!ÂÏÕÔ ρρ ÏȭÃÌÏÃË "ÅÒÔÉÅ ×ÅÎÔ ÏÆÆ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ ÈÏ× ÔÈÅÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓÉÎÇ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÍȡ ÔÒÅÎÃÈȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÌÄ 

me to get a few hours sleep, and then about an hour later I was woken up by my Corporal, who 

came to tell me poor Bertie had been wounded, at that moment the C.R.E. and Major Dodworth and 

Hugh turned up and so off we dashed to find out what had happened, poor old Bertie was badly 

wounded in the stomach and died about an hour later, the Major remaining with him till the end. I 

went off in search of a Doctor but had to return to the trenches to see that the work was going 

properly.  

3ÏÏÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ ) ÇÏÔ ÂÁÃË ÔÈÅ ÏÒÄÅÒ ȰÓÔÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÁÒÍÓȱ ×ÁÓ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÁÎÄ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÓÉÇÎÓ ÏÆ ÄÁ×Î ×ÅÒÅ 

showing themselves in the sky a heavy fire opened on our trenches on the right. Then we saw men 

moving across our front to the left and then heavy fire from that quarter. Then just as it was light 

enough to make things out fairly clearly we saw that the Turks had collected in considerable 

numbers behind some dead ground and bombed our men out of the trenches, then followed a few 

exciting moments. The whole line turned and ran except our bit of the line who by cheering and 

waving wildly and doing a charge across the open succeeded in putting fresh courage into our 

ÔÒÏÏÐÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÅÆÏÒÍÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÔÏÏË ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓȢ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ×ÈÁÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÁÐÐÅÎÅÄ ÔÏ us 

had they not returned. The Major says he saw me standing on top of the parapet waving my rifle 

ÁÎÄ ÃÈÅÅÒÉÎÇ ÍÁÄÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ÂÌÁÚÉÎÇ Á×ÁÙ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ 4ÕÒËÓȠ ÂÕÔ ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ 

what I did do.  

We spent the rest of the day working hard, further strengthening our position and in the evening 

7ÉÌÆÒÅÄ ÓÅÎÔ ÕÐ Á ÐÁÒÔÙ ÔÏ ÒÅÌÉÅÖÅ ÍÅ ÁÎÄ ÍÙ ÍÅÎ ÁÎÄ ×Å ÇÏÔ ÂÁÃË ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅÌÙ ÄÏÎÅ ÕÐ ÁÔ χ ÏȭÃÌÏÃËȢ 

) ×ÁÓ ÓÏ ÄÏÎÅ ÕÐ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÃÏÌÌÁÐÓÅÄ ÉÎ 7ÉÌÆÒÅÄȭÓ ÄÕÇ-out and sobbed and laughed hysterically, 

7ÉÌÆ ÇÁÖÅ ÍÅ /ØÏ ÁÎÄ "ÒÁÎÄÙ ÁÎÄ ÐÕÔ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÂÅÄ ÁÎÄ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ×ÁËÅ ÕÐ ÆÏÒ ρτ ÈÏÕÒÓ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ÍÕÃÈ 

better for the rest, but still very done so I rode slowly back to my old dug-out and had a wash, 

change and sea-bathe and pleÎÔÙ ÏÆ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÁÎÄ ÎÏ× ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÁÙȭÓ ÒÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÂÁÔÈÅ ÁÍ 

feeling nearly alright again. Hugh was wounded in the arm whilst firing, but it is not anything 

serious I believe. I saw him walking calmly down a field about 600 yards away during the hottest 

part of the fight holding his left arm to stop the bleeding. The C.R.E. was very seriously wounded 

further up the line when leading a Bayonet charge and is not expected to recover as the bullet went 

through his neck and touched his spine.  

Our new Subaltern called Carter was injured by a beam falling in one of the trenches and striking 

the base of his back, but it is hoped it has done no injury to his spine, but he has had to go to 

Hospital, so now there is only the Major, Wilf and I left and we must thank God that he has brought 

us through safely. We are hoping to be put on R.E. services of a less strenuous nature for a bit whilst 
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×Å ÃÁÎ ÒÅÁÒÒÁÎÇÅ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙȢ /Æ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ×Å ÁÒÅ ÁÌÌ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÕÐÓÅÔ ÁÔ ÐÏÏÒ "ÅÒÔÉÅȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈȟ ÂÕÔ ÏÎÅ 

ÇÅÔÓ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÃÁÌÌÏÕÓ ÉÎ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÓÉØ ×ÅÅËÓ ÏÆ ×ÁÒÆÁÒÅ ÉÔ ÈÁÓÎȭÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÅÆÆÅÃÔ ÁÓ ÉÔ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÈÁÄ 

earlier on. We have received several parcels of good things from Evelyn (and?) Margery which have 

been much appreciated by both Officers and men. 

June 9th 

Eric has unexpectedly turned up today from Alexandria looking very fit and well and quite 

recovered from his operation and keen and ready for work. He has turned up at a very opportune 

moment. We are moving our bivouac tomorrow and are going to join up with the London Field 

#ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ÁÓ ÏÕÒ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÉÓ ÎÏ× ÓÏ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÔÁËÅ ÁÎÙ ÄÅÃÅÎÔ ÓÉÚÅÄ ÊÏÂ ÁÌÏÎÅ ÎÏ×Ȣ  

%ÒÉÃ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÅÎÔ ÆÏÒ Á Ó×ÉÍ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ -ÁÊÏÒ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÌÅÔ ÍÅ ÒÅÓÕÍÅ ×ÏÒË ÕÎÔÉÌ ÔÏÍÏÒÒÏ× 

morning, but I am now quite recovered and ready to do my bit once more. The Turks still have a 

very disconcerting habit of suddenly shelling anywhere and six shells have just dropped in our 

camp without any warning, and then off they went and shelled somewhere else.  

7Å ÓÔÉÌÌ ÈÅÁÒ ÁÌÌ ÓÏÒÔÓ ÏÆ ×ÏÎÄÅÒÆÕÌ ÒÕÍÏÕÒÓ ÁÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÔÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÒ ÅÌÓÅ×ÈÅÒÅ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× 

how much to believe as our Daily paper has not appeared for the last day or two as the Printing 

Office is being enlarged or moved. I have sent Evelyn some photos which I hope arrive safely. I am 

going to try to get my films home as they will only get lost or spoilt out here. I am so glad to hear 

that Papa is so much better and am looking forward to seeing him again. Have read all the accounts 

in the papers of our doings and they are very good indeed. There is a very good sketch in the 

)ÌÌÕÓÔÒÁÔÅÄ 3ÕÎÄÁÙ (ÅÒÁÌÄȟ ÏÆ -ÁÙ ρφȟ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ Ȱ2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅȱȠ ÉÆ Á ÂÉÔ ÆÁÒ-fetched 

it gives a very good impression of what it was like landing. 

Tell Margery that she must read Hilaire Belloc before sending it on to me as he is very good indeed 

on the Dardanelles fighting and is quite right every time. 

Well Mother I think I have told you everything so will end now. Let me know how Harry is getting 

on, I am writing to him tonight. 

Love to all 

Your loving son 

Ted 

Please thank Margery for her letter and Gwladys for hers. 

 

Later that day Ted also wrote to his brother Harry in France in which he gave a more detailed 

account of the attack on 25th April than he had so far given to his family. It is remarkable in that it 

passed through the hands of the military censor without modification. The address given is 

Gallipoli Peninsula, TURKEY. 

 

Dear Old Sport, 

Very many thanks for your long and interesting letter of May 11th. Sorry have not answered it 

before but much too busy. Glad to hear that you and all your Battn. are fit and well and we all wish 

ÔÈÅÍ ÔÈÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÂÅÓÔ ÏÆ ÌÕÃË ȬÓÏÍÅ×ÈÅÒÅ ÉÎ &ÒÁÎÃÅȭȢ ) ÁÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ to say that after six weeks fighting we 

have suffered pretty considerably and have lost poor old Bertie Johnson killed last Saturday night, 
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Hugh wounded next day, Carter (a new man from Chatham to replace Eric who left about a month 

ago with a rupture but returned today) injured at base of spine, and C.R.E. dangerously wounded 

at same time as Hugh. All during a big Counter attack by the Turks after we had captured three 

lines of their trenches on Friday. 

I was up at the time doing R.E. work for the Hants and their bit of the line was the only bit to stand, 

the remainder being driven out by the Turks. It was all very exciting - I remember standing on top 

of the parapet and yelling for them to come back and help as the Turks having occupied their 

trenches would not advance but tried to bomb us out of our bit, but we got an Enfilade fire down 

the trenches and stopped the rot. The right of our line then charged across the open and cut off 

some of the Turks, and our retiring troops, seeing that, returned and retook the trenches. 

4ÈÅ #Ȣ2Ȣ%Ȣ ×ÁÓ ÈÉÔ ×ÈÉÌÓÔ ÌÅÁÄÉÎÇ Á "ÁÙÏÎÅÔ ÃÈÁÒÇÅ ÏÆ 3ÁÐÐÅÒÓȢ (Ï× ) ÃÁÍÅ ÏÆÆ ÕÎÈÕÒÔ ) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÏÎȭÔ 

know. There was only a Subaltern in charge of the Hants and he is being recommended for the 

D.S.O. I believe. He certainly deserves it. He handled his men wonderfully in a very awkward 

position. Until Eric turned up this morning, there was only Wilf, Dodworth and myself to run the 

Company and I was on the rest list suffering from over fatigue and nervous breakdown after the 

trying experiences. We had been four days working in the trenches without any sleep and finished 

up with that Counter attack. 

I am now at our Base, Bivouac, but unlike France, we can never get right away from the battlefield. 

Only a few minutes ago six shells fell about 20 yards from my dug-out amongst our waggons and 

last night a shell fuse came into it. But thank Heaven they have no very heavy guns and not over 

ÍÁÎÙ &ÉÅÌÄ ÇÕÎÓȟ ÏÔÈÅÒ×ÉÓÅ ×Å ÓÈÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÂÅ ÌÏÎÇ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 0ÅÎÉÎÓÕÌÁ )ȭÍ ÁÆÒÁÉÄȢ !Ó ÉÔ ÉÓ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÏÎÅ 

wanders about as if on manoeuvres within ½ mile of the Turk trenches and risks the few shells 

they lob over.  

We are at present stuck at the bottom of Achi Babi as you will see from the papers, but we are 

moving slowly forward and I expect will ultimately take it, but it has been very strongly fortified 

and most of their guns are on rails and only come forward to shoot and then retire into the hill, and 

so can only be put out of action by a lucky shot catching them when firing. Like you in France, we 

suffer from lack of High Explosive, shrapnel doing very little good against the Turk trenches. We 

captured any amount of German Officers the other day and several German men off the Goeben. 

!Ó ) ÅØÐÅÃÔ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÁÌÒÅÁÄÙ ÈÅÁÒÄ ÁÎÄ ÒÅÁÄȟ ×Å ÌÁÎÄÅÄ ÈÅÒÅ ÏÎ !ÐÒÉÌ ςυÔÈ ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÐÁÒÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ȰÍÏÓÔ 

ÔÅÒÒÉÂÌÅ ÏÆ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇÓȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÏÎ Ȭ6ȭ "ÅÁÃÈ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ #ÁÐÅ (ÅÌÌÅÓ ÁÎÄ 3ÁÄÄÕÌ "ÁÈÒȱȢ 4ÈÁÔ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇ 

will always be memorable on account of running an old collier, especially fitted with gangways on 

either side, full of troops deliberately ashore. Amid a terrific bombardment from the entire French 

ÁÎÄ %ÎÇÌÉÓÈ &ÌÅÅÔȟ ×Å ÓÔÅÁÍÅÄ ÓÌÏ×ÌÙ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÏÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÓ ÄÁ×Î ×ÁÓ ÂÒÅÁËÉÎÇȢ 4ÈÅ Ȭ2ÉÖÅÒ 

#ÌÙÄÅȭ ÒÁÎ ÁÓÈÏÒÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÓÉØ ÏȭÃÌÏÃËȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÔÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÔÏÏ ÄÅÅÐ ÔÏ ÁÌÌÏ× ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÌÅÁÐÉÎÇ 

from her and wading ashore. A steam hopper and a couple of lighters had been provided against 

this, but one of the lighters swung out of position and made landing considerably more difficult for 

the men who had to cross the hopper, two lighters and then a wooden gangway on to a projecting 

reef of rock, during which they were subjected to a terrific fire from rifles, Maxims and pompoms. 

In the face of this terrific fire two Companies of Munsters tried to land, but some were shot on the 

gangway and falling into the sea were drowned, others were hit on reaching the hopper or the reef. 

A few only survived and lay under a bank of sand about 4ft high which ran along the beach, and 

which gave them some cover from the leaden storm. As it was seen that it would mean annihilation 

to make further attempts in day-light, it was decided to postpone all further movement until dark. 

Whilst this was going on the Dublins had attempted to land in tows but met the same tempest of 

fire and very few indeed ever succeeded in reaching the shelter of the shore. Gen Napier and his 

staff were in one of those boats and were wiped out by a machine gun. It was an awful sight to see 
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those boats approaching the shore, man after man being struck down and when the boats did 

finally reach the shore, often only under their own momentum, hardly a man was capable of 

running ashore. 

/Î ÓÅÅÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÅÍÐÔÅÄ ÌÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÈÁÄ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÆÁÉÌÅÄȟ ÔÈÅ Ȭ#ÏÒÎ×ÁÌÌÉÓȭ ÁÎÄ Ȭ!ÌÂÉÏÎȭ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÓÏ 

ÔÈÅ Ȭ1ÕÅÅÎ %ÌÉÚÁÂÅÔÈȭ ÏÐÅÎÅÄ Á ÆÕÒÉÏÕÓ ÂÏÍÂÁÒÄÍÅÎÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÒÔ ÁÔ 3ÅÄÄ-el-Bahr and the Turkish 

trenches on the hills behind. It was a wonderful and awe-insÐÉÒÉÎÇ ÓÉÇÈÔ ÔÏ ÓÅÅ Ȱ,ÉÚÚÉÅȭÓȱ ρυ ÉÎÃÈ 

shells smashing into the fort only 200 yards away. The noise was terrific, but it was wonderful to 

see the fort and village crumble before the fire from the battleships. 

4ÈÒÏÕÇÈÏÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÄÁÙ ÔÈÅ Ȭ2ÉÖÅÒ #ÌÙÄÅȭ7 lay ashore with the men packed like sardines between 

the decks, whilst the bullets rattled harmlessly against her side. During the morning howitzer fire 

from the Asiatic shore was directed against the Collier but was kept under by the covering 

warships in the Straits. Four big shells which fortunately did not explode, however, pierced her, 

and two falling in the hold occupied by our men killed two and wounded six. After those shells had 

struck us we felt like rats in a trap wondering when and where the next would come, but thank 

heaven the Fleet did its part well and never gave that Battery another chance. As soon as it was 

sufficiently dark a fresh attempt was made to disembark and almost the entire force was got ashore 

before the Turks, suddenly alarmed, opened a terrific fusillade which for a time stopped the 

remaining troops, which included some Dublins and ourselves, from landing. 

We however landed at daylight on Monday and were subjected to fire from snipers posted in the 

forts and houses of the village. Many of the men jumped into the water from the last lighter and 

struggled ashore by the reef, and though wet through were soon dried by the heat of the Eastern 

sun. A further advance through the village was then tried but for a time was held up by a machine 

ÇÕÎ ÐÌÁÃÅÄ ÉÎ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×ÅÒÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÔÌÅȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÓÏÏÎ ÄÅÍÏÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ Ȭ#ÏÒÎ×ÁÌÌÉÓ Ȭ×ÈÏ 

fired straight over our heads at an object only a few yards from us, a truly unique experience. There 

ÂÅÉÎÇ ÎÏ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅ ÕÓÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ 2Ȣ%ȢȭÓȟ ×Å ÈÅÌÄ ÏÕÒÓÅÌÖÅÓ ÉÎ ÒÅÓÅÒÖÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙȟ ×ÈÏ ÁÄÖÁÎÃÅÄ 

up through the village of Sedd-el-Bahr which presents an amazing spectacle of battered masonry. 

Huge Krupp guns were lying about the forts smashed to atoms and quantities of ammunition 

strewn all over the place. During the advance through the village I was ordered to take up a position 

with my men in one of the towers of the fort and watch for snipers with whom the village was 

infested, and from that vantage point was able to watch the Hants do a fine bayonet charge up the 

slopes of Hill 141. 

That night we dug ourselves in above the village and were relieved by the French the next morning. 

Ours was indeed a wonderful and I can safely say, unique baptism of fire as not only did we take 

part in probably the greatest landing in history, but we watched a naval bombardment of a fort by 

some of our most powerful ships from a position barely 200 yards away from the target. Even then 

our wonderful experience did not cease as it is not everyone who is lucky enough to see a British 

bayonet charge take place under his very eyes. It was a wonderful and inspiring and never-to-be-

forgotten sight. It has often been said of the war in France that it is no longer spectacular, but that 

cannot be said of the war out here, certainly not for the first few days. 

Between that landing and the attack I described earlier in this letter, we have been busy doing R.E. 

work, roadmaking, very necessary in this country; arranging water supply, for though water is 

more plentiful than we expected it was, wants carefully conserving and protecting. We have also 

done a certain amount of barbed wiring and trench draining. As we are never out of range of the 

Turkish guns and rarely work out of range of their rifle fire, we are continually losing men hit by 

stray bullets or shrapnel. 
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We have now been continuously under fire for 6½ weeks but 

we are looking forward to quickly shifting the Turk from his 

present position on the Achi Babi, which he boasts is 

impregnable, but he said the same of the Peninsula against 

invasion. 

We have a wonderful assortment of troops out here, which 

certainly adds to the picturesqueness of the place. Gurkhas, 

Sikhs, Punjabis, Australians and New Zealanders, French 

troops in their highly coloured uniforms, Zouaves, 

Senghalese and Algerians. The Australians and New 

Zealanders have done very well indeed, but with a little bit more discipline and a little less dash 

they would be better still. 

Well, old man, I expect I have bored you stiff by now with our doings so will end. Hope you pull 

through the beastly war successfully and do great things with the 5th Y. and L. 

Remember me to all and give my love etc. to Mary when you write. I hear from Evelyn every week 

but wish it could be more often. 

Well, so long and good luck to you all in France, 

Your loving brother,  

Ted. 

Send this letter home when you have read it, as it is a more detailed account of the landing than I 

have sent them. The food here is pretty good but for the first three weeks we lived almost entirely 

on Bully and Biscuit, but now we get bacon, jam, cheese and bread. Also an old Greek has started a 

Canteen on the beach where sardines, chocolates and fruit can be got at 100% prices. 

One great luxury we have here, and that is sea bathing as we are never far from the sea and it is 

very refreshing bathing in the Gulf of Saros. Eric and Wilf. wish to be remembered to all their 

friends in the 5th Y. and L. especially Johnnie Archie and Alf. Carter. 

Ted 

 

On Monday 28th June 1915 at about 1.00pm First-Lieutenant Edward Watkin Colver, 455th  (West 

Riding) Field Company, Corps of Royal Engineers, [1st (West Riding) Field Company, 29 Division], 

was killed in action near Krithia in the Dardanelles as a result of being hit by shrapnel.  He was 23 

ÙÅÁÒÓ ÏÆ ÁÇÅȢ (ÉÓ ÆÒÉÅÎÄ ÁÎÄ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ 7ÉÌÆÒÅÄ 3ÅÁÍÁÎ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÏ 4ÅÄȭÓ 

father the next day. 

 

Dear Mr Colver, 

It is with the very greatest sorrow that I write to tell you that poor Ted was killed in action by 

shrapnel yesterday, about 1pm during a great advance by the 29th Division. 

By the time you receive this letter I trust and expect you will have had official news from the War 

Office. I wish to convey to you and Mrs Colver and your family the heartfelt sympathy of the officers 

and men of the 1st West Riding Field Co R.E. in your great loss. 

Medals:  

Mentioned in Despatches  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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Poor old Ted died an instantaneous death, being hit in the right shoulder and chest by shrapnel 

which appears to have crossed inside the chest to the heart. At the time of his death, he was 

following Major Fisher, O.C. Royal Fusiliers 2nd Battn to whom he was attached as advising R.E. 

officer - he was in a small steep ravine running down towards the Aegean Sea, about half a mile 

South of Krithia, and was completely shielded from all fire, but shrapnel bursts. 

His two orderlies were both badly wounded by the same shell. I saw one of the orderlies Sapper 

M.J.Howe (of Sheffield) at the R.A.M.C. Dressing Station, he was in great pain and could only tell me 

that his officer was killed outright by shrapnel. Sergeant C. Burnand, the N.C.O and the Sappers of 

.ÏȢ ς 3ÅÃÔÉÏÎ ÅÓÐÅÃÉÁÌÌÙ ×ÉÓÈ ÍÅ ÔÏ ÅØÐÒÅÓÓ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÓÙÍÐÁÔÈÙ ×ÉÔÈ ,ÉÅÕÔ #ÏÌÖÅÒȭÓ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓȢ (Å ×ÁÓ 

well liked by every officer and man in the company and his loss is most keenly felt. 

)ÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ ) ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ Á ÒÅÐÏÒÔ ÏÆ 4ÅÄȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ) ÔÏÏË ÏÕÔ Á ÐÁÒÔÙ ÔÏ ÓÅÁÒÃÈ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÍȢ ) ÈÁÖÅ ÃÏÌÌÅÃÔÅÄ 

some small things he carried on him, which are being sent home by the authorities. His kit and 

valise etc will be collected and an inventory made, after which 

Ordnance Department will despatch everything to you. I will 

return all letters which may arrive from now onwards, when I 

can do so, to the sender. Newspapers I will retain and 

distribute to hi s old Section, and Parcels according to contents, 

I will deal with as I think you would wish me to ɀ Speaking 

personally, I have lost one of my very best friends and am 

quite unable to express my feelings on paper. I am absolutely 

heartbroken and feel this great loss most awfully ɀ it is a very 

bitter ending to a long friendship ɀ poor old Ted ɀ he lived a 

clean and honest life, always worked hard and did his best for 

everybodyɀ (Å ÄÉÅÄ Á ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÓÅÒÖÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ +ÉÎÇ ÒÉÇÈÔ 

well, up to the last minute. 

It was only a few days ago that the General in command of the Division, General de Lisle, expressed 

his pleasure at the work Ted was doing, and seemed very much impressed with his personality. 

The C.R.E. also spoke highly of him, the thorough and keen way in which he performed his work 

and his general willingness ɀ the C.R.E. is very cut up at the loss the 29th Divisional R.E. has 

sustained. Please excuse me if I have not expressed myself as I should. I do not like letter writing 

and am sure you will forgive me. 

) ÐÅÒÓÏÎÁÌÌÙ ÈÅÌÐÅÄ ÔÏ ÂÕÒÙ 4ÅÄȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ÔÏÄÁÙ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÏÕÒ $ÏÃÔÏÒ ÈÁÄ ÅØÁÍÉÎÅÄ ÉÔȢ ) ÁÍ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ Á ÎÉÃÅ 

cross made and the grave is surrounded by a big barbed wire fence. The grave is in BRUCES 

RAVINE, the next ravine South of the one in which he was hit, and it faces East. 

I have written Mother and Evelyn, who will no doubt let you see their letters, as I may have given 

them other details I have omitted in this letter. I must close now as Major Dodworth is away ill and 

I still have much to do. Please write and ask me about anything further you wish to know. I will 

always do anything I possibly can to help you ɀ  

With renewed sympathy to you and all your family I remain 

Yours very sincerely, Wilfred. 

 

Ted Colver is commemorated on the Helles Memorial, Turkey. The servicemen are 

commemorated in this way when there is no known burial for the individual, or in circumstances 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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where graves cannot be individually marked, or where the grave site has become inaccessible and 

unmaintainable. 

A Service of Remembrance was held in Sheffield Cathedral 

on 9th October 1915 in memory of Lieutenant Edward 

Colver and others from the area who had lost their lives at 

that point in the War. He is also commemorated on the 

memorial board at his old preparatory school, the Sheffield 

Council Roll of Honour, the Ranmoor War Memorial and St 

John the Evangelist Church, Ranmoor Roll of Honour. Also 

in the church can be found the huge stained glass memorial 

×ÉÎÄÏ× ÆÅÁÔÕÒÉÎÇ *ÏÓÈÕÁ ÁÎÄ 'ÉÄÅÏÎ Ȭgiven by Mr. and Mrs. 

R. Colver in memory of their two sons, Edward and Henry, 

both killed in the warȢȭ 

The Corps of Royal Engineers remains a key component 

within the British Army today. 

 

 

 

 

1. Family letters reproduced by kind permission of Dr Patricia Altham, MA, PhD, great-niece of Ted 

Colver and the grand-daughter of Charlotte (Lottie) Colver.  

2. %ÖÅÌÙÎ -ÁÒÙ 3ÅÁÍÁÎ ×ÁÓ 4ÅÄ #ÏÌÖÅÒȭÓ ÆÉÁÎÃïÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÁÎ %ØÅÃÕÔÏÒ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ 7ÉÌÌȟ ×ÈÏ ÒÅÍÁÉÎÅÄ Á 

spinster until her death in Norfolk in 1984. 

3. The much talked about inspection finally took place just before their departure for Gallipoli. The 

memorial to the 29th Division, on the A45 at Stretton-on-Dunsmore between Coventry and Rugby, 

marks the spot where the troops were inspected by King George V. 

4. Died 2nd December 1916 aged 74 years. 

5. Wilfred A Seaman finished the war as a Lieutenant-Colonel being awarded a MC. Having survived 

a gas attack he remained an invalid until his death in 1949 at the age of 58. 

6. A nullah is an 'arm of the sea', stream, or watercourse, a steep narrow valley. 

7. The River Clyde was later re-floated and renamed, and was used as a cargo vessel by various 

companies until finally scrapped in 1966. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- First Lieutenant Edward Watkin COLVER 

 

   

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/first-lieutenant-edward-watkin-colver/
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Second Lieutenant Tom Alec Edward  
EVANSON-JONES 
 
 
 

11 th  (Service) Battalion, The Manchester Regiment  

 

om Alec Edward Evanson-Jones was born in Chorlton, Lancashire on 17th May 1896 to Dr 

Edwin Evanson-Jones and Sarah Evanson-Jones [née Good]. He was one of six siblings, three 

of whom died before reaching maturity. His father was a physician and surgeon who originally 

hailed from Flintshire, North Wales. 

After completing his education at Wellington College1, where he attained 

the rank of Senior Sergeant in the Officers Training Corps [OTC] he left 

in the summer of 1914 to study medicine at Manchester University, but 

with the advent of war applied for a temporary commission on 15th 

August. Whilst at the school Tom distinguished himself in Athletics as a 

sprinter as well as playing outside-right for the Football Team.   

Tom was commissioned as a Second-,ÉÅÕÔÅÎÁÎÔ ÉÎ Ȭ0ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ρρth  

(Service) Battalion, The Manchester Regiment, on 1st September 1914 

based at Aston-under-Lyme, moving to Witley camp, near Godalming, 

3ÕÒÒÅÙ ÉÎ !ÐÒÉÌ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÙÅÁÒȢ /ÎÅ ÏÆ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÃÏÎÔÅÍÐÏÒÁÒÉÅÓ ÁÔ 

Wellington, and a fellow officer in the same battalion, was Stanley 

William Dyson who was killed in 1917. 

On 30th June 1915 his Battalion sailed from Liverpool destined for the Gallipoli peninsula, going 

via Mudros to Suvla Bay.  Here on 6th August having been 

ÅÍÂÁÒËÅÄ ÏÎ Ȭ(-3 'ÒÁÍÐÕÓȭ ÔÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÌÁÎÄÅÄ ÉÎ 3UVLA 

BAY, but on the wrong part of their allotted beach, and held on 

with considerable determination.  This landing was made with 

the intention of supporting a breakout from the ANZAC sector, 

five miles to the south. 

-ÏÖÉÎÇ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÔÅÒȭÓ ÅÄÇÅ ÔÈÅÙ ÓÅÔ ÏÆÆ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ 

objective of Karakol Dagh, a ridge north of the bay.  Having 

successfully cleared an isolated Turkish post at Ghazi Baba they 

moved along Kiretch Tepe ridge and were able to penetrate 

some two miles inland. 

The following morning, Saturday 7th August 1915 Second-Lieutenant Tom Alec Evanson-Jones, Ȭ0ȭ 

Company, 11th (Service) Battalion, The Manchester Regiment, was killed in action.  He was 19 

years of age.  

It was on 21st August that the following telegram was received by Dr Evanson-Jones. 

T 

Birth: 17 May 1896  

Death: 7 August 1915  

Educ: Wellington College ; 

Manchester University . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ υȱ 

Weight: 10st  
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To Dr. E Evanson - Jones, Wellington Villa, Higher Openshaw, 

Manchester.  

DEEPLY REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT 2LT T.A.E.JONES 11 TH MANCHESTER REGT 

WAS KILLED IN ACTION BETWEEN 7 & 11 TH AUGUST. LORD KITCHENER 

EXPRESSES HIS SYMPATHY. 

From Secretary, War Office  

 

A subsequent letter to his parents from Lt-Col B.A. Wright, DSO, his Commanding Officer, 

informed them that: 

  

Tom was with his company when we made the landing at Suvla Bay on Aug.6th, and was killed next 

morning when leading his platoon forward to the attack.  

He is buried near where he fell, and his grave is marked with a cross, giving his name, etc. He was 

a great loss to the Battalion. He was a keen and good soldier and well-liked by everybody. He was 

killed gallantly doing his duty, more than which no man can do. He was buried with Lieut. Marsland 

and Major Sillery the day after he was killed. 

 

Tom Evanson-Jones is commemorated on the Helles 

Memorial, Turkey. The servicemen are 

commemorated in this way when there is no known 

burial for the individual, or in circumstances where 

graves cannot be individually marked, or where the 

grave site has become inaccessible and 

unmaintainable. 

Despite light Turkish opposition the Suvla Bay 

landings were totally mismanaged from the start 

which led to the stalemate conditions prevailing on 

the Helles and Anzac fronts. On 15th August after days of 

inactivity and much indecision the British Commander, 

Lieutenant-General Sir Frederick Stopford was dismissed, his 

performance here being commonly regarded as one of the 

most incompetent feats ever seen by a general officer of the 

entire war! 

On 4th /ÃÔÏÂÅÒ ρωρυ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ 

ÒÅÑÕÅÓÔÉÎÇ Á ÃÅÒÔÉÆÉÃÁÔÅ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ; to whom she should 

ÁÐÐÌÙ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÂÅÌÏÎÇÉÎÇÓ ÁÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÎÏÔ ÙÅÔ ÂÅÅÎ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ, stating that she was aware of 

ÏÔÈÅÒ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÅÓ ɍ×ÈÏÓÅ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÈÁÄ ÄÉÅÄ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÈÅÒ Ï×ÎɎ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÂÅÌÏÎÇÉÎÇÓ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄȢ  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

Medals:  

The 1914-15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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The War Office replied on 7th October with a short typewritten confirmation of death, not a 

certificate as such, and this was followed a few days later on 13th October by a further 

communication ÁÄÖÉÓÉÎÇ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÅÆÆÅÃÔÓ ÈÁÄ ÙÅÔ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ %ÎÇÌÁÎÄȟ ÂÕÔ 

some form of delay was inevitable given the circumstances of war. 

By 24th .ÏÖÅÍÂÅÒ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÒÏÔÅ Á ÂÒÉÅÆ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ, again seeking information 

ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÔÕÒÎ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎȭÓ ËÉÔ ÁÎÄ Ȭcannot some enquiry be made by the people at Headquarters?ȭ 

Her determination in this matter elicited a reply on 9th December 1915 to the effect that the 

Assistant Adjutant-General [AAG], Mediterranean Expeditionary Force, had been requested to 

initiate a special enquiry as to the whereabouts of the effects of the late 2Lt Evanson-Jones and 

that a further response would be sent when applicable. 

A copy letter in the file shows that enquiries filtered down the chain of command such that in 

December 1915 the Commanding Officer, 11th (Service) Battalion, The Manchester Regiment [Lt-

Col B.A. Wright, DSO] was asked if he could shed any light on this matter. His reply, back up the 

ÃÈÁÉÎ ÏÆ ÃÏÍÍÁÎÄȟ ÃÏÎÆÉÒÍÓ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÂÅÌÏÎÇÉÎÇÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÐÁÃËÅÄ ÕÐ ÉÎ ÁÎ ÏÌÄ ÁÍÍÕÎÉÔÉÏÎ 

box on 8th August for despatch to the AAG, 3rd Echelon, Base Alexandria. and handed over to the 

shipping agent, with appropriate receipts and that the AAG and WO were duly informed to that 

effect and that Ȭ×ÈÉÌÓÔ ÕÎÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÄÅÔÁÉÌ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅÓ ÈÁÎÄÅÄ ÏÖÅÒȟ ÃÁÎ ÄÉÓÔÉÎÃÔÌÙ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ 

ÔÈÁÔ Á ÇÏÌÄ ÒÉÎÇ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȢȭ  This is the first occasion that mention is made of a gold ring, 

ÐÒÅÓÕÍÁÂÌÙ Á ÓÉÇÎÅÔ ÒÉÎÇȢ ! ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÂÙ 4ÏÍȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ ÄÁÔÅÄ τth February 

ρωρφȟ ÅÎÃÌÏÓÉÎÇ Á ÃÌÁÉÍ ÆÏÒÍ ÆÏÒ ȬÌÏÓÔ ÐÒÏÐÅÒÔÙȭ ÉÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÎÁÌ ÐÉÅÃÅ ÏÆ ÃÏÒÒÅÓÐÏÎÄÅÎÃÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÌÅȟ ÈÉÓ 

belongings now being regarded as being lost. No record exists as to whether any items were 

recovered at a later date.  

The Manchester Regiment is perpetuated today in the 1st "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ $ÕËÅ ÏÆ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÔÅÒȭÓ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ 

ɉ+ÉÎÇȭÓ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÈÉÒÅ ÁÎÄ "ÏÒÄÅÒɊȢ 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Tom Alec Edward EVANSON-JONES 

 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-tom-alec-edward-evanson-jones-11th-bn-manchester-regiment/
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Second Lieutenant Ostcliffe Harold  
BEAUFORT 
 
 
 
1/6 th  "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 
Staffordshire Regiment)  

 

stcliffe Harold Beaufort was born in West Bromwich, Staffordshire, the second son of John 

William Beaufort and Lucy Ann Beaufort [née Ostcliffe] on 20th October 1893. At the time of 

his birth his father was Managing Director of Messrs Elliott & Fry1 of Baker Street, London which 

was a Victorian photographic studio. 

Following an education at Solihull Grammar, Harold then attended 

Wellington College where he distinguished himself with his artistic 

abilities. After graduating from Birmingham University, during 

which time he also served in the Officers Training Corps [OTC], he 

ÂÅÃÁÍÅ Á ÐÈÏÔÏÇÒÁÐÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓȢ 

At the outbreak of war he sought to join up at the earliest 

opportunity and was duly commissioned as a Second Lieutenant in 

the 1/6 th "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 

Regiment) on 26th August 1914. This was a Battalion of the 

Territorial Force based in Wolverhampton and by mid-August they 

were in the Luton area moving to near Bishops Stortford in 

November to prepare for embarkation overseas. On 4th March 1915, having left Southampton in 

two troop ships, the Battalion arrived in Le Havre and then proceeded to join the BEF in the Ypres 

salient taking their first casualties around WULVERGHEM in early April. 

They then spent most of the spring and summer months 

alternating between time spent in the trenches, where 

they sustained casualties on an almost daily basis, and 

either in bivouacs or the nearby rest camp known as 

ALDERSHOT. 

Harold received minor injuries in August 1915 and 

following a recovery was appointed Brigade Grenade 

Officer and on 12th October wrote to his brother 

Percival: 

We attack tomorrow afternoon, hold the new trenches all night and get relieved the next night. If I 

see these three days through all will be well and leave will be granted. 

 

At 12 noon on 13th October 1915 British artillery launched a barrage on the enemy positions at 

FOSSE 8, BIG WILLIE and HOHENZOLLERN REDOUBT, their machine gun emplacements and 

O 

Birth: 20 October 1893  

Death: 13 October 1915  

Educ: Solihull Grammar ;  

Wellington College ; Birmingham 

University.  
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communication trenches. This action was followed up at around 1.00pm with a gas smoke attack 

on all hostile positions. 

 

At 2pm Infantry of 137 Bde advanced against BIG WILLIE 

ɀ DUMP TRENCH & FOSSE 8. A & B Coys 6 N Staffs Regt 

forming 3rd line, C & D Coys in fourth line. Enemies 

machine gun rifle fire very heavy on advancing infantry 

who were unable to proceed. Line established in old fire 

trench. Two bombing parties were found by this battalion, 

one gaining 30 yards of BIG WILLIE TRENCH but had to 

retire through heavy casualties & were relieved by 1/5 S 

Staffs Regt. Enemy kept up a heavy fire on our trenches 

with their artillery and machine guns making the work of 

brining in our wounded a difficult one.2 

 

It was about 2.20 pm on the afternoon of Wednesday 13th October 1915 during the attack on the 

HOHENZOLLERN REDOUBT that Second-Lieutenant Ostcliffe Harold Beaufort, 1/6 th   Battalion, 

4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ, was killed in action aged 21, just seven 

days short of his birthday. 

Shortly after his death his Commanding Officer told his father: 

He was a very good and reliable officer, never sparing himself and doing everything to the best of 

his ability.  

! ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÏ /ÓÔÃÌÉÆÆÅȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ: 

He, Beaufort, was killed in the trenches 2½ miles NE of Bethune, 6 miles south of La Bassée. As you 

know, he was Brigade Grenade Officer, and he was in charge of the bombing party, whose job it 

×ÁÓ ÔÏ ÔÕÒÎ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎÓ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ Á ÔÒÅÎÃÈ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ Ȭ"ÉÇ 7ÉÌÌÉÅȭ which runs south from the 

Hohenzollern Redoubt.  

(Å ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÒÔÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ Ȭ"ÉÇ 7ÉÌÌÉÅȭȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÏÕÒ ÄÉÖÉÓÉÏÎ ÈÅÌÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÃÏÍÍÅÎÃÅÄ ÂÏÍÂÉÎÇ 

it simultaneously with the charge.  They made good headway, but the attack was driven back. 

Harold commenced to go back along a communication trench to issue fuÒÔÈÅÒ ÏÒÄÅÒÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ .#/ȭÓ 

in charge of the Brigade store, when a high explosive shrapnel shell burst close beside him. The 

brass nose cap and time fuse, a piece of metal about the size of a cricket ball, hit him in the right 

breast and came out of the left shoulder blade killing him instantaneously.  

He was buried in the rear of the trenches, along with four other brave officers who fell. The time 

was about 2.20pm, Wednesday 13th October 1915.  

The arrangements for the supply of bombs and grenades was excellent, but Harold had not 

ÒÅÃËÏÎÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÆÁÉÌÉÎÇȢ (ÉÓ ÏÒÄÅÒÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ "ÒÉÇÁÄÅ 3ÔÏÒÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÒÁÎÓÆÅÒÒÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ"ÉÇ 

7ÉÌÌÉÅȭ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÌÉÎÅ ×ÁÓ ÔÁËÅÎȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ ÎÏÔ ÔÁËÅÎȟ ÁÎÄ (Árold was afraid that all the 

bombs would be brought up, as in the excitement it was very difficult for everyone to know what 

had happened, and probably his store keeper would imagine we had succeeded. If the bombs had 

been sent up it is very likely that a German grenade would have dropped on them and detonated 

Medals:  

The 1914-15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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the lot. To save this loss, which could not have been replaced under at least an hour, Harold went 

back and met his death.  

He had done a very good work; in front of his men throwing bombs and encouraging the others, 

and without a doubt was the means of keeping the bombers together. Only three of his party got 

out safely, and they cannot say anything good enough about him; they say he was marvellous.  

%ÎÃÌÏÓÅÄ ÉÓ Á ÒÏÕÇÈ ÍÁÐ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓȢ (ÁÒÏÌÄ ×ÁÓ ÁÔ Ȭ!ȭ ÂÏÍÂÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÆÔȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ×ÅÒÅ 

ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈ ÍÁÒËÅÄ Ȭ"ȭ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÃÈÁÒÇÅÄ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÔÈÅ ÏÐÅÎ ÔÏ Ȭ"ÉÇ 7ÉÌÌÉÅȭȢ ) ×ÁÓ ÁÔ ȬCȭ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ 

ÍÁÃÈÉÎÅ ÇÕÎÓ ÃÏÖÅÒÉÎÇ (ÁÒÏÌÄȭÓ ÐÁÒÔÙȢ 7Å Ô×Ï ×ÅÒÅ ÉÓÏÌÁÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÁÃËȟ 

ÓÏ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ ×ÈÏ ÃÏÕÌÄ ÔÅÌÌ ÙÏÕ ÍÏÒÅ ÔÈÁÎ ) ÃÁÎȟ ÅØÃÅÐÔ .# *ÏÓÅÐÈȟ ×ÈÏ 

was the battalion bombing officer, and he lies now at the Bournbrook Hospital with a broken jaw 

and a bullet in each leg. We have heard from him, and he writes it will be about ten weeks before 

he is able to speak, but he could write you and give fuller particulars as he was with Harold all the 

time.  

By 4pm Thursday 14th /ÃÔ ÔÈÅ (ÏÈÅÎÚÏÌÌÅÒÎ 2ÅÄÏÕÂÔ ÁÎÄ Ȭ"ÉÇ 7ÉÌÌÉÅȭ ×ÅÒÅ ÅÎÔÉÒÅÌÙ ÉÎ ÏÕÒ ÈÁÎÄÓȟ 

at the cost of about 170 officers and 4,000 men. 

 

(ÉÓ ÇÒÁÖÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÕÂÓÅÑÕÅÎÔÌÙ ȬÌÏÓÔȭ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

melee of war and so Harold is 

commemorated on The Loos Memorial, Dud 

Corner Cemetery, in France. 

4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 

Regiment) Regiment is perpetuated today in 

the 3rd Battalion, Mercian Regiment. 

 

 

 

1. Elliott & Fry was a Victorian photography studio founded in 1863 by Joseph John Elliott and 

Clarence Edmund Fry. For a century the firm's core business was taking and publishing 

photographs of the Victorian public and social, artistic, scientific and political luminaries. 

2. Battalion War Diary [WO 95/2685/2 1915 Feb - 1917 Jul]. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Ostcliffe Harold BEAUFORT  

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-ostcliffe-harold-beaufort-6th-bn-north-staffordshire-regt/
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Captain Henry COLVER 
 
 
 

1/5 th  Battalion, The York & Lancaster Regiment  

 

enry was the third son of Robert Colver, J.P. and Elizabeth Pearson Colver [née Dransfield] 

and was born in Ecclesall Bierlow, Sheffield, Yorkshire on 21st May 1890. He had ten siblings, 

two of whom died at a fairly early age. His father was a steel magnate and Master Cutler who ran 

a well-known Sheffield steel firm [Jonas & Colver Ltd] with his partner Joseph Jonas and was 

affluent enough to employ a large domestic staff. 

(ÅÎÒÙȟ ÏÒ Ȱ(ÁÒÒÙȱ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ËÎÏ×Î ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ×ÁÓ ÅÄÕÃÁÔÅÄ ÁÔ 3Ô 

AnseÌÍȭÓ ÐÒÅÐÁÒÁÔÏÒÙ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÁÎÄ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅȢ  !ÆÔÅÒ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ 

ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÈÅ ×ÏÒËÅÄ ÁÓ Á ÃÌÅÒËȟ ÍÏÓÔ ÌÉËÅÌÙ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÔÏÏË 

ÕÐ Á ÃÏÍÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ÉÎ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ρȾυth Battalion, The York & Lancaster 

Regiment, which was part of the Territorial Force.  

A Territorial Officer was 

essentially a part-time soldier 

who would give up some of his 

free time; e.g. evenings, week-

ends, and annual camp. In time of crisis the force would 

be utilised as a home defence unit.  

On Sunday 25th *ÁÎÕÁÒÙ ρωρτ Ȱa big car was being driven 

along the Bakewell Road, near the gasworks, when the rear 

wheels skidded, and before the driver could bring the car to 

a standstill it turned completely round twice in the road, and then crashed into the wall. This was 

the boundary to a field next the river Derwent, and about three feet of the wall was knocked down 

by the impact.  

The driver was the owner, Mr Henry Colver, Rockmount, Ranmoor, 

Sheffield. There were no other occupants in the car. The two back tyres 

×ÅÒÅ ÒÉÐÐÅÄ ÏÆÆ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒ ×ÁÓ ÁÂÌÅ ÔÏ ÐÒÏÃÅÅÄ ÏÎ ÉÔÓ ÊÏÕÒÎÅÙȢȱ  

At the outbreak of the war on 4th August 1914 the Battalion was 

headquartered at its base in Rotherham when the order to mobilise 

arrived late that afternoon. At 6.00pm that evening eight hundred 

and ninety six notices were sent out to the officers and men of the 

Battalion to report for war duty. The men of the outlying companies 

arrived in Rotherham on 6th August and were billeted at two local 

ÓÃÈÏÏÌÓ ɍ3Ô !ÎÎȭÓ Ǫ $ÏÎÃÁÓÔÅÒ 2ÏÁÄɎȢ 

H 

Birth: 21 May 1890  

Death: 19 December 1915  

Educ: St. AnseÌÍȭÓȟ "ÁËÅ×ÅÌÌ;  

Wellington College .  
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On 10th August the Battalion moved by train to its war station at Doncaster with a total strength 

of 28 officers, 876 other ranks and 47 horses where they were all billeted, later moving onto the 

racecourse where they remained until early September. 

On 4th September, with the Battalion by now with a total strength in excess of 1000 officers and 

men, they marched to Sandbeck Park, seat of the Earl of Scarborough, ten miles from Rotherham. 

They all remained here until late October when the Battalion transferred to Gainsborough, 

,ÉÎÃÏÌÎÓÈÉÒÅ ÍÉÎÕÓ ÔÈÅ ψχ .#/ȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÍÅÎ ×ÈÏ ÈÁÄ ÄÅÃÌÉÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÓÉÇÎ ÔÈÅ )ÍÐÅÒÉÁÌ 3ÅÒÖÉÃÅ 

Obligation1.  Here they remained for the rest of the year, apart from a brief sojourn to Sheffield on 

a musketry course, as further recruits joined the Battalion from the reserve,  

Early January 1915 saw the Battalion move to North Somercotes where they were allocated 

defence of the Lincolnshire coastline. Here they remained until 25th February and then proceeded 

by rail transport to York. 

It was in York on 31st March that the Battalion received their embarkation orders for France and 

so on 12th April the advance party of 3 officers, 78 other ranks, 71 horses and 22 wheeled vehicles 

were transported by troop train to Southampton where they crossed over to Le Havre that night. 

The remainder of the Battalion, including Harry, departed by train from York to Folkestone the 

following day and on arrival they too went by ship, this time to Boulogne, where the whole 

Battalion [including the advance party] reformed.  Harry Colver had wired his sister in 

Hampstead to see if she would meet him at Liverpool St station as he passed through the capital 

on his way south. 

By 16th April  the Battalion had been billeted in and around the neighbourhood of DOULIEU and 

within a few days they entered the line for the first time at FLEURBAIX sustaining their first 

casualty on 22nd April. 

On 27th April Harry wrote to his eldest sister Charlotte, known as Lottie or Tots in the family, 

[1879-1971]2 ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÓÔÁÙÉÎÇ ÉÎ &ÏÌËÅÓÔÏÎÅ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÆÒÏÍ Ȭsomewhere too very near the firing 

ÌÉÎÅ ÉÎ &ÒÁÎÃÅȭȢ 

 

My darling Tots, Joe and Kids, 

Ever so many thanks for your map case, which is a fine one and just what I wanted. The papers are 

also very acceptable. We get a Mirror here occasionally, perhaps once a week, if lucky. 

Have absolutely gorgeous weather here, very sunny and warm in the daytime, but slightly too cold 

at night, still it has only rained once, when I was out and then it was very late when returning from 

the trenches. 

Suppose you have heard something about my doings from home, but I will just give you a small 

detailed account. 

After leaving you, we had a pleasant journey down to Folkestone. Boated to Boulogne. The crossing 

was fairly steady. Archie Paul and I had a cabin and managed to snatch a bit of sleep. We 

disembarked and marched up a fearful hill to a rest camp, where we arrived abt 5 a.m., rather fed 

up and distinctly warm and rather wet! Our bed was in a ploughed field under canvas, we had no 

blankets, but seven of us got into one tent and slept off and on. During the next day we put up abt. 
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3000 tents. Left in the afternoon for a station abt. 6 miles off. Our packs nearly killed us and the 

roads here are the absolute limit. 

We had a fine squash in the train, 8 of us in one carriage and 44 men in one truck! We got to our 

ÎÅØÔ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÁÂÏÕÔ ρ ÏȭÃÌÏÃË ÁÎÄ ÔÏ ÂÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ σȢ &ÅÁÒÆÕÌÌÙ ÔÉÒÅÄȢ (ÁÄ Á ÇÏÏÄ ÓÌÅÅÐ ÁÎÄ ÓÈÁÖÅ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓÈ 

up and next morning felt very fit. Left abt. 10 and marched 10-12 miles. The day was fearfully hot 

and the men rather fell out too much. Still we got to our new billets fairly safe and sound. 

!ÌÌ Ȱ!ȱ #ÏÙ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎ ÏÎÅ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÈÏÕÓÅȟ ÂÕÔ ×Å ×ÅÒÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÃÏÍÆÙȢ 7Å ÁÌÌ ÓÌÅÐÔ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÇÒÏÕÎÄȟ 

which was somewhat hard at first. We had a jolly good time there and were very sorry to leave. 

/ÕÒ ÎÅØÔ ÂÉÌÌÅÔÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÖÅÒÙ ÆÕÎÎÙ ÁÎÄ ) ÓÌÅÐÔ ÏÎ ÁÎ ÁÎÔÓȭ ÎÅÓÔȢ The village was quite a pretty place 

and reminded us of dear old England. We marched here yesterday and are now only half a mile 

from the trenches. Our new quarters are the best we have had. A farmhouse, quite a large one. We 

have two bedrooms, sitting rooms, and kitchen. Archie and I sleep on the floor and the others in 

beds. We stand to arms at 2.30 until 3.45 then go to bed again.  

Am feeling most fearfully fit and looking so. Never looked better and my appetite is huge. They all 

tease me about it. Have a very slack time here for three days, then go into the trenches for three. 

4ÈÅ ÇÕÎÓ ÈÅÒÅ ÁÒÅ ÍÁÎÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÁÒÇÅȟ ÁÂÏÕÔ φππ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÍÅ ρυȱ. Have been in the trenches twice now 

ÁÎÄ ÁÍ ÎÏÎÅ ÔÏÏ ËÅÅÎ ÏÎ ÔÈÅÍ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÙ ÁÒÅ ÎÏÎÅ ÔÏÏ ÓÁÆÅȟ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÅȭÖÅ ÃÏÍÅ ÏÕÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅÍ ÁÎÄ ÉÎ ×Å 

go on Thursday. The Aeroplanes are a fine sight when being shelled, they get very near sometimes, 

but the fellows are splendid and keep going back all the time. Having plenty of good food and 

managing to get along quite nicely. 

Hoping you are having a really good time at Folkestone and will benefit thereby. 

Very fondest love to you all, 

Your loving brother 

Harry 

 

Between the end of April and June 1915 they were on a rotating cycle of life spent either in the 

trenches, being part of the Brigade Reserve or in billets.  Inevitably whilst in the trenches they 

were subjected to artillery bombardment and sniper fire and so the casualty toll climbed ever 

ÈÉÇÈÅÒȢ  ! ȬÎÏÒÍÁÌȭ ÓÉÔÕÁÔÉÏÎ ÓÏÏÎ ÃÁÍÅ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÒÅÇÁÒÄÅÄ ÁÓ Á ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÙ ÔÏÌÌ ×ÁÓ Á 

couple of men every day or two. Between the 17th and 22nd June the Battalion experienced 

Ȱcasualties above the average usually incurredȱ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÓÔÒÁÙ ÂÕÌÌÅÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÉÎÃÒÅÁÓÅÄ ÓÎÉÐÅÒ ÁÃÔÉÖÉÔÙ 

[3 killed & 13 wounded]. 

)Î ÌÁÔÅ *ÕÎÅ ρωρυ (ÁÒÒÙȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÙÐÅÄ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÆÒÏÍ 3ÅÒÇÅÁÎÔ ! -ÅÄÌÏÃËȟ 

his platoon sergeant. 

Dear Madam, 

In writing the few lines I wish to thank you very much indeed for your splendid present of a wrist 

watch to me which I received from my Officer your son Lieut H.Colver who I am proud to say I have 

the honour of being his Platoon Sergt and I can assure you this watch it will be a treasure to me 

because there are times when in striking a light to see the time in the trenches may cost men their 

lives so you will see what a great help it will be to me and it is as I say that myself and all my men 

are proud to serve under so fine Officer as your Son we are all out here for the same purpose we 

shall not seek danger no more than we can help but should the time come for us to be in any great 
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affair I can assure you Lieut Colver will find myself and all my men with him to the end. I will 

conclude my short letter to you again thanking you hoping to have a line from you in return. 

I remain yours 

sincerely 

Sergt A.Medlock 

 

June 25th and Harry writes to his family. 

My darling Family, 

Very many thanks for all your dear letters which I am always so very delighted to get, and hear 

how you are all progressing. 

Had a fine long letter from Ted which I enclose.3 He seems to have had a truly thrilling time; do 

hope he gets through safely. We leave here tomorrow night about 7-30, and march 12 to 15 miles 

not all at once. We go to a place behind Neuve Chapelle. Shall be very sorry to leave here for it has 

been very quiet and it is sure to be very warm there; still it had to come sometime so we hope for 

the best. We are anyway about 3 weeks in reserve; although we are not very keen on it, still we 

shall not be in the trenches; most probably road-mending and repairing houses etc. 

!Í ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÄÅÌÉÇÈÔÅÄ ÙÏÕ ÌÉËÅ ÔÈÅ ÐÈÏÔÏÓ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈȠ ÃÁÎÎÏÔ ÕÎÄÅÒÓÔÁÎÄ ×ÈÙ 7ÁÔÓÏÎȭÓ ×ÉÌÌ ÎÏÔ ÓÅÎÄ 

me mine, I have written to them so often. Yes, I certainly think I am a lot fatter and certainly very 

fit and quite brown. Am sure, Mother, it will be a long time before we want more food. It is always 

very acceptable indeed. I got the lovely Ham, bread, and fruit etc, for which very many thanks. 

Has been raining a tremendous amount here since yesterday. Hope it will be fine by tomorrow, as 

we have to sleep out all night or day which ever we are told to. Aeroplanes see too much nowadays, 

so we have to go by night. Hope we do alright, we have not marched far for so long with packs on 

as well. I am trying to get a small cart for our servants to pull and push then I shall not carry very 

ÍÕÃÈ ÉÆ ) ÃÁÎ ÈÅÌÐ ÉÔȢ 4ÈÉÎË ×Å ÁÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅ×ÈÅÒÅ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ ,ÌÏÙÄȭÓ ÁÒÅȠ ÍÁÙ ÓÅÅ ÔÈÅÍ ÏÎ ÏÕÒ 

way. 

How many of the girls are at home? They seem to get away as often as before; very pleased they 

still manage to enjoy going about. Have seen Fred, Frank Price, Alec Wever and crowd twice since 

yesterday. I will write you again very soon. Am rather hard for time now so will close. 

Hoping everyone is very fit. 

I remain 

Your loving Son and Brother 

Harry 

 

By 1st July 1915 the Battalion had moved to a new location east of WATOU on the WATOU-

POPERINGHE road either in billets or bivouacs [but sufficiently away from danger that General 

H.C.O. Plumer, OC 2nd Army, could carry out an inspection]. 

On the evening of 8th July the Battalion moved to a rest area in OESTHOEK WOOD, near 

POPERINGHE, where they bivouacked for the night before moving the next evening to captured 

German trenches south of BOESINGHE, on the eastern side of the YSER CANAL. The state in which 
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they found these trenches was considered disgusting with bodies of the dead, from both sides 

lying where they fell. There was discarded ammunition, rifles, and bayonets everywhere and large 

quantities of stores which were re-distributed.  Some members of the Battalion took the 

opportunity to re -arm themselves with, what some regarded, as the more superior German MLE 

rifle and bayonet in substitution for the British Lee Enfield. 

Here they came under sustained bombardment from the enemy. In several locations the parapets 

were blown in and a Machine Gun overturned burying them underneath leaving 27 killed, 127 

wounded and 2 missing. At 8.00pm on 10th July the British artillery undertook a 90 minute 

barrage of the German lines to try and silence them and in which they succeeded for the time 

being. 

The following evening after being relived in the trenches the Battalion proceeded to the nearby 

Chateau at ELVERDINGHE for much needed rest and refreshment. Their stay at the Chateau was 

rudely interrupted on the evening of 13th July when the Germans started deploying gas shells onto 

the front line, currently occupied by the 1/4th Battalion, with signs of an infantry follow-up. As the 

reserve, the 1/5th was moved into position but in the end the German attack failed to materialise, 

so they returned to the Chateau to resume their break. 

The evening of 14th/15 th July saw their rest come to an end for a short time and they resumed 

position in the front line once again.  Unfortunately although it was mid-July the whole area was 

extremely wet and the trenches were caked in mud making it extremely difficult to undertake 

ȬÎÏÒÍÁÌȭ ÄÁÙ-to-day activities.  When out of the line for short spells they spent their evenings 

digging new communication and support trenches and moving supplies up to the front line. They 

also received a new batch of casualty replacements from England who needed to be integrated, 

and quickly. 

By the end of the month, and with the approach of the first anniversary of the outbreak of war, 

the weather greatly improved thus allowing the men to catch up on their duties and undertake 

running repairs across large parts of the line. On the evening of 31st July/1st August the enemy 

launched a small attack on the front line trenches with the intention of bombing them.  However 

one of their bombs exploded prematurely seriously wounding the German soldier concerned who 

cried out for help. With the advent of daylight one ÏÆ (ÁÒÒÙȭÓ ÆÅÌÌÏ× ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÌÏÃÁÔÅ ÔÈÅ 

injured enemy soldier and was shot and killed in the process. Not long afterwards the Battalion 

came out of the line again and returned to ELVERDINGHE as Brigade reserve with their HQ at 

MALAKOFF FARM.  Casualties were still sustained during this period as they moved in and out of 

the trenches around COPPERNOLLE CABARET. 

As August moved into September the weather began to turn with the surface water lying in 

trenches not draining away properly so conditions were somewhat unpleasant.  

On 18th September Harry Colver acquired some war booty in the form of a pair of German Trench 

Howitzers which had been abandoned by them when the trench was captured in July. One of these 

items was handed over to the Trench Mortar School at Berthen whilst the other he arranged to 

be transported to England where it was placed in the Battalion drill hall in Rotherham, remaining 

there for many years as a souvenir. 

As October came around the Battalion were still in reserve, although the casualties still increased 

and on 9th /ÃÔÏÂÅÒ (ÁÒÒÙ ×ÁÓ ÐÒÏÍÏÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÒÁÎË ÏÆ #ÁÐÔÁÉÎ ÔÏ ÆÉÌÌ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ȬÖÁÃÁÎÃÉÅÓȭȢ 4ÈÅÉÒ 



 

[42] 
 

HQ had also moved to LANCASHIRE FARM with the Battalion concentrated on the canal bank 

where they were able to take advantage of the fine weather once again and undertake repairs 

following regular enemy shelling. 

 

Oct 11, My darling Tots, 

Ever so many thanks for your letter of the 7th(?). I also was very sorry my leave has not been 

granted, but never mind, I hope to see you and Joe to lunch on the 15th. I will ring you up as soon 

as I can. Am feeling fairly fit. Having quite nice weather now and fairly good time. Plenty of shelling 

etc but it does not worry us much. I will bring Mary4 with me, if she comes, which I hope she will. 

Am feeling as if I want a rest badly. Only wish leave was longer. Perhaps Maud and George will join 

us for lunch. Will you ask them? Shall not mind London much in the dark. Am somewhat used to it 

ÎÏ×Ȣ )Ô ÇÅÔÓ ÆÁÉÒÌÙ ÄÁÒË ÁÎÄ ×Å ÈÁÖÅ ÔÏ ÍÉÎÄ ×ÈÅÒÅ ×ÅȭÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏȢ ) ÓÈÁÌÌ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÍÙ ÆÉÒÓÔ ÆÅ× ÈÏÕÒÓ 

in a hot bath. Have not seen one since I left England last!! Have you seen my new photos? They are 

fine, I think. 

Hoping and longing to see all your dear faces again. 

Your very loving brother 

Harry. 

Love and Kisses for all. 

 

Then a letter dated 29th October 1915, 

 

Darling Tots and Joe, 

Ever so many thanks for seeing me off. Am feeling somewhat down just at present. Had an awful 

journey. 

The periscope has not arrived yet. I hope it will do very soon. 

Very fondest love to all 

Your loving brother 

Harry 

 

On his return to France Harry sent his sister a picture-postcard to her address in Hampstead. 

0ÉÃÔÕÒÅ ÏÆ Ȭ,Å (ÁÖÒÅ ɀ ,Á 6ÉÌÌÁ !ÉÍÅÅȭ 

Arrived safely Fine (?) crossing. Leave tonight. 

Same address as of old. Many thanks for yesterday. 

Love to all at Alexandra Gardens 

Harry 

Early November brought the wet weather back and some of the front line trench system collapsed 

under the weight of water. The communication trenches also flooded making them almost 
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impassable. The constant downpours made life in the trenches unbearable and they suffered 

badly. One of the trenches was flooded to such an extent it was almost impossible to hold. 

The bad weather lasted for most of the first fortnight and at every opportunity soldiers were 

tasked with fixing any water damaged sections of line and improving the drainage systems, some 

of whom were brought up at night from the nearby rest camp. The only positive comment that 

could be made about the weather was that it kept enemy activity to a minimum. However, this 

combination of bad weather and minimal contact with the enemy was not going to last 

indefinitely.  

At 11.00pm on 17th December the Divisional Bombing Officer oversaw the discharge of 24 bombs 

into the German lines but failed to draw an immediate response. This changed however on the 

morning of Sunday 19th December at 5.25am. 

 

Gas attack by Germans. Shelling started 05.45 and continued heavily till 9 am & then intermittently 

ÁÌÌ ÄÁÙȢ !Ô φȢσπ ÁÍ ÏÒÄÅÒ Ȭ!ÔÔÁÃË -ÏÖÅȭ ×ÁÓ ÓÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÌÆ ÅÁÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÓÅÎÔ 

ÆÏÒ×ÁÒÄ ÉÎÔÏ Ȭ#ȭ ÌÉÎÅȢ .ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙ ÌÅÆÔ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÏÎ our front except a few opposite E24 

who were sniped.  Left support Co sent up one platoon to reinforce left forward Co at 6.30am and 

Á ςÎÄ ÐÌÁÔÏÏÎ ÁÔ ρπȢπÁÍȢ $ÁÍÁÇÅ ÂÙ ÅÎÅÍÙȭÓ ÓÈÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÏÎ ÆÒÏÎÔ Ǫ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÌÉÎÅÓ ÓÌÉÇÈÔ ɀ Ȭ#ȭ ÌÉÎÅ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ 

knocked about.5 

 

Three officers of 1/5th Battalion, The York & Lancaster Regiment died that morning of phosgene 

gas poisoning including Captain Harry Colver. He was 25 years of age.  

4 officers suffered the effect of the gas and 1 was wounded. Amongst the other ranks 6 died from 

gas, 2 killed by bullet, 3 by shell, 23 wounded and 87 suffering from gas. The Battalion was then 

relieved by 1/7 th The Duke of Wellington's (West Riding Regiment) and proceeded to No.1 Rest 

Camp. The majority of the survivors were feeling the effects of the gas with a great many suffering 

bronchial trouble. 

 

TELEGRAM from YORK 

To R. Colver Esq, Rockmount, Ranmoor, Sheffield. Dated 22 December , 

1915 .  

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT CAPTAIN H.COLVER WAS KILLED IN ACTION 

DECEMBER 19TH. LORD KITCHENER EXPRESSES HIS SYMPATHY. 

 

Evidence within the family confirms that when the Colver household at Rockmount received this 

ÔÅÌÅÇÒÁÍȟ Á ÄÉÎÎÅÒ ÐÁÒÔÙ ×ÁÓ ÉÎ ÐÒÏÇÒÅÓÓȢ 'ÒÁÎÄÍÁ #ÏÌÖÅÒ ɍ(ÁÒÒÙȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒɎ ÓÕÐÐÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÔÈÅ 

telegram and its dreadful news until the party was over. With this news she had lost four of her 

five sons.  

A further telegram was received a few days later. 
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TELEGRAM O.H.M.S from BUCKINGHAM PALACE  

To R. Colver Esq, Rockmount, Ranmoor, Sheffield. Dated 29 December, 

1915.  

THE KING AND QUEEN ARE DEEPLY GRIEVED TO HEAR THAT YOU HAVE LOST YET 

ANOTHER SON IN THE SERVICE OF HIS COUNTRY. THEIR MAJESTIES OFFER YOU 

THEIR HEARTFELT SYMPATHY IN YOUR FRESH SORROW.  

KEEPER OF THE PRIVY PURSE.  

 

Dear Mrs Colver, 

I think you may like to know that your son who was unfortunately killed on the 19th was an 

exceptionally fine officer. 

He had great influence over his men, who knew that he made their comforts his special care. 

He always set them a fine example and was cheerful in even the most trying circumstances. His 

brother officers were very fond of him. I feel that his death means a great loss to the Division. 

0ÌÅÁÓÅ ÄÏÎȭÔ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÌÅÔÔÅÒȢ 

Assuring you of my sincere sympathy 

Yours sincerely 

E.M.Percival. 

Major -General, Officer Commanding 49 th West Riding Division  

Dear Mrs Colver, 

9ÏÕ ×ÉÌÌ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ Ȱ!ȱ /ÆÆÉÃÅȟ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ×Ó ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÔÅÒÒÉÂÌÅ ÌÏÓÓ ÙÏÕ ÈÁÖÅ ÓÕÓÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

ÄÅÁÔÈ ÏÆ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÏÎȢ !Ó ÙÏÕÒ ÓÏÎȭÓ #ÏÍÍÁÎÄÉÎÇ /ÆÆÉÃÅÒȟ ) ÆÅÅÌ ) 

must express to you the sympathy of the whole Battalion both 

officers and men. I fear no words of sympathy can help very 

much, but you will like to know his death has affected all who 

knew him very deeply. He was a gallant upright officer and 

gentleman, and loved by his Brother Officers and men, and he 

died in action, during a German Gas Attack, fearlessly leading his 

men, and doing his Duty to the last, and his name is added to 

Ȱ4ÈÅ 2/,, ÏÆ (/./52ȱȢ 

Arrangements are being made to send home as soon as possible all personal effects, and belongings 

which belong to your son, these will go through the usual channels, and will I hope reach you safely. 

I beg of you to accept my own personal sympathy at your great loss. 

Yours very sincerely 

F.H.S.Rendall, Lieut Col. Comdg 1/5th York and Lancs6 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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Captain Harry Colver is buried within Bard 

Cottage Cemetery, Ieper, West-Vlaanderen, 

Belgium. 

He is also commemorated on the memorial 

board at his old preparatory school, the 

Ranmoor War Memorial and St John the 

Evangelist Church, Ranmoor Roll of Honour. Also 

in the church can be found the huge stained glass 

memorial window featuring Joshua and Gideon 

Ȭgiven by Mr. and Mrs. R. Colver in memory of their 

two sons, Edward and Henry, both killed in the 

                                                                                             warȢȭ 

Harry Colver was a keen amateur photographer and whilst in France he was accompanied by his 

trusty pocket Kodak camera using every 

opportunity to capture some remarkable 

photographs before the War Office issued 

its instruction banning cameras from the 

trenches in March 1915. Harry sent the 

pictures home to his family but the fact 

that they survive today is down to the fact 

that long after the war was over an old 

comrade stopped the album from being 

destroyed.   

The images were the subject of a 

television documentary, aired on BBC4 in 

2014, and show Captain Colver's 

comrades becoming steadily drained as the casualties mount. At first there is an air of them going 

ÏÎ ÌÉÆÅȭÓ ÇÒÅÁÔ ÁÄÖÅÎÔÕÒÅ ÂÕÔ ÔÏ×ÁÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒÓ ÓÉÔ ÇÁÕÎÔ ÁÎÄ ÈÏÌÌÏ×-eyed in their 

trenches. Poignantly one picture shows officers trying on primitive gas masks which were little 

better than bandages.7 

The York & Lancaster Regiment which was raised in 1756 was finally disbanded in 1968. 

 

 

1. When hostilities commenced, Territorials were asked to sign a document called the Imperial 

Service Obligation which waived their immunity from overseas service. Those that declined were 

consigned to second line battalions. New Territorial recruits continued to be able to enlist for home 

service only until March 1915. The Military Service Act 1916 forced those under the age of 41 to 

sign the Imperial Service Obligation or resign. 

2. Family letters reproduced by kind permission of Dr Patricia Altham, MA, PhD, great-niece of Ted 

Colver and the grand-daughter of Charlotte (Lottie) Colver.  

3. See biography on Lieutenant Edward [Ted] Colver. 

4. -ÁÒÙ ,ÁÎÇÌÅÙ ×ÁÓ (ÁÒÒÙȭÓ Ó×ÅÅÔÈÅÁÒÔ ÁÎÄ ÁÎ ÅØÅÃÕÔÏÒ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÌÌȢ 

5. Battalion War Diary [WO 95/2805 1915 Dec]. 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

{ǘΦ!ƴǎŜƭƳΩǎΣ .ŀƪŜǿŜƭƭ 
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6. Lt-Colonel Rendall was himself killed in France on 9th July 1916 aged 37. 

7. Flanders 1915 (Images of War) by Jon Cooksey (ISBN-10: 1844153568) 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Captain Henry COLVER 

 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/captain-henry-colver-15th-bn-york-and-lancaster-regiment/
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 Lance-Sergeant William Hope JONES 
 
 

1/3 rd  Battalion, The Monmouthshire Regiment   

 

illiam Hope Jones was born on 11th November 1891, the son of James Jones and Ellen Jones 

[née Griffiths] of Hadley, Shropshire. He was baptised at Holy Trinity Church in Hadley on 

31st January 1892. The census of 31st March 1901 shows William living in Stoney Hill, 

Wrockwardine Wood, Shropshire with his mother and two brothers; George b.1893, Thomas 

b.1896 and his sister Elizabeth b.1898.  

William attended firstly, Wrockwardine Wood Boys School being 

awarded a Salop County Council Elementary Schools Scholarship in 

1904, and then Wellington College where in 1906 he passed the 

College of Preceptors Elementary Exams with 2nd class honours: the 

Board of Education exams with passes in Theoretical and Practical 

Chemistry and finally whilst at Adams Grammar School, Newport, 

Shropshire he passed the Cambridge Schools Local Matric with 1st 

Class honours in 1908. 

After leaving school William decided to become a School Teacher and 

in March 1910, aged 18 years old he was a working as a student teacher at Newport Church of 

%ÎÇÌÁÎÄ $ÁÙ 3ÃÈÏÏÌÓ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÂÅÅÎ ÒÅÃÅÎÔÌÙ ÁÃÃÅÐÔÅÄ ÁÓ Á ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔ ÔÅÁÃÈÅÒ ÁÔ 3ÔȢ0ÁÕÌÓȭ 4ÅÁÃÈÅÒ 

Training College in Cheltenham, Gloucestershire. 7ÈÉÌÓÔ Á ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔ ÁÔ 3Ô 0ÁÕÌÓȭ 7ÉÌÌÉÁÍ ÐÌÁÙÅÄ ÆÏÒ 

the 2nd XI college cricket team and was awarded his cricketing colours for the 1911/12 seasons.  

There are no surviving records that tell when he joined the Territorials, enlisting with The 

Monmouthshire Regiment which fielded ten Battalions during the War, of which only three saw 

front line service; 1/1st, 1/2nd & 1/3 rd. 

On the outbreak of war, the Battalion was at camp 

in Abergavenny and received its mobilisation 

orders at 18.10hrs but moved by train to Pembroke 

Docks the following day. Here it remained until 9th 

August when it proceeded to Oswestry, Shropshire 

for further training until the end of August when it 

moved once more, this time to Northampton. At the 

beginning of November 1914, the Battalion was on 

the move once more, this time to the village of 

Grundisburgh, Suffolk for a fortnights practice in trench digging before returning to 

Northampton: only to return to Suffolk at the beginning of December for further digging. By the 

end of the first week of January 1915 the Battalion was aware that before too long they would be 

leaving for the front line, in preparation for which they moved by train to Cambridge where 

extensive musketry practice took place on the University ranges.  

W 

Birth: 11 November  1891 

Death: 20 December 1915 

Educ: Wrockwardine Wood Boys School;  

Wellington College ; 

Adams Grammar School  
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On 6th February 1915 William married a local girl from 

Wrockwardine Wood, Louisa Gregory (who also happened to be a 

teacher), in Aberystwyth. A few days later, on 11th February His 

Majesty King George V inspected the Division, of which the 1/3rd 

Battalion was part, prior to their train journey to Southampton 

from where they embarked for France arriving at 09.00 hrs on 15th 

&ÅÂÒÕÁÒÙ ρωρυȢ 3ÕÒÖÉÖÉÎÇ ÍÉÌÉÔÁÒÙ ÒÅÃÏÒÄÓ ÒÅÆÌÅÃÔ 7ÉÌÌÉÁÍȭÓ Ï×Î 

arrival in theatre did not take place however until 27th June 1915. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

One of the Battalions first tasks soon after arrival was trench digging in and around Ypres and by 

mid-March had sustained the first casualties as a result of enemy action. 

The second Battle of Ypres was fought from 22 April ɀ 25 May 1915 for the control of Ypres and 

The Monmouthshire Regiment, then assigned to 28th Division, were key players. It was also the 

first time that the Imperial German army deployed poison gas on a vast scale on the Western 

Front.  

The following three extracts from the War Diary give an indication of the time in the lead up to 

the battle: - 

The Battalion left billets at Boeschepe on April 8th and proceeded by bus to Ypres. It was dark when 

×Å ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ 'ÒÁÎÄÅ 0ÌÁÃÅȢ 4ÈÅ #ÌÏÔÈ (ÁÌÌ ÁÎÄ 3ÔȢ -ÁÒÔÉÎȭÓ #ÁÔÈÅÄÒÁÌ ×ÅÒÅ ×ÒÁÐÐÅÄ ÉÎ Á 

mysterious gloom. We were conscious of a wide space, filled with moving bodies of troops, but 

unable to discern anything clearly. But it was not the time for such reflections. The order was to 

ÄÒÁ× ÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÇÏ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓȣ 

Battalion Headquarters were in dugouts in the mound known as the Butte do Polygon, now 

ÓÕÒÍÏÕÎÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÁÎ !ÕÓÔÒÁÌÉÁÎ 7ÁÒ ÍÅÍÏÒÉÁÌ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ Ȭ3ÑÕÅÁËÉÎÇ 0ÕÍÐȭ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÐÕÔÅÄ ÔÏ 

have found fame of that officer artist who created that delightful character Ȱ/ÌÄ "ÉÌÌȱȟ ÁÎÄ ÄÉÄ ÍÕÃÈ 

ÂÙ ÈÉÓ ÑÕÁÉÎÔ ÈÕÍÏÕÒ ÔÏ ÌÉÇÈÔÅÎ ÏÕÒ ÄÁÒËÅÓÔ ÈÏÕÒÓȣ 

St.PaulsΩ ¢ŜŀŎƘŜǊ ¢ǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ /ƻƭƭŜƎŜ 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British  War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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On 12thȣ×Å ×ÅÎÔ ÔÏ ÂÉÌÌÅÔÓ ÉÎ 9ÐÒÅÓȢ 4ÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ× ÁÎ ÏÐÐÏÒÔÕÎÉÔÙ ÔÏ ÅØÁÍÉÎÅ ÔÈÉÓ ÆÁÍÏÕÓ ÏÌÄ 

city by daylight. It was seriously damaged and there was occasional shelling, but the bulk of the 

Cloth Hall still stood and was not much more ruinous than it appears in the photographs taken in 

November 1914. The civil population had by no means all left. Cafes did a good trade and shops 

were selling not only wine and cigars, but such useful articles for the trenches as refills for electric 

torches and solidified fuel. British troops abounded and no doubt their presence was known to the 

enemy though no one was supposed to go out till after dark. It was a curious interlude in a 

strenuous life. Once scene comes back to memory, a boxing competition between two companies 

in a school playground with a British band playing and a German Taube!.. 

By mid-September the Battalion was billeted around Elverdinge Chateau1 alongside the Ypres 

canal and on 18th of the month left 28th Division to join 49th Division as their Pioneer Battalion; 

not all that surprising given that a large quantity of the men were miners from the Welsh valleys. 

This location was by no means a safe billet as they were under regular attack by the enemy and 

sustained many losses mainly due to gunshot wounds.  

Around 05.30 hours on the morning of 19th December 1915 Battalion HQ received a message that 

the enemy was making a gas attack and the necessary precautions, such as they were, were put 

ÉÎ ÐÌÁÃÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏÍÂÁÒÄÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÒÒÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÁÒÅÁ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄ ÁÌÌ ÄÁÙ ÁÎÄ ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÅÉÇÈÔ ρχȱ 

gas shells falling in the grounds of the Chateau killing and wounding many men, William Hope 

Jones being one of them. 

On Monday 20th December 1915 Lance-Sergeant [2286] William Hope Jones, 1/3rd Battalion, The 

Monmouthshire Regiment was admitted to the Australian Field Hospital, Wimereux, Pas de Calais, 

France where he died later that day.  He was 24 years old and had been married for 10 months. 

William was subsequently buried in the Wimereux Communal Cemetery. Because of the sandy 

nature of the soil, the headstones lie flat upon the graves. 

1915 had been a terrible year for the Battalion in 

the Ypres Salient and on 29th December alone a 

further thirty -three were killed and thirty-four 

wounded. This latest loss of life was to be the last 

in the Salient for the Battalion ÁÓ ÏÎ .Å× 9ÅÁÒȭÓ 

Eve 1915 undaunted by their losses they marched 

out, never to return . 

7ÉÔÈÉÎ Á ÆÅ× ÄÁÙÓ ÏÆ 7ÉÌÌÉÁÍȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈȟ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȟ 

with the aid of the Rector of Holy Trinity Church, 

Wrockwardine Wood wrote to the Army Chaplain 

                            at the Wimereux Field Hospital enquiring into the 

ÃÉÒÃÕÍÓÔÁÎÃÅÓ ÏÆ ÈÅÒ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÕÎÔÉÍÅÌÙ ÄÅÁÔÈȢ ! ÃÏÐÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÐÌÙ ÉÓ ÔÒÁÎÓÃÒÉÂÅÄ ÂÅÌÏ×. 

Jan 3rd 1916 

Dear Mr MacCormick 

 Sergeant W.H. Jones was sent to this hospital on Dec 20th. He arrived in the early morning 

ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÑÕÉÔÅ ÃÏÎÓÃÉÏÕÓȢ (Å ÒÅÍÁÉÎÅÄ ÓÏ ÔÉÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÁÆÔÅÒÎÏÏÎȢ !Ô ÁÂÏÕÔ σ ÏȭÃÌÏÃË ÈÅ ÌÏÓÔ ÃÏÎÓÃÉÏÕÓÎÅÓÓ 

ÁÎÄ ÄÉÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ ÎÉÇÈÔ ÁÔ ρρ ÏȭÃÌÏÃËȢ (ÉÓ ÅÎÄ × ÔÈÅÒÅÆÏÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÐÁÉÎÌÅÓÓȢ ) ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÉÃË ÌÉÓÔ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ 

at the time, but I saw him in the morning and had a short talk with him. He told me then that he 

was a Churchman and that he came from Wrockwardine Wood. In the mornings the doctors are in 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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the wards and I could do no more than say a few words to him. His death was not expected so soon. 

If it had been I would have been told and would have been able to minister to him more than I did. 

But you and his relations may be sure that he died a faithful soldier of our Lord.  Such men as 

Sergeant Jones are have almost invariably found that they find our Lord very near to them at the 

front. I have never seen men more fit to meet their Master than the majority of these splendid 

soldiers. Their hardships and their sufferings seem indeed to clense their souls and deepen and 

purify their faith.  His friends may well be proud of him. During the few hours he was in hospital 

he showed the utmost courage, patience & cheerfulness and gratitude for the work of the doctors 

and nurses. He was buried in the Wimereux Cemetery, very decently in a proper coffin by a Church 

of England Chaplain. His grave is marked with a white wooden Cross and numbered 724. The 

cemetery is well cared for and flowers are put on the graves by some ladies at certain times of the 

Year. I enclose a photograph of the Cemetery taken last year. 

 Yours Truly 

  H Pelham C.F. 

 

P.S. His friends may be quite certain that in spite of the unexpectedness of his death, all that was 

humanly possible was done for him. The work of the Australian Voluntary Hospital has won 

highest recognition out here, and I believe too in England. 

I was particularly sorry not to have the opportunity of getting to know Sergeant Jones better as I 

am a Salopian myself, and my home at Market Drayton is not very far from Wrockwardine Wood.  

 

The Monmouthshire Regiment was disbanded at the end of the First World War. 

 

1. The chateau burned down in 1917 but in 1925 underwent major restorations to return it to its 

former glory. During WWII the owner was forced to donate the chateau and adjoining land to the 

German army. At the end of the war another restoration was necessary before the rightful owners 

could move back into their chateau. 

 

n.b. I am indebted to John White for alerting the author ÔÏ 7ÉÌÌÉÁÍȭÓ rightful ÐÌÁÃÅ ÁÍÏÎÇÓÔ ÈÉÓ ÆÅÌÌÏ× /7ȭÓ ×ÈÏ gave all. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Lance-Sergeant William Hope JONES 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lance-sergeant-william-hope-jones-2286-3rd-bn-monmouthshire-regiment/
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Private Edwin PITCHFORD 
 
 
 

1st Battalion, Canadian Mounted Rifles,  
Canadian Expeditionary Force  

 

dwin Pitchford was born in Ketley, Shropshire to Edwin Pitchford Snr and Mary Jane 

Pitchford [née Owen] on 13th July 1884, and the seventh of their eight children. 

Following his education at Wellington Edwin tried his hand at a number of different occupations 

before making the decision to emigrate to Canada in 1913, his brother William having emigrated 

himself some years before. On 6th September 1913 he arrived in Montreal aboard the ȬSS 

Meganticȭ from Liverpool along with his brother, his sister-in-law and young nephew who had 

been back to England on a family visit. His occupation recorded 

at this time was that of a carpenter. 

On 5th January 1915 Edwin was living in East Calgary, working 

as a clerk when he signed his attestation papers1 for enlistment 

in the Canadian Expeditionary Force.  After completion of his 

basic training he embarked for England on 12th June 1915 

where the Battalion prepared itself for service on the Western 

Front, arriving there along with its horses on 22nd September 

1915.   

However, it soon became clear that the appalling conditions 

were entirely unsuitable for mounted warfare and so 1st 

January 1916 the Regiment, along with five others, were converted to dismounted infantry. 

%Ä×ÉÎȭÓ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ τth Battalion, were located on the 3rd Division front line on 

2nd *ÕÎÅ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎÓ ÌÁÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÁÓÓÁÕÌÔ ÁÔ ×ÈÁÔ ÂÅÃÁÍÅ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ ÔÈÅ Ȭ"ÁÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ -Ïunt 

3ÏÒÒÅÌȭ: their positions were overrun and approximately 80% of the Canadian Forces occupying 

the area were either captured, wounded or killed. 

-ÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÔÏÏË ÐÌÁÃÅ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ ×ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ Ȭ(ÉÌÌ φπȭ ÏÎ ×ÏÏÄÅÄ ÇÒÏÕÎÄ ÁÔ (OOGE 

and ZWARTELEEN. The eastern edges of SANCTUARY WOOD and ARMAGH WOOD lay on a crest 

with the high points at MOUNT SORREL itself and TOR TOPȟ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ Ȭ(ÉÌÌ φςȭ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÉÔÓ ÈÅÉÇÈÔ ÉÎ 

metres above sea level. Looking down from the heights one had an excellent view over the Ypres 

salient, the town and the various communication lines running to and fro. Being such a vital 

tactical location made it the target for a German attack. 

Both the Divisional Commander, Major-General Mercer2 and the Canadian Brigade Commander, 

Brigadier-General Williams3 went out on a reconnaissance at 6.00am on 2nd June so as to be able 

to plan a local attack.  At approximately 8.00am they were about half a mile ahead of the front line 

as the Germans began their bombardment and as this intensified trenches, dugouts and barbed 

wire were all destroyed with the wounded being evacuated to the rear.  Whilst the British artillery 

E 

Birth: 13 July 1884  

Death: 5 June 1916 

Educ: Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ φϵȱ  

Eyes: Hazel 

Hair: Dark  

Religion: Wesleyan  



 

[53] 
 

retaliated it was largely ineffective as the lines of communication were cut by enemy shells and 

the forward observation officers [FOO] had either been wounded or killed.  

)Ô ×ÁÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÅÁÒÌÙ ÁÆÔÅÒÎÏÏÎ ÔÈÁÔ ÂÏÔÈ 'ÅÎÅÒÁÌÓȭ 7ÉÌÌÉÁÍÓ ÁÎÄ -ÅÒÃÅÒ ×ÅÒÅ ÌÏÓÔ, delivering a 

critical blow to the Canadian forces.  In addition to the loss of these two senior officers the 

#ÏÍÍÁÎÄÉÎÇ /ÆÆÉÃÅÒ ÏÆ %Ä×ÉÎȭÓ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ËÉÌÌÅÄȢ4 As the afternoon progressed the Germans, 

who had been tunnelling close to the now obliterated British trench near Mount Sorrel itself, 

detonated their mines and began an infantry assault with five Battalions with a further eleven in 

support behind. There was little that the defending British and Canadian forces could do to hold 

the line and for some of the defending Canadians this was their first taste of hand to hand combat. 

In SANCTUARY WOOD itself the Canadians did manage to hold the line, but at a high price in terms 

of casualties. 

Once the extent of the enemy attack was known the order was given to deploy the Canadian 

reserve units located close by [2nd and 5th Canadian Mounted Rifles, 42nd Battalion, Canadian 

Infantry], but they were too small in number to be able to mount a successful counterattack and 

so were ordered to form a defensive line in whatever trenches and natural terrain they could find.   

The Canadian Corps Commander, Lieutenant-General Sir Julian Byng5 then called for more troops 

from much further afield, including the Canadian Motor Machine Gun Brigade and 7th Battalion of 

1st Canadian Division so that a counter attack could take place. Unfortunately by 2.00am on 3rd 

June, [zero hour], not all the new troops had taken up position and many were caught out in the 

open as they made their way to the front and it was not until after 7.00am that they were ready 

to attack: in broad daylight!  

Some of the rocket signals being used to signify the commencement of the attack misfired and so 

the various units began their offensive at different times thus allowing the enemy to direct their 

fire. Whilst some Canadian soldiers managed to fight their way into the German trenches by 

means of bayonet and bullet they were unable to capture and hold them and so fell back to the 

start line. 

Whilst all the gaps in the British line had been plugged with fresh troops it was vital to all 

concerned that the Germans were removed from the positions they had recently captured, thus 

denying them an unrestricted view across the salient, the only issue being that more manpower 

would be required to achieve this objective. Thus it was that a request was made of Sir Douglas 

Haig who had little choice but to agree to more reinforcements: the result being that additional 

artillery units, including two recently arrived from South Africa, together with infantry support 

were ordered into the area.  The existing units, together with those freshly arrived now had to 

cope with rapidly deteriorating weather as they tried to 

consolidate their position and prepare for an assault on the 

enemy positions. 

It was whilst the preparations for this fresh attack were 

ÔÁËÉÎÇ ÐÌÁÃÅ ÔÈÁÔ 0ÒÉÖÁÔÅ %Ä×ÉÎ 0ÉÔÃÈÆÏÒÄȟ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ρst 

Battalion, Canadian Mounted Rifles, was reported as 

ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȭ ÁÔ Á point south-west of Brandhoek after 

ÂÅÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÁÔ Ȭ-ÁÐÌÅ #ÏÐÓÅȭ. His body was never 

found and presumption of death was declared to be Monday 5th June 1916; he was 31 years of 

age.  

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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Edwin is commemorated on the Ypres, 

(Menin Gate) Memorial in Belgium and also 

on the Canadian Virtual War Memorial 

which is displayed at the  

Peace Tower, Central Parliament Buildings, 

in Ottawa, Ontario. 

The Canadian Mounted Rifles is perpetuated 

today in the North Saskatchewan Regiment. 

 

 

 

 

 

1. The attestation paper was a personal information form that 

volunteers for the Canadian Expeditionary Force (CEF) 

completed during the enlistment process throughout the First 

World War. 

2. Major-General Malcolm Mercer CB, GOC 3rd Canadian 

Division, stunned and deafened by a shell burst, subsequently hit by enemy fire resulting in a 

broken leg and was then killed in action by shrapnel. Aged 56. He was the highest ranking Canadian 

Officer to be killed. Buried in Lijssenthoek Military Cemetery. 

3. Brigadier-General VAS Williams, wounded and taken prisoner later in the day. He was the highest 

ranking Canadian PoW. 

4. Lieutenant-Colonel Alfred Shaw, aged 34, OC 1st Canadian Mounted Rifles, a resident of Calgary, 

killed in action at Mount Sorrel, 2nd June 1916. As he has no known grave he is commemorated on 

the Ypres, (Menin Gate) Memorial.  

5. Field Marshal Julian Hedworth George Byng, 1st Viscount Byng of Vimy GCB, GCMG, MVO, [1862ɀ

1935). Appointed as governor general to Canada from 1921-1926; he proved to be popular with 

Canadians due to his war leadership, Returned to the United Kingdom and served as the 

Commissioner of Police of the Metropolis. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private Edwin PITCHFORD 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-edwin-pitchford-117091-1st-canadian-mounted-rifles-battalion/
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Second Lieutenant Arthur Blakeway  
PHILLIPS 
 
 
 

1/12 th  (County of London) Battalion (The Rangers), 
The London Regiment  

 

rthur Blakeway Phillips was born on 15th August 1883, in Hanwood, Shropshire, one of seven 

ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ÔÏ 2ÉÃÈÁÒÄ "ÌÁËÅ×ÁÙ 0ÈÉÌÌÉÐÓ ÁÎÄ )ÓÁÂÅÌ -ÁÒÙ 0ÈÉÌÌÉÐÓ ɍÎïÅ (ÁÌÌɎȢ !ÒÔÈÕÒȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÓ 

a master flour miller by trade. 

After his education at Wellington1, around the turn of the century, 

Arthur moved to Huddersfield in Yorkshire where he became a Bank 

Cashier, and where he remained until the start of his military service. 

In July 1915 Arthur came down to London where he enlisted as a 

private soldier [No 4679] with the Inns of Court Officers Training 

Corps [OTC] completing his attestation papers2 at Lincolns Inn on 15th 

July. Whilst with the OTC he spent 

time near Berkhamsted and 

Roehampton. It was during this 

period that he decided to make an 

application for a temporary 

commission in The London Regiment.  However, in order for 

this to succeed he needed the recommendation of the Deputy 

Lieutenant for the County of London, Lord Esher, and this was 

forthcoming in early November 1915.  

On 11th November 1915 Arthur was discharged to a 

commission with the 3/12 th Battalion, The London Regiment3, taking up his appointment the 

following day. This Regiment, founded in 1908, was unusual in that as well as being part of the 

Territorial Force, each of its eighty-eight Battalions were considered a Corps in their own right.  

Shortly after New Year 1916 Arthur left for France to join 1/12th (County of London) Battalion 

(The Rangers), The London Regiment who had been there since December 1914. 

At some point in the early Spring of 1916 Arthur had been 

hospitalised for reasons which remain unclear; the Battalion 

had not been engaged in any enemy activity so this might have 

been due to some accident or non-war related illness. When he 

re-joined his battalion on 11th May 1916 they were based in St 

AMAND taking part in ongoing training, bayonet fighting, bomb 

throwing, sniping and the use of gas. 

A 

Birth: 15 August 1883  

Death: 19 June 1916 

Educ: Wellington College .  

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ χϵȱ  

Weight: 10st 1lb  

Religion: CoE 

Medals:  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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By the end of the first week of June the Battalion had arrived in the trenches at HEBUTERNE 

where they were taking light casualties through random sniping etc, moving onto SOUASTRE by 

first light on 15th June 1916 where the men made up various working parties along the line. 

On Monday 19th June 1916 Second-

Lieutenant Arthur Blakeway Phillips, 1/12th 

(County of London) Battalion (The Rangers), 

The London Regiment, was killed in action 

15 miles south west of Arras as a result of 

ballistic trauma, most likely the result of a 

sniper. He lies buried in Hebuterne Military 

Cemetery, France and was aged 32. In 

addition to his own death three of his men 

were also killed, with four wounded, one 

later dying. 

The London Regiment was disbanded 

shortly before WW2 in 1938. It was raised 

again in 1993 and today forms part of the 

Army Reserve within the Household Division 

alongside its regular counterparts of the 

Household Cavalry and the five regiments of 

Foot Guards. 

 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1901 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

2. The attestation paper was a personal information form that volunteers completed during the 

enlistment process within the Territorial Force throughout the First World War. 

3. 49 Battalions served in the trenches of the Western Front, 6 Battalions saw action at Gallipoli , 12 

Battalions at Salonika, 14 fought against the Turks in Palestine, and 1 Battalion fought in 

Afghanistan and Waziristan with the remainder being home depot training units. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Arthur Blakeway PHILLIPS 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-arthur-blakeway-phillips-12th-bn-london-regt-the-rangers/
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Lance Sergeant Edward Herbert HOSKINS 
 
 

1st Battalion, 0ÒÉÎÃÅ !ÌÂÅÒÔȭÓ (Somerset Light 
Infantry ) 
 
[Listed on the memorial as Staff-Sgt E.P. Hoskins, Yeomanry] 

 

)ÎÖÅÓÔÉÇÁÔÉÏÎ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ )ÄÅÎÔÉÔÙ ÏÆ %0 (ÏÓËÉÎÓ 
Despite being listed on the original 1920/21 memorial as EP Hoskins, Staff Sergeant, Yeomanry, 

research of the Commonwealth War Graves Commission (CWGC) records reveals that no 

individual by that name, or with those initials, perished during the First World War. There is no 

evidence anywhere that such a person ever existed in official military records. 

4ÈÅ ÅÁÒÌÉÅÓÔ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ %0 (ÏÓËÉÎÓȭ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÁÐÐÅÁÒÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ρωρφ #ÈÒÉÓÔÍÁÓ 4ÅÒÍ ÅÄÉÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

College magazine. Prior to this, the Hoskins name does not appear in any surviving editions of the 

magazine, whether in terms of sporting achievements, exam success, or other activities. The brief 

obituary in the 1916 edition lists his rank as Staff Sergeant, but does not reference the Yeomanry 

regiment, which would later be associated with his name on the memorial. The article also notes 

that he was among the earliest students to be educated at the school ɍρψψπȭÓȾρψωπȭÓɎ and 

mentions his brother or brothers as having been educated there also. 

0ÒÏÃÅÓÓ ÏÆ %ÌÉÍÉÎÁÔÉÏÎ 

In total, ninety-six soldiers with the surname Hoskins lost their lives during the war. By excluding 

those outside the appropriate age bracket, those who died outside the year 1916, and those from 

the Dominions, the list was narrowed down to twelve possible candidates. The estimate agreed 

upon with Mervyn Joyner some years ago ÐÌÁÃÅÄ (ÏÓËÉÎÓȭ ÂÉÒÔÈ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ρψψπȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÍÁËÅ 

him eligible for deployment, most likely as a senior Non-Commissioned Officer. Although none of 

ÔÈÅÓÅ Ô×ÅÌÖÅ ÉÎÄÉÖÉÄÕÁÌÓ ÓÅÒÖÅÄ ÉÎ Á 9ÅÏÍÁÎÒÙ ÒÅÇÉÍÅÎÔȟ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÍÏÒÉÁÌȭÓ ÒÅÆÅÒÅÎÃÅ ÔÏ 9ÅÏÍÁÎÒÙ 

suggested there was a tentative connection to this branch of the armed forces earlier in his life. 

#ÒÉÔÅÒÉÁ ÆÏÒ )ÄÅÎÔÉПÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ 

The search focused on finding an individual who met several criteria: of the right age (mid to late 

30s), killed in 1916, had at least one brother, a connection to the Yeomanry if possible, and a 

father who was likely self-employed and affluent enough to afford private education. A familial 

link to Shropshire would be considered an additional point of relevance. 

#ÏÎÃÌÕÓÉÏÎȡ )ÄÅÎÔÉПÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ %Ä×ÁÒÄ (ÅÒÂÅÒÔ (ÏÓËÉÎÓ 

After extensive research and eliminating numerous possibilities, the name that emerged as the 

most likely candidate was Lance Sergeant Edward Herbert Hoskins of the 1st Battalion, Somerset 

Light Infantry. He was killed on July 1st, 1916, at the age of 36, and is buried at Redan Ridge 

Cemetery No. 2, Beaumont Hamel, France. His parents were William Parish Hoskins and Jane 

Hoskins. Edward was born on July 28th, 1879, fitting the estimated timeframe for EP Hoskins. 
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His brother, William Marrian Hoskins, was born on May 20th, 1875, and passed away in 1949. 

Their parents had married in 1874. William Parish Hoskins, born in 1852, was self-employed and 

owned a bed frame manufacturing business in the West Midlands. He died in 1908 at the age of 

56. Jane Hoskins was from Claverley, Shropshire, close to Bridgnorth, and died in 1918. One of 

ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȭÓ ÈÏÕÓÅÍÁÉÄÓ ÈÁÉÌÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ #ÌÅÏÂÕÒÙ -ÏÒÔÉÍÅÒȢ 

The Yeomanry reference likely pertains to the West Somerset Yeomanry, which became part of 

the Territorial Force in 1908 following various regimental mergers and reorganisations after the 

Boer War. Eventually, and more importantly, it was incorporated into the Somerset Light 

Infantry. 

The 1891 census records show both Edward and his brother living at home with their parents, 

rather than appearing in the College census returns as might be expected. However, other pupils 

who fell in WW1 are also missing from the college census records of the period, so this is not 

viewed as a disqualifying factor. 

&ÉÎÁÌ !ÓÓÅÓÓÍÅÎÔ 

While it is not possible to confirm with 100% certainty that Edward Herbert Hoskins is the 

individual commemorated as EP Hoskins, the overwhelming body of evidence strongly supports 

this identification and his inclusion in the list of the fallen. 

--- 

 

This is his story. 

 

Edward Herbert Hoskins was born in Solihull, Warwickshire on 28th July 1879 to William Parish 

Hoskins and his wife Jane Hoskins [neé Perry] from Claverley, Shropshire, the third of four 

children.  

.ÏÔÈÉÎÇ ÉÓ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÂÏÕÔ %Ä×ÁÒÄȭÓ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÓ ÖÉÒÔÕÁÌÌÙ ÁÌÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÃÏÒÄÓ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÁÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ÈÁÖÅ 

ÎÏÔ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÅÄȢ !ÆÔÅÒ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÓÐÅÎÄ ÓÏÍÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÉÎ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÌÅÆÔ 

in the care of his elder brother ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÉÎ ρωπψȢ )Ô is highly likely that he had 

some form of military service within the Territorial Force prior to the outbreak of war in 1914 

which would explain the Yeomanry connection. 

We do know from the records that he arrived in France on 1st 

December 1914 within a party of reinforcements for the 1st 

Battalion, Somerset Light Infantry. Battalion war diaries seldom 

ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÍÅÓ ÏÆ ÏÒÄÉÎÁÒÙ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒÓ ÏÒ .#/ȭÓȟ ÕÎÌÅÓÓ ÏÆ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ 

they have distinguished themselves on the field of battle.  

We can be sure that he took part in various skirmishes and trench 

warfare during his eighteen months on the front line. The 

activities of the troops on that first Christmas of 1914 received much publicity afterwards with 

talks of local truces and football matches. The following is an extract from the battalion war diary 

for Christmas Day 1914. 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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There was much sniping in the trenches last night by both sides. Germans opposite us brought up 
their Regimental Band and played theirs and our National Anthems followed by "Home Sweet 
Home". A truce was eventually arranged by the men in the trenches.  
 
During the morning, Officers met the German Officers half way between the trenches and it was 
arranged that we should bring in our dead who were lying between the trenches. The bodies of 
Capt C. C. MAUD, Capt R. C. ORR and 2/ Lt S. B. HENSON were brought in, also those of 18 NCOs and 
men. They were buried the same day. The Germans informed us that they had captured and 
wounded an Officer and this was thought to be 2/ Lt K. G. G. DENNYS1, who commanded one of the 
attacking Platoons of B Coy on the 19th  December. 
 
There was a sharp frost last night which continued during the day and the weather was very 
seasonable. Not a shot or shell was fired by either side in our neighbourhood and both sides walked 
about outside their trenches quite unconcernedly. It afforded a good opportunity for inspecting 
our trenches by daylight. The enemy's works were noticed to be very strong. A very peaceful day. 
 

 
Throughout the winter of 1914-15 the battalion was in PLOEGSTEERT WOOD, being almost 

continuously in the front line. On December 19th 1914 an unsuccessful attack was made to 

improve the position, and many valuable lives were lost. The remains of the officers and men 

referred to above were from that engagement.  The battalion remained at Ploegsteert Wood until 

April 1915. 

Shortly afterwards the Division left Belgium for the South, and on August 1st 1915 relieved the 

French army in front of BEAUMONT HAMEL. A period of comparatively quiet trench warfare was 

spent in this sector until early in 1916, when the Division came out of the line for training in the 

neighbourhood of Beauval.  

The First BATTLE OF THE SOMME - the attack on BEAUMONT HAMEL, 1st July 1916. 

There was an ad-hoc arrangement that ten per cent ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ Ǫ ÓÅÎÉÏÒ .#/ȭÓ be left out of 

action and moved back to the reinforcement camp at Bertrancourt. On this occasion little or no 

ÐÒÏÖÉÓÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÍÁÄÅ ÆÏÒ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ .#/ȭÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÒÐÏÓÅ ÏÆ ÒÅÆÏÒÍÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ 

Battalion in case of heavy casualties. A few months later definite orders were very wisely issued 

defining exactly what officerÓ ÁÎÄ .#/ȭÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÌÅÆÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ Á ÂÁÔÔÌÅȡ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅÓÅ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅ 

CO or second in command, two Company Commanders, and two Company Sergeant Majors. The 

result was that even after the heaviest casualties there was always a nucleus on which to reform.  

The attack was intended to take place on June 28th , but owing to the heavy rain it was postponed 

until July 1st . At 10 p.m., on June 30th, the Battalion marched out from MAILLY-MAILLET to its 

position of assembly in trenches dug in the area enclosed by Vallade Trench, Borden Avenue and 

Roman Road.   

What happened during the action is best described by Major Vivian Majendie2, who assumed 

command of the battalion later that day. 

July 1st was fine and warm. After an intense bombardment a large mine was exploded 

under the Hawthorn Redoubt at 7.20a.m. Fortunately the Battalion had very few 

casualties while waiting in the assembly trenches, and all ranks were in the highest spirits, 

eagerly looking forward to zero hour. At 7.30 a.m. the attack was launched. The 11th 

Brigade advanced in magnificent style, and the formations were accurately kept.  
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The Battalion advanced on a one company frontage in four lines, each line in lines of 

sections.  The 1st  advance started excellently, and the enemy barrage was not severe. Very 

soon, however, heavy rifle and machine gun fire was opened from both flanks. The 1st East 

Lancashires and the 1st Hampshires were unable to get beyond the enemy wire.  

The Battalion was forced to swing to its left, owing to the rise in the ground, which it 

should have crossed, being swept by machine guns and quite impassable, and found itself 

in the German trenches in the neighbourhood of the Quadrilateral. The Warwicks on the 

left appear to have gained their objective, but were unable to hold on there.  

The 4th Division was greatly handicapped by the 31st Division being unable to make any 

progress in front of SERRE and by the 29th Division on the right being unable to capture 

BEAUMONT HAMEL.  

It is impossible to give a detailed account of the fighting that ensued, but the situation 

after the first two hours was that men of various battalions in the Division were holding 

part of the Quadrilateral, and were engaged in a fierce grenade fight. Elsewhere our men 

were back in the trenches from which they had started. Owing to the very heavy casualties 

and the small number of survivors from this action, it was extremely difficult to discover 

exactly what happened in the first few hours of the battle. Also the appearance of the 

ground had greatly altered owing to the prolonged and intense bombardment by our 

artillery; whole trenches had been blotted out, and it was a matter of the greatest difficulty 

for any individual to locate his exact position.  

It is worthy of note that during the morning a report was received at Divisional H.Q. from 

an aeroplane that men of the Battalion had reached their objective, and were in Munich 

Trench. If this report was accurate, it is improbable that any of these ever returned.  

Our men in the Quadrilateral were for some time severely handicapped by a shortage of 

grenades, but a supply was subsequently sent across mainly owing to the gallantry and 

good leadership of Regimental Sergeant Major [RSM] E. Paul, who was in charge of the 

carrying party. By this time the only officers left with the remnants of the Battalion were 

Captain A. J. Harington, M.C., and Lieutenant. G. C. V. Greetham. Both these officers left 

wounded about 1.30 p.m., and Company Sergeant major [CSM] Chappell was then in 

command of our men in the German trenches.  

Quite early in the attack the six commanding officers of the Brigade became casualties, 

and after Brigadier-General Prowse was wounded, the Brigade-Major, Major Somerville, 

took command. About 4.30 p.m. the officers who had been left out of action arrived in our 

original front line trenches, and took command of the survivors, who had been collected 

and re-organised in the assembly trenches by RSM Paul.  

After dark those men of the 11th Brigade, who were in and around the Quadrilateral, were 

relieved by the Royal Irish Fusiliers, and withdrew to our own lines. Later in the night it 

was decided to evacuate the small portion of the German trenches that remained in our 

possession, and by dawn on July 2nd the British line on this part of the front was exactly the 

same as it had been before the attack.  
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Orders were received about 10 p.m. for the 11th Brigade to move back into Divisional 

Reserve in Mailly-Maillet, and the line to be held by the 10th and 12th Brigades. The losses 

of the Battalion were exceedingly heavy. With the exception of the Medical Officer, Captain 

Acland, and Second-Lieutenant Marler, [Brigade dump officer], no single officer, including 

those in charge of carrying parties, who formed up in the assembly trenches remained for 

duty at the end of the day.  

The Commanding Officer, Lieutenant-Colonel Thicknesse and the Adjutant, Captain Ford, 

were both killed before no-ÍÁÎȭÓ ÌÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄȢ  

4ÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȭÓ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ςφ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ τσψ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÒÁÎËÓȢ )Î ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÁÂÏÖÅȟ 

Brigadier-General Prowse, who came out to France with the Battalion and later 

commanded it, was mortally wounded and died shortly afterwards.  

There is little more to add about this attack, which was a complete, but a glorious, failure, 

and in many ways as creditable to those, who took part in it as many subsequent 

successes. By the light of experience gained later, there is little doubt that the lack of a 

creeping barrage, which at the time had not been evolved, allowed the Germans to make 

full use of their numerous machine guns, and accounted to a great extent for our lack of 

success. The importance of systematically dealing with the German dug-outs as the 

advance proceeded was not at the time thoroughly realised: there were several instances 

of Germans emerging from their dug-outs after the British had passed, and firing into their 

backs.  

The following day, July 2nd was devoted to replacing deficiencies of equipment and 

reorganising the Battalion. The ten per cent reinforcements rejoined.  

Lieut.-Col. J. A. Thicknesse was buried on the evening of July 3rd, in the Military Cemetery, 

close to the Sucrerie.  

Lance-3ÅÒÇÅÁÎÔ %Ä×ÁÒÄ (ÏÓËÉÎÓ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÉÔÉÁÌÌÙ ÌÉÓÔÅÄ ÁÓ ȰÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȱ ×ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÒÏÌÌ ×ÁÓ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ 

later that day but upon recovery of his remains sometime later, ÃÏÎÆÉÒÍÅÄ ÁÓ ȰËÉÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȱȢ (Å 

was buried close by. 

In the Spring of 1917, when the lines had moved forward, the task of clearing the battlefields 

ÂÅÇÁÎȢ ! ÓÐÏÔ ×ÁÓ ÃÈÏÓÅÎ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÎÏÒÔÈ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÖÉÌÌÁÇÅ ÏÆ "ÅÁÕÍÏÎÔ (ÁÍÅÌ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÎÁÍÅÄ Ȱ2ÅÄÁÎ 

2ÉÄÇÅȱ ÁÆÔÅÒ ȰThe Redanȱ, a group of British front-line trenches of 1916. It contains the remains 

of over 250 casualties of the war, of which over 100 cannot be identified.  All of those buried here 

fell, with one exception [Private C.G.W. Slater] on July 1st and November 1916. 

Private Slater, 1st Battalion, Lancashire Fusiliers, was killed on 28th June 1916 before the opening 

stages of the Somme battle.  Prior to the reinternment in 1917 the remains of Private Slater and 

Lance Sergeant Hoskins were discovered co-joined so as to make distinct separate identification 

impossible: therefore they were reburied in a single marked grave which can be seen in the 

photograph, front row, seventh from the left. 
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1. Second-Lieutenant K. G. G. Dennys survived the war and went on to be the Commanding 

Officer of the 10th Battalion, Somerset Light Infantry in World War 2. On 7th November 

1942 the battalion was reconstituted as 7th (Light Infantry) Battalion, The Parachute 

Regiment. Post war reductions and amalgamations resulted in the battalion being 

reformed as the 3rd Battalion, The Parachute Regiment, maintaining to this day the Green 

Lanyard and Green Drop Zone flash as a reminder of its Light Infantry origins. 

 

2. Vivian Henry Bruce Majendie, CB, DSO. was a professional soldier and a formidable 

amateur cricketer [wicket keeper] for Somerset County Cricket Club. He ended the war as 

CO of the 1st Battalion, Somerset Light Infantry and was awarded the Distinguished 

Service Order (DSO) in July 1917. He was appointed General Officer Commanding (GOC) 

the 55th (West Lancashire) Infantry Division, a Territorial Army  (TA) formation, in 1938 

in the rank of Major-General and the same year became Colonel of the Somerset Light 

Infantry  

He served from the outbreak of the Second World War in September 1939 until June 1941 

as GOC the 55th Division, which in late June 1940 was reorganised as an infantry division 

and served in the United Kingdom throughout the war. Believed to be too old for field 

command, he relinquished command of the 55th Division and became GOC Northern 

Ireland District  in 1941 and served in the War Office as President of the War Office 

Regular Commissions Board from 1943. He retired from the army, after a career spanning 

well over 40 years, in 1946 and ceased being Colonel of his regiment the following 

year. He became deputy lieutenant for the county of Hertfordshire  in 1951. He died in 

1960 at the age of 73.  

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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Private Harold Dale KEMBER 
 
 
 

16 th  (Service) Battalion (Public Schools), The Duke of 
#ÁÍÂÒÉÄÇÅȭÓ /×Î ɉ-ÉÄÄÌÅÓÅØ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ 

 

arold Dale Kember was born on 1st March 1886 in Stoke Newington, London to Harold 

Kember and Frances Lydia Kember [née Dale], and the fourth of six children. His father was 

a stationer and printer who died in 1910. 

After completing his education; being at Wellington in the early years of the new century, Harold 

became a solicitors managing clerk and on 1st June 1911 he married Mary Elizabeth Hughes at St 

3ÔÅÐÈÅÎȭÓ #ÈÕÒÃÈȟ 4×ÉÃËÅÎÈÁÍȢ ! ÓÏÎȟ *ÁÃË $ÁÌÅ +ÅÍÂÅÒȟ ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÏÎÌÙ ÃÈÉÌÄȟ ×ÁÓ ÂÏÒÎ 

two years later on 1st June 1913. He died in 1978 in West London. 

On 8th September 1914 Harold enlisted at 24 St. James St, 

London as a private solider in 16th (Service) Battalion 

ɉ0ÕÂÌÉÃ 3ÃÈÏÏÌÓɊȟ 4ÈÅ $ÕËÅ ÏÆ #ÁÍÂÒÉÄÇÅȭÓ /×Î 

(Middlesex Regiment). This was a case of second time 

lucky as his first attempt, to join the regular army, had 

been thwarted some years previously by the Army Medical 

Officer who had rejected him due to bad eye sight. 

On 30th October 1915 Harold was declared AWOL [Absent 

without leave] at Peckham Down between midnight that 

day and 8.00pm the day after, suffering five days confined 

to barracks and one days loss of pay for his trouble.  

On 17th November 1915 Harold and his Battalion arrived 

in theatre with their disembarkation at Boulogne, but it 

was not long before periods of ill-health began to blight his life.  On 18th January 1916 he was 

admitted to No.33 Casualty Clearing Station with diaohrea and two days later was transferred to 

99 Field Ambulance1 and from there to Lahore British General Hospital, Calais having been 

diagnosed with Enteritis and Pyrexia on 28th January. 

After discharge from hospital, and not really fit for front line duties Harold was assigned to base 

duties in Boulogne but by mid-May 1916 was back in hospital in Étaples once again before finally 

being discharged as fit on 25th May, re-joining his Battalion on 8th June 1916 just as they were 

making preparations for the ȬBattle of the Sommeȭ.  

On Saturday 1st July 1916, 29th $ÉÖÉÓÉÏÎȟ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈ (ÁÒÏÌÄȭÓ 

Battalion were part, were scheduled to attack the enemy 

either side of BEAUMONT-HAMEL towards the northern end 

of the line; with the 16th Battalion supporting the 1st Battalion 

Lancashire Fusiliers.  

H 

Birth: 1 March 1886  

Marriage: 1 June 1911  

Death: 1 July 1916 

%ÄÕÃȡ +ÉÎÇ %Ä×ÁÒÄȭÓ 'ÒÁÍÍÁÒ;  

Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ ωϵȱ  

Weight: 9st 10lbs  

Eyes: Blue 

Hair: Light  

Religion: CoE 

Medals:  

The 1914-15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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At zero hour, 07.30am they went into action from their base in the support trenches and by 

10.15am when the roll was taken 3 officers had been killed, 10 wounded, 5 reported missing, 6 

ÍÉÓÓÉÎÇ ÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÄ ËÉÌÌÅÄȢ /Æ ÔÈÅ ȬÏÔÈÅÒ ÒÁÎËÓȭ ρω ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ËÉÌÌÅÄȟ σπφ ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄȟ ρσψ ÍÉÓsing, and 

37 missing believed killed. The survivors, who then took over the front line trenches in the 

AUCHONVILLERS sector, amounted to 9 out of 22 officers and 79 out of a total of 689 other ranks 

who were on strength at 7.29am: the Battalion had 

virtually been wiped out. 

At the end of the day Private Harold Dale Kember, 

16th (Service) Battalion (Public Schools), The Duke of 

#ÁÍÂÒÉÄÇÅȭÓ /×Î ɉ-ÉÄÄÌÅÓÅØ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ ×ÁÓ ÄÅÁÄȟ 

having been killed in action along with over 19,000 

British soldiers, including 2,500 from London. He was 

30 years of age and left a widow and young son and 

today lies buried in Hawthorn Ridge Cemetery No.1, 

Auchonvillers, Somme, France. He is also 

ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÍÏÒÉÁÌ ÉÎ 3Ô 3ÔÅÐÈÅÎȭÓ #ÈÕÒÃÈȟ 4×ÉÃËÅÎÈÁÍ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄ υ 

years and 1 month previously. 

The Middlesex Regiment was raised in 

1787, and following various 

amalgamations, culminating as 4th 

"ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 1ÕÅÅÎȭÓ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ, it was 

finally disbanded. 

 

 

 

 

 

1. A Field Ambulance was a mobile front line medical unit, not a vehicle, manned by soldiers of the 

Royal Army Medical Corps [RAMC]. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private Harold Dale KEMBER 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

{ǘΦ {ǘŜǇƘŜƴΩǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘΣ ¢ǿƛŎƪŜƴƘŀƳ 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-harold-dale-kember-258-16th-public-schools-bn-middlesex-regiment/
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Second Lieutenant Gerald Barford  HORNBY 
 
 
 

10 th  (Service) Battalion, Alexandra Princess of 
7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ 

 

erald Barford Hornby was born on 21st December 1896 to Herbert Edwin Hornby and 

Beatrice Maud Hornby [née Barford] in Paddington, London the eldest of three brothers. His 

father was a dairyman and a director of various milk producing companies. 

Gerald was educated at Cliftonville College in Margate before finishing 

his studies at Wellington, leaving in the summer of 1914. Whilst at 

Wellington he served in the Officers Training Corps [OTC], leaving with 

the rank of Corporal. 

On 26th October 1914 Gerald completed his application in Hounslow for 

a temporary commission in the military and selected the Yorkshire 

Regiment, better known as The Green Howards, as his preferred choice. 

Initially he declared himself to be a year older than he actually was but 

this was corrected later. It was considered to be a military offence for a 

potential officer to knowingly make any dishonest statements on his 

application. 

At his army medical the following day it was noticed that he 

had a small varicule1 on his left side. As it was not believed to 

cause any trouble there was no reason to declare him unfit for 

military service and he was subsequently commissioned into 

the Regiment on 5th November 1914. For the next ten months 

or so they moved between Berkhamsted, Tring and Aylesbury 

before finally moving to Witley Camp, Surrey in August 1915 

to prepare for embarkation.  

On 9th September 1915 Gerald and his Battalion left Witley 

and marched to nearby Milford. Here they entrained to 

Folkestone from where the troop ships transported them on an overnight crossing to Boulogne, 

disembarking the following day. Following a series of lengthy forced route marches and rest stops 

they finally arrived, tired and exhausted, in VERMELLES on 25th September which was the reserve 

area for the forthcoming British assault on LOOS. At 3.15pm on 26th September the Battalion War 

Diary2 notes: 

 

Moved from VERMELLES to attack Hill 70 through village of LOOS. At about 3.15pm the Battn 

attacked and reached the first line of fire trenches and supported the 18th LONDON REGT. The 

G 

Birth: 21 December 1896  

Death: 12 July 1916 

Educ: Cliftonville College, 

Kent; Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ ψȱ 

Weight: 10st  
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Battn lost heavily A, C ,D & part of B Coys were on right of SLAG HEAP, near LOOS PYLONS. 

Remainder of B Coy across road at CHALK PIT on right of 18 LONDON REGT. During night of 26th 

/27 th A, C, D & part of B Coys were moved to left of SLAG HEAP and waited during the night to 

attack again. 

The entry for the next day, 27th September records: 

 

Attack on Hill 70 recommenced. This attack went on all day with varying success, the Battn again 

lost heavily, including the Colonel [Col HADOW] and 2nd in command [Maj DENT] and 11 other 

officers killed and wounded. The order to retire was given and the Battn returned to Bivouac near 

PHILOSOPHE. 

The Battalion was withdrawn from the line the following day. 

At some point during the afternoon of 26th September Gerald sustained gunshot wounds [gsw] to 

his right arm and back which necessitated his evacuation via Rouen/Le Havre on the hospital ship 

Ȭ3Ô !ÎÄÒÅ×ȭ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ %ÎÇÌÁÎÄȢ  (ÅÒÅ ÏÎ ςωth September he was admitted to 1st London General 

Hospital, RAMC, where he later underwent an operation to repair his injuries. 

On 9th November 1915 he was granted a period of disability leave followed by a period of home 

service and light duties. It was during this time that Gerald wrote the following brief letter to 

Wellington College, which makes light of the real nature and seriousness of his injuries. 

 

I have just returned from a brief visit (about three weeks) to France, with a little memento from 

the Germans in the shape of a bullet through the arm.  It is nothing, but sufficient to lay me up for 

a few weeks.  My regiment played a prominent part in the little affair at Loos, and suffered pretty 

badly.  We attacked late in the afternoon, and I was potted just as it was getting dark in the suburbs 

of Loos itself.   

In France we got no trenches, and all but marched straight to near Bethune, and at about three 

o'clock on Saturday 25th September, we were launched into the attack against Hill 70, which had 

changed hands several times that morning, and I think my division had the honour of finally 

capturing it.3 

 

Whilst on disability leave Gerald attended regular monthly medical boards at Caxton Hall, London 

where he complained of ongoing pain and stiffness in the wound areas. His final medical board, 

at Caxton Hall, on 15th January 1916 signed him as fit for light office duties so he moved 

temporarily to the 11th (Reserve) Battalion at their camp in Rugeley, Staffordshire.  

His own Battalion, still in France, were keen that he re-join them as soon as possible so a medical 

board was convened at Rugeley on 15th February 1916 and Gerald was declared fit for general 

service once his latest period of disability leave expired. On 15th May 1916 in the midst of heavy 

ÒÁÉÎ ÈÅ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ ÁÓÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÃÁÎÖÁÓÓ ÉÎ Á ×ÏÏÄ 

near BRAY, 20 miles east-northeast of Amiens. 

Gerald had not been back in the front line for long when on 28th May bombs, rifle grenades and 

shells rained down on them inflicting serious casualties leaving over two dozen soldiers either 
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killed or wounded. Apart from a lull in the onslaught the following day, both the 30th/31 st May 

saw a repetition, following retaliatory strikes by the British artillery, and again serious loss of life 

was inflicted on the Battalion. It was believed that the German target was in fact the Battalion HQ 

which they failed to locate. 

On Wednesday 12th July 1916 the Battalion was located in 

MAMETZ WOOD, at which point as a result of enemy shelling 

Second-Lieutenant Gerald Barford Hornby, 10th (Service) 

"ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ !ÌÅØÁÎÄÒÁ 0ÒÉÎÃÅÓÓ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 

Regiment was killed in action. He was just 19 years old.   

The brief description of the action was recorded thus in the War 

Diary: 

 

In MAMETZ WOOD. Got the wood quite clear and captured some guns, busy consolidating. The 

Battn held the E. edge of the wood from N.E. corner to S.20 a 1.5. The enemy shelling was very 

heavy, and caused many casualties including 2nd Lieut HORNBY. Our bombardment heavy in 

preparation for attack on 14th. 

 

Gerald is buried in Dantzig Alley British 

Cemetery, Mametz, France. He is also 

remembered in the Regimental Roll of Honour 

kept within the parish church of Richmond, 

Yorkshire.   

!ÌÅØÁÎÄÒÁ 0ÒÉÎÃÅÓÓ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 

Regiment is perpetuated today in the 2nd 

Battalion, Yorkshire Regiment. 

 

 

 

1. A small varicose vein ordinarily seen in the skin; may be associated with venous stars, venous 

lakes, or larger varicose veins. 

2. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2156/2 [1915 Sept - 1918 Feb]. 

3. The attack, according to the official War Diary, took place on the afternoon of Sunday 26th 

September 1915. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Gerald Barford HORNBY  

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-gerald-barford-hornby-10th-bn-yorkshire-regiment/
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Private Harry ESPLEY 
 
 
 

1st Battalion, Canterbury Regiment,  
New Zealand Expeditionary Force  

 

arry Espley was born in Lilleshall, Shropshire on 9th May 1888, one of at least eleven children 

to George Espley and Elizabeth Jane Espley [née Wheeler], his father being a pork butcher 

by trade.  

Harry was the second of four brothers who were educated 

at Wellington, he himself being there between 1902-07. 

In 1908, following the creation of the Territorial Force in 

April of that year, Harry enlisted with the newly formed 

Shropshire Yeomany with whom he served until June 1911 

when he emigrated to New Zealand. 

He left England on the 24th *ÕÎÅ ρωρρ ÁÂÏÁÒÄ ÔÈÅ Ȭ33 !ÒÁ×Áȭ 

bound for Wellington, New Zealand. On arrival he found 

himself work as a farm hand in Amberley, a town located in 

the Hurunui District in north Canterbury, on the east coast 

of the South Island. It is located on State Highway 1, 

approximately 31 miles north of Christchurch. 

Whilst working here on 12th June 1915 Harry enlisted in the New Zealand Expeditionary Force 

ɍ.:%&Ɏ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÐÏÓÔÅÄ ÁÓ Á ÐÒÉÖÁÔÅ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒ ÔÏ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ #ÁÎÔÅÒÂÕÒÙ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙȟ χth 

Reinforcements.  Whilst his military record shows him as being employed as a farm-hand, it also 

records that he was a ȬÓÏÌÉÃÉÔÏÒ ÅÎÒÏÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ %ÎÇÌÁÎÄȭȢ 

On 9th October 1915 Harry and his fellow soldiers left Wellington, NZ for Suez where they arrived 

on 18th November. Here they remained for some months on garrison duties, thereby relieving 

some of the regular British regiments who were deployed to the Western Front. 

On 4th February 1916 Harry joined No.13 Company, 1st Battalion, Canterbury Regiment, NZEF at 

their base at Ismailia, Egypt. They were due to leave for France not long afterwards but were 

delayed in Cairo for a few weeks, being ÕÔÉÌÉÓÅÄ ÁÓ ÇÕÁÒÄÓ ÆÏÒ 4ÕÒËÉÓÈ 0/7ȭÓȢ 

Finally on 6th April 1916, with the exception of some first line transport personnel and their 

ÈÏÒÓÅÓȟ ÔÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÅÍÂÁÒËÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÒÏÏÐÓÈÉÐ Ȭ&ÒÁÎÃÏÎÉÁȭ ÆÏÒ &ÒÁÎÃÅȟ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÖÉÁ 0ÏÒÔ 3ÁÉÄ 

arriving at Marseilles on 11th April and disembarking the following day. 

The next stage of their journey to the front involved a tedious and boring 60 to 70 hour train 

journey to Steenbecque, three miles south-west of Hazebrouck. The terrain and nature of the 

H 

Birth: 9 May 1888  

Death: 17 September 1916  

Educ: Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ ωȱ 

Weight: 10st  

Eyes: Blue 

Hair: Light Brown  

Religion: Anglican  
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French countryside all around them was very different to the heat and desert sands of Egypt. On 

arrival at Steenbecque they then marched to camp at Morbecque remaining under canvass for 

several days until billets could be found to house the men. 

The opening attack of the third phase of the Somme battles took place on 15th September 1916 

although the Battalion was not involved in the fighting from 

the outset, rather they had moved the day before to bivouacs 

in MAMETZ WOOD from FRICOURT, and were carrying 

ammunition and stores to the forward dumps. In the 

afternoon they relocated to CARLTON trench, and then as 

evening fell, moved further forward towards the enemy to 

WORCESTER, SEAFORTH and RIFLES trenches, situated as 

they were between the two roads connecting LONGUEVAL 

and HIGH WOOD. 

The following morning, 16th September 1916, the Battalion was ordered to move forward to the 

trench lines north-west of FLERS in preparation for their attack on GOOSE ALLEY that afternoon; 

subsequently cancelled. Instead they spent the afternoon digging a new trench to join up the right 

ÆÌÁÎË ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÔÏ ÉÔÓ Ï×Î ÒÉÇÈÔ ÆÌÁÎË ÉÎ ×ÏÒË ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ Ȭ"ÏØ ÁÎÄ #ÏØȭȟ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÅÁÓÔ 

of the Flers-Ligny Thilloy road.  

Here they remained, in front of FLERS 

throughout Sunday 17th September being 

shelled during the afternoon and all through 

the night, during which time Private Harry 

Espley, 1st Battalion, Canterbury Regiment, 

NZEF was killed in action. He was 28 years of 

age. His body was never found and so is 

commemorated on the Caterpillar Valley (New 

Zealand) Memorial, Longueval, France. He is 

also remembered on the Shropshire Roll of 

Honour. 

Caterpillar 

Valley Cemetery contains 5,569 burials and commemorations 

of the First World War. Of these 3,796 burials are unidentified 

but there are special memorials to 32 casualties known or 

believed to be buried among them.  

On the eastern side of the cemetery is the Caterpillar Valley 

[New Zealand] Memorial which commemorates over 1,200 

officers and men of the New Zealand Division who died in the 

Battles of the Somme in 1916, and who have no known grave, 

among them Harry Espley. 

This is one of seven memorials located in France and Belgium 

to soldiers who came 12,000 miles from New Zealand to die on the Western Front and whose 

graves are not known. The memorials are all in cemeteries chosen as appropriate to the fighting 

in which they died. 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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(ÁÒÒÙȭÓ ÙÏÕÎÇÅÒ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ !ÌÉÃË %ÓÐÌÅÙ (OW) served as a private soldier with 7th (Service) Battalion, 

4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ÁÌÏÎÇÓÉÄÅ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ /7 ËÉÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÒȟ *7 $ÏÖÁÓÔÏÎȢ !ÌÉÃË 

Espley died in Shrewsbury in 1966. 

On 6th November 2004, the remains of an unidentified New Zealand soldier were exhumed from 

Caterpillar Valley Cemetery by the Commonwealth War Graves Commission [CWGC] and 

entrusted to The Realm of New Zealand at a ceremony at the Longueval Memorial, France and, 

with full military honours, were subsequently laid to rest within the Tomb of the Unknown 

Warrior, at the National War Memorial in Wellington, New Zealand. 

On 22nd April 2015 in Amberley, New Zealand, Private Harry Espley, along with 63 of his fellow 

comrades from the adjoining townships, who made the ultimate sacrifice during the war, were 

ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÎÁÍÅÓ ÆÏÒÅÖÅÒ ÔÏ ÂÅ ËÅÐÔ ÁÌÉÖÅ ÉÎ Á Ȭ&ÉÅÌÄ ÏÆ 2ÅÍÅÍÂÒÁÎÃÅȭ ÏÕÔÓÉÄÅ ÔÈÅ 

Hurunui District Council offices near to the statue of Captain Charles Upham, VC*.  

The Canterbury Regiment is perpetuated today in The Royal New Zealand Infantry Regiment.  

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private Harry ESPLEY 

 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-harry-espley-63009-1st-bn-canterbury-regiment-nzef/
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Second Lieutenant Haden Mostyn  
KENDRICK 
 
 
 

12 Reserve Squadron, Royal Flying Corps 

 

aden Mostyn Kendrick was born on 10th June 1891 in Wolverhampton, Staffordshire, the 

only son of Henry Haden Kendrick and his wife Annie Mostyn Kendrick [née Roberts]. A 

younger sister, Irene was born in 1895.  

Haden was educated at Wolverhampton Grammar School 

followed by Wellington College which he left in 1908. He was 

ÔÈÅÎ ÁÒÔÉÃÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÆÉÒÍ ÏÆ ÓÏÌÉÃÉÔÏÒÓȟ ÐÁÓÓÉÎÇ ÈÉÓ ÆÉÎÁÌ 

exams in 1913, later qualifying on 18th December at the age of 

22. Whilst a law student in 1911 he spent part of his time in 

London and lived in lodgings in St. Marylebone.   

Following the outbreak of the War Haden enlisted as a private 

soldier in 1/5 th Battalion, The South Staffordshire Regiment at 

7ÁÌÓÁÌÌȟ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÁÓÓÉÇÎÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ 

[Old Boys] along with a number of his friends from his time at 

Wolverhampton Grammar, applying for a temporary 

commission the following month. 

By January 1915 Haden 

was serving with his 

Regiment in Saffron Walden prior to their leaving for France 

on 2nd -ÁÒÃÈ ρωρυ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ Ȭ%ÍÐÒÅÓÓ 1ÕÅÅÎȭȟ ÄÉÓÅÍÂÁÒËÉÎÇ ÉÎ 

,Å (ÁÖÒÅ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÄÁÙȢ (Å ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÃÏÍÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ ȬÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

ÆÉÅÌÄȭ ÏÎ ρσth March whilst stationed in the Ypres salient. For a 

brief period of time his knowledge of foreign languages 

allowed him to act as an interpreter to the Battalion, following 

which he spent several months in the trenches. 

However, towards the end of June 1915 he was taken ill and 

hospitalised in France before being evacuated back to England 

ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌ ÓÈÉÐ Ȭ3ÔȢ !ÎÄÒÅ×ȭȟ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÈÅ ÁÒÒÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ 

Southampton on 11th July 1915. 

A medical board convened on 23rd July 1915 stated: 

...under treatment in France for influenza, acute dyspepsia & bacilluria infection of the bladder. The 

indigestion at times was violent with severe pain after food in the pit of the stomach often relieved 

by vomiting.   

H 

Birth: 10 June 1891  

Death: 18 September 1916  

Educ: Wolverhampton 

Grammar (1901 -05) ;  

Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ χϵȱ  

Weight: 9st 11lbs  

Eyes: Brown 

Hair: Light  

Religion: CoE 
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In the opinion of the examining army doctor this illness was caused by the conditions he had 

experienced on active service.  He was then given a minimum of 6 weeks leave and transferred to 

the depot based 3/5th Battalion, The South Staffordshire Regiment. 

A medical board convened at Grantham, Lincolnshire on 25th September showed signs of 

ÉÍÐÒÏÖÅÍÅÎÔ ÂÕÔ ÓÔÉÌÌ ×ÉÔÈ ȰÓÙÍÐÔÏÍÓ ÏÆ $ÙÓÐÅÐÓÉÁ Ǫ ÄÉÓÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ ÁÃÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÅÁÒÔȢȱ The following 

month the board noted that Haden was still enfeebled and weak, with an irregular heart beat, and 

could only be considered fit for light duties at home. A month later in November 1915 Haden was 

readmitted to hospital in England and declared unfit for any kind of duties and placed on a further 

period of leave.   

By the New Year the situation had improved and as he was no longer complaining of any 

ÓÙÍÐÔÏÍÓ ×ÁÓ ÐÌÁÃÅÄ ÏÎ Á ÍÏÎÔÈȭÓ ÈÏÍÅ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅȢ !Ô Á ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÂÏÁÒÄ ÏÎ ρυth February 1916 in 

Derby, where the 3/5th Battalion was by then located, he was fully recovered from Dyspepsia & 

Bacilluria and passed fit for return to active duty, although he never returned to France. 

As a means of ensuring his health would not suffer once again, 

Haden felt he could continue to serve his country via other means 

and escape life in the trenches and so applied to join the Royal 

Flying Corps. Whilst life might have been just that little bit more 

pleasant it was certainly no less dangerous in the flying machines 

of the day. The Wright Brothers had only completed their first 

powered flight in 1903 in North Carolina with Blériot crossing the 

English Channel in 1909. 

With his transfer effective in July 1916 Haden soon gained his 

wings and mastered the art of flying, both solo and dual, at 

Thetford and Huntingdon. On Monday 18th September 1916 

Second-Lieutenant Haden Mostyn Kendrick, 12 Reserve 

Squadron, RFC, took off from Thetford on a solo training 

flight in his aircraft, a Maurice Farman Shorthorn A2440 

[A2440 MFSH] and collided with a tree whilst flying too low 

when he met his death. He was 25 years of age. The 

subsequent enquiry delivered a verdict of accidental death with his Flight Commander, Captain 

Gordon Elliott, RFC, stating;  

 

that at the time Lieutenant Kendrick went up there was a fairly strong wind but he considered the 

officer had had sufficient experience to go up. He was quite one of the keenest officers I have had, 

and I am sure would have made a first-class pilot, and his death will be a loss to the Flying Corps.  

 

He flew very low and it was the opinion that the accident was caused through the machine hitting 

the top of a tree.  It was further stated during the enquiry that the engine and controls were in 

perfect order.  Death was caused by dislocation of the neck. 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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A military escort of his brother 

officers and airmen from the 

squadron brought his remains 

back to Wolverhampton 

where he was buried with full 

honours at Penn Fields (St. 

Philip) Churchyard, in 

Staffordshire. Haden is also 

remembered in the official 

Wolverhampton Roll of 

Remembrance of those who 

died in the First World War, 

held in the city archives. 

 

 

The Royal Flying Corps, along with the Royal Naval Air Service, merged together to form the Royal 

Air Force on 1st April 1918. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Haden Mostyn KENDRICK 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lieutenant-haden-mostyn-kendrick-royal-flying-corps/
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Private Roland Creswell MORGAN 
 
 
 
1/2 nd (City of London) Battalion (Royal Fusiliers), The 
London Regiment  

 

oland Creswell Morgan was born in Crescent Cottage, Wellington, Shropshire, on 28th July 

1891 to Edmund Thomas Morgan and Edith Morgan [née Green], the eldest of four siblings 

comprising two boys and two girls.  

After his education at Wellington College, between the years 

1905-07, he left to become an apprentice to his father in his 

drapery business. At some point in time between the census 

date of April 1911 and the outbreak of the war Roland was 

living and working in London for he had joined the 1/2nd 

(City of London) Battalion (Royal Fusiliers), The London 

Regiment1, part of the Territorial Force.  

In Westminster on the day of mobilisation, 4th August 1914, 

the Battalion was ordered to carry out guard duties on the Amesbury ɀ Southampton dock railway 

where they remained until 4th September when they left Southampton bound for Malta. 

Their arrival on the island on 14th September thus enabled the regular battalion on garrison 

duties to leave for France where it was urgently needed as part of the British Expeditionary Force 

ɍ"%&ɎȢ 2ÏÌÁÎÄȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÈÅÒÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÁÔÈÅÒ ÓÈÏÒÔ ÌÉÖÅÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÓÏÏÎ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅÍÓÅÌÖÅÓ 

required in France leaving on 2nd January 1915, arriving in Marseilles 4 days later. Following a 

tiring train journey, followed by a brief period of rest, they arrived on the front line east of 

ARMENTIERES where they remained until June. 

4ÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȭÓ ÎÅØÔ ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ÏÆ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÌÉÎÅ ÄÕÔÙ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅÍ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 9ÐÒÅÓ ÓÁÌÉÅÎÔ ×ÈÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÙ 

served at HOOGE, SANCTUARY WOOD and ZILLEBEKE.  On 14th October 1915 the Battalion 

became part of 24th Division and served on the MESSINES RIDGE, remaining there until 9th 

February 1916 when they came under the command of the newly formed 56th (1st London) 

Division on the Somme. 

30th June 1916, the eve of the commencement of the ȬBattle of the Sommeȭ, saw the Battalion in 

HEBUTERNE which was a farming village situated about 15 miles south-west of Arras. For the 

majority of the war this village was right on the front line of the Western Front, with the allies 

entrenched on the eastern side. Opposing them, and occupying the village of GOMMECOURT some 

800 yards beyond, was the might of the Imperial German Army, with whom they were about to 

engage the following day. This would be a baptism of fire like no other for Roland and his fellow 

Londoners. 

R 

Birth: 28 July 1891  

Death: 24 September 1916  

Educ: Wellington College . 
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Final orders were then given late that night and the various London Battalions moved into 

position in the assembly trenches, being the old French trenches east of the Fonquevillers road in 

readiness for Zero hour, set for 7.30am, 1st July 1916. One sergeant and twenty-eight men from 

ÔÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ×ÅÒÅ ÄÅÔÁÉÌÅÄ ÁÓ Ȭ"ÁÔÔÌÅ 0ÏÌÉÃÅȭ ×ÈÏÓÅ ÊÏÂ ×ÁÓ ÔÏ ÃÏÎÔÒÏÌ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÔÒÁÆÆÉÃ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

ÃÏÍÍÕÎÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÁÎÄ ȬÄÅÁÌȭ ×ÉÔÈ ÓÔÒÁÇÇÌÅÒÓȾÄÅÆÁÕÌÔÅÒÓȢ ! ÐÒÉÓÏÎÅÒ-of-war [PoW] guard of 

one sergeant and fifteen men was also assigned to duty in the trenches during the attack. 

At 5.00am on 1st July the men were issued with hot pea soup and the Battle Police and PoW guard 

moved into their respective positions. By 5.30am with the Germans suspecting something was 

afoot they rained down heavy shell fire onto the assembly trenches but fortunately the Battalion 

ÓÕÓÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÎÏ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓȢ !Ô φȢςυÁÍ Ȭall hell broke looseȭ ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÓÓÅÄ ÒÁÎËÓ ÏÆ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ ÁÒÔÉÌÌÅÒÙ 

opened fire on the German lines, maintained at the maximum rate for 65 minutes, consuming vast 

quantities of shells with a number of the artillery pieces overheating and cracking in the process. 

At 7.16am the British discharged smoke grenades in readiness for the assault whilst all the while 

incoming fire from the enemy was continuing unchecked. By 7.25am the smoke was so dense 

along the whole of the front line the British were able to move forward under its cover. 

At 7.30am, what was termed the ȬBattle of the Sommeȭ entered the history books, as the 56th 

[London] Division launched, what was classified as a diversionary attack, on GOMMECOURT as 

part of the Somme offensive.  

 

!ÒÔÉÌÌÅÒÙ ÌÉÆÔÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ ÅÎÅÍÙȭÓ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÌÉÎÅ ÓÙÓÔÅÍȟ ÁÎÄ ÁÓÓÁÕÌÔ ÃÏÍÍÅÎÃÅÄȢ ,ÉÎÅÓ ÁÄÖÁÎÃÅÄ ÓÔÅÁÄÉÌÙ ÉÎ 

excellent formation, and enemy opened barrage fire on all our trenches.  Nevertheless our troops 

ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÅÎÅÍÙȭÓ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ×ÉÔÈ ÃÏÍÐÁÒÁÔÉÖÅÌÙ ÓÍÁÌÌ ÌÏÓÓÅÓȢ -Áchine Guns in GOMMECOURT PARK 

opened fire. The enemy manned his parapet in places, but his rifle fire was ineffective.2 

 

"Ù ρρȢσπÁÍ ÔÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÍÁÎÁÇÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÁÐÔÕÒÅ ψπ 0Ï7ȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÁÎ ÈÏÕÒ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÌÁÕÎÃÈÉÎÇ 

severe counter-attacks gradually forcing the British soldiers out of their third line as stocks of 

bombs were practically exhausted. 

At 1.30pm there was total communication breakdown with volunteer runners being required to 

take messages back and forward and urgent requests for reinforcements were made. By mid-

ÁÆÔÅÒÎÏÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÙ ÔÏÌÌ ×ÁÓ ÃÌÉÍÂÉÎÇ ÈÉÇÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÇÈÅÒ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ Èaving lost all of its 

officers. By dusk, the survivors who had waited it out in the daylight hours, began to make their 

way back to the British lines and after nightfall teams were sent out to retrieve any wounded: the 

dead were so many they were left where they fell. By 9.45 pm with ammunition stocks on both 

sides having been seriously depleted the artillery fire had all but ceased. 

10.00pm, the adjutant later recorded in the diary;  

 

3ÏÏÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ×ÁÒÄÓ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÅÅÎ ÉÎ &%22%4 ÓÈÏ×ÉÎÇ Á ×ÈÉÔÅ ÆÌÁÇȢ 7ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÎÅÒÁÌȭÓ 

ÐÅÒÍÉÓÓÉÏÎ -Ȣ/ȢȭÓ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ "ÁÔÔÎ ÁÎÄ ,Ȣ2Ȣ"Ȣ ɍ,ÏÎÄÏÎ 2ÉÆÌÅ "ÒÉÇÁÄÅɎ ÁÎÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ υπ ÍÅÎ ×ÅÎÔ ÄÏ×Î 

GOMMECOURT ROAD with stretchers and got in about 45 wounded, the enemy also leaving their 

trenches for the same purpose. This truce lasted about an hour and was honourably kept by the 
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enemy, who gave us ten minutes warning to get back to 

our trenches at its expiration and sent over shells behind 

us to help us do so quickly! Some of the wounded lying 

near the German wire stated that the Germans had come 

to them in the night and given them coffee. 

 

On 3rd July the Battalion was withdrawn from the line and 

billeted for the night in Fonquevillers and Coaster and the 

next day they received congratulations from their superiors on their good work and gallantry. 

The attack on Gommecourt turned out to be a catastrophic disaster, with overwhelming numbers 

of London soldiers killed, wounded or missing: Roland however had survived to tell the tale. The 

only crumb of comfort was that the attack had succeeded in holding the Germans so they could 

not re-inforce the line further south. For the Battalion itself the loss on the first day of some 12 

officers and 241 other ranks was light when compared with an overall 2,500 Londoners in a 

British total which exceeded over 19,000 across the front! 

By the end of the war in 1918 the village of Gommecourt had almost been obliterated as a result 

ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÖÉÏÌÅÎÃÅ ÉÔ ÁÎÄ ÉÔÓ ÒÅÓÉÄÅÎÔÓ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÓÕÂÊÅÃÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÉÎ τ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÏÆ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇȢ )Î ÔÈÅ ρωςπȭÓ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ 

completely rebuilt from the ground up as a lasting tribute to those who had fought and died here. 

On 9th September 1916 the Battalion had moved into trenches in and around FLAFEMONT FARM 

from ANGLE WOOD, a distance of about 1000 yards in artillery formation with only 1 casualty, so 

ÁÓ ÔÏ ÐÌÁÙ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÐÁÒÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ Ȭ"ÁÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ 'ÉÎÃÈÙȭ ×ÉÔÈ ÚÅÒÏ ÈÏÕÒ ÓÅÔ ÆÏÒ τȢτυÐÍȢ  Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÏÆ ρȾςnd 

(City of London) Battalion, had to be substituted at the last minute to act as support to the 1/5th 

(City of London) Battalion (London Rifle Brigade), [LRB], the original support Company being 

pinned down as any movement by thÅÍ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÈÁÖÅ ÒÅÓÕÌÔÅÄ ÉÎ ÈÅÁÖÙ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓȢ !Ó ÉÔ ×ÁÓ Ȭ!ȭ 

Company itself sustained heavy losses once it had gained a foothold in the NE corner of LEUZE 

WOOD.  

The Company was then ordered to bomb up the TRENCHE de COMBLES and during this process 

ÔÈÅ ÌÁÓÔ ÒÅÍÁÉÎÉÎÇ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ×ÅÒÅ ËÉÌÌÅÄ ÏÒ ÉÎÊÕÒÅÄ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÍÍÁÎÄ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 

Company Sergeant-Major [CSM]. The overall attack on the TRENCHE de COMBLES failed due to 

the number of casualties sustained and the battle weariness of the survivors. At 6.00pm on 10th 

3ÅÐÔÅÍÂÅÒ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ×ÁÓ ÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ ÔÏ ÍÏÖÅ ÆÒÏÍ ÉÔÓ ÌÏÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÓÏÏÎ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÉÔÓÅÌÆ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÁÍÅ 

position as its sister Company, it too suffering the loss of all its officers and sustaining heavy 

casualties. Later that evening sharp eyed observers in the British lines saw preparations for a 

German counter-attack but this was successfully repulsed by the British artillery with heavy loss 

of enemy life.  Once it was dark the Battalion was withdrawn from the line and returned to their 

bivouacs, where on 11th September the Companies were re-formed as far as was possible under 

the circumstances. 

On 18th September 1916 the Battalion took over its position in the line from the 1/9th (County of 

London) Battalion (Queen Victoria's Rifles), [QVR] in the LEUZE incline and spent the next few 

evenings digging a new advance trench under the cover of darkness. This turned out to be a slow 

process as the overall health of the men had suffered due to exhaustion and long spells in the 

trenches, coupled with enemy shelling by day and night by high explosive [HE] and/or gas. 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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It was during one such attack on Sunday 24th 

September 1916 that Private Roland Creswell Morgan,  

1/2 nd (City of London) Battalion (Royal Fusiliers), The 

London Regiment, met his death at the age of 25.  He 

now lies buried in the Combles Communal Cemetery 

Extension, Somme in France. 

The London Regiment was disbanded shortly before 

WW2 in 1938. It was raised again in 1993 and today 

forms part of the Army Reserve within the Household 

Division alongside its regular counterparts of the 

Household Cavalry and the regiments of Foot Guards. 

 

 

1. 49 Battalions served in the trenches of the Western Front, 6 Battalions saw action at Gallipoli, 12 

Battalions at Salonika, 14 fought against the Turks in Palestine, and 1 Battalion fought in 

Afghanistan and Waziristan with the remainder being home depot training units. 

2. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2960/1  [1915 Nov - 1919 Apr]. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private Roland Creswell MORGAN 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-roland-creswell-morgan-2360-2nd-bn-london-regt-royal-fusiliers/
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Second Lieutenant Alec Edmund Stuart  
HODGSON 
 
 
 

2nd Battalion, The York & Lancaster Regiment  

 

lec Edmund Stuart Hodgson was born in Headingly, Yorkshire, on 7th September 1898 to 

Marion Helen Hodgson [née Knight] and her husband Edmund John Hodgson. Another child 

did not survive past infancy.  

3ÔÕÁÒÔȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÏÃÃÕÐÁÔÉÏÎ ×ÁÓ Á ÇÌÁÓÓ ÍÅÒÃÈÁÎÔ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ 

mother taking up the position of Housekeeper and Matron to the 

founder of Wellington College, John Bayley in 1901.  Whilst 

Stuart lived on the premises from the age of 3 he was only a pupil 

at the school1 from 1911-14, associating himself with 

productions by the College Dramatic Society and serving in the 

Officers Training Corps [OTC] as a Lance Corporal [Acting 

Corporal]. He left to study electrical engineering, living in 

Wolverhampton, with the intention of going up to Birmingham 

University a couple of years later. 

On 23rd March 1915 whilst still in Wolverhampton Stuart 

travelled north to Roker, Sunderland where he applied for a 

commission in the Special 

Reserve of Officers with a preference for the York and Lancaster 

Regiment. He appears to have deliberately omitted his date of 

birth from his handwritten application, although a date of 7th 

September 1886 was added by another hand at a later date, and 

then later still the year 1896 in a circle! As Stuart was under the 

age of 21 the form required the countersignature of a parent, 

and it was his mother who performed this task. Proof of birth 

was a firm requirement for an officer candidate and they were 

required to submit, either with the application itself, or at a date soon thereafter, an original birth 

certificate or a certified copy; the penalty for dishonesty could be quite severe.   

(ÉÓ ÃÅÒÔÉÆÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ ȬÇÏÏÄ ÍÏÒÁÌ ÃÏÎÄÕÃÔȭ ×ÁÓ ÃÏÍÐÌÅÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÈÉÓ ÌÏÃÁÌ '0 ÆÒÏÍ 7ÏÌÖÅÒÈÁÍÐÔÏÎ, 

together with John Bayley himself, ×ÈÏ ×ÒÏÔÅ ȰHodgson will do his utmost to succeed and that he 

×ÉÌÌ ÂÅ ÆÉÒÍ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÎÔÌÅÍÁÎÌÉËÅȱ. 

Stuart was subsequently commissioned on 29th March 1915 as a probationary Second-Lieutenant 

into the 3rd (Reserve) Battalion, The York and Lancaster Regiment, being the depot/training unit 

of the Regiment who at the time were in Roker. Here he remained until his arrival in France on 

A 

Birth: 7 September 1898  

Death: 12 October 1916  

Educ: Wellington College . 
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12th October 1915 with a posting to the 2nd Battalion, one of the two regular Battalions of the 

Regiment.  

Writing back to his old school towards the end of 1915 Stuart wrote: 

 

We have just come out of the trenches, having had six days in.  We have been fairly lucky this time, 

and I have not had a great number of casualties.  I must say I felt a bit queer when I saw the first 

man fall.  The trenches are so bad now that we keep moving about every two days.  Some, naturally, 

are much worse than others, and we went into some where the water was right up to the waist.   

We are fitted with gum boots reaching to the thigh, but even then we often get very wet.  The winter 

is now coming into great prominence.  We have had several hail storms, and every night there is a 

heavy frost, which makes things rather unpleasant to work, as you know we work all night and try 

to sleep by day. 

 

He received confirmation of his rank on 8th January 1916 at POPERINGHE, moving to FORWARD 

COTTAGE a few days later. Whilst in the trenches there they were susceptible to enemy shelling 

but fortunately the casualties were reasonably light and here they remained until 23rd January 

when they relieved the 8th (Service) Battalion, The Bedfordshire Regiment [8BEDS] at 

BURGOMASTER FARM and CANAL BANK. On 25th January the Deutsche Luftstreitkräfte were 

sending over various aircraft on reconnaissance flights providiÎÇ ÅÌÕÓÉÖÅ ÔÁÒÇÅÔÓ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒȭÓ 

rifles.  

As January turned into February the Battalion was spending its time between FORWARD 

COTTAGE and POPERINGHE where, from time to time, enemy aircraft would drop bombs on the 

town. The first week of March saw the Battalion billeted in various cellars within the town of 

YPRES which was slowly being destroyed on a daily basis by enemy shell fire, before they moved 

to new positions in the RAILYWAY WOOD sector, occupying themselves with night time patrols 

and holding the line.  

At the end of March they returned to POPERINGHE where they entrained for Calais and some 

much needed rest and reorganisation and where they could take part in some sport; swimming 

in the sea and the Brigade gymkhana which was a great success. 

By 16th April Calais was but a distant memory and the Battalion was now back at CANAL BANK 

where it was pretty wet and miserable. Sometime over the 19th/20 th April whilst the Battalion 

was supporting the 8BEDS during an attack in the MORTELDJE salient Stuart was injured to the 

extent that he was repatriated back to England. 

During his period of convalescence he was posted back to 3rd (Reserve) Battalion where he was 

able to undertake light duties.  Eventually his medical board pronounced him fit again and he 

ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ &ÒÏÎÔ ÉÎ 3ÅÐÔÅÍÂÅÒ ρωρφ ÐÏÓÔÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ςnd Battalion. 

On 8th October the Battalion went back into the line and two days later, together with six Vickers 

Machine Guns from the Brigade Machine Gun Company [MGC], was in MISTY TRENCH and the 

new support line between the Front Line and RAINBOW TRENCH. With various other Battalions 
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around them, or in the reserve, they were subjected to heavy shelling and intermittent direct and 

indirect Machine Gun fire which continued through the night. 

At 7.00am on the following day bombardment of the enemy lines commenced and then continued 

ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈÏÕÔ ÍÏÓÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙ ÂÕÔ ÁÔ σȢρυÐÍ Á Ȭ#ÈÉÎÅÓÅȭ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÌÁÓÔÉÎÇ ÓÏÍÅ ρπ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄȢ 4ÈÉÓ 

consisted of a barrage coupled with heavy artillery fire. After the 10 minutes had elapsed, the 

ÂÁÒÒÁÇÅ ÃÅÁÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ȬÎÏÒÍÁÌȭ ÂÏÍÂÁÒÄÍÅÎÔ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙ ÒÅÓÐÏÎÄÅÄ ÂÙ ÓÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒ Á 

barrage of their own. 

The morning of Thursday 12th /ÃÔÏÂÅÒ ρωρφ ÓÁ× ÔÈÅ ÒÅÃÏÍÍÅÎÃÅÍÅÎÔ ÏÆ ×ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ÔÅÒÍÅÄ Ȭ4ÈÅ 

"ÁÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ ,Å 4ÒÁÎÓÌÏÙȭ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ &ÏÕÒÔÈ !ÒÍÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ &ÒÅÎÃÈ 6) !ÒÍÙ ÏÎ ÉÔÓ ÒÉÇÈÔ ÆÌÁÎËȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ 

the final offensive mounted by the Fourth Army during the 1916 Battles of the Somme, the 

outcome of which was considered to be inconclusive. 

The adjutant later recorded in the War Diary2 the events of 2.25pm that afternoon. 

 

Twenty minutes after the advance of the 4th Divn on the right, the 2/York & Lancaster Regt 

advanced to the assault from the 6th Divn front line; the 71st Bde on the left stood fast in CLOUDY 

TRENCH.  

Immediately an intense machine gun barrage was laid by the enemy on the 16th I.B. front line. The 

first wave advanced a distance of from 50 to 80 yds suffering exceedingly heavy casualties: the 

remainder of the battalion not casualties found shelter in shell-holes and returned to the original 

front line after dark.   

A large number of casualties occurred actually whilst the regiment was getting out of the front line 

to the assault.  Thus of the fifteen officers who went into the line on the evening of the 8th October 

only 5 remained. 

The Battalion casualties for the day when the roll was finally called amounted to 3 Officers killed 

and 4 wounded; Other Ranks 57 killed, 130 wounded and 33 missing. 

Initially the official record listed Second-Lieutenant Alec Edmund Stuart Hodgson, 2nd Battalion, 

The York and Lancaster Regiment, ÁÓ ȬËÉÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȭ ɍ+É!Ɏȟ ÂÕÔ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÎ ÓÔÒÕÃË ÏÕÔ ÁÎÄ 

ÁÍÅÎÄÅÄ ÔÏ Ȭ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄȭȟ ÔÈÕÓ ÌÅÁÄÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÓÏÍÅ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎ ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÉÌÉÔÁÒÙ, additional distress to 

the family which in turn led to various enquiries to determine his fate.    

"Ù ÁÍÅÎÄÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÃÏÒÄ ÆÒÏÍ Ȭ+É!ȭ ÔÏ Ȭ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄȭ ÉÎÉÔÉÁÔÅÄ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ ÔÏ ÄÅÓÐÁÔÃÈ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ 

ÔÅÌÅÇÒÁÍ ÔÏ 3ÔÕÁÒÔȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÔ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅȢ 

   

TELEGRAM O.H.M.S. WAR OFFICE, LONDON  

To: Mrs Hodgson, Wellington College, Wellington, Salop. Dated 17 

October 1916.  

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT 2nd LT A.E.S. HODGSON YORK & LANCASTER 

REGIMENT WAS WOUNDED 12TH OCTOBER FURTHER REPORTS WILL BE SENT ON 

RECEIPT. SECRETARY WAR OFFICE.  
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Receipt of this news at Wellington College prompted Marion Hodgson to reply at 12.54pm on 20th 

October, receipt being acknowledged by the W.O. telegraphist at 1.00pm the same day! 

 

TELEGRAM WELLINGTON. SALOP 

To: Secretary, Officers Cas Dept, W.O, London. Dated 20 October 1916.  

ANXIOUSLY AWAITING NEWS OF 2nd LT A.E.S. HODGSON YORK & LANCASTER WHERE 

IS HE AND HOW WOUNDED. Mrs HODGSON COLLEGE WELLINGTON SALOP.  

 

On the 22nd October the War Office wrote to the Deputy-Adjutant General (Base), [DAG] in France 

to request ȬÔÈÅ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔ ÌÏÃÁÔÉÏÎ Ǫ ÃÏÎÄÉÔÉÏÎȭ of 2nd Lt Hodgson. His subsequent reply confirms they 

ÎÏ× ÒÅÇÁÒÄ ÈÉÍ ÔÏ ÂÅ Ȭwounded and missingȭȢ 

Meanwhile on 24th October 1916 John Bayley had decided that a more direct approach was called 

for in determining the fate of his former pupil. He posted a handwritten letter to J.T. Davies, 

private secretary to the Secretary of State for War, David Lloyd George, who just happened to be 

a friend, for his help. 

 

You will see from enclosed, that the son of Mrs Hodgson, our matron at the College, and Quarter 

master at our private school hospital3, was wounded on 12th October, and we cannot get any 

further news. Naturally she is in deep trouble. Can you give instruction in the right quarter to 

obtain information if possible? 

In a few days, I shall be in London again. I wonder if the Minister of War will be too busy to see me 

for a few minutes. I could make any time convenient either in the day or evening. 

Thanking you in anticipation of an early reply. 

I am 

yours faithfully  

J Bayley 

 

The records do not show whether John Bayley ever had his meeting with Lloyd George. 

On the 3rd November Marion Hodgson sent another telegram to the War Office for an update as 

ÔÈÅÒÅ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ Ȱno answer to my telegram 20th OctȢȱ  [Given the circumstances, the War Office attitude 

to next of kin might be considered surprising, but regrettably having read numerous official records from the 

war it was not that unusual.] Upon receipt of this latest telegram from Wellington College a reply was 

sent to the effect that 2nd ,Ô (ÏÄÇÓÏÎ Ȭis now reported wounded and missing 12th October.ȭ 4ÈÉÓ in 

turn ×ÁÓ ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÅÄ ÕÐ ÂÙ ÁÎ ÏÆÆÉÃÉÁÌ ÃÏÎÆÉÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÆÒÏÍ ,ÌÏÙÄ 'ÅÏÒÇÅȭÓ ÐÒÉÖÁÔÅ ÓÅÃÒÅÔÁÒÙ ÔÏ *ÏÈÎ 

Bayley the following day. 

The Secretary of State then received another letter from John Bayley requesting to know why, 

now that 2nd ,Ô (ÏÄÇÓÏÎ ×ÁÓ Ȭconsidered wounded and ÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȭ his name had failed to appear in 
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ÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÐÕÂÌÉÓÈÅÄ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÙ ÌÉÓÔÓȢ 4ÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ ÄÕÌÙ ÒÅÃÔÉÆÉÅÄ ÔÈÉÓ ȬÅÒÒÏÒȭ ÏÎ ρψth November 

1916. 

The archives relating to Stuart Hodgson also contain a copy of a letter, dated 4th March 1917, 

dictated by a Lance-Corporal B Tonkin, 2nd York and Lancs, who at the time of writing was an in-

patient at the Military Hospital in Lincoln. The letter does little to clear up the confusion; and was 

addressed to a Mr D.D. Robertson4, the brother-in-law of Marion Hodgson and the uncle of her 

son by marriage. 

 

Dear  Sir, 

Having received your letter dated 31st March5 in regard to Sec Lt A.E.S. Hodgson I can only repeat 

what I previously stated that there were two waves, each wave consisting of two platoons B. Coy 

with Captain Bailey in command. I was told off for the first wave and Mr Hodgson for the second. 

The first wave went over the top but never reached their objective (wiped out). We were then 

reinforced by the second wave, we were then close to the barrage when I saw Mr Hodgson hit with 

a piece of shrapnel. I dragged him into a shell hole close by and there stayed with him until dusk 

and then helped him back into our front line and asked him if he could manage to the dressing 

station and he replied he could manage alright. I then went back to see if I could help anyone else 

and the first person I found was Sec Lt Jepson dead and about 15 yards from him was a Pte 

Atkinson, blind but still alive. We carried him into the trench. I would like to know if this Pte is a 

late L/Cpl, middle aged, tall and rather grey, if so that is the man we carried in, blinded. So that is 

all I can tell you and Major Horlington6 will make the same statement and in regard to making any 

mistake in regard to the identity of Mr Hodgson, I knew him when he was first in Ypres before he 

went home as I have been with the Regt all the while, but I believe there was a L/Cpl Hodgson 

either wounded or killed in the same battle so I think I have told you all and I should be too pleased 

to hear any good news concerning him. 

I remain 

yours obediently  

(Sgd) L/Cpl B. Tonkin  

 

!ÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÌÅ ÁÄÄÒÅÓÓÅÄ ÔÏ -Ò 2ÏÂÅÒÔÓÏÎȟ ÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÈÏÍÅ ÉÎ 3ÔȢ *ÏÈÎȭÓ 7ÏÏÄȟ ,ÏÎÄÏÎ ÄÁÔÅÄ 

20th March 1917, from the Enquiry Department, British Red Cross7 paints a somewhat pessimistic 

picture.  There is however no indication from the records as to when Robertson first became 

involved in the enquiries. The letter contains an extract of a report from L/Cpl Tonkin, who at the 

time of writing was in a Field Hospital in France, prior to his repatriation to Lincoln. 

 

We followed the barrage going over in the first wave from Rainbow Trench. I was with them; but 

we were all wiped out but two. 2nd Lt Hodgson led the second wave over, which met practically 

with the same fate, he getting very badly wounded in the back by shrapnel, I got him very gradually 

into a shell hole, pulled off his equipment and bandaged him to the best of my ability. I stayed with 

him till dusk8 and then managed to get him back to our trench. I saw nothing of him after as I went 

out again to search for others. I am afraid he must have been killed on the way to the Dressing 

Station, as every effort to trace him has failed.  
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4ÈÅ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÔÈÅÎ ×ÅÎÔ ÏÎ ÔÏ ÓÔÁÔÅ ÔÈÁÔ Ȱas this is the first report we have received from an eye witness 

we would caution you as taking it in any way as final that 2nd ,Ô (ÏÄÇÓÏÎ ×ÁÓ ËÉÌÌÅÄȢȱȢ They would 

however continue with their enquiries. 

On 11th April 1917 Robertson wrote to the War Office on behalf of the family. On the basis of L/Cpl 

4ÏÎËÉÎȭÓ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔÓ ÁÎÄ ÁÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÃÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÔÕÔÏÒÙ ÐÅÒÉÏÄ ÏÆ ÓÉØ ÍÏÎÔÈÓ ÈÁÄ ÅÌÁÐÓÅÄ 

ÓÉÎÃÅ ÈÉÓ ÎÅÐÈÅ× ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÁÓ ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȭ, ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÅÅËÉÎÇ ÔÏ Ȱclose what is necessarily a 

ÖÅÒÙ ÓÏÒÒÏ×ÆÕÌ ÂÕÓÉÎÅÓÓ ÆÏÒ ÈÅÒȱ and have 2/Lt Hodgson declared ȬÂÅÌÉÅÖÅÄ ËÉÌÌÅÄȢȭ 

It was also apparent from his letter that when Stuart returned to France following his injuries at 

Ypres he left his identity discs behind. These were subsequently found; one had been on his 

braces when his kit was lost upon repatriation in April 1916, 

ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÆÏÕÎÄ ÉÎ Á ÂÏÙȭÓ ÐÏÃËÅÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÓÃÈÏÏÌȦ !Ó ÈÅ 

was without his discs his body could never have been positively 

identified raising the possibility that he lies in an unmarked 

ÇÒÁÖÅ ÁÓ Ȭ! ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 'ÒÅÁÔ 7ÁÒ ËÎÏ×Î ÕÎÔÏ 'ÏÄȢȭ 

The reply from the War Office of 26th April 1917 informed 

Robertson that The Army Council would not accept L/Cpl 

4ÏÎËÉÎȭÓ ÓÔÁÔÅÍÅÎÔ ÁÓ ÃÏÎÃÌÕÓÉÖÅ ÅÖÉÄÅÎÃÅ ÏÆ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÂÕÔ ÏÎÌÙ 

strengthened it. The Army Council would however accept 2nd ,Ô (ÏÄÇÓÏÎȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÓÉÓ ÏÆ 

ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÅÌÁÐÓÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÅÃÅÓÓÁÒÙ ÓÔÅÐÓ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÔÁËÅÎ ÔÏ Ȭdeclare him as having died on or since 

that dateȭ ɍρςth October] with his name being removed from the Army List.  Only then did the War 

Office express their sincere sympathy to the relatives! 

On 28th April 1917 the following internal WO notification appeared: 

 

FOR INFORMATION ONLY 

NOT TO BE COMMUNICATED OUTSIDE THE WAR OFFICE 

 

2/Lieut A.E.S.Hodgson 3 rd  Bn York & Lancs Regt.  

Reported ñmissing 12 October 1916ò on list C/1006  

No further information has been received, and in view of the lapse of 

time since he was reported missing his death has now been accepted 

for official purpose as having occurred on or since 12 th  October 

1916.  

 

With this, somewhat perfunctory and formal statement his life was officially brought to its end: 

he was 18 years old. With no human remains to bury, Second-Lieutenant Alec Edmund Stuart 

Hodgson, 2nd Battalion, The York and Lancaster Regiment is commemorated on the Thiepval 

Memorial to The Missing in France alongside the 72,194 other British and South African men, who 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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died in the Battles of the Somme of the First World War between 1915 and 1918, and who have 

no known grave. 

The York and Lancaster Regiment was raised in 

1756 and disbanded in 1968. 

The following tribute to Stuart Hodgson, written 

by John Bayley, later appeared in the college 

magazine. 

 

 

 

 

My young friend, Second-Lieut Stuart Hodgson, 3rd Battalion The York and Lancaster Regiment, 

who has lived with me since he was three years of age, was killed in action on the Somme, October 

12th 1916. This brave lad felt it to be his duty to his country to join the Forces and his equally brave 

mother raised no objection when he presented himself at Headquarters and took a Commission at 

sixteen and a half years of age! His was one of the grim Battalions which held the infernal Ypres 

salient through the awful winter 1915-16, during which Lieut. Hodgson and another officer were 

given a most valuable map of the German Trenches and Machine Guns.  

3ÏÏÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ×ÁÒÄÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÉÎÖÁÌÉÄÅÄ ÈÏÍÅȟ ÁÎÄ ÆÏÒ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÕÎÄÅÒÔÏÏË ×ÏÒË ÏÆ #ÁÐÔÁÉÎȭÓ ÒÁÎË ÁÔ 

Sunderland and Newcastle. In due course he returned to the Front, and in a bold attempt to make 

ÉÔ ÅÁÓÉÅÒ ÆÏÒ ÈÉÓ ÍÅÎ ÔÏ ÁÄÖÁÎÃÅȟ ÈÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÔÈÅ ȬÇÒÅÁÔ ÓÁÃÒÉÆÉÃÅȭȢ (Å ÉÓ reported by those who worked 

by his side as one of the cheeriest and most encouraging of young officers, that he hardly knew 

what fear meant, and was a great credit to the Regiment to which he was attached.  

In our School, in our Country and Empire, let us give eternal honour to all these young souls who 

ÌÉËÅ ÍÙ ȬÙÏÕÎÇ ÃÈÁÒÇÅȭ ÈÁÖÅ ÎÏÂÌÙ ÆÏÕÇÈÔ ÁÎÄ ÎÏÂÌÙ ÄÉÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÍÉÇÈÔ ÌÉÖÅȢ  

!ÌÌ ȬÏÌÄ ÂÏÙÓȭ ÁÎÄ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÓ ×ÈÏ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ -ÒÓȢ (ÏÄÇÓÏÎ ×ÉÌÌ ÊÏÉÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ×ÈÏÌÅ 3ÃÈÏÏÌ ÉÎ ÔÅÎÄÅÒÉÎÇ 

to her our heart-felt sympathy in the loss of her only son, but we would ask her in this hour of grief 

and sorrow, to try to share our feelings of pride in the great sacrifice she has made.  

Eleven mothers and sons are giving their best in the service of God and Humanity. We hate War, 

but we prefer War rather than Liberty and Civilisation should be crushed under the heel of 

Prussian militarism, and if in this titanic struggle, our brave young heroes die at the post of duty 

we may take comfort in the words of John Oxenham:  

7ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÅÙ ÌÉÖÅ ÏÒ ÄÉÅȟ 3ÁÆÅÌÙ ÔÈÅÙȭÌÌ ÒÅÓÔȠ %ÖÅÒÙ ÔÒÕÅ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍȟ 4ÈÙ #ÈÏÓÅÎ 'ÕÅÓÔȢ 

.Ï ÓÏÕÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅÍ ÓÈÁÌÌ ÆÁÉÌȟ 7ÈÁÔÅȭÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÔȠ 7ÈÏ ÄÉÅÓ ÆÏÒ 4ÈÅÅ ÁÎÄ 4ÈÉÎÅȟ 7ÉÎÓ 4ÈÅÅ ÁÔ ÌÁÓÔȢ 

So my brave young friend Stuart, on the battlefield of France we leave thee, peacefully asleep not 

far from many of thine old schoolfellows, and to all of you our last words are: 

Farewell! Farewell! Until we meet, as we shall meet again. 

   Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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At the time of Stuart's death he was assigned to the 2nd battalion, the 3rd being a Reserve 

unit, part of the Tyne Garrison based in Sunderland in whose ranks he served whilst on sick 

leave. The army 'paperwork' never caught up with events, hence the confusion in the 

records.  

4ÈÅ (ÏÄÇÓÏÎ "ÉÏÌÏÇÙ 0ÒÉÚÅ ×ÁÓ ÓÅÔ ÕÐ ÉÎ 3ÔÕÁÒÔȭÓ ÍÅÍÏÒÙ ÁÎÄ ÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÙÅÁÒÓ ÎÕÍÅÒÏÕÓ 

pupils were the recipient on Speech Day. However, due to lack of funds the prize is no longer 

awarded. 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

2. Battalion War Diary: WO95/1610/5 [1916 Jul ɀ 1916 Dec]. 

3. John Bayley had established a Voluntary Aid Detachment [VAD] Hospital within the grounds of the 

ÓÃÈÏÏÌ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ ÔÈÅ Ȭ3ÔȢ *ÏÈÎ 6!$ !ÕØÉÌÉÁÒÙ (ÏÓÐÉÔÁÌȟ 7ÅÓÔÅÒÎ ςχȭȟ ÆÏÒ ςυ ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒÓ ×ÉÔÈ 

himself as the Commandant and Marion Hodgson as the Quarter Master. Some of his 

correspondence was written on College notepaper and some on VAD notepaper. 

4. D.D. Robertson worked for the Grand Priory of the Order of the Hospital of St. John of Jerusalem at 

their HQ in Clerkenwell. 

5. This date is incorrect as the contents of the letter do not sit within the timeline of the other related 

correspondence. A date of 31st January would be more appropriate.  

6. Major [then Captain] Horlington had previously communicated directly with Marion Hodgson in 

October 1916 giving his account of the events of that day. 

7. The Enquiry Department for Wounded and Missing, part of the British Red Cross and Order of St. 

John was based at 18 Carlton House Terrace, London & headed up by the Earl of Lucan. 

8. These words were underlined in blue pencil by the recipient.  

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant Alec Edmund Stuart HODGSON 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-alec-edmund-stuart-hodgson-3rd-bn-york-and-lancaster-regiment/
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Captain Roland Ivor GOUGH, DSO 
 
 
 

15 th  (Service) Battalion (2 nd Birmingham), The Royal 
Warwickshire Regiment  
 

 

oland Ivor Gough, the youngest of five children, was born in 163 Broad Street, Birmingham, 

Warwickshire on 9th March 1896 to Lizzie Gough [née Anderson] and her husband Arthur 

Gough who described himself as a butcher by trade. 

2ÏÌÁÎÄ ÃÏÍÍÅÎÃÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÅÄÕÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÔ -ÉÓÓ %×ÅÎȭÓ 

preparatory school in Edgbaston and then in 1910-13 

attended Wellington College1 where he served within the 

Officers Training Corps [OTC] as a Corporal. At the outbreak 

of war he was an architectural student studying at the 

Birmingham Municipal School of Architecture.  

Not long afterwards on 31st August 1914 following an 

interview in Wandsworth, south London, he filed his papers 

for a commission in the Special Reserve of Officers selecting 

the 3rd Battalion, The Royal Irish Rifles who, on mobilisation 

had left their base in Belfast for Dublin. 

For some reason however he later changed his mind and 

enlisted as a private soldier within 15th Battalion (2nd 

Birmingham), 

4ÈÅ 2ÏÙÁÌ 7ÁÒ×ÉÃËÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔȠ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÃÉÔÙȭÓ 

so-ÃÁÌÌÅÄ Ȭ0ÁÌÓȭ ÂÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎÓȟ ÁÎÄ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ×ÉÔÈÉÎ ÔÈÉÓ 

Regiment that he was to receive his commission on 

7th October 1914. 

For the first 12 months of his service life Roland was 

based in England learning the basic art of soldiering 

in the early part of the 20th Century which it was 

hoped would be sufficient to overcome the Imperial 

German Army. 

In November 1915 the Battalion received its orders 

to prepare for embarkation to France. On 20th 

November 2nd Lieut Roland Gough, accompanied by 

ς ÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓȟ ρπς .#/ȭÓ ÁÎÄ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÒÁÎËÓȟ ÐÌÕÓ 

their 64 horses, mules and other motorised wheeled transport which formed the advance party 

left Codford St Mary, Salisbury Plain and entrained on the 08.15 from Wylye station to 

Southampton and thence by ship to Le Havre. The main force followed 24 hours later and they 

R 

Birth: 9 March 1896  

Death: 14 October 1916  

%ÄÕÃȡ -ÉÓÓ %×ÅÎȭÓ 0ÒÅÐÁÒÁÔÏÒÙ 3ÃÈÏÏÌȟ 

Edgbaston; Wellington College;  

Birmingham Municipal School of 

Architecture .  

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭρπȱ 

Weight: 10st 1lb  

Eyes: Grey 

Hair: L/Brown  

Religion: CoE 
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embarked at Folkestone for the sailing to Boulogne and by 22nd November 1915 the two units had 

met up and re-formed at BELLANCOURT. 

The next few months were spent in the cycle of life in/out of the trenches in northern France and 

by the 1st April 1916 they were in AGNEZ-LES-DUISANS. The weather here was nice and bright 

and following the mornings parade they played football in the afternoon, a game which they duly 

repeated the next day after the obligatory Sunday church service. 

At 9.40am on 3rd April , 2ÏÌÁÎÄ 'ÏÕÇÈȟ ÂÙ ÎÏ× ÐÒÏÍÏÔÅÄ ÔÏ #ÁÐÔÁÉÎȟ ÉȾÃ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒ 

with 3 other officers left their base to reconnoitre the trenches in Sector K1, ARRAS which they 

were about to occupy and so relieve 1st Battalion, The Devonshire Regiment. By 6.00pm the 

ÆÏÌÌÏ×ÉÎÇ ÄÁÙ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÈÁÄ ÁÒÒÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÎÅȟ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ Ȭ!ȭ Ǫ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÉÎ ÒÅÓÅÒÖÅ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÔÏ×Î 

itself. The arrangement of having half the Battalion billeted in reserve whilst the other half was 

in the trenches, and alternating the two, continued for the month before they were relieved [1st 

Battalion, The Norfolk Regiment] and returned to AGNEZ-LES-DUISANS on 21st April. 

Here they could revert to more leisurely activities for a while, inspections, parades and training 

in the mornings, with sport and recreation in the afternoons. Here too the men were able to have 

a change of clothes and bathe; not something one could accomplish in the trenches. 

On 27th April they prepared to return to the front with the departure of the Lewis Gun detachment 

and aerial reconnaissance overhead, with the rifle companies of the Battalion departing twenty-

four hours later. By 11.25pm on 28th April, Roland and his company had duly settled into their 

new home, being the dug outs at St NICOLAS, without sustaining any casualties. Here they stayed 

until relieved on 2nd -ÁÙ ÂÙ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÅÔÕÒÎed to billets in ARRAS. Whilst in the 

trenches the men were susceptible to enemy sniper fire, rifle grenades, with artillery 

ÂÏÍÂÁÒÄÍÅÎÔ ÆÏÒ ÇÏÏÄ ÍÅÁÓÕÒÅȠ Á ÓÉÔÕÁÔÉÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÒÅÇÁÒÄÅÄ ÁÓ ȬÎÏÒÍÁÌȭȢ 

On 21st May 1916 the day dawned clear and bright. An enemy attack the previous night on a crater 

had been repulsed but it was decided that the time was right to carry out a trench raiding party 

for the purpose of gaining intelligence and capturing prisoners the next day.  The Battalion War 

Diary2 described the events. 

2ÁÉÄ ÏÎ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÂÙ ÓÅÌÅÃÔÅÄ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÆÒÏÍ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÙȢ 2ÁÉÄÅÒÓ ςȾ,ÔÓ !Ȣ'Ȣ&2%.#( Ǫ 2Ȣ!Ȣ7),4/.ȟ 

ψ .#/ȭ3 Ǫ υς ÍÅÎ ÄÉÖÉÄÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ς ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓ ɀ left & right, OC raiders, CAPT R.I. Gough.   

10pm. Artillery bombardment of enemy front line commenced & raiders were outside our own 

wire. 

10.5pm. Our artillery barrage lifted over Sector to be raided & parties advanced at steady double 

towards enemy lines. 

The German wire which had been cut by the T.M Batteries during the afternoon had been renewed 

& wire balls had been put in. This held up the right party and whilst cutting their way through the 

enemy opened a rapid fire from both firestep & parados3. The left party were about a dozen yards 

from the German trenches when rapid fire commenced. Several of the leaders were hit & the order 

to retire was given. Those who were able regained our own trenches under a murderous fire from 

the enemy. It is obvious that the enemy had received warning of the raid by some means & had 

made special preparation to meet it. 
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Although the object aimed at by the Battn was not obtained, numerous acts of heroism were 

performed & the G.O.C. later expressed his admiration for the gallantry & pluck shown & a note 

was received from him to that effect & stating that the failure of the enterprise was due to outside 

causes & the men were in no way to blame. 

2/Lt A.G. FRENCH was reported missing, 2/Lt R.A. WILTON was wounded. 

Casualties for day: Killed O.R. 2, Wounded Off 1, O.R. 18; Missing Off 1, O.R. 6. (2 more O.R. were 

missing but reported next night, they having remained in a shell hole throughout the day.) 

 

Roland Gough himself described the action as follows: 

 

To: O.C. 15th BATT R.WAR. REGT 

From: O.C. RAID, CAPT R.I. GOUGH 

Party consisted of 2nd ,ÉÅÕÔÓ &2%.#( !Ȣ'Ȣ Ǫ 2Ȣ!Ȣ 7),4/.ȟ ψ .#/ȭÓ Ǫ υς -%.Ȣ 0ÁÒÔÙ ×ÁÓ ÄÉÖÉÄÅÄ 

ÉÎÔÏ Ȱ,%&4ȱ Ǫ Ȱ2)'(4ȱ ÐÁÒÔÉÅÓȢ 

Both parties were assembled with ladders and Trench boards ready to climb over the parapet at 

9.50pm. By 10.0pm all but the supporting parties were lying out in front of our own wire. 

AT 10.00pm THE ARTILLERY BOMBARDMENT BEGAN 

At 10.03pm THE PARTIES BEGAN TO CRAWL IN NEARER 

At 10.05pm THE BARRAGE LIFTED OVER THE SECTION TO BE RAIDED ON, ONTO THE 3rd LINE, 

AND THE PARTIES GOT UP AND WENT FORWARD AT A STEADY DOUBLE. 

RIGHT PARTY  Sgt Smith & the first two Bayonet men reached the gap in the German wire and 

found that wire balls had been put in it. They were cutting these when the Germans opened a rapid 

fire from FIRESTEP and PARADOS. Sgt. SMITH was hit in the chest & left hand and seeing the trench 

ÆÕÌÌ ÏÆ 'ÅÒÍÁÎÓ ÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ Ȱ2%4)2%Ȣȱ 

Whilst cutting the wire the first Bayonet man shot a German with his rifle. On retiring one man, Pte 

Humphries, got in a shell hole and threw his 8 bombs into a GERMAN TRENCH. 

Four men were hit coming back, but managed to get back into our OBSTACLE TRENCH. (Ptes. 

&!:%9ȟ "!22ȟ 452.%2 Ǫ '2%%.ɊȢ !ÌÌ ÔÈÅ Ȱ2ÉÇÈÔȱ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÇÏÔ ÂÁÃË ÅØÃÅÐÔ 0ÔÅ -ÉÌÌÓȟ ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȢ 

Sgt. SMITH led his party admirably, and, by ordering a retirement, probably saved the whole right 

party from being wiped out. 

LEFT PARTY Under 2ND. LT. A.G. FRENCH. 

2nd Lt. WILTON, who was leading, and the first two bayonet men were 12 yards from the German 

Trench, when the Germans opened rapid fire from FIRESTEP and PARADOS. 

2nd Lt. WILTON, SGT. COTTRELL, and 825 PTE SMITH were hit immediately, Lt. WILTON through 

the lungs.  

2nd ,ÔȢ 7),4/. ÓÈÏÕÔÅÄ Ȱ'Ï /ÎȢȱ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ Ô×Ï ÍÅÎȟ 0ÔÅÓ "2/7. Ǫ 3!$,%2 ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÔÈÅ 

parapet, where they were both shot down, Pte BROWN falling into the German Trench. 
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3'4Ȣ 3#2)6%.3 ÉÎ ÃÈÁÒÇÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÒÓÔ ψ ÍÅÎ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ 0ÁÒÔÙ ÓÈÏÕÔÅÄ Ȱ#/-% /. .ÏȢρȢȱ ÁÎÄ ÍÕÓÔ ÈÁÖÅ 

been shot immediately because no-ÏÎÅ ÓÁ× ÈÉÍ ÁÇÁÉÎȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÒÄÅÒ ÔÏ Ȱ2%4)2%ȱ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅÎ ÇÉÖÅÎȢ 

Retiring, SGT MASPERO was shot dead in the German wire and Pte Foster wounded just on our 

side of the wire. 

PTES. RYLEY, FRANCE, GOSSAGE, DENCHFIELD & TIMMINS, - retired to the shell hole into which 

2nd Lt. WILTON and SGT COTTRELL had fallen when they were hit, but getting there PTE 

DENCHFIELD was killed and PTE FRANCE wounded. PTE HOLLIS was wounded whilst helping 825 

PTE. SMITH who was wounded, back to our trench, but both managed to get back.  

After waiting at the shell-hole a little time PTE RYLEY managed to drag Lt. WILTON to a shell hole 

nearer our lines, and to come back for help. Meanwhile the remainder of the party had fallen back 

ÏÎ ,ÔȢ &2%.#(ȭ3 ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔÉÎÇ ÐÁÒÔÙ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÏÕÒ /BSTACLE TRENCH. LT. FRENCH asked 

if Lt. WILTON was back and when no-ÏÎÅ ÁÎÓ×ÅÒÅÄ ÓÁÉÄ Ȱ#/-% /.ȟ #/20/2!, 052#(!3%ȟ ,%4ȭ3 

'/ !.$ &%4#( ()-Ȣȱ 

He and Cpl PURCHASE ran towards the German Trench, and on the way Cpl PURCHASE found Pte 

FOSTER wounded, who lead him to SGT. MASPERO who was dead on the German wire, about 20 

yards from the parapet. 

LT. FRENCH was just in front running about 12 yards from the German parapet, when Cpl Purchase 

saw him crumple up and fall onto some low German Wire entanglement. A minute later a bomb 

burst a foot from him. Cpl PURCHASE then tried to drag PTE FOSTER in, but he was caught in the 

wire, and so CPL PURCHASE came back for help. 

In the meantime Pte TIMMINS, who was slightly wounded, in the shell hole, had walked off in the 

direction of the German Trench, in the belief that it was ours, despite the efforts of PTE GOSSAGE 

to stop him. Of the other two living men in the shell hole, PTE FRANCE who had a bad wound in 

the right shoulder, was crying for water, and so PTE GOSSAGE came back for some water and help. 

Ten minutes afterwards, however, Pte FRANCE managed to struggle into the OBSTACLE TRENCH, 

although he was badly hit. 

After the raid, the Germans kept up a heavy rifle fire until dawn and continuously threw up Very 

Lights which considerably hindered the fetching in of wounded. 

7ÈÅÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÎ ÃÁÍÅ ÂÁÃË ) ÓÔÏÐÐÅÄ ÔÈÅ !ÒÔÉÌÌÅÒÙ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÏÌÌÅÃÔ ÔÈÅÍȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÔÏÌÄ ÍÅ ,4ȭÓ 

FRENCH & WILTON were still out so I asked Lt. ANDERSON O/ C ȭCȭ Coy and Sgt KNIGHT my reserve 

N.C.O. to collect the men and have a roll call, and got two men Cpl Purchase and Pte Jacobs a 

signaller with a stretcher, and got Pte Ryley to guide me to where he had left LT. WILTON. We got 

him on a stretcher, and carried him back to the trench. 

7ÈÅÎ ×Å ÇÏÔ ÂÁÃËȟ ) ÇÏÔ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× ÍÁÎÙ ÍÅÎ ×ÅÒÅ ÏÕÔȟ ÁÎÄ ÇÏÔ ÖÏÌÕÎÔÅÅÒÓ ÆÒÏÍ Ȱ#ȱ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ 

to go and search the front for them. 

In this, CAPT HEWSON, Trench Mortar Officer and LT TREMLETT F.O.O. 52nd BATT R.F.A. were of 

great assistance as, without my asking them, they went out in front to look for the men. 

I then took CPL PURCHASE, PTE GREAVES, and a stretcher and got Pte RYLEY to guide me to where 

he had left the party in the shell hole. Unfortunately he lost his direction, and although we extended 

to 5 paces and searched, all along we could not find any men. 

When we got back, the two live men (one wounded from the shell hole) came in, leaving only two 

dead men there. I then had a complete Roll call, with the assistance of lists LTs. ANDERSON & 
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JEFFREYS had complied, and sent out PTEs HEWSON & DANCE, to look for PTE MILLS who was 

missing. 

I then detailed PTE GOSSAGE to lead PTE RYLEY with a rope to the shell hole, to try and drag one 

of the dead men back, and myself took CPL PURCHASE, PTE OGBORN & PTE JACOBS with a rope to 

try and find LT. FRENCH. We went as close as possible and searched all round, but could find 

nothing of him, nor, by the light of the Very Lights could we see him on their wire, so I am afraid he 

must have been taken away by the Germans. 

Meanwhile, PTE GOSSAGE had gone faint, so PTE RYLEY started out with a rope to try and find my 

party, and, on the way, having lost direction, found PTE FOSTER, whom he managed to drag in by 

tying a rope round his feet. He was dead however. (PTE FOSTER) 

When we got back, it was getting too light to go out again, so I called a roll, sent the men to Dug-

outs to rest and myself went and reported to BATTN. H.QRS. 

I did all I could to get all the men in but I am afraid the Germans must have got in Lt. FRENCH, 

before we got there. 

On the return of the party to our lines, a bomb, the pin of which must have been loosened in 

ÃÒÁ×ÌÉÎÇ ÏÖÅÒȟ ÅØÐÌÏÄÅÄȟ ÐÒÅÓÕÍÁÂÌÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎȭÓ ÈÁÖÅÒÓÁÃËȡ ËÉÌÌÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÍÁÎ Ǫ ×ÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ φ ÏÔÈÅÒÓȢ 

24/5/16   

Roy I. Gough, Capt 

/Ȣ#Ȣ 2!)$ȟ Ȱ$ȱ #/-0!.9 

15 th S. BATTN. ROYAL WARWICKSHIRE REGT. 

 

Whilst writing his report 4 Gough learned that two of the missing men returned after 24 hours 

having hid in a deep shell-hole 12 yards from the German parapet. The following 

recommendations for awards were made by Captain Gough. 

Lt French, MC & MiD 

Lt Wilton, MC & MiD 

Pte Ryley, DCM 

Cpl Purchase, DCM 

Sgt Smith, MM 

Of those listed only Lieutenant Wilton got the MC due to the raid being classed as a failure! Gough 

would have to wait two months before the action in which he was seriously wounded, and which 

would a few weeks later lead to his loss of life, find himself awarded the Distinguished Service 

Order [DSO]. 

In his accompanying report to 13th Infantry Brigade, 'ÏÕÇÈȭÓ #/, Lieutenant-Colonel Colin 

Harding5 wrote the following:- 

There is little I can add to what I consider and unbiased and accurate report from Capt. Gough on 

the raid which took place on the night of the 22nd inst. and which I have herewith enclosed. 

"ÅÓÉÄÅÓ ÒÅÃÏÍÍÅÎÄÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÆÏÒ ÄÉÓÔÉÎÃÔÉÖÅ ÈÏÎÏÕÒÓ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÁÒÅ ÍÅÎÔÉÏÎÅÄ ÉÎ #ÁÐÔȢ 'ÏÕÇÈȭÓ ÒÅÐÏÒÔȟ 

ÁÎÄ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÉÃÈ ) ÅÎÔÉÒÅÌÙ ÃÏÎÃÕÒȟ ) ×ÉÓÈ ÔÏ ÁÄÄ ÔÈÅ ÎÁÍÅ ÏÆ #ÁÐÔȢ 'ÏÕÇÈȟ /Ȣ#Ȣ Ȱ$ȱ #ÏÙȟ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ 
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in charge of the raiding party. During the night of the raid he went out from his post in the forward 

trench, on three different occasions to bring in wounded men. 

1. Accompanied by three of his party and carrying a stretcher he went out and rescued 

2nd Lt. WILTON from the shell-hole, to which he had been brought by Pte Ryley, 

about 40 yards from the German lines. 

 

2. Again, with a small party he went out to rescue three men from a shell hole: searching 

for these men in close proximity to the German Lines, but without success. 

 

3. Later with three men, he went out to try and find 2nd Lt. FRENCH, but though this party 

remained out for nearly half an hour, searching up and down the German wire, their 

efforts were fruitless. 

These three distinctive journeys were made in the face of a considerable amount of rifle fire, and 

peril was added to the work, owing to the fact that it had to be done under a torrent of enemy very 

lights. 

Despite doing feats of conspicuous gallantry, Capt. Gough has spared neither time nor energy for, 

preparing his men for the task which they had before them. 

When asked, the whole of his Company volunteered for the work in question, and he had the 

greatest difficulty in selecting the limited number required for the work without giving offence to 

the others. 

With myself, Capt. Gough acutely feels the loss of so many good men which we have incurred. This 

feeling is softened however by the knowledge that after all everyone concerned behaved in a fitting 

way, and in a manner which was expected of them. 

Before closing my report I wish to reciprocate with Capt. Gough in expressing my sincere thanks 

to Capt. Hewson and Lt. Tremlett for their unselfishness with regard to personal danger in 

endeavouring to bring back some of the wounded members of the party. 

Colin Harding  

Commanding , 

15 th Battn. R.War. Regt. 

 

By 21st July 1916 the Battalion was to the font of MONTAUBAN. To assist the Australians who 

were going to launch an attack on 23rd on the village of POZIERES a diversionary engagement was 

ÐÌÁÎÎÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÆÔ ÆÌÁÎË ÏÆ Ȭ",!#+ 2/!$ͻȢ )Î ÔÈÅ ÍÉÄÄÌÅ ÏÆ "ÌÁÃË 2ÏÁÄȟ ÁÍÏÎÇ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÕÎÉÔÓ ×ÁÓ 

14th & 15th Battalions of the Royal Warwickshires, and between them and the objective; the 

Ȭ3×ÉÔÃÈ ,ÉÎÅȭȟ ×ÁÓ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÅÍÙ ÏÃÃÕÐÉÅÄ ÏÂÓÔÁÃÌÅ ÏÆ 7//$ ,!.%Ȣ #ÏÎÓÅÑÕÅÎÔÌÙ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÄÅÅÍÅÄ 

essential that a preliminary attack to capture and hold WOOD LANE had to come first. 

The units designated to take WOOD LANE were 1st Battalion, The Royal West Kents [1RWK] and 

the 14th Battalion, The Royal Warwickshire Regiment [14RWAR]. By 9.00pm the reserve unit, 15th 

Battalion, The Royal Warwickshire Regiment [15RWAR] had moved themselves up into the old 

German trenches that ran along the Longueval-Bazentin le Grand Road. At 10.00pm the whistle 

sounded and the men went over the top head long into disaster despite their determination and 

courage. 
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The enemy hit them with a heavy counter-barrage and streams of lead from the numerous 

Machine Guns, and after suffering severe casualties the men were forced to retire to their jumping 

ÏÆÆ ÌÉÎÅȢ )Î ÔÈÉÓ ÉÎÓÔÁÎÃÅ ȬÓÅÖÅÒÅ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓȭ ×ÅÒÅ τψυ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÅ ρτ27!2ȟ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈ ρωτ ×ÅÒÅ ËÉÌÌÅÄȠ 

1RWKȟ τςρ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ 2ÏÌÁÎÄ 'ÏÕÇÈȭÓ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÙ ɍρυ27!2Ɏ Á ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ρτρ ÏÆ ×ÈÉÃÈ στ ×ÅÒÅ 

ËÉÌÌÅÄȢ 4ÈÅ ÎÅÔ ÒÅÓÕÌÔ ÆÏÒ ÔÈÉÓ ȬÐÒÅÌÉÍÉÎÁÒÙȭ ÁÔÔÁÃË ×ÁÓ ÏÖÅÒ ρπππ ÍÅÎ ÅÉÔÈÅÒ ËÉÌÌÅÄ ÏÒ ×ÏÕÎÄÅÄȦ 

The Battalion War Diary recorded the events of 22nd July 1916 in this way. 

 

4ÈÅ "ÁÔÔÎ ÉÓ ÉÎ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔ ÂÕÔ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇȡ /ÒÄÅÒÓ ÒÅÃȭÄ ÆÒÏÍ "ÄÅ ÒÅ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÏÎ ÅÁÓÔ ÏÆ ()'( 

WOOD, 15th R.War Regt form details of Bde reserve. 

ωȢσπÐÍ "ÁÔÔÎ ÔÏÏË ÕÐ ÐÏÓÉÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ ÏÌÄ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ ÔÒÅÎÃÈ ɍȣɎ ÁÎÄ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÌÁÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÌÉÎÅ ÔÏ 

reinforce 1/R.West Kents &14th 2Ȣ7ÁÒ 2ÅÇÔȢ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÙ ɍ'ÏÕÇÈ /Ⱦ#Ɏ ÆÏÒÍÅÄ ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÁÃÔÕÁÌ ÁÔÔÁÃË 

going over the top but lost heavily owing to Machine Gun fire from HIGH WOOD & returned to 

original position. CAPT C.A. BILL & CAPT R.I. GOUGH were both wounded.  

Casualties 22/23rd Killed, Off 1, O.R.13; Wounded, Off 5, O.R.90; Missing, Off 1, O.R.31. Weather- 

bright. 

 

#ÁÐÔÁÉÎ "ÉÌÌ ÏÆ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ρυth Royal Warwickshires, wrote down his recollections.   

 

The trench was already full of troops and the congestion and the confusion made it extremely 

ÄÉÆÆÉÃÕÌÔ ÔÏ ËÅÅÐ ÉÎ ÔÏÕÃÈ ×ÉÔÈ ÏÎÅȭÓ ÍÅÎ ÏÒ ÔÏ ÐÁÓÓ ÍÅÓÓÁÇÅÓ ÔÏ ÏÎÅȭÓ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓȢ  4ÈÅ ÎÉÇÈÔ ×ÁÓ ÐÉÔÃÈ 

dark save for the incessant flashes of guns and bursting shells and the glare from the star shells in 

front; and the din of battle all round us was deafening.  

3ÏÏÎ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÌÁÕÎÃÈÅÄ ÏÒÄÅÒÓ ÃÁÍÅ ÁÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ 'ÏÕÇÈ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ$ȭ ÁÎÄ ) ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ#ȭ ×ÅÒÅ 

to move up and support the attack.  Then came the job of extricating our men from the general mix 

ÕÐȢ  'ÏÕÇÈȭÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÙ ×ÁÓ ÌÏ×ÅÒ ÄÏ×Î ÔÈÅ ÔÒÅÎÃÈȟ ÎÅÁÒ ×ÈÅÒÅ Ét was crossed by a track which led 

up to High Wood, and he took his men along this track.   

To move my men down through the crowded trench to the same place I felt to be almost 

impossible, so I led them over the parapet from where we stood.  I had overlooked the possibility 

of there being other trench lines between us and our objective, and we got about half-way when 

we came across a trench held by the 2nd +/3"ȭÓȟ ×ÈÏ ×ÅÒÅ ÌÙÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔȢ   

This delayed us badly, as it took some time in the darkness for the file of men to negotiate this deep 

trench, lade as they were, but eventually we got across and the remainder of the going was much 

ÍÏÒÅ ÅÁÓÙȢ  7Å ÓÔÒÕÃË 'ÏÕÇÈȭÓ ÔÒÁÃË ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÕÐ ÁÎÄ ÔÁÉÌÅÄ behind some Highland Division troops 

(51st) moving up to High Wood.   

A short distance behind the road which was our immediate objective (Black Road) I called a halt 

and went forward with one man to find out how the position stood.  The trench from which the 

attack had been launched was very narrow and shallow and was obstructed in many places by 

dead and wounded men.   

I could learn nothing here as to how the attack had gone, but further along towards High Wood I 

found a company of the 14th R Warwicks under Captain Bryson (C Coy). Two of their companies 
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had gone over and simply disappeared, apparently decimated and they themselves made another 

effort to reach the enemy line while I was there, but were held up by heavy fire and forced to return. 

I told Bryson I would fetch my men up, though what to do with ÔÈÅÍ ×ÈÅÎ ) ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅÒÅ ) ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ËÎÏ×Ȣ   

It was obvious from what had happened that the trench which had been attacked was untouched 

by our gun-fire and to order the company to attack would mean their utter decimation, as had 

happened to the 14th R Warwicks & the West Kents.  Yet we were sent to support the attack. 

 

Bill was faced with a dilemma: he could attack with the inevitable serious loss of life or, he could 

stay put and face the wrath of the Staff and spare the lives of his men.  Due to his delay in getting 

ÔÏ Ȭ"ÌÁÃË 2ÏÁÄȭ #ÁÐÔÁÉÎ "ÉÌÌ ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ 2ÏÌÁÎÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÙ ÈÁÄ ÄÏÎÅ ÊÕÓÔ ÔÈÁÔ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ Á 

result had taken serious casualties, and at 9.30pm Roland himself was seriously wounded by 

Machine Gun fire on the attack at HIGH WOOD.  

Fortunately for Bill the decision was taken out of his hands as he was wounded by a shell that 

landed too close for comfort. He was taken away to a field dressing station where he counted 61 

small wounds on the inside of his arms and legs; fortunately for him none contained metal. 

After the war Company Sergeant-Major Ernest Braddock 

ÒÅÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ Ȱ) ÆÏÕÎÄ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ ÉÎ Á ÓÈÅÌÌ ÈÏÌÅ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÙ #/ȟ 

Captain Gough and another man.  Captain Gough was badly 

wounded in the right thigh and we did what we could to help 

ÈÉÍȢ  ! ÍÁÎ ÆÒÏÍ ÔÈÅ +/3"ȭÓ ÄÒÏÐÐÅÄ ÉÎÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÌÅ ÁÎÄ ÁÓ ÈÅ 

bent over Captain Gough, he suddenly fell on top of him.  He had 

been shot through the head.  We could not get a stretcher for 

Captain Gough, so we got a ground sheet and carried him back 

ÔÏ (1Ȣȱ 

7ÈÅÎ ÎÅ×Ó ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÉÎÊÕÒÉÅÓ ÒÅÁÃÈÅÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ 

permission was sought from the War Office for him to travel to France as soon as possible, which 

in fact he did a few days later. 

 

 

 

7H45 OHMS WAR OFFICE LONDON 66= 25JY16  

URGENT GOUGH BANKTOP FARM NORTHFIELD BHAM 

YOU ARE PERMITTED TO VISIT CAPT R I GOUGH 15 ROYAL WARWICKS GUNSHOT 

WOUND THIGH DANGEROUSLY ILL AT 2 RED CROSS HOSPITAL ROUEN YOU MUST 

PRODUCE THIS TELEGRAM AT WAR OFFICE OFFICERS CASUALTY DEPARTMENT FOR 

EXCHANGE FOR PERMIT IF YOU WISH TO SUBSTITUTE ANOTHER NAME FOR VISIT 

YOUR WRITTEN AUTHORITY SANCTIONING SUBSTITUTE MUST BE ATTACHED TO 

TELEGRAM 

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

Awards & Decorations:  

Distinguished Service Order   

Mention in Despatches  

The 1914-15 Star  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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On 22nd September 1916 the following notification was published in The London Gazette. 

 

 

His Majesty The King has been graciously pleased to approve of the appointment of the 

undermentioned Officer to be Companion of the Distinguished Service Order in recognition of his 

gallantry and devotion to duty in the field. 

Temp Capt. Roland Ivor Gough, R.War R 

For conspicuous gallantry in action. He led his men with great dash under heavy machine-gun and rifle 

fire, and, though his company suffered severely, he reached the enemy's trenches, where he was 

dangerously wounded. Nevertheless he continued to direct his men until exhausted. 

 

 

On Saturday 14th October 1916 at 7.30pm in the evening Captain Roland Ivor Gough, DSO, ÏȾÃ Ȭ$ȭ 

Company, 15th (Service) Battalion (2nd Birmingham), The Royal Warwickshire Regiment, died of 

his wounds at No.2 Red Cross Hospital in Rouen. He was just 20 years of age and by all accounts 

a truly remarkable young man of whom Wellington College would have been extremely proud. 

Roland lies buried in St Sever Cemetery in Rouen.  

On 4th January 1917 Captain Roland Gough was further recognised by Field-Marshall Sir Douglas 

Haig with  ÔÈÅ ÐÏÓÔÈÕÍÏÕÓ ÒÅÃÏÇÎÉÔÉÏÎ ÏÆ Á Ȭ-ÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ $ÅÓÐÁÔÃÈÅÓȭ ÒÅÌÁÔÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÏÐÅÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 

Somme and the Western Front in general.  

Unable to receive his award of the DSO from The King, 2ÏÌÁÎÄȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÒÏÔÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ /ÆÆÉÃÅ ÏÎ 

18th March requesting the medal be sent to him. 

Writing after the war, Lt-Col Harding recalled the following in 

his memoirs. 

Later, when proceeding to the scene of the action, I met amongst the 

wounded a stretcher bearing my dear old friend, Gough, (Captain 

2ÏÌÁÎÄ )ÖÏÒ 'ÏÕÇÈȟ #/ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȠ ÁÇÅÄ ÏÎÌÙ Ô×ÅÎÔÙɊ ÓÔÉÌÌ ÓÍÏËÉÎÇ 

his inevitable cigarette, bespattered with mud, pale as death but 

cheerful. He had been shot through the thigh and had a compound 

fracture. As we shake hands, Gough gives me a few heart rending 

details of the loss of life and the attack, needlessly apologises for its 

failure and passed on. We never met again. 

 

The Royal Warwickshire Regiment is perpetuated today in the 

2nd Battalion, Royal Regiment of Fusiliers. 

The Roland Ivor Gough Scholarship was set up in his memory and down the years many pupils 

benefited from the funding. Today, the scholarship is no longer awarded due to lack of funds. 
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2ÏÌÁÎÄȭÓ ÅÌÄÅÓÔ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ #ÁÐÔÁÉÎ !ÒÔÈÕÒ 4ÒÅÖÏÒ 'ÏÕÇÈȟ ÈÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÁÎ /7ȟ ÓÅÒÖÅÄ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 2ÏÙÁÌ &ÉÅÌÄ 

Artillery during the First World War and died in Kensington, London in 1963. 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

2. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/1557/1 [1915 Nov - 1917 Nov]. 

3. A bank of earth built behind a trench or military emplacement to protect soldiers from a surprise 

attack from the rear. 

4. 2nd Lt Ralph Antrobus Wilton M.C . transferred to the RFC in Sept 1917 and was in the RAF upon 

its formation in 1918 leaving the service in 1919. During WW2 he served once more, this time in 

the RAFVR from 1940 onwards: he died, aged 83, in Worthing, Sussex in 1973. The body of 2nd Lt 

Allan George French  [from North Farm, Loughton, Essex] was never found and he is 

commemorated on the Arras Memorial: he was 24 years of age. Sgt Cottrell , L/Sgt Maspero, 

Privates Brown, Sadler & Denchfield  are also commemorated on the Arras memorial. Private 

Horace Timmins  was killed by shell fire on 29th Aug 1916 and is commemorated on the Thiepval 

Memorial. Private Frederick Foster  ×ÈÏ ×ÁÓ ÈÁÕÌÅÄ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ .Ï -ÁÎȭÓ ,ÁÎÄ ÂÙ Private Ryley is 

ÂÕÒÉÅÄ ÉÎ &ÁÕÂÏÕÒÇ $ȭ!ÍÉÅÎÓ Cemetery, Arras (also the site of the Arras Memorial). In the same 

cemetery lies Private George Hewitt  who was killed in the accidental hand grenade explosion. 

5. Lt-Col Colin Harding, who had spent most of his life in Southern Africa was invalided out after the 

Somme, went on to become Provisional Governor of the Gold Coast Colony 1918-22. He died in 

London in 1939 aged 75. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Captain Roland Ivor GOUGH   

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/captain-roland-ivor-gough-dso/
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Second Lieutenant Arthur PRICE  
 
 
 

7th  ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ 
Infantry)  

 

rthur Price was born on 11th December 1885, the only son of Edwin Price and Elizabeth Price 

[née Parry] in Shrewsbury, Shropshire. His elder sister, Elizabeth was born the previous year. 

!ÒÔÈÕÒȭÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÓ Á ÐÕÂÌÉÃÁÎ ÁÎÄ ÍÁÌÔÓÔÅÒ ×ÈÏ ÒÁÎ ÔÈÅ #ÒÏ×Î )ÎÎ ÉÎ &ÒÁÎË×ÅÌÌȟ 3ÈÒÅ×ÓÂÕÒÙȢ 

Arthur was educated at Wellington College1 between the years 1895-

01.  He then left to begin a 5 year apprenticeship as a Mechanical 

Engineer living and working in Wolverhampton at the Great Western 

Locomotive Works before he qualified in 1907.  

A month after the outbreak of the War Arthur enlisted in Shrewsbury 

as a private soldier in the 6th ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ 

(Shropshire Light Infantry) upon its formation, undertaking his 

training at Aldershot, Hampshire and then Larkhill in Wiltshire where 

on 14th July 1915 he was promoted to the rank of Lance-Corporal. 

As with several of the new Battalions raised by Kitchener the new 

ÖÏÌÕÎÔÅÅÒÓ ÈÁÄ ÆÅ× ÆÕÌÌÙ ÔÒÁÉÎÅÄ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒÓ ÁÎÄ .#/ȭÓȟ ÎÏ 

equipment to speak of or anywhere to live in the early days. 

Whilst at Larkhill the Battalion received their embarkation 

orders for deployment to the Western Front, landing in 

Boulogne on 23rd July 1915. Here they then moved to the area 

of FLEURBAIX where they undertook familiarisation training 

in special trenches. 

On 12th October 1915 L/Cpl Price was the subject of court-

martial proceedings for refusing to obey an order given by a 

Senior NCO, in front of witnesses, the previous day.  His 

punishment, by a senior officer, was to be reduced in rank back 

to a private soldier. However, by 10th April 1916 he had atoned 

for his past transgression and was once again promoted back 

to Lance-Corporal. 

By mid-July 1916 Arthur had been placed on sick leave where on 1st August he was admitted to 

No.10 Stationery Hospital in St Omer where he remained for 8 days before being pronounced fit 

and consequently returned to his unit. 

Despite Arthur displaying no desire to seek a commission it had become clear to others that 

!ÒÔÈÕÒ ×ÁÓ ÃÌÅÁÒÌÙ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒ ÍÁÔÅÒÉÁÌ ÁÎÄȟ ÄÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÎÏ ÁÐÐÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÒÔȟ ×ÁÓ ÃÏÍÍÉÓÓÉÏÎÅÄ ȬÉÎ 

ÔÈÅ ÆÉÅÌÄȭ  ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÂÁÓÉÓ ÏÆ ÍÅÒÉÔÏÒÉÏÕÓ ÓÅÒÖÉÃÅȡ ÈÉÓ ÐÁÓÔ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ being no bar to advancement as an 

A 

Birth: 11 December 1885  

Death: 13 November 1916  

Educ: Wellington College . 

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ χȱ 

Weight: 10st 1lb  

Eyes: Brown 

Hair: Brown  

Religion: CoE 
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officer.  After a brief period of officer training he was therefore duly commissioned as a Second-

Lieutenant on 20th 3ÅÐÔÅÍÂÅÒ ρωρφ ÁÎÄ ÔÒÁÎÓÆÅÒÒÅÄ ÁÃÒÏÓÓ ÔÏ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ χth (Service) 

"ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ×ÉÔÈ ÐÒÏÍÕÌÇÁÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ 4ÈÅ ,ÏÎÄÏÎ 'ÁÚÅÔÔÅ ÔÈÅ 

following month. 

In early November 1916 Arthur was in billets with his Battalion in LOUVENCOURT, when on 12th 

November they moved into the line in DUNMOW and SAPPER trenches in readiness for an attack 

on the German positions at SERRE the next day. 

At 5.00am on Monday 13th November 1916 the Battalion left the trench system forming up in two 

ÌÉÎÅÓȟ ÉÎ ÁÒÔÉÌÌÅÒÙ ÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎȟ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ςnd line. At 5.45am the artillery and Stokes 

Mortars opened up on the enemy front line and support 

trenches and the Battalion moved forward in the open. 

At 6.35am it was apparent that the various units of the 20th 

(Light) Division had become intermingled and five minutes 

later the position had become obscured with loss of direction 

by some of the advancing units and the intermingling of others 

[working to different objectives & orders]. Runners were sent 

out to the Companies by the CO but of those who returned; i.e. 

those not killed en route, reported only finding traces of isolated pockets of men - no whole 

companies.  

Orders were subsequently issued at Brigade level for the men to return, by which time the enemy 

were raining down shell fire on the British front line. By this time the fog had descended making 

ÖÉÓÕÁÌ ÓÉÇÈÔÉÎÇÓ ÉÍÐÏÓÓÉÂÌÅȡ ÓÏÍÅ ÍÅÎ ×ÅÒÅ ×ÁÎÄÅÒÉÎÇ ÁÂÏÕÔ .Ï -ÁÎȭÓ ÌÁÎÄ ÌÏÓÔ ×ÈÉÌÓÔ ÓÏÍÅ ÈÁÄ 

managed to get through to the German second line. They were soon forced to withdraw as they 

could not hold the ground gained.  

During the course of the battle Second-Lieutenant Arthur Price, 7th ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ 

(Shropshire Light Infantry) was killed in action 

along with 8 other officers wounded and 214 other 

ranks killed, wounded or missing from the 

Battalion. Arthur was 30 years of age and lies 

buried in Serre Road Cemetery No.1, France. He is 

also commemorated in Shrewsbury. 

The Battalion were relieved in the line on 14th 

November by the 13th (Service) Battalion, The 

King's (Liverpool Regiment). 

The statutory notification telegram was sent by the  

  War Office to Edwin Price in Shrewsbury followed 

by a formal confirmation letter on 21st November 1916. When his death was reported in the press 

that same day, ÓÅÖÅÒÁÌ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÎÅ×ÓÐÁÐÅÒÓ ÎÏÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ Ȭa keen footballer and was one of the 

cleverest amateur centre-forwards in the kingdom.ȭ2   

4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÔÅÄ ÔÏÄÁÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ σrd Battalion, The Rifles.  

 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 
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1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1901 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

2. Without specific independent corroboration of this footballing fact the possibility exists today that 

the newspapers mistook 2nd Lt Arthur Price for another individual of the same name who played 

in the amateur league. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Second Lieutenant Arthur PRICE 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-arthur-price-7th-bn-kings-shropshire-light-infantry/
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Private Graham Oscar Lloyd BRISBOURNE 
 
 
 

11 th  (Service) Battalion (Lonsdale), The Border 
Regiment  

 

raham Oscar Lloyd Brisbourne was the second of three brothers born to parents Richard 

Brisbourne and his wife Martha Jane Brisbourne [née York], two other siblings having died 

in infancy. He was born on 1st November 1887 in Wellington, Shropshire where his father was a 

tailor and outfitter.  

After receiving an education at Wellington College in the years 

1900-04, no information can be located that tells what career 

path Graham then followed. One can only presume he joined 

his father in the business as he was living with his parents at 

their address in Church Street, Wellington in 1911. 

.Ï ÉÎÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎ ÁÓ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÔÅ ÏÆ 'ÒÁÈÁÍȭÓ ÅÎÌÉÓÔÍÅÎÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

army survives but an analysis of the records indicate this 

would have been between September 1915 and 7th April  1916. 

The Regiment he chose was 3/1st Battalion, The Herefordshire Regiment1, which was part of the 

Territorial Force.  

On 22nd September 1916 approximately 250 men, including Graham Brisbourne, from 3/1st 

Herefordshire Regiment [renamed on 8th April 1916 to 1/1 st Battalion, The Herefordshire 

Regiment] were transferred to the 3rd (Reserve) Battalion, The King's (Shropshire Light Infantry) 

and posted overseas to France as draft re-enforcements. 

However not long after their arrival on 1st October they were subsequently transferred to yet 

another Regiment, this time to 11th (Service) Battalion (Lonsdale), The Border Regiment on 11th 

October.  

4ÈÉÓ ×ÁÓ ÏÎÅ ÏÆ ÅÌÅÖÅÎ ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎÁÌ ÂÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎÓ ÒÁÉÓÅÄ ÂÙ #ÕÍÂÒÉÁȭÓ #ÏÕÎÔy Infantry Regiment in the 

7ÁÒ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÕÎÉÖÅÒÓÁÌÌÙ ËÎÏ×Î ÔÏ ÁÌÌ ÁÓ Ȭ4ÈÅ ,ÏÎÓÄÁÌÅȭÓȭ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÏÕÎÄÅÒ (ÕÇÈ ,Ï×ÔÈÅÒȟ ÔÈÅ 

5th Earl of Lonsdale who raised the unit in September 1914.  

Nearly all the men came from Cumberland and Westmoreland so Graham and the other 

transferees of the draft would have had little in common with the majority of his fellows, nor the 

area of northern England which they called home. He was however for all intents and purposes a 

Ȭ,ÏÎÓÄÁÌÅ 0ÁÌȭ ÁÎÄ ÄÅÓÐÉÔÅ ÈÉÓ 3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ÏÒÉÇÉÎÓ ÔÈÅÙ ÒÅÍÅÍÂÅÒ ÈÉÍ with  gratitude as such 

today. 

The Battalion was one of few who regarded it as an honour to fight on the opening day of the 

Battle of the Somme on 1st July 1916, suffering over 63% casualties including the Commanding 

G 

Birth: 1 November 1887  

Marriage: 1915  

Death: 18 November 1916  

Educ: Wellington College .  
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Officer who was killed, [hence the need for mass re-enforcement from other units] and what came 

to be regarded as the last day of the Battle; 18th November 1916. 

The adjutant recorded the events in the Battalion War Diary2 thus: 

 

On the 15th November having paraded in battle order the regiment marched to ENGLEBELMER, 

equipped for the fight ahead the following day. They entered the line on the 17th November, via 

MAILLY MAILLET and 'White City', towards trenches opposite Wagon Road, occupying any trench 

back and front where we relieved the East Lancs & North Lancs all the while under shellfire and 

casualties were incurred.  

At 12 midnight [17th November] the C.O. with adj left battn Headquarters and layed a tape as they 

went in the direction of Wagon Road, by 4am all were in readiness. The C.O. had a last instruction 

with C.O. Coys and at 4.30am Coys moved onto the tape being in position by 5am. 

 

All through the night snow had fallen, which on the morning of 18th November had turned to sleet 

and then to rain with virtually nil visibility.  

 

At zero time 6.10am [18th November] the artillery barrage opened and the Regiment advanced in 

perfect order to attack. The spirit of the men being a fine sight to see in spite of the intense cold in 

which they had to lie & wait. The Coys got well away and it is certain that the leading platoon and 

several others got well over Munich trench. From this time it was difficult to ascertain the exact 

position of every coy. The German put over a heavy bombardment. He sent up several rockets 

which burst into 4 red stars.  There was considerable [hostile] machine gun fire some which 

seemed to come from a gun well [in...] FRANKFORT TRENCH doing indirect fire onto the ground 

over which the attack was delivered. 

After dark several men, this is all who were left on the WAGON road side of Munich Trench 

returned after having held shell holes opposite the German line and undid his wire to a position 

along WAGON ROAD.  During the day and up till 10pm stretcher bearers & where continually over 

the top & about attending & bringing in wounded men. 

Those that were left after the battle were re-organised & WAGON ROAD placed in a state of defence 

by them. 

From accounts it is believed that several men got right through MUNICH trench. Wounded men 

crawling back were continually sniped by enemy. 

 

At the end of the fighting on Saturday 18th November, later 

ÃÏÉÎÅÄ Ȭ4ÈÅ "ÁÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ !ÎÃÒÅȭȟ ÂÅÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÎÁÌ ÌÁÒÇÅ "ÒÉÔÉÓÈ 

attack of the Battle of the Somme in 1916, Private Graham Oscar 

Lloyd Brisbourne, 11th (Service) Battalion (Lonsdale), The 

Border Regiment failed to answer the roll. He was declared 

ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇ ÉÎ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȭȟ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÁÍÅÎÄÅÄ ÔÏ ȬËÉÌÌÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȭ ÏÎ ÏÒ ÓÉÎÃÅ 

Medals:  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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18th November. He was 29 years old and left a widow Madge [née Fox], whom he had married in 

+ÉÎÇȭÓ .ÏÒÔÏÎ ÉÎ ρωρυȢ  

As no human remains were ever found, Graham is 

commemorated on the Thiepval Memorial to The 

Missing in France alongside the 72,194 other British 

and South African men, including Stuart Hodgson, 

who died in the Battles of the Somme of the First 

World War between 1915 and 1918, and who have 

no known grave. 

"ÏÔÈ ÏÆ 'ÒÁÈÁÍȭÓ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒÓ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÅÄ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ 

College; the elder, Battery Sergeant-Major Cyril York 

Brisbourne served with the Royal Field Artillery, 

and survived the war. He died in South London on 

1st December 1964.  His younger brother Captain Edgar Lionel Brisbourne also served with the 

Royal Field Artillery and he died in 1973 in Sutton Coldfield. 

The Border Regiment is perpetuated today in the 1st "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ $ÕËÅ ÏÆ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÔÅÒȭÓ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ 

ɉ+ÉÎÇȭÓ ,ÁÎÃÁÓÈÉÒÅ ÁÎÄ "ÏÒÄÅÒɊȢ 

 

 

1. The 3/1st (ÅÒÅÆÏÒÄȭÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÆÒÏÍ (ÅÒÅÆÏÒÄ ÔÏ /Ó×ÅÓÔÒÙ ÉÎ 3ÅÐÔÅÍÂÅÒ ρωρυȢ 

2. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2403/1 [1915 Nov - 1918 July]. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private Graham Oscar Lloyd BRISBOURNE 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-graham-oscar-lloyd-brisbourne-27707-11th-bn-border-regiment/
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Private John Hedley RICHARDS, MM 
 
 
 

75 th  (Mississauga) Battalion, Canadian Infantry, 
Canadian Expeditionary Force  

 

ohn Hedley Richards, who was the youngest of ten siblings, was born in Woodland View, Great 

Consols, Tavistock, Devon, on 4th November 1885 to Jane Richards [née Cock] and her husband 

Thomas Richards, who by profession was a Mining Engineer. 

When his occupation took Thomas Richards to India at the end of the 19th 

ÃÅÎÔÕÒÙ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÄÅÃÉÄÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ *ÏÈÎ ÏÒ Ȭ*ÁÃËȭ ÁÓ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ËÎÏ×Î ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÏÎÅ 

of his brothers, Harry Chynoweth Richards, should remain in England to receive 

their education.  

It is believed that Wellington College1 was selected on the basis that Mary, one 

ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÓÉÓÔÅÒÓ ×ÁÓ ÍÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ 3ÁÍÕÅÌ ,ÁÎÇÄÏÎȟ Á 7ÅÓÌÅÙÁÎ -ÉÎÉÓÔÅÒȢ (Å 

had been posted to Hadley, a few miles from Wellington in 1897. 

Not long after completing their education at Wellington College, Harry and Jack took the decision 

to leave England and head to the USA and Canada as there 

were perceived to be greater opportunities for employment 

over there. As the whole family had lived all over the world at 

one time or other this was not deemed unusual. [Harry spent time 

in the USA and Canada but later returned to England.] 

Having arrived in 

Halifax, Nova 

Scotia on 27th 

March 1905 he 

tried to enter the 

USA via Detroit, 

Michigan in 

September but 

×ÁÓ ȬÄÅÂÁÒÒÅÄȭ ×ÉÔÈ ÈÉÓ ÁÐÐÌÉÃÁÔÉÏÎ ÒÅÊÅÃÔÅÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 

ÂÁÓÉÓ ÏÆ ȬÎÏÔ ÐÒÏÐÅÒÌÙ ÐÒÅÓÅÎÔÅÄȭ, which most likely 

related to the paperwork as opposed to his 

appearance! Jack made a second attempt to enter the 

USA, again via Detroit, the following month and this 

time was successful: he could now travel freely 

between the US and Canada. 

On 7th April 1907 Jack married Myrtle Edith Thornton 

in Winsor, Essex County, Ontario, Canada with their 

son Charles Leonard Richards being born in 1908 in Detroit, where they continued to live for a 

J 
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couple of years or so. A daughter, Jessie Marion Richards was born in 1912 in Toronto but she 

sadly died six years later on 25th Feb 1918. 

Jack and his young family were back living in Canada in 1915 when on 29th July that year he 

enlisted with the 84th Overseas Battalion, Canadian Expeditionary Force [CEF] in Toronto where 

he was working as a baker. 

He left Canada for England on 18th June 1916. Not long after his Battalion arrived its personnel 

were absorbed by 73rd Battalion (Royal Highlanders of Canada), CEF and the 75th Battalion 

(Mississauga), CEF, so as to provide reinforcements for the Canadian Corps already in theatre, 

with Jack joining the latter unit. As soon as preparations were complete the 75th embarked for 

France where it arrived on 12th August 1916 in Le Havre. 

On the evening of 8th September 1916 a raid was made on the enemies lines, being sent over when 

it was dark and the moon had gone down, with the patrol leaving in the early hours on the 9th at 

around 2.20am. At about 3.50am several members of the patrol returned and reported that there 

had been a number of casualties. 

At around 1.00pm on the 9th September an attempt was made to try and locate two officers who 

had been reported missing following the previous days early morning raid on the enemy lines. A 

barrage was laid down by the artillery on the German lines and 5 men, including Private Jack 

Richards went over the top and across to the German wire. Despite a careful search for the officers 

no trace was found except a service cap & revolver. The patrol returned without casualties. One 

member of the patrol received a bar to his Distinguished Conduct Medal, [DCM] and the four 

others an immediate award of the Military Medal [MM], one of whom was Jack Richards, which 

was presented to him in the field on 16th September. 

Jack wrote to his wife back in Canada. 

 

The field service post-card I sent you was written in the front line trenches just as I was going out 

ÏÎ Á ÒÁÉÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ ÔÒÅÎÃÈÅÓ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÅÌÅÖÅÎ ÏȭÃÌÏÃË ÏÎÅ ÎÉÇÈÔȢ ) ÁÍ ÓÏÒÒÙ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÌÏÓÔ Ô×Ï 

officers (Devlin & Howard) that night.  

The next morning about seven I went out on my own to see if I could locate them. I got up by 

ÃÒÁ×ÌÉÎÇ ÆÒÏÍ ÏÎÅ ÓÈÅÌÌ ÈÏÌÅ ÔÏ ÁÎÏÔÈÅÒ ÔÏ ÊÕÓÔ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÆÉÆÔÅÅÎ ÙÁÒÄÓ ÆÒÏÍ &ÒÉÔÚȭÓ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÂÁÒÂÅÄ ×ÉÒÅ 

where I was seen by a couple of Fritzs and about [???]. I dropped down as they fired and the bullets 

whistled by just over my head.  Saw it was no good so about turned and crawled back as best I 

ÃÏÕÌÄȢ  ) ÓÁ× Á ÃÏÕÐÌÅ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÎ ÍÙ ×ÁÙ ÂÁÃËȟ ÂÕÔ ×ÈÅÔÈÅÒ ÔÈÅÙ ÆÉÒÅÄ ÁÔ ÍÅ ÏÒ ÎÏÔ ) ÃÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÓÁÙȢ 

Everything seemed like a dream. Got tangled up in some barbed wire, but managed to tear myself 

loose and finally got back safely. 

That afternoon our artillery put over a heavy barrage of fire on the German front line, and five of 

us carrying two stretchers doubled over from our trenches up to the German front line trench but 

the officers were gone.  I got one of their revolvers and one cap and the corporal who was with me 

ÇÏÔ ÔÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ ÏÆÆÉÃÅÒȭÓ ÃÁÐȢ )Ô ×ÁÓ Á ÈÏÔ ÔÅÎ ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÁÌÌ ÒÉÇÈÔȢ /ÕÒ Ï×Î ÓÈÅÌÌÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÆÁÌÌÉÎÇ ÁÌÌ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ 

us, to say nothing of rifle fire.  One shell landed about a yard and a half from where Corporal Bullen 

and myselÆ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÉÔÔÉÎÇ ÁÂÓÏÌÕÔÅÌÙ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÂÒÅÁÔÈ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎȭÓ ÆÒÏÎÔ ÔÒÅÎÃÈȢ &ÏÒÔÕÎÁÔÅÌÙ ÉÔ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ 

ÅØÐÌÏÄÅȟ ÔÈÁÔ ÉÓȟ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ×ÈÁÔ ×Å ÃÁÌÌ Á ȬÄÕÄȭȢ 4ÈÅ ÏÔÈÅÒ Ô×Ï ÆÅÌÌÏ×Ó ×ÅÒÅ ÂÌÏ×Î ÒÉÇÈÔ ÏÆÆ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÆÅÅÔ 
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by one which dropped behind them. Fortunately they were not hurt, but got up laughing.  We all 

got back safely.   

For this little piece of work and for staying behind the night before I have been given the Military 

Medal. In fact seven of us got it at the same time, the five who were over in the afternoon and two 

who stayed back with the officers at night. I was mentioned twice inside of twelve hours in 

despatches, which is rather quick work for a small boy.  

Lieut Joe Clark, who swore me in when I first joined up at Pearl has been very good to me on many 

occasions.  We are many miles from Belgium and are Somme-where in France.  I have gone all to 

pieces with my nerves all shot.  Lieut Clark is very kindly letting me get all the rest I can. It is very 

cold and wet now and half the time we are wet to the skin and can get no change of clothing.  We 

have been sleeping in dug-outs and all kinds of strange places.  At present six of us are camped in 

an old wine cellar under a house in the town. The front line is awful, mud up to your knees and no 

place to lie down except in the mud and wet.  We have had many casualties and I should think we 

are about half strength now. 

 

On the morning of Saturday 18th November 1916, commencing 

at 6.10am, an attack was made on DESIRE TRENCH, later 

deemed successful, by the 75th Battalion, with the 54th on the 

left and the 50th on the right. However, due to the failure of the 

50th to capture their objective, Jack and the members of the 75th 

were subjected to heavy enfilade fire and continuous sniping 

from the enemy positions on the right. They therefore 

established a block in DESIRE TRENCH, a few yards west of PYS 

ROAD and dug a new trench which ran parallel to and about 100 yards north of DESIRE, which 

they held until relieved on the 20th September, sustaining heavy casualties. 

During the course of the attack Private John Hedley Richards, MM, 75th (Mississauga) Battalion, 

Canadian Infantry, CEF, was slightly wounded and whilst accompanying two other wounded 

comrades to the dressing station he was killed 

instantly by an enemy shell which had burst on 

the road close by. He had not long turned 31 

years of age and left a widow and young son: he 

was also the second OW to fall that day. Jack is 

buried in the Adanac Military Cemetery, 

Miraumont, Somme, France and is 

commemorated on the Canadian Virtual War 

Memorial which is displayed at the Peace Tower, 

Central Parliament Buildings, in Ottawa, Ontario. 

The 75th (Mississauga) Battalion is perpetuated 

today in The Toronto Scottish Regiment (Queen 

Elizabeth The Queen Mother's Own). In recognition, the regiment was part of the escort at HM 

4ÈÅ 1ÕÅÅÎ -ÏÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÆÕÎÅÒÁÌ ÉÎ ςππςȢ  

Medals:  

The Military Medal  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 



 

[105] 
 

*ÁÃËȭÓ ×ÉÄÏ× -ÙÒÔÌÅ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÒÅ-married in Cochrane, 

Ontario on 29th July 1918 but sadly died there on 25th 

October 1918 aged 29.  

Jack Richards was the only OW in his family to be killed 

in the War, but three other siblings are desirous of 

mention for their contribution.  

Second-Lieutenant Norman Frederick Kynaston 

Richards serving with the 12th (Service) Battalion 

(Bristol), The Gloucester Regiment was killed in action 

on 24th July 1916. Another brother, Thomas Langdon 

Richards, ÓÅÒÖÅÄ ×ÉÔÈ 0ÒÉÎÃÅÓÓ #ÈÁÒÌÏÔÔÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ 

(Royal Berkshire Regiment), was wounded on at least 

one occasion, and survived the war. He died in 1946. 

His youngest sister Ethel Muriel [Mrs Maxwell Lefroy] 

×ÁÓ ÒÅÓÃÕÅÄ ×ÈÉÌÓÔ ÏÎ ÂÏÁÒÄ Ȭ(-(3 "ÒÉÔÁÎÎÉÃȭ ÁÓ Á 6ÏÌÕÎÔÁÒÙ !ÉÄ $ÅÔÁÃÈÍÅÎÔ ɍ6!$Ɏ ÎÕÒÓÅȟ ÔÈÅ 

vessel having being put to use as a hospital ship in 1915. She was shaken by an explosion, caused 

by an underwater mine or torpedo, in the Kea Channel off the Greek island on the morning of 21st 

November 1916, and sank 55 minutes later, killing 30 people. Also on board was Violet Jessop, 

who in April 1912 was a stewardess with the White Star Line and who later achieved fame as one 

ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÏÒÓ ÏÆ Ȭ2-3 4ÉÔÁÎÉÃȭȢ 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from *ÁÃËȭÓ ÔÉÍÅ ÁÔ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ !ÐÒÉÌ ρωπρ ÃÅÎÓÕÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÈÏ ÄÉÅÄ 

in the War can be found in Appendix 1. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private John Hedley RICHARDS 

 

Canadian Virtual War Memorial 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-john-hedley-richards-mm-163420-75th-bn-canadian-infantry/
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First Lieutenant John Whitworth  
DAVIDSON 
 
 
 

10 th  (Service) Battalion, The Sherwood Foresters 
(Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire Regiment)  

 

ohn Whitworth Davidson was born in Ecclesall Bierlow, Sheffield, on 17th November 1894, the 

younger son of Albert Davidson and his wife Alice Maude Davidson [née Hatfield]. However, 

ÔÒÁÇÅÄÙ ÓÔÒÕÃË ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÒÅÅ ×ÅÅËÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÈÉÓ ÂÉÒÔÈ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÍÏÔÈÅÒ ÄÉÅÄ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÁÇÅ ÏÆ ςσȢ 

Albert Davidson later re-married Emma Birks in 1896 and this marriage produced three half-

brothers for John. 

John was educated at Wellington College and Sheffield 

University where he studied Engineering. He served in the 

Officers Training Corps [OTC] at both establishments 

attaining the rank of Sergeant at the latter. 

Just prior to the outbreak of war John was living in Sidmouth, 

Devon and on 5th August he made his application for an 

appointment to a commission in the Special Reserve of 

Officers. Whilst his preference was to serve in a Scottish 

regiment: either the Highland Light Infantry or The Seaforth Highlanders, his wish was not to be 

granted. On 15th August 1914 John was commissioned as a Second-Lieutenant in the 4th (Extra 

Reserve) Battalion, The Sherwood Foresters (Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire Regiment) at their 

base in Sunderland where he carried out his initial training. 

It was to be over a year before John was to see active service and he arrived in RENINGHELST in 

Belgium on 4th September 1915 with a draft of men from England who had been posted to the 

10th Battalion and was immediately sent to SCOTTISH WOOD to work there. On 10th March 1916 

John was promoted to First-Lieutenant. 

On 1st July 1916 the 50th Brigade, 17th (Northern) Division had been instructed to make an assault 

on the village of FRICOURTȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÁÓ ÈÅÁÖÉÌÙ ÆÏÒÔÉÆÉÅÄ ÁÎÄ Á ËÅÙ ÆÏÃÕÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 'ÅÒÍÁÎ ÁÒÍÙȭÓ 

defence of the area. At its rear were three heavily wired trenches; LOZENGE TRENCH, BOTTOM 

ALLEY and RAILWAY ALLEY. Further to their rear was a formidable trench system, with 

numerous supporting structures, known as QUADRANGLE TRENCH interspersed with wooded 

areas full of camouflaged Machine Gun [MG] emplacements. It was here that the 10th Battalion, 

The Sherwood Foresters played a major role in the capture of elements of these fortifications. 

4ÈÅÙ ÈÁÄ ÍÏÖÅÄ ÕÐ ÆÒÏÍ -ÏÒÌÁÎÃÏÕÒÔȟ ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ!ȭ ÁÎÄ Ȭ"ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÄÅÐÌÏÙÅÄ ÔÏ "%#/524 ÁÎÄ Ȭ"ȭ 

ÁÎÄ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÄÅÐÌÏÙÅÄ ÔÏ "/.4% 2%$/5"4Ȣ 4ÈÅ ÁÄÖÁÎÃÅ ÂÙ υπth Brigade had reached 

FRICOURT FARM but the enemy still held on at CRUCIFIX TRENCH and RAILWAY ALLEY, both 

heavily wired, from where they poured vast quantities of MG fire into the British occupying 

FRICOURT FARM.  

J 

Birth: 17 November 1894  

Death: 5 March 1917  

Educ: Wellington College ;  

Sheffield University . 
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As dusk fell on 2nd July heavy fighting was still taking place in front of CRUCIFIX TRENCH and the 

ÂÏÍÂÅÒÓ ÏÆ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ×ÅÒÅ ÉÎÖÏÌÖÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÎ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÁÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÉÓ ÔÒÅÎÃÈ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÌÅÄ ÅÁÓÔ×ÁÒÄÓ ÆÒÏÍ 

the farm itself 170 yards of which was captured. 

The Battalion War Diary1 entry for 3rd July 1916. 

 

On the morning of the 3rd orders for an attack on RAILWAY ALLEY at 9am were received.  7th 

BORDER Regt to attack with 7th LINCOLNS in support and 10th SHERWOOD FORESTERS in reserve.  

The attacking troops were late in arriving and the result was only a partial success, the right flank 

passing through RAILWAY ALLEY and penetrating BOTTOM WOOD. The bombers of 10th 

SHERWOOD FORESTERS assisted the attack by bombing down the trench from the West and the 

ÌÉÎÅ ÆÒÏÍ ɍȣɎ ÔÏ &2)#/524 &!2- ÉÎÃÌÕÓÉÖÅ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÅÆÔ ×ÁÓ ÍÁÄÅ ÇÏÏÄȢ 

! ÆÕÒÔÈÅÒ ÁÔÔÁÃË ÁÔ ÎÏÏÎ ×ÁÓ ÏÒÄÅÒÅÄ ÂÙ Ȭ#ȭ ÁÎÄ Ȭ$ȭ ÃÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 3(%27//$ &/2%34%23Ȣ 4ÈÅ 

ÁÔÔÁÃË ×ÁÓ ÈÏ×ÅÖÅÒ ÉÎ ÅÖÅÒÙ ×ÁÙ ÓÕÃÃÅÓÓÆÕÌ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓ ÃÏÍÐÁÒÁÔÉÖÅÌÙ ÓÌÉÇÈÔȢ -ÅÁÎ×ÈÉÌÅ Ȭ!ȭ 

coy on the left brought heavy fire to bear on the trench 200 yards N.E .of FRICOURT FARM and 

CRUCIFIX TRENCH. The garrison of the former of these trenches soon showed the white flag & 

surrendered and our troops pushed on to CRUCIFIX TRENCH and occupied it. A mixed bombing 

squad was pushed down the C.T. leading from this trench and the result was the surrender of an 

entire battalion- 3rd Battn, 186th Regt ɀ including the Commanding Officer. A small patrol pushed 

forward found RAILWAY COPSE unoccupied.  

At 7pm orders were received to take up the line of the hedge from the N.W. corner of BOTTOM 

WOOD to N.E. corner of SHELTER WOOD; SHERWOOD FORESTERS on the right, S STAFFS on the 

left, an approximate frontage of 400 yards each. Battalion H.Q. established in a dugout in RAILWAY 

COPSE. The night was spent in consolidating and patrol work, the latter considerably hampered by 

a sniper and a Machine Gun neither of which could definitely be located. 

Rain seriously interfered with the afternoon of the 4th and guns shooting over N.W. corner of 

BOTTOM WOOD were hitting our forward line which was withdrawn to the line of the hedge. 

The following booty was captured during these operations: 2 Field Guns, 4 Machine Guns with 9 

spare barrels, 1 artillery periscope, numerous rifles, bayonets and other equipment, 25,000 rounds 

ɍȣɎ ÍÁÎÙ ÍÁÐÓ ÁÎÄ ÄÏÃÕÍÅÎÔÓȢ 

 

In a letter home to his mother, a Private Frank Bower wrote: 

 

We had spent the night in the wood crouching in shell holes to avoid snipers, who were all over 

the place. At daybreak the birds began to sing as though nothing was wrong, but it was a sight. The 

wood was practically blasted away, and a village near was laid flat, when the order came. Away we 

went and the first soldier down was the one next to me. Then I saw Ronald Howe bleeding from 

the legs, but we had to push on. I don't know how I came through, but I did. When we got into the 

trenches the Germans surrenÄÅÒÅÄ ÉÎ ÓÃÏÒÅÓȢ 4ÈÅÙ ÐÕÔ ÕÐ ÔÈÅÉÒ ÈÁÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÙÅÌÌÅÄ Ȭ-ÅÒÃÙȦ 

Comrades.' Some of our chaps gave them mercy with the cold steel. 
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!ÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ 7ÁÒ 0ÒÉÖÁÔÅ ,ÅÏÎÁÒÄ 2ÏÂÉÎÓÏÎ ÏÆ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÇÁÖÅ ÈÉÓ ÁÃÃÏÕÎÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÁÃÔÉÏÎȢ 

 

On the following night, we were marched through Albert to Fricourt Wood and we went in the 

Wood in single file. The order was passed down very quietly all fags out and we were told only to 

talk in whispers as the enemy was not far away. You may rest or sleep if you can but for heavens 

sake do it quietly. Sentries were posted to keep a sharp look out. We, the troops didn't know a thing 

of how the land lay in front of us - everything seemed so uncanny. It was very quiet. I tried to snatch 

a few winks but was unable, then just before dawn we were roused and we went quietly in single 

file to the edge of the Wood and spread out in extended order waiting for the order to advance and 

as soon as we left the cover of the wood we were met with terrific rifle and machine gun fire.  

We advanced on and as soon as a line of men rushed forward a few yards at a time the machine 

guns simply mowed men down like nine pins. When the final assault was made the Jerries which 

was the 111th Reg. wearing the round cloth cap grey with red piping seemed more than ready to 

surrender, I think they were a Pioneer Regt. I'm not sure. After consolidating our position we 

advanced further to what was called Happy Valley and dug in. There we found some deep dugouts 

absolutely shell proof and the occupants had to be winkled out with grenades. Many of my pals fell 

in the attack before we reached the German front line. When we were relieved the following day 

there was a roll call and only 26 men and NCOs and 3 officers answered out of a company of 250 

strong. 

 

He went on to say: 

 

The night was spent in consolidating and patrol work, the latter considerably hampered by a sniper 

and a Machine Gun, neither of which could be definitely located. 

We were in the trenches which we had taken from the Germans and the rain was coming down in 

torrents. We had no shelter and were drenched when the Germans commenced to shell us with 

their big guns. Our gunners soon silenced them but not before they had laid me out with the trench 

on top of me. 

 

Lieutenant John Davidson, who was commanding the 51st Trench Mortar Battery on the morning 

of the 4th July, had only the previous day been at MAMETZ: The Battle of Albert, where he had 

been seconded to 20th Brigade. On his return to FRICOURT he received a bullet wound in the left 

elbow [just above the joint] with the projectile passing through the arm itself where it splintered 

a portion of bone above the joint on exit. During the course of the day John was evacuated back 

from the front line and removed to the Duchess of Westminster Hospital at Le Touquet. From here 

on 6th July he was repatriated via hospital ship from Calais to Dover and then by train to London. 

He was admitted to The London Hospital in Whitechapel.  

On 9th July, when John Davidson was already in hospital his father received the following 

telegram. 
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OHMS M.S.3 CAS  

DAVIDSON TULLOCH HOUSE NORTON WOODSEATS SHEFFIELD 

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT 2ND LIEUT J.W.DAVIDSON 10 TH SHERWOOD FORESTERS 

WAS WOUNDED 3 JULY DETAILS WILL FOLLOW WHEN RECEIVED. 

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

 

Albert Davidson wrote to the War Office on 10th July thanking them for their notification. He went 

on to write that he had already been made aware via other channels that his son was back in 

England and had paid him a visit in hospital the previous day. 

John was discharged from The London on 25th July and placed on 

sick leave, undergoing a couple of medical boards in the ensuing 

months, until 23rd November when he was passed fit for duty: 

shortly afterwards he left England for the final time and returned 

to France. His arm was however to remain weak and painful for 

the remainder of his short life and upon his return to duty wrote 

to the War Office seeking a wound gratuity. The archives do not 

reveal if he was successful in his endeavours. 

On Monday 5th March 1917 Albert Davidson received another 

telegram from the War Office. 

 

OHMS M.S.3 CAS  

DAVIDSON TULLOCH HOUSE NORTON WOODSEATS SHEFFIELD 

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT O.C. 48 CASUALTY CLEARING STATION IN THE 

FIELD REPORTS MARCH 5TH LIEUT J.W.DAVIDSON SHERWOOD FORESTERS 

DANGEROUSLY WOUNDED FURTHER NEWS WHEN IMMEDIATELY RECEIVED. 

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

 

Later that day however Lieutenant John Whitworth Davidson, 10th (Service) Battalion, The 

Sherwood Foresters (Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire Regiment) died of his wounds in No.48 

Casualty Clearing Station at Bray sur Somme in northern France. He was 22 years old. 

His father received the following. 

 

 

 

 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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OHMS M.S.3 CAS  

DAVIDSON TULLOCH HOUSE NORTON WOODSEATS SHEFFIELD 

DEEPLY REGRET TO INFORM YOU LIEUT J.W.DAVIDSON SHERWOOD FORESTERS DIED 

OF WOUNDS MARCH 5TH  

THE ARMY COUNCIL EXPRESS THEIR SYMPATHY. 

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

 

Lieutenant John Davidson lies buried in Bray 

Military Cemetery, Bray-sur-Somme, France. The 

cemetery is one of several designed by Sir 

Reginald Blomfield and contains 874 

Commonwealth burials of the First World War, 

127 of which remain unidentified. 

The Sherwood Foresters (Nottinghamshire and 

Derbyshire Regiment) is perpetuated today 

within 2 nd Battalion, Mercian Regiment. 

   MÅÎÔÉÏÎ ÍÕÓÔ ÁÌÓÏ ÂÅ ÍÁÄÅ ÏÆ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÆÕÌÌ ÂÌÏÏÄ 

elder brother, Albert Hatfield Davidson, also an OW. He served as a Private soldier with 31st 

Battalion (Alberta), Canadian Expeditionary Force [CEF], survived the war and died in 1960 in 

Paddington, London.  Albert left Canada for France together with his regiment on 17th May 1915 

ÁÂÏÁÒÄ Ȭ2-3 #ÁÒÐÁÔÈÉÁȭ, ÆÁÍÏÕÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÒÌÄ ÆÏÒ ÒÅÓÃÕÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÓÕÒÖÉÖÏÒÓ ÏÆ Ȭ2-3 4ÉÔÁÎÉÃȭ ÉÎ 

1912. Three years later on 15th *ÕÌÙ ρωρψȟ Ȭ2-3 #ÁÒÐÁÔÈÉÁȭ ÄÅÐÁÒÔÅÄ ,ÉÖÅÒÐÏÏÌ ÉÎ Á ÃÏÎÖÏÙ ÂÏÕÎÄ 

for Boston. On the morning of 17th July she was torpedoed, at 9:15am, in the Celtic Sea by the 

German submarine U-55 and sank at 11am approximately 120 miles west of Fastnet with the loss 

of 5 crew 

The Davidson French Prize is still awarded, although funds are running low. It is believed to be in 

memory of John Whitworth Davidson; any further information would be welcomed by the author.  

 

1. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2008/2 [1915 July - 1919 Mar]. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- First Lieutenant John Whitworth DAVIDSON 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lieutenant-john-whitworth-davidson-4th-attd-10th-bn-sherwood-foresters/
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Second Lieutenant James Duncan McTAVISH 
 
 
 

1/7 th  (Deeside Highland) Battalion, The Gordon 
Highlanders  

 

ames Duncan McTavish was born on 12th January 1897 in Edinburgh, Scotland to Margaret 

Williamson McTavish [née Duncan] and James Schomberg McTavish, an hotelier. 

*ÁÍÅÓ ×ÁÓ ÅÄÕÃÁÔÅÄ ÆÉÒÓÔÌÙȟ ÁÔ 'ÅÏÒÇÅ 7ÁÔÓÏÎȭÓ #ÏÌÌÅÇÅ ÉÎ %ÄÉÎÂÕÒÇÈ ÂÅÆÏÒÅ ÁÔÔÅÎÄÉÎÇ 7ÅÌÌÉÎÇÔÏÎ 

College1 in the years 1907-11 where he served within the 

Officers Training Corps [OTC]. Upon leaving school he became 

an apprentice insurance clerk with Scottish Metropolitan 

Insurance back in Edinburgh. 

Prior to the outbreak of the First World War James had enlisted 

ÁÓ Á ÐÒÉÖÁÔÅ ÓÏÌÄÉÅÒ ɉ.ÏȢρτπτɊ ÉÎ Ȭ(ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ  ρȾωth 

(Highlanders) Battalion, Royal Scots (Lothian Regiment), part 

ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÁÒÍÙȭÓ 4ÅÒÒÉÔÏÒÉÁÌ &ÏÒÃÅ2 and so on 5th August he was 

embodied for war service. After a period of time spent on 

defence of the Scottish coastline the Battalion left Scotland by 

train for Southampton where the men boarded the troopship 

Ȭ33 )ÎÖÅÎÔÅÒȭ ÆÏÒ ,Å (ÁÖÒÅ, arriving on 24th February 1915.  

On 29th November that year James fractured his left fibula in what was believed to be a non-war 

related injury. He was taken to No.15 Field Ambulance [AMB] then to No.5 Casualty Clearing 

Station [CCS] and finally admitted to No.8 General Hospital in Rouen before being repatriated to 

3ÏÕÔÈÁÍÐÔÏÎ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÈÏÓÐÉÔÁÌ ÓÈÉÐ Ȭ3ÔȢ 0ÁÔÒÉÃËȭ ÉÎ $ÅÃÅÍÂÅÒȢ  

Upon his return to full fitness in June 1916 James applied to join an Officer Cadet Unit with the 

view to gaining a commission. John Dobson, the Wellington College vice-principal, and O/C, the 

/4# ÓÁÉÄ ÏÆ ÈÉÍ ȬMcTavish should make an excellent officer, from my knowledge of him in the OTC, 

and in sport.  He has an excellent characterȢȭ 

His application was successful and after being formally discharged from the Army he then re-

joined at No.4 Officer Cadet Battalion at Oxford on 7th August 1916 with the desire to be appointed 

to any Scottish Regiment, in particular the Gordon Highlanders. James was duly commissioned as 

a Second-Lieutenant into its 3rd (Reserve) Battalion on 21st November 1916, the depot/training 

unit based in Aberdeen, confirmation of which was promulgated in The London Gazette the 

following month. 

On 5th January 1917 having been transferred to one of the Regiments active duty battalions, in 

this case 1/7 th (Deeside Highland) Battalion, James arrived in Étaples, France to join them. 

J 

Birth: 12 January 1897  

Death: 23 April 1917  

%ÄÕÃȡ 'ÅÏÒÇÅ 7ÁÔÓÏÎȭÓ 

College, Edinburgh;  

Wellington College .  

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ ρρȱ 

Weight: 12st  
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By 16th January the Battalion had moved into the front line as reinforcements in the area of 

CAOURS and NEUFMOULIN approximately 3 miles north-east of ABBEVILLE. By 28th February 

the Battalion was in LA COMTE from where James and two other Second-Lieutenants plus 6 other 

ranks attended Divisional School at CAMBLAIN CHATLAIN for instruction in signalling, Lewis 

Gunnery and bombing. The Battalion then spent time in training, carrying out road repairs and 

general tidying up, with their afternoons playing football.  

At 10.10am on 17th March the Battalion marched out of LA COMTE en route to MAROEUIL, a 

village in the Department of the Pas-de-Calais, about 4 miles north-west of ARRAS. Over the next 

seven days the Battalion was utilised in moving stock piles of Trench Mortar ammunition from 

the central dump to the forward batteries and then giving the town itself a thorough clean-up, 

much to the satisfaction of the remaining inhabitants.  

With this job completed the Battalion entered the line on 25th March and took over the right sub-

sector relieving their sister unit, the 1/5th (Buchan and Formartin) Battalion and with a Canadian 

unit situated on their left flank. 

Three days later on 28th March they came under enemy retaliatory fire in response to Canadian 

trench raids, the price of which was the loss of 29 men. At the end of the month they themselves 

were relieved by the 1/5th Battalion and returned to MAROEUIL at 8.00pm on 1st April. Once there 

they moved the horse shelters further back still to BRAY to avoid enemy shelling, about which 

they had received early warning.   

After a brief respite from the trenches they re-entered the line three days later. Here they took 

over the right sub-sector once again, only to move out on 7th April so that the 1/6 th (Banff and 

Donside) Battalion of The Gordons, together with the 1/6 th (Morayshire) Battalion, The Seaforth 

Highlanders, could launch an attack from these position on the enemy lines on 9th April 1917 in 

what would become known as ȬThe Battle of Arrasȭ. 

Extracts from the Battalion War Diary3 for 8th/ 9th April 1917 stated: 

 

Forenoon spent in resting & afternoon employed in equipping the fighting portion of the Bn with 

special stores rations etc, previous to moving back to Battle position in the line. The Battn moved 

from BOIS de MAROEUIL [10.30pm] to BARRICADE TUNNEL via, MAROEUIL, ANZIM, cross 

country to ANZIM TRENCH. 

The Battle opened at 5.15am and from the O.P. a splendid view of the progress made was obtained. 

Beyond supplying a party of 50 men as stretcher bearers the Bn was not called upon to take any 

part in the attack and remained in these positions overnight. 

 

The Arras Offensive lasted from 9th April until 16 th May 1917 where, British, Canadian, South 

African, New Zealand, Newfoundland, and Australian troops attacked the German defences near 

the city of ARRAS on the Western Front. Apart from major gains on day 1 of the battle, stalemate, 

a common occurrence by now, followed. In total the price paid in blood was nearly 160,000 

British and about 125,000 German casualties. 
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By 4.00pm on 10th April the Battalion had moved forward to some of the captured German 

trenches where they remained until relieved 48 hours later by a battalion of The King's Royal 

Rifle Corps and went into billets in MAROEUIL.  

At 7.30pm on 15th April James and his Battalion moved into a new sector of the ARRAS FRONT 

where they found the trenches in a very poor state of repair with no dug-outs or shelters. These 

were all repaired, whilst all the while the Germans kept up a constant bombardment of their 

position. 

The 1/6 th (Perthshire) Battalion, The Black Watch (Royal Highlanders) took their place on 17th 

April and James and his unit moved into a support role in the HINDENBERG LINE, where they 

remained for a period of 48 hours before returning to their billets in ARRAS at 9.30pm. 

On 22nd April the Battalion prepared itself for its role the following day when it was due to take 

part in the next stage of the Arras Offensive; parading in the morning in Company order, drawing 

ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌ ÒÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÁÎÄ ÓÔÏÒÅÓ ÆÏÒ Ȭ:ȭ $ÁÙȢ 4ÈÅ ÐÁÃËÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÔÈÅÎ ÓÔÁÃËÅÄ and stored and by 6.00pm that 

evening the Battalion marched out in fighting order by Company. 

Before dawn on the morning of Monday 23rd April 1917 the Battalion was in position in the 

assembly trenches and at 4.45am the British Artillery opened fire with great intensity. At some 

ÐÏÉÎÔ ÄÕÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙÓ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ *ÁÍÅÓ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ÁÓ Ȭwounded and 

missing in actionȢȭ /ÎÃÅ ÁÇÁÉÎ ÃÏÎÆÕÓÉÏÎ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÆÏÇ ÏÆ ×ÁÒ Ó×ÉÒÌÅÄ ÁÂÏÕÔ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÌÅÄ ÔÏ ÁÎØÉÅÔÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ 

family whilst the Army sought out the facts. 

In this instance it was not until 3rd May that the War Office sent notification to James father, who 

at the time was in Leeds. The telegram, which he received on 4th May failed to mention that his 

ÓÏÎ ×ÁÓ ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇȭȦ 

 

OHMS M.S.3 CAS  

McTAVISH 63,GT GEORGE STREET LEEDS   

REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT 2ND LIEUT J.D.McTAVISH GORDON HIGHLANDERS WAS 

WOUNDED 23RD APRIL PARTICULARS WILL BE SENT WHEN RECEIVED.  

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

 

Having had no further news by 12th May, James McTavish snr wrote to the War Office and 

requested further information as to the nature of his sons wounds and in which military hospital 

he was receiving treatment as they had not heard from him. 

On 25th May, and with still no information forthcoming from the War Office, his father wrote once 

again telling them that the family had heard directly from his sons Commanding Officer [Lt-

Colonel Bruce] who had been able to recount what he believed happened to 2nd Lieut McTavish. 

Lieutenant-#ÏÌÏÎÅÌ "ÒÕÃÅ ÒÅÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ -Ã4ÁÖÉÓÈ Ȭreceived a bullet wound in the neck whilst 

leading his platoon to go to the enemy trench, was taken to the Casualty Clearing Station at Aubigny 
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and from there evacuated to the baseȢȭ 4ÈÅ ÆÁÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÍÉÇÈÔÉÌÙ ÃÏÎÃÅÒÎÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎ ×ÁÓ Ȭlying 

in some hospital unable to give any account of himselfȢȭ 

An internal War Office memorandum of the 29th May 1917 poured cold water on Lt-#ÏÌ "ÒÕÃÅȭÓ 

account of events for if it were true how on earth could an officer be missing! The writer who 

ÐÅÎÎÅÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÍÏÒÁÎÄÕÍ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ Á ÃÏÐÙ ÏÆ "ÒÕÃÅȭÓ ÌÅÔÔÅÒ ÂÅ ÏÂÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÓÏ ÔÈÁÔ Ȭenquiries 

ÍÉÇÈÔ ÂÅ ÍÁÄÅȭ. 

Further additions to the handwritten memo (by another individual) advised that an enquiry could 

hardly be refused even though it was felt that no mistake had been made. The final annotation, by 

Á ÔÈÉÒÄ ÈÁÎÄȟ ÓÕÇÇÅÓÔÅÄ ÓÕÆÆÉÃÉÅÎÔ ÃÏÍÐÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÅÖÉÄÅÎÃÅ ÅØÉÓÔÅÄ ȬÏÎ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÔÏ ÂÁÓÅ ÁÎ ÅÎÑÕÉÒÙȭ. 

Enquiries were duly made and on 1st June James McTavish snr, 

ÓÅÎÔ ÔÙÐÅ×ÒÉÔÔÅÎ ȬÅØÔÒÁÃÔÓȭ ÏÆ Ô×Ï ÌÅÔÔÅÒÓ ÈÅ ÈÁÄ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 

War Office. The first extract was from Lieut-Colonel Bruce and 

the second from 2nd ,ÉÅÕÔ *4 'ÒÁÙȟ /Ȣ#Ȣ Ȭ$ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȡ ÈÅ ÄÉÄ ÎÏÔ 

enclose copies of the originals nor disclose the full contents of 

both letters.  

 

Copy of letter from Lt -Col Bruce, Commdg 7th Gordon Highlanders 

[15.5.17]  

Dear Sir, 

Second Lieutenant J.D. McTavish was wounded on 23rd April whilst leading his platoon against 

enemy trenches. 

I believe he was wounded by a bullet in the neck. 

He was taken to C.C.S. at Aubigny and from there evacuated to base. Since then I have not heard of 

him. 

I hope he is getting on all right. 

 

Extract of letter from 2 nd Lieut  *ÁÓȢ 4 'ÒÁÙȟ /Ȣ#Ȣ Ȭ$ȭ #Ïy [24.5.17]  

----Your son went into action on the 23rd ult but was attached to a different Company. Hence the 

knowledge we derived from the men of (? this) Company. 

After the attack the reports we received were to the effect that your son was wounded and left the 

line en route for the C.C.S. 

We were quite satisfied that he was safe in hospital and when informed by Base Authorities that 

enquiries were being made we felt rather alarmed. 

Fresh enquiries confirmed original reports to a certain extent; i.e. the officer was seen going back 

accompanied by his orderly who was also wounded.  

They were not seen again by any of our people. 

Medals:  

The 1914 -15 Star 

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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The Chaplain has worked hard and has traced the orderly to a C.C.S., where he died of wounds, but 

no information can be got regarding your son. As the enemy were shelling the area at the time we 

are afraid of the worst. ----- 

 

On 13th June 1917 The Army Council accepted the death of Second-Lieutenant James Duncan 

McTavish, 1/7th (Deeside Highland) Battalion, The Gordon Highlanders, as having occurred on 

23rd April prior , ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ȬÌÁÐÓÅ ÏÆ ÔÉÍÅȭ, and notified his father accordingly. He was 20 years old. 

He however, was not one to give up at that point and on 15th June requested the War Office ensure 

ÔÈÁÔ ÈÉÓ ÓÏÎȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ ×ÁÓ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÉÓÔ ÏÆ ÎÁÍÅÓ ×ÈÉÃÈ ×ÅÒÅ ÃÉÒÃÕÌÁÔÅÄ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ 0Ï7 ÃÁÍÐÓ ÁÎÄ 

hospitals in Germany: he had yet to receive notification from the War Office that they had already 

declared his son to be dead. The matter was closed. 

With no human remains to bury Second-

Lieutenant James McTavish is commemorated 

on the Arras Memorial, Faubourg-d'Amiens 

Cemetery, Arras in France. He joins the 34,784 

other soldiers of the forces of the United 

Kingdom, New Zealand and South Africa, who 

have no known grave, and who died in the 

Arras sector between Spring 1916 and 7th 

August 1918. 

The Gordon Highlanders Regiment is  

                               perpetuated today in The Highlanders, [4th 

Battalion] The Royal Regiment of Scotland. 

 

 

1. Contemporaries from his time at Wellington at the time of the 1911 census and who died in the 

War can be found in Appendix 1. 

2. The Territorial Force [TF] was the volunteer reserve component of the British Army from 1908 to 

1920, when it became the Territorial Army [TA] and in 2014 reorganised once again to become the 

Army Reserve [AR]. 

3. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2882/1 [1915 Apr - 1918 Oct]. 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Sec-Lieutenant James Duncan McTAVISH 

  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/second-lieutenant-james-duncan-mctavish-7th-bn-gordon-highlanders/
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Assistant Bed Steward John HAMPTON 
 
 

-ÅÒÃÁÎÔÉÌÅ -ÁÒÉÎÅȟ 33 Ȱ!ÂÏÓÓÏȱ ɉ,ÏÎÄÏÎɊ 

 

ohn Hampton was born on 29th August 1873 in Great Wytheford, Shropshire, the youngest of 

five siblings, to Robert and Hannah Maria Hampton [née Colley] who farmed locally. 

John was educated at Wellington College, circa 1890, following which 

it is believed he had a number of jobs before settling upon a life in the 

Merchant Navy. 

In 1907 John married Beatrice Ellen Rollinson from Liverpool and 

their son, Robert Leslie was born the following year. 

John had joined the Elder-Dempster Line and on the 14th April 1917 

set sail from the port of Bathurst on 

the latest leg of a voyage, begun in 

Lagos, bound for Liverpool on the 

3ÔÅÁÍÓÈÉÐ Ȭ!ÂÏÓÓÏȭ ɍ#ÁÐÔȢ *ÁÍÅÓ 4Ȣ 

Toft] on which he was serving as an Assistant Bed Steward. The 

vessel, with a crew of 134 had boarded 127 passengers and was 

carrying mail, plus a cargo of 3,500 tons of West African 

produce.   

On the night of Tuesday 24th April 1917 they were 180 miles off 

Fastnet in Southern Ireland. The weather was shown to be fine, calm and cloudy, but dark, when 

the ship was struck in No.3 hold, and the area near the after part of the engine room, by a torpedo 

fired from U-boat, U-43. Prior to the strike no enemy surface vessels or submarines had been 

sighted in the vicinity. The 3rd Officer was on the bridge together with an apprentice, with look-

ÏÕÔÓ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÃÒÏ×ȭÓ ÎÅÓÔ ÁÎÄ ÁÆÔ ÂÙ ÔÈÅ φȱ ÇÕÎȠ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÐÔÁÉÎ ÈÁÖing just left the bridge. 

Immediately the torpedo struck the vessel the captain ordered the S.O.S. signal to be transmitted, 

which gave the position of the ship; at the same time signal flares were sent up. The engine 

telegraph on the bridge was rung up to "stop" but the ship still had plenty of forward momentum 

allowing the crew time to get to their allotted stations 

after the signal was given. 

4ÈÅ Ȭ!ÂÏÓÓÏȭ ÃÁÒÒÉÅÄ ÅÌÅÖÅÎ ÌÉÆÅ-boats, all of which 

were being carried outboard at the level of the rail on 

the boat-deck. For some reason, never explained Nos. 

1, 3, and 7 life-boats were lowered before Captain Toft 

gave the order. 

There was an inherent danger in launching boats from a ship that was still "under way", as the 

captain well knew, and which would inevitably lead to a loss of life. The three lifeboats contained 

23 crew, 41 passengers but no officers. As the lifeboats hit the waters of the ocean they were 

immediately swamped with all occupants drowned. 

J 

Birth: 29 August 1873  

Marriage: 1907  

Death: 24 April 1917  

Educ: Wellington College .  
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4ÈÅ Ȭ!ÂÏÓÓÏȭ ×ÈÅÎ ÈÉÔ ÉÎÉÔÉÁÌÌÙ ÈÁÄ ÔÁËÅÎ Á ÌÉÓÔ ÔÏ ÐÏÒÔȟ ÂÕÔ ÈÁÄ ÑÕÉÃËÌÙ ÒÅÃÏÖÅÒÅÄ ÁÎÄ ÈÁÄ ÔÈÅÎ 

begun to take a pronounced list to starboard. An hour after being hit the vessel was still underway 

but had slowed from her original speed of 12 knots. 

At about 10.15pm a Royal Navy destroyer, HMS Magic, arrived in answer to the S.O.S. calls, but 

she was unable to approach close to the ship, which continued to forge ahead, albeit in a circle, 

with an increasing list to starboard. 

Captain Toft had by now taken the great risk of lowering the life-boats despite the movement of 

the ship, knowing full well what might happen. At 10.25pm the last boat left the stricken vessel, 

which had by now heeled over to starboard. Captain Toft 

and several members of his crew were carried down with 

the vessel, but managed to fight their way to the surface 

and were eventually picked up by the lifeboats. Six 

survivors who were clinging up to the upturned No. 1 boat, 

which had been lowered away prematurely without 

orders, were subsequently picked up by the Royal Navy 

destroyer.  

It was not until 8.00pm on 25th April 1917 before the survivors were landed; Asst Bed Steward 

John Hampton was not among them, presumed drowned as a result of enemy action along with 

63 other souls. He was aged 44 and left a 

widow and a young son.    

John Hampton is commemorated on the Tower 

Hill Memorial, designed by Edwin Lutyens, and 

which stands across from Her Majesty's Royal 

Palace and Fortress: the Tower of London. It 

commemorates those from the Merchant Navy 

and fishing fleets who died during both world 

wars and have "no grave but the sea".  The First 

World War memorial takes the form of a 

vaulted corridor, inside which are 12 bronze 

plaques engraved with 12,000 names.  John is 

further remembered within the Merseyside Roll of Honour. 

!ÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÒ *ÏÈÎ (ÁÍÐÔÏÎȭÓ ÍÅÄÁÌÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÁÃÑÕÉÒÅÄ ÂÙ *ÏÈÎ #ÈÉÄÚÅÙȟ !)-4! ɍρωςυ-2011], 

among whose many interests was the collection and study of British medals and the men behind 

ÔÈÅÍȢ 5ÐÏÎ #ÈÉÄÚÅÙȭÓ ÄÅÁÔÈ ÉÎ ςπρρ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÄÁÌÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÏÌÄ ÁÔ ÁÕÃÔÉÏÎ ÉÎ -ÁÒÃÈ ς012 as part of a 

lot of three pairs for £150. 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Assistant Bed Steward John HAMPTON 

Medals:  

Mercantile Marine War Medal  

The British War Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/assistant-bed-steward-john-hampton-mercantile-marine-ss-abosso/
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Private John William DOVASTON 
 

 
 
7th  ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ 
Infantry)  

 

ohn William Dovaston was born on 21st October 1893 in Atcham, Shropshire to Frances 

Henrietta Dovaston [née Maley] and her husband William Daniel Dovaston, the eldest of four 

ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎȢ (ÉÓ ÆÁÔÈÅÒȭÓ ÐÒÏÆÅÓÓÉÏÎ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ρωρρ ÃÅÎÓÕÓ ÉÓ ÓÈÏ×Î ÁÓ Á ÓÏÌÉÃÉÔÏÒȢ 

John was educated at Wellington College in the years 1907-08 

after which he attended Oswestry Grammar School for a short 

time. 

He subsequently joined the 7th ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ 

(Shropshire Light Infantry) as a private soldier, No.19723, 

probably in the second half of 1915 before being sent over to 

France as part of a draft of re-enforcements in 1916. This is 

ÉÎÄÉÃÁÔÅÄ ÂÙ *ÏÈÎȭÓ ÌÁÃË ÏÆ Á ρωρτ-15 Star, awarded to men 

who entered a theatre of war between 23rd November 1914 and 31st December 1915. The 7th 

Battalion had arrived in France on 28th September that year. 

Another event closer to home that took place on 27th September 1915 attracted the attention of 

the press as the Birmingham Daily Post, amongst others, reported. 

 

NEIGHBOURS AT LOGGERHEADS 

SHREWSBURY SOLICITOR FINED 

At Salop Assizes before Mr Justice McCardie, William Daniel Dovaston (60), solicitor, living at West Felton and 

practicing at Shrewsbury, was indicted for wounding Thomas Lewis Jones, with intent to do him grievous 

bodily harm. The evidence for the prosecution was that on September 27th prosecutor called on defendant at 

his residence about a difference that had arisen between them in consequence of a calf belonging to the 

ÐÒÏÓÅÃÕÔÏÒ ÂÒÅÁËÉÎÇ ÔÈÒÏÕÇÈ Á ÆÅÎÃÅ ÁÎÄ ÇÅÔÔÉÎÇ ÏÎÔÏ $ÏÖÁÓÔÏÎȭÓ ÇÒÏÕÎÄȢ 0ÒÏÓÅÃÕÔÏÒ ÁÄÍÉÔÔÅÄ ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ 

to defendaÎÔ ÔÏ Ȱcome out if he wanted a good hidingȢȱ !ÆÔÅÒ ÌÅÁÖÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÐÌÁÃÅ *ÏÎÅÓ ÒÅÔÕÒÎÅÄ ÌÁÔÅÒ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÁÙȟ 

and said he was willing to fight defendant, but, not seeing him about, he commenced to retrace his steps along 

the drive, when he heard a voice. He turned round and was immediately shot in the leg. 

Accused in the witness box declared that prosecutor went to his house and challenged him to receive the 

Ȱbiggest hiding he had ever hadȢȱ (Å ÃÁÍÅ Á ÓÅÃÏÎÄ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÁÎÄ ×ÁÓ ÖÅÒÙ ÁÂÕÓÉÖÅȟ ÁÎÄ ×ÉÔÈ Á ÖÉÅ× ÔÏ ÓÃÁÒÉÎÇ ÈÉÍȟ 

fired off his gun. He was not aware that prosecutor was in the line of fire, and he did not hear him cry out for 

help.  

Accused was found guilty of unlawful wounding, and recognised that accused was greatly provoked. He took 

ÁÌÓÏ ÉÎÔÏ ÁÃÃÏÕÎÔ $ÏÖÁÓÔÏÎȭÓ ÐÏÓÉÔÉÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÃÈÁÒÁÃÔÅÒȢ !ÃÃÕÓÅÄ ×ÏÕÌÄ ÂÅ ÆÉÎÅÄ Ζρππ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÓÔÓȢ 

J 

Birth: 21 October 1893  

Death: 2 May 1917 

Educ: Wellington College .  

 



 

[119] 
 

It is believed that at some stage during his Battalions contact with the enemy John was injured in 

some way and repatriated to England where he eventually ended up as a patient in the Berrington 

War Hospital, near Shrewsbury. 

The hospital, built in 1793, was originally the Atcham Union Workhouse. In 1916 it was 

acquisitioned by the military and became the Berrington War Hospital, named after the nearby 

location of Berrington train station, before 

becoming successively a general hospital, 

maternity hospital and finally a geriatric hospital 

after the war. When the hospital closed down the 

buildings were put to use as administration offices 

and storage for the Shropshire Health Authority. 

However, these too were closed in 2000 and after 

a period of lying empty, the site was redeveloped 

into modern housing with the original main 

building being retained. 

On Wednesday 2nd May 1917 Private John William 

Dovaston, latterly of 7th (Service) Battalion, The 

+ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ÄÉÅÄ ÏÆ 

tuberculosis at the age of 23. He was subsequently 

buried in Shrewsbury General Cemetery, 

Shropshire, to be joined later in the year by 

another OW, also a casualty of war. John is also 

commemorated on the War Memorial in the village 

of West Felton, near Oswestry. 

4ÈÅ +ÉÎÇȭÓ ɉ3ÈÒÏÐÓÈÉÒÅ ,ÉÇÈÔ )ÎÆÁÎÔÒÙɊ ÉÓ 

perpetuated today in the 3rd Battalion, The Rifles. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- Private John William DOVASTON 

  

Medals:  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/private-john-william-dovaston-19723-kings-shropshire-light-infantry/
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First Lieutenant Donald ROBINSON 
 
 
 

15 th  (Service) Battalion (1 st Leeds), The Prince of 
7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ7ÅÓÔ 9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ 

 

onald Robinson was born in Tinsley, Sheffield, Yorkshire, on 25th September 1896 to Henry 

Robinson and his wife Julia Robinson [née Pope] and was the third of five children. His father 

was a steel merchant in which capacity the family lived near Swansea when Donald was an infant 

before moving back to Yorkshire. 

After completing his education at Wellington, Donald went to live 

with his aunt in Sheffield, even though his father and siblings were 

in the same city, where he attended a local school before taking up 

a place at Sheffield University and serving in the Officers Training 

Corps [OTC]. 

Donald applied for a temporary commission at Pontefract on 20th 

January 1915 selecting the infantry branch as his first choice. He 

was duly commissioned as a Second-Lieutenant on 4th February 

1915 into the 13th ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î 

(West Yorkshire) Regiment in York: on 10th April 1915 however it 

converted to a Reserve Battalion. 

The following year, on 20th March 1916 whilst on leave from 

Rugeley Camp in Staffordshire, Donald was admitted to the 

Northern General Hospital with secondary syphilis where he 

was put on a treatment of mercury with the medical opinion 

on 1st May that this be continued for twelve months! 

At his final medical board on 11th July Donald was 

pronounced fit for duty and returned to his unit. He was told 

to pack his kit and embark for France on a posting to the 15th 

ɉ3ÅÒÖÉÃÅɊ "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎ ɉρÓÔ ,ÅÅÄÓɊȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î 

ɉ7ÅÓÔ 9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔȟ ÁÌÓÏ ËÎÏ×Î ÁÓ  Ȱ,ÅÅÄÓ 0ÁÌÓȱ ÁÓ 

one of 10 new officers within 31st Division1. This was to be the first wave of battle casualty 

replacements as the Battalion had suffered serious losses during the opening phases of the battles 

of the Somme: 24 officers and 504 other ranks. Along with the nine other officers Donald reported 

for duty at 1.30pm on 16th July in the vicinity of LESTREM, some 8 miles north of Béthune in 

France. 

Still virtually untrained, and with no experience of battle, Donald was sent to the First Army 

School of Instruction2 for a period of time on 13th August and by 5th November that year was 

deemed suitable material for promotion to First-Lieutenant ɀ ÄÅÁÄ ÍÅÎȭÓ ÓÈÏÅÓȢ  

D 

Birth: 25 September 1896  

Death: 3 May 1917 

Educ: Wellington College ;  

Sheffield University.  

(ÅÉÇÈÔȡ υȭ φϵȱ  

Weight: 8st 7lbs  
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The routine of the Battalion was a period of time in the trenches where they coped with gas, sniper 

fire, rifle grenades and enemy shelling taking casualties on a regular basis, the occasional trench 

raiding party on the German lines and periods further back from the front line in billets or 

bivouacs. 

By Christmas 1916 the Battalion was in the HEBUTERNE sector and on Christmas day itself: 

 

All working parties were suspended on this day. A good Xmas dinner, consisting of Yorkshire 

Pudding, Turkey and Goose, Beef, Potatoes and Cabbage was provided for each NCO & man, who 

ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ ÉÎ ÁÄÄÉÔÉÏÎȟ ÏÎÅ ÂÏÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ "ÁÓÓȭÓ "ÅÅÒȟ ρ ÔÉÎ ÏÆ 'ÏÌÄ &ÌÁËÅ ÃÉÇÁrettes, an apple, orange and 

two candles. 

 

In late February 1917 the Battalion relieved its sister formation, the 16th (Service) Battalion (1st 

"ÒÁÄÆÏÒÄɊȠ ÔÈÅ Ȭ"ÒÁÄÆÏÒÄ 0ÁÌÓȭ ÁÎÄ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÅÖÅÎÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ςυth, Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ, under the temporary 

command of Lieut Donald Robinson, took up position in the German front line without opposition 

from the enemy and then the following day they occupied the 2nd and 3rd line near ROSSIGNOL 

WOOD, a forest north-east of HEBUTERNE. The Coy commander returned from leave on the 27th 

and Donald stood down. 

By the end of April 1917 the Battalion had moved to ROCLINCOURT from where it proceeded into 

the line at GAVRELLE taking over the right sector and on 2nd May the Company Commanders were 

recalled from the line to be briefed on the following days operation - Ȭ4ÈÅ "ÁÔÔÌÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 3ÃÁÒÐÅȭȟ 

with Zero hour set for 3.45am. The Battalion strength stood at 547 officers and men. 

After securing the area around ARLEUX at the end of the month, the British General Staff wanted 

to launch another attack, eastwards from MONCHY to try to break through the Boiry Riegel and 

reach a major German defensive fortification: the Wotanstellung. The timing was to coincide with 

the Australian attack at BULLECOURT so as to engage the Germans in a twoɀpronged assault. 

British commanders hoped that success would force the Germans to retreat further east. The 

operation the British were to undertake was another attack near the Scarpe.  As neither the 

Australians nor British forces were able to make any significant headway in their respective 

operations, the attack was called off on 4th May after incurring heavy casualties. 

Although the Ȭ"attle of the Scarpeȭ was a failure, important lessons were learnt about the need for 

much closer integration between tanks, infantry, and artillery, which they were to apply in the 

ȬBattle of Cambraiȭ later that year. 

Operations on the front began on the morning of Thursday 3rd May 1917 with attacks on German 

observation balloons, four of which were shot down and another four damaged.  The German 

defenders saw the British infantry forming up in the moonlight. At midnight a German patrol was 

seen and at 12.30am a German bombardment began for twenty minutes or so, followed by a 

second a while later as they shelled GAVRELLE and the surrounding area. There were few British 

casualties but the shelling caused considerable confusion and the German bombardment 

increased when the British preliminary bombardment began. Calm descended until zero hour 

when the Battalion moved into the attack.  
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The British advanced in four waves, illuminated by German rockets and Very lights and engaged 

by massed small-ÁÒÍÓ ÆÉÒÅȢ $ÏÎÁÌÄ ×ÁÓ ÎÏ× ÂÁÃË ×ÉÔÈ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ×ÈÏ ÈÁÄ ÂÅÅÎ ÄÅÓÉÇÎÁÔÅÄ ÁÓ 

ÔÈÅ ȬÌÅÆÔ ÓÕÐÐÏÒÔȭ ÆÏÒÍÁÔÉÏÎȢ .Ï ÓÅÒÉÏÕÓ ÃÁÓÕÁÌÔÉÅÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÓÕÓÔÁÉÎÅÄ ÕÐ Ôo this point. Machine Gun 

[MG] and heavy artillery was active on both sides but at about 5.30am, and with no definitive 

information available as to current progress, men began to dribble back to the lines having 

reached the first objective, but not being able to hold it and failing to reach the second. The 

Battalion War Diary3 recorded: 

 

The Commanding Officer being still unable to get definite news, decided to take the whole situation 

in hand. He closed battle Headquarters, sent all papers back and runners, signallers and all 

Headquarters Staff were instructed to man the front line parapet. This was done, and heavy rifle 

fire was directed on groups of the enemy who could be seen returning seemingly from trench to 

trench over the top. All stragglers were collected and organised, and about 7.30am 80 men were 

available in the front line. There was no touch with battalions on either left or right, so trenches 

were blocked and bombing parties stationed on each flank.  

The line from battle Hdqrs was run out to the front line trench and touch was got with the Artillery 

& Brigade. 

At this period it was quite evident what had happened. The battalion had got forward all night, and 

driven back the enemy, but having no supports had lost all driving power, and the enemy realising 

this had turned on them, and commenced organising to counter attack. 

The enemy could be seen approximately 400 strong in extended order from direction of C.21 

Central and in close order from C.27 a 8.8. The Commanding Officer at once got in touch with the 

Artillery, and their barrage succeeded in breaking up the attack. 

 

At 8.00am the CO applied for immediate assistance and a platoon from the 12th (Service) Battalion 

(Miners) (Pioneers), The King's Own (Yorkshire Light Infantry), [12KOYLI] arrived on the left 

flank. At 10.40am two companies of The Durham Light Infantry, [DLI] arrived; one took up a 

position on the extreme left with the other in close support on the SUNKEN ROAD. At 10.45am 

communication was re-established with the 6th (Service) Battalion, The King's Own Scottish 

Borderers, on the right. 

With the afternoon fairly quiet the opportunity was taken to organise the surviving members of 

the Battalion, surviving officers were re-allocated to post and 

trenches cleared of the debris and corpses of the fallen. As 

evening fell it was realised that of the officers who had climbed 

out of their trench in the morning only three had returned, all 

with either shrapnel injuries or broken limbs. 4 officers, including 

Lieutenant Donald Robinson were dead, 8 reported missing, and 

of the other ranks 15 had been killed, 122 wounded and 262 

reported missing.  

At 11.30pm that night having sustained over 75% casualties, what was left of the Battalion, with 

their heads held high, commenced the withdrawal from the line, their place taken by 13th 

Medals:  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  
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(Service) Battalion (Barnsley), The York & Lancaster Regiment, or to give them their more famous 

nomenclature; the ȬBarnsley Palsȭ. 

 

 

OHMS M.S.3 CAS 9.5.17  

H ROBINSON 48 FOSSDALE ROAD SHEFFIELD   

DEEPLY REGRET TO INFORM YOU THAT LIEUT D.ROBINSON 15 TH WEST YORKSHIRE 

REGT WAS KILLED IN ACTION MAY THIRD THE ARMY COUNCIL EXPRESSES THEIR 

SYMPATHY. 

SECRETARY WAR OFFICE 

 

$ÏÎÁÌÄȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ ÎÅÖÅÒ ÒÅÃÏÖÅÒÅÄȠ ÄÕÅ ÔÏ ÔÈÅ ÉÎÔÅÎÓÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÉÇÈÔÉÎÇ ÉÔ ×ÁÓ ÌÏÓÔ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ÍÅÌÅÅȟ 

and so with his death at the age of 20 he is commemorated on the Arras Memorial, Faubourg-

d'Amiens Cemetery, Pas de Calais in France 

joining his fellow OW, 2nd Lt J. D. McTavish. 

Donald is also commemorated on the Sheffield 

City Council Official Roll of Honour. 

 

 

 

 

 

4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ /×Î ɉ7ÅÓÔ 9ÏÒËÓÈÉÒÅɊ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔ ÉÓ ÐÅÒÐÅÔÕÁÔÅÄ ÔÏÄÁÙ ÉÎ ÔÈÅ ρst Battalion, 

Yorkshire Regiment. 

 

1. 31st Division was mainly comprised of local units often known as "Pals", with those from 

Accrington, Barnsley Bradford, Hull, and Leeds among the best known of all 1914 raised infantry, 

due to the amount of research and publicity they received. The Battalions within the Division made 

it primarily a Northern force, as they originated in the main from Lancashire or Yorkshire ɀ and so 

the use of the red and white roses in the Divisional symbol. 

2. Once the fighting on the Western Front had been stabilised, new facilities for training were 

established in the rear areas which varied in size and purpose. Some were huge camps housing 

thousands of men, either on their way from basic training in England to a posting, or in the 

process of returning from hospital etc. Some were schools dealing in Gunnery, Bombing, 

Signalling and other specialisations or such like, with accommodation in large houses, chateaux, 

public buildings, etc. In France and Flanders, this training became entirely focused on trench 

warfare, with regular updates being integrated into the syllabus based on lessons learnt in 

operations. 

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 

ά5ŜŀǘƘ tŜƴƴȅέ 5 wƻōƛƴǎƻƴ 
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3. Battalion War Diary: WO 95/2361/3 [1916 Mar - 1917 Dec]. 

 

See also the Commonwealth War Graves Commission permanent digital memorial,  

Ȭ%ÖÅÒÍÏÒÅȡ 3ÔÏÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÌÌÅÎȭ relating to:- First Lieutenant Donald ROBINSON 

  

https://www.cwgc.org/stories/stories/lieutenant-donald-robinson-15th-bn-west-yorkshire-regiment-prince-of-waless-own/
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First Lieutenant Mervyn Bruce GRACE  
 
 
 

2/6 th  "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 
Staffordshire Regiment)  

 

ervyn Bruce Grace was born in Thornbury, Gloucestershire, on 5th August 1889 to Edward 

Mills Grace and his second wife, Annie Louise Grace [née Robinson] whom he married in 

1885. In total Edward Grace, the local GP and Coroner for the district, elder brother of the famous 

Ȭ7'ȭȟ ÆÁÔÈÅÒÅÄ ÏÖÅÒ Á ÄÏÚÅÎ ÃÈÉÌÄÒÅÎ ×ÉÔÈ ÆÏÕÒ ÓÕÃÃÅÓÓÉÖÅ ×ÉÖÅÓȦ  

Mervyn was educated at Wellington College along with three of his 

brothers, all of whom were in the 1st XI at one time or other.  During his 

time at the College [circa 1898-1907] his mother died. After completing 

his education Mervyn then moved to live in Swindon where he was 

employed as a trainee Engineer working for the Great Western 

Railway. He used to play cricket for the old Thornbury Club, captained 

by his father, at Alveston and made two or three centuries in his time 

there; he also played for the WaÎÄÅÒÅÒȭÓ #ÌÕÂȢ  (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÁÔÈ 

of his father on 20th May 1911 Mervyn went to South Africa for a time 

returning in late December 1912. 

After a brief courtship Mervyn married Dorothy Dale in 1913 and took 

up a partnership with a motor expert 

in Great Portland Street, London. The 

marriage produced two children, Dorothy born in 1914, 

followed by Marjorie two years later. 

On 20th March 1915 Mervyn was commissioned as a Second-

Lieutenant into 2/6 th "ÁÔÔÁÌÉÏÎȟ 4ÈÅ 0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 

Staffordshire Regiment) at Harpenden and, along with a sister 

battalion, was sent over to Ireland in 1916 to help quell the 

disturbances following the Easter Uprising.  

In early 1917 he and his Battalion returned to England where they were based on Salisbury Plain.  

Orders were soon received to the effect that they should prepare for embarkation with all speed 

and the advance parties left England on 2nd February, thus missing an inspection by HM The King 

which took place on 13th February. After a phased arrival in France over 24th/26 th February the 

Battalion fully assembled at MORCOURT on 1st March 1917 and by the month end had 

consolidated its position at ESTREES-EN-CHAUSSEE where they were billed in the village. 

The month of April was spent in such places as BOUCLY, HERVILLY, and JEANCOURT where they 

made contact with the enemy on several occasions taking casualties in the process. 

M 

Birth: 5 August 1889  

Marriage: 1913  

Death: 8 May 1917 

Educ: Wellington College .  
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At the beginning of May the Battalion received orders that they were to move up to a position 

near NOBESCOURT FARM in readiness for a night-time British attack on the German trenches by 

Ȭ!ȭȟȭ"ȭ ÁÎÄ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÉÅÓȢ 

On the evening of Tuesday 8th May 1917 at 9.50pm the attack 

on the German line commenced whereupon the enemy 

launched a barrage of heavy and concentrated Machine Gun 

[MG] fire. First-Lieutenant Mervyn Bruce Grace and the greater 

ÐÁÒÔ ÏÆ ÈÉÓ ÐÌÁÔÏÏÎ ÆÒÏÍ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ςȾφth Battalion, The 

0ÒÉÎÃÅ ÏÆ 7ÁÌÅÓȭÓ ɉ.ÏÒÔÈ 3ÔÁÆÆÏÒÄÓÈÉÒÅ 2ÅÇÉÍÅÎÔɊ ÆÅÌÌ ×ÉÔÈÉÎ 

ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓ ÏÆ ÇÏÉÎÇ ȬÏÖÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÔÏÐȭȢ  

Mervyn himself was shot in the arm almost immediately but 

refused to go back and carried on with the attack but was then 

shot in the head and died instantaneously. He was 27 years of 

old and left a widow and two young children. Initially in the fog 

ÏÆ ×ÁÒ ÈÅ ×ÁÓ ÒÅÐÏÒÔÅÄ ÁÓ ȬÍÉÓÓÉÎÇ ÐÒÅÓÕÍÅÄ ËÉÌÌÅÄȭ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÆÅ 

ÎÏÔÉÆÉÅÄ ÁÃÃÏÒÄÉÎÇÌÙȢ (Ï×ÅÖÅÒȟ -ÅÒÖÙÎȭÓ ÂÏÄÙ ×ÁÓ 

subsequently found and his widow notified: he lies today in the 

Templeux-Le-Guerard British Cemetery, France. The Battalion 

casualties for the action that day amounted to: - killed 2, missing 

31, died of wounds 1, and wounded 47. 

-ÅÒÖÙÎȭÓ ×ÉÄÏ× $ÏÒÏÔÈÙ ÒÅÃÅÉÖÅÄ Ô×Ï ÌÅÔÔÅÒÓ ÉÍÍÅÄÉÁÔÅÌÙ 

following. The first from his [unnamed] Company Commander: 

 

) ÈÁÒÄÌÙ ÌÉËÅ ÔÏ ÉÎÔÒÕÄÅ ÏÎ ÙÏÕÒ ÇÒÉÅÆȟ ÂÕÔ ÁÓ ÙÏÕÒ ÈÕÓÂÁÎÄȭÓ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ #ÏÍÍÁÎÄÅÒ ) ÆÅÅÌ ) ÍÕÓÔ 

write to say how profoundly grieved I am at his loss and how very deeply I feel for you and all his 

people. As you know he had been in my Company ever since he joined us at Harpenden except for 

ÓÉØ ×ÅÅËÓ ÌÁÔÅÌÙ ÉÎ Ȭ#ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÈÅ ÏÎÌÙ ÒÅ-ÊÏÉÎÅÄ Ȭ!ȭ #ÏÍÐÁÎÙ ÔÅÎ ÄÁÙÓ ÁÇÏȢ ) ×ÁÓ ÔÒÕÌÙ ÇÌÁÄ ÔÏ 

get him back as I know how thoroughly he could be relied on and what a good soldier he was. He 

was i/ charge of an attack on Tuesday night and fell, I fear, within a few minutes of going over, 

together with the greater part of his party. You have the consolation of knowing that he died most 

gallantly in the service of his country, and that he is most deeply missed by all ranks out here. I am 

sure no officer looked after his men better and was more liked by them. 

 

and the second from his Commanding Officer, Lieut-Colonel T.B.H.Thorne2. 

 

I am writing to express my sincerest sympathy for all the anxiety you must be going through. As 

you know, your husband has been reported missing and probably killed. I want to assure you that 

everything will be done to ascertain the truth and I will inform you immediately. We are going back 

at once from support to the same section, and I hope with our patrols to obtain some reliable news. 

Your husband was a most excellent and gallant officer and we miss him very much. 

 

Medals:  

The British War Medal  

The Victory Medal  

Commonwealth War Graves Commission 


















































































































































































