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TELL THEM OF US 
Wycombe and the First World War told through 
some of the burials in High Wycombe Cemetery 
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When you go home, tell them of us and say 
For their tomorrow, we gave our today. 
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INTRODUCTION 
 

High Wycombe Cemetery in Priory Road contains many burials from both the First and Second World 
Wars.  Most soldiers killed in action were buried where they fought but for those who made it home, 
only to succumb to their injuries later, there was usually a local burial. In WW1 the Wycombe High 
School buildings in Benjamin Road were used as a VAD hospital for the less severely wounded but, if 
complications set in, then deaths did occur. One of the soldiers mentioned in the following pages certainly 
died there and because he was a local man he was buried in the cemetery next door. 

 

In 2014 and 2016 boys from John Hampden Grammar School and girls from Wycombe Abbey worked 
with members of Flackwell Local Area History Group to research the stories of many of the men from 
the First World War. These stories were told during costumed tours of the Cemetery. You can now 
follow the route of these tours and read the stories of the men who are buried beneath some of the 
headstones. The 2016 tour was filmed and therefore you can also listen and watch as the pupils tell the 
story of Wycombe and WW1. When a video is available this is denoted by a yellow box and a link to the 
video online. The full playlist can be found at https://www.youtube.com/playlist?
list=PL4j13gdCj4FuBOiQYqeJipwCVC0vluhxy or use this QR code  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The project and this booklet could not have been possible without the support of many local 
organisations including Flackwell Local Area History Group, John Hampden Grammar School, Wycombe 
Abbey School, Wycombe District Council and Wycombe Museum. The project also received funding 
from the Heritage Lottery Fund. The newspaper cuttings in this booklet have all been obtained from the 
Bucks Free Press and we are also very grateful for their support.  

The 2016 tour 

Wycombe and the Somme 
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In 1853 new legislation made it compulsory for town councils to provide adequate burial space for their 
citizens. Parish churchyards had become not only full to the brim but a downright health hazard. 
Wycombe was no exception. The Parish Churchyard, All Saints, was chock-a-block – a problem that the 
town was already aware of back in the 1830s when a cholera outbreak, so it is believed, led to a high 
mortality rate within the local area. This was principally due to water in the Pepper Pot pump, by the 
Market House, becoming contaminated as it ran under, and through, the graves in the churchyard only a 
few metres away. Unfortunately it took until the new legislation of 1853 for the town council to spring 
into action. Space was found from Carrington owned land on Amersham Hill and the cemetery took its 
first burial in 1855, that of eight month old baby Emily Smith, interred in a public grave. 
 

It had been hoped, back in 1855, that the cemetery would profit from the sale of extra-large plots for 
vaults, mausoleums and large memorials. Sadly very few took this offer up, perhaps because few from 
Wycombe had, at that time, visited the large cemeteries in London, such as Highgate and Kensal Green, 
where such memorials stood in abundance, and so failed to understand that these were the new status 
symbols of the rich. Or perhaps, quite simply, few in Wycombe were wealthy enough to afford them. By 
the mid 1880s it became obvious that the cemetery should review its design, providing more of the 
smaller plots at the cheaper rate.  
 

When the 1914-18 war began there had been no plan for a designated burial spot for soldiers who 
returned home but who later died from their injuries. They were either interred within an existing family 
plot i.e. a private burial, or provided with a public burial space in the next available plot - either in the 
CofE section or the non-CofE section according to their faith. All war deaths were entitled to a 
Commonwealth War Grave Commission headstone although some chose to have a private headstone. 
Originally the graves would have been marked with a wooden cross, similar to those used at the 
battlefields. When the Imperial War Graves Commission, as it was originally called, was founded in 1917 
“it was ordained that what was done for one should be done for all, and that all, whatever their military 
rank or position in civil life, should have equal treatment in their graves”. These CWGC headstones 
were free of charge but the inscription at the bottom was of your own choosing and cost three pence 
halfpenny per letter so many families were unable to afford more than a basic RIP, if anything at all. 

WYCOMBE CEMETERY 

Watch Sally give an introduction to the 
Wycombe and the Somme tour. 

You can also find more about other burials in 
the cemetery by visiting Sally’s website at 

http://www.galaxypix.com/Sally/Losttheplot 
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All the people covered in this booklet are commemorated in the older part of the cemetery.  These are 
sections BA to E near the Priory Road entrance. The unconsecrated section is north of the avenue of 
lime trees (the main road going through the old part of the cemetery) and the consecrated section is to 
the south. 

 

The majority of the stories include a picture of the grave and the contents page gives you a more general 
idea of the location.  We have called the central avenue, Lime Tree Avenue to help with identification. 

 

The website http://www.galaxypix.com/Sally/Losttheplot/ contains further information to help you find a 
grave as well as including yet more stories about some of the people buried here. 

FINDING A GRAVE 

The red dots indicate 
the location of the 
graves referred to in 
this booklet. 
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The Auger brothers grew up in Victoria Street in High 
Wycombe. Albert, was born in 1883,  Louis was born in 
1887 and George was born in 1896. Nobody ever 
pronounced Louis’s name correctly so everyone knew him 
as Lewis. 

Before the war, Albert and Louis emigrated to Canada to 
start a new life and became farmers. All three brothers 
signed up after the war started. 

The first tragedy was Lewis who was 27 when he died in 
early May 1915. It was during the Second Battle of Ypres 
that he was wounded. He was subsequently evacuated to a 
hospital where he died. The battle was fought around the 
Belgium town of Ypres and was the first time that poison gas 
had ever been used. On 22nd April, French sentries in Ypres 
noticed a yellow-green cloud moving towards them. They 
thought that it was a smokescreen to disguise the movement 
forwards of German troops. As such, all troops in the area 
were ordered to the firing line of their trench - right in the 
path of the chlorine. Its impact was immediate and 
devastating. The Germans released a second batch of 
chlorine gas two days later, on 24th April, this time directed 
against Canadian troops. Thanks to the efforts of the 
Canadians over the next few days the Germans were held 
back but the cost was high; one Canadian in three became a 
casualty, including Lewis.  

On Christmas Eve 1916 their father passed away. 

In 1917 Albert was sent to Vimy Ridge, near Arras in 
northern France. This battle turned into a victory for the 
Canadians who had dug tunnels under the German front 
line. Albert never got to see the victory as he was killed by a 
shell as he left his dugout in January. The letter sent to Mrs 
Auger said he was greatly thought of and how amongst the 
men he was referred to as "Uncle Bill" as he was like a father 
to then in the way he cared for and looked after them. 

After signing up, George, was sent to France in May 1916 
but was wounded almost immediately and sent home. He 
returned in August and this time survived until November 
when he was seriously gassed and again returned home. He 
wasn’t fit enough to fight until June 1918 when he returned 
to France. On October 5th 1918 he was killed near Fresnoy 
as the Germans counter attacked.  

On May 2nd a Canadian officer, John 
McCrae, wrote a poem while working in 
a field dressing station. We don’t know 
but it possible that he could have been 
treating Louis.  
 

In Flanders fields the poppies blow 
Between the crosses, row on row, 

That mark our place; and in the sky 
The larks, still bravely singing, fly 

Scarce heard amid the guns below. 
We are the Dead. Short days ago 

We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow, 
Loved and were loved, and now we lie 

In Flanders fields. 
 

Take up our quarrel with the foe: 
To you from failing hands we throw 
The torch; be yours to hold it high. 
If ye break faith with us who die 

We shall not sleep, though poppies grow 
In Flanders fields. 

THE AUGER BROTHERS 

George Auger Louis Auger 
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John Barry was born in 1875 in Newcastle.  He was in the regular army 
and therefore was frequently moved around, for example he served in 
the North West Frontier, near Afghanistan in 1897/98. At the turn of 
the century he met the love of his life, Miss Rosa Duff, from Devon. 
She was working as a servant and lived near to the barracks. He was 
sent to India and managed to arrange for Rosa to be employed as a 
servant working in the officers’ houses in Bombay. On March 24th 
1903, while based in India, Rosa and John were married. 

After returning from India they travelled back to England and John, 
Rosa and their six children were sent to different army camps 
around the country, finally moving to High Wycombe in 1909. He 
helped stop some trouble in the town in 1910 (see below). As the 
sergeant instructor John helped develop the Territorial Army in 
Wycombe and they even named a street in Cressex, Barry Close, after 
him. Upon leaving the army, in 1913, he decided to stay locally and 
worked for William Birch; you can see the factory from the cemetery.  

When war was declared, as a previously serving soldier, he was 
immediately called back. He was to be a Quartermaster Sergeant and 
was to recruit volunteers into the Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry. On 
October 4th 1916 he became unwell and was rushed into hospital. He 
died of gastric ulcers a few days later. His funeral was a large affair and 
a big crowd marked the route of the gun carriage that took his body 
first to the Parish Church and then here. His family stayed in 
Wycombe and some of his relatives still live in West Wycombe today. 

THE RIOT ACT IN WYCOMBE 

In January 1910 a general election took place. There were two candidates in Wycombe, one from the 
Conservatives and one from the Liberals. The Conservatives took over a shop, the ‘dump shop’, in the 
town centre, which they filled with chairs that they said would be imported in great quantities to the 
detriment of Wycombe’s trade if the Liberal’s policy of free trade was enacted. The workers were 
almost wholly liberal, partly by tradition and partly because tariff reform was the idea of the employers. 
On the day of the election there were disturbances in town and the dump shop was broken into and all 
the contents either looted or put onto a bonfire in the street.  

The following morning the result was announced, a win for the Conservatives, and in anticipation of 
further trouble police from other areas were to patrol the town. It was all quiet until 11 o’clock at night 
when a drunken crowd developed. The riot act was read and the police charged the crowd with drawn 
batons, laying about them with such a will that many of the crowd were soon lying, unconscious and 
bleeding. The police pursued the fleeing people and many were struck down including some who had 
taken no part in the demonstrations. Over 40 people needed medical attention. In order to help 
maintain law and order in the town the army, including John Barry, were brought in, as there was much 
ill feeling towards the police. 

JOHN BARRY 

Watch Sam 
tell you 

about John 
Barry 
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Buried here is Edward Bates but the headstone also commemorates his 
two brothers, Gilbert and William. Four Bates brothers and their sister 
lived on West Wycombe Road just beyond the White Horse pub. Their 
father worked in the chair trade. 

 

When the war broke out William was already in the army and was 
deployed in Mesopotamia (Iraq) to fight the Turks. At first they were 
successful and had taken Basra and were heading for Baghdad. This is 
when it went wrong and the army retreated to Kut and were then 
besieged by the Turks. The officer in charge, General Townshend finally 
surrendered at the end of April 1916. Townshend went off to 
comfortable captivity, showing more concern for the fate of his dog than 
for the soldiers he left behind. The men were sent on a 1,300-mile 
forced march and they died in their thousands of starvation, thirst, 
mistreatment, disease and execution. William was amongst them as he 
died on September 24th 1916. He is buried in Baghdad. 

 

Reuben, the oldest brother, was the only survivor of the war out of the 
four brothers. He fought in France, but he had club feet and could not 
walk very far. He was then put into the Home Service Labour Corps but 
struggled and before long he was completely discharged as unfit for 
service. 

 

Gilbert also joined the Oxfordshire and Buckinghamshire Light Infantry 
and was put into the fifth Battalion and was sent to France in 1915. He 
first saw action in the Battle of Hooge, near Ypres where the Battalion 
had the misfortune to be the first to be attacked by flamethrowers. They 
then moved to the Somme ready for the big push. He died during the 
main attack on Delville Wood on the 24th August 1916. His body was 
never identified and his name is on the Thiepval Memorial.  

 

Edward signed up into the Royal Sussex Regiment in 1916, when he 
reached 18. After training he was sent to Egypt arriving in Alexandria in 
August 1918. He was based near Gaza and things had reached stalemate 
with the Turks. This was a forgotten part of the war but was to have 
long lasting consequences for the future of the Middle East. He didn’t 
spend long in Egypt as he became unwell, coughing up blood, so after a 
month abroad he was sent back to England and evacuated to a hospital 
in Birmingham where they found he was suffering from tuberculosis. He 
never recovered and died at home on August 14th 1920.  

THE BATES BROTHERS 

Watch Celeste  
tell you about 
Gilbert Bates 

British troops being led away 
after the siege of Kut 

Deville Wood 
August 1916 

Cross left on 
the Thiepval 
Memorial in 
memory of 

Gilbert Bates. 
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Arthur Joseph Bliss, was brought up in a house that his father built on 
Amersham Hill which has since been knocked down to be replaced by 
a block of flats. They were quite a well-known and popular family in 
High Wycombe. He was educated at the Royal Grammar between 
1895 and 1903 and on finishing his schooling he entered the office of 
his father’s law practice and became a partner.  

 

He enlisted almost immediately at the start of the war into the Royal 
Army Medical Corps on August 7th 1914. Later, in April 1915, he 
accepted a commission as an officer in the 4th Leinster Regiment. 
After training in Ireland for over a year he was sent to join the 7th 
Leinsters in France. He wrote to his parents frequently and from his 
letter sent on the 2nd September 1916 he said, “I cannot tell you where 
we are, but it is a warmish place, I assure you. Yesterday morning, about fifty 
yards from here, a train of six horses and two of the three drivers were 
knocked out by a shell. It was shocking to see the horses lying huddled up by 
the side of the road, but there are many such sights as these, and worse. As 
I pondered over the situation after the gas shells had come over the other 
evening it did seem to me that we were almost in hell. It is dreadful, but our 
troops must be fine. A.J. Bliss - P.S. I am moving up to-night, and think we go 
over. God protect me.” This was to be the last letter his parents received 
from him.  

 

About two weeks later his family were sent a telegram notifying them 
that he was missing in action, shortly followed by a telegram reporting 
his death in action on September 9th. On the day of his death the 
regiment were around Guillemont and attacked, for the second time, 
at 4.45pm. The Germans were found to be well prepared and the 
trenches untouched by the earlier bombardment.  The German 
trenches were high up above on hills which meant the Leinsters were 
an easy target. Arthur was shot dead during the attack. 

 

Captain Acton sent a letter to his parents after his death which 
informed them that Arthur had been killed in action and added, “I had 
only known your son for about a fortnight, but during that time I got to like 
him immensely. He was universally popular with every officer in the 
Battalion, and we felt his loss keenly. Unfortunately, we were unable to 
recover the body, as we could not spare the men, owing to the large number 
of wounded who had to be removed”. Arthur’s remains were never 
identified and he is listed on the Thiepval Memorial.  

ARTHUR BLISS 

Watch 
Charlotte  tell 

you about 
Arthur Bliss 

The Thiepval Memorial 
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Frederick was a bugler in the Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry. Before 
he was mobilised he had worked for five years at the South Bucks 
Standard Printing Works in the High Street and was a bugler in the 
Church Lads’ Brigade. He was the oldest child in a large family. His 
parents had fifteen children! It must have been quiet a squeeze in their 
house in Oakridge Road.  

 

When war broke out, as a member of the Territorials, he was 
mobilised with his Battalion on August 4th 1914.  He went to France in 
March 1915 but was wounded, and was then transferred to another 
battalion of the Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry. Just after his 22nd 
birthday, the third birthday that he spent abroad, he was killed - on the 
22nd August 1917. It was the second loss in his family as his younger 
brother Wilfred died in 1916; his death was not war related and he is 
buried here in the cemetery. 

 

His brother-in-law was the first to hear about his death as he was 
passing Frederick’s camp, hoping to meet up with him. Frederick had 
been fighting in the Battle of Passchendaele (3rd Ypres). He was the 
soldier servant for Lieutenant Ramage and they had gone over the top 
together and were advancing between two strong posts which were 
covered by German machine guns. As they advanced they dropped 
into a shell hole but Frederick was hit in the side. The Lieutenant asked 
if he was in pain and Frederick said no, but that he needed the 
stretcher party. He died before help could arrive. In a letter which the 
Lieutenant wrote to Frederick’s parents he was full of praise and said 
that he had been one of the smartest and most popular men in the 
company.  
 

His body was never identified and he is listed on the Tyne Cot 
Memorial. 

THE BATTLE OF PASSCHENDAELE 

The Battle of Passchendaele took place from July to November 1917, for control of the ridges south 
and east of Ypres. The resistance of the Germans, unusually wet weather, the onset of winter and the 
diversion of resources to Italy, enabled the Germans to avoid a withdrawal. The campaign ended in 
November, when the Canadian Corps finally captured Passchendaele. The battle was controversial in 
1917 and has remained so even since. The human cost of the campaign was significant. The Prime 
Minister, David Lloyd George, opposed the offensive, and later said “It was indeed one of the greatest 
disasters of the war ... No soldier of any intelligence now defends this senseless campaign …” 

FREDERICK BRAVINGTON 

Watch Alex 
play the last 

post  

An iconic picture from the 
Battle of Passchendaele 



17 

 

Edwin Brazil was born in 1876 near Colchester, Essex. His father was a 
pork butcher and his older brothers joined him in the business. The 
business did well and they moved to High Wycombe, living in Priory 
Avenue. He attended Chiltern House School and won a prize for 
writing about “half-hours in the Holy Land”. 

 

He married Anna Steevens in 1894, still aged 17, and they lived 
together on Crendon Street. The marriage was not a happy one and 
Edwin was not a faithful husband. Anna, writing to her sister just three 
years later said, “.... my first feeling was to send a reply directly saying the 
time was past for trusting him & tonight I’m still undecided what to do. I 
showed the letter to Mrs. Ayres & she says it is a very serious matter & 
needs consideration, that my feelings ought not to stand in the way, but I 
must remember that I am his wife & he has a claim on me & perhaps my 
influence might lead him back & help to save his soul & in time too, I might 
regain the love that I’ve lost. … I am willing to overlook the past & to try 
and make his home happy for him, but not till I’ve had proof that he is really 
a better man.”  

 

By 1901 they separated; Anna moved back with her parents and Edwin 
was lodging in London and working as a wood carver. A few years 
later he decided to start a new life in Canada and emigrated to live in 
Winnipeg.  

 

When the war broke out he signed up and joined the 179th Cameron 
Highlanders of Canada. He wrote his will and put down Anna to 
receive everything if he was to die. When he arrived in England he was 
promoted to Lance Corporal and prepared to travel to France to join 
the Canadians who were fighting in the Somme. He wasn’t to get that 
far. On November 25th 1916 he had been given a few days leave and 
was out in London. Possibly after a few drinks, crossing Grosvenor 
Square in Mayfair, he was hit by a London bus. He was taken 
immediately to St. George’s Hospital but died while in the ambulance. 
The jury at the inquest held a few days later, decided that his death 
was accidental and the driver of the bus was exonerated from all 
blame.  

 

The funeral was held in High Wycombe and he was buried in his wife’s 
family grave. She received a widow’s pension. 

EDWIN BRAZIL 

Watch 
Thomas tell 
you about 

Edwin Brazil 
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Joseph was born in July 1884 in the town of Menen, which is near Ypres. When he was 
old enough he joined the army and served in the 10th Regiment of the Line, an 
infantry regiment, but then left to get married. In late July 1914 they were re-mobilised 
as it seemed likely that the Germans would attack on their way to France. Some of his 
family managed to escape the approaching Germans and were looked after in 
Beaconsfield. 
 

His regiment was sent to Namur, one of the fortified cities in Belgium. The Germans arrived on August 
20th and bombarded the forts before attacking with infantry. Most of the other Belgian soldiers withdrew 
to the south but Joseph was part of a group asked to hold the city for as long as possible. They managed 
to hold the German advance for several days longer than had been anticipated. He left the fortress at the 
last moment but was captured just south of Namur. 

 

He was taken to a prisoner of war camp in Germany and made to work hard. During the 21 months he 
spent in Germany his health deteriorated and he had a small heart attack. Because of this he was sent to 
a camp in Switzerland and was held there for another year. In April 1917 he was released due to his ill 
health. He was told that he needed to rest to build up his strength. With almost the whole of Belgium 
occupied by the Germans he went to visit his niece, Celina, in England. After a very rough sea voyage he 
arrived at her house in Beaconsfield. On the Saturday evening there was a show at the Electroscope 
Theatre in High Wycombe and they decided to go. The theatre, which was in Oxford Street near 
Frogmoor, was painted white and had statues in the wall on the outside. There were six different artists 
visiting from London who were putting on a show called the Frolics; the advert said they were to be 
entertained, amused, mystified and entirely delighted.  

 

After sitting down in the theatre he started feeling unwell and at about 6.15pm he yawned, fell forward 
and called out to Celina. The doctor who examined Joseph afterwards discovered that he had valvular 
heart disease. Although his condition was probably congenital it was felt that his treatment in the 
prisoner of war camp had made it worse and he was therefore buried with full military honours. 

JOSEPH BUTTENAERE 

The Electroscope Cinema in Frogmoor Part of Joseph Cyrille Buttenaere’s military record 
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Everyone called Edward Carter, Pat. 

 

He was born in 1879 to Josiah Thomas & Alice Carter. He had an 
older brother, Fredrick, who was born in 1874, and four sisters. Their 
mother died, aged 40, in 1887.  

 

Edward (Pat) followed his father into the chair trade becoming a chair 
turner. Not long afterwards he met Minnie and soon they decide to 
marry. They married in Wycombe in 1900 and he went to work for 
one of the bigger furniture companies in the town, James Cox and Son 
in Oxford Road. It was one of the first companies to employ salesmen 
and it even had its own showroom in London. He worked for them for 
15 years. During this time he was living in 89 Oxford Road and they 
had 4 children, two girls and two boys. The eldest girl was called Alice 
after his mother. Pat was a good footballer and he played for many 
local teams including Wycombe Wanderers. The Bucks Free Press said 
that his play could hardly be described as classical but that he was a 
hard worker and possessed sound judgement! 

 

In May 1915 he signed up with his good friend Charles Massey. Charles 
survived the war, although he was captured and held by Germans for 
two years. Frederick, his brother, also signed up but into the Royal 
Warwickshire Regiment.  

 

Edward (Pat) joined the Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry, 2nd Battalion 
and soon he was promoted to Lance Corporal. He was part of a small 
sapping platoon; constructing trenches and doing other engineering 
tasks. On July 30th 1916, an extremely hot and humid day with highs of 
28 degrees, the Battalion moved to the front line trenches near 
Waterlot Farm. They were making progress to the east of Trones 
Wood but then the Germans started bombing them with heavy 
artillery. The Ox and Bucks were aiming to take the village of 
Guillemont and that day there were over 200 casualties. Edward was 
one of them; a shell killed him instantly. One of his friends from 
Wycombe, Albert Ball, told his wife that he would be missed as he 
often entertained them by playing the mouth organ.   

 

His brother Frederick was injured in early 1918 and although he 
reached home, he died from his wounds in December 1918. 

EDWARD CARTER 

Watch Dylan 
tell you 
about 

Edward (Pat) 
Carter 

Although remembered in 
High Wycombe cemetery, 
Edward’s body was never 

identified and he is listed on 
the Thiepval Memorial in 

the Somme. 
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William George Cartwright, was known as Billy. He 
was born on 22nd July 1889 in High Wycombe and 
after leaving school became a plumber and fitter for 
Cubbage Brothers, a small engineering firm. Cubbage 
still exist in Wycombe today.  
 

He was a member of the cadets and when old enough 
he joined the Wycombe Territorials. On the outbreak 
of war he was mobilised into the 1/1st Bucks Battalion. 
This was the local battalion and it was filled with men 
from Wycombe. They  eventually left for France in 
March 1915 and were first sent to Ploegstreert, in 
Belgium, which the British soldiers called Plugstreet. 
Alfred Hale died during this time and his story is told 
later in this booklet. They then moved a few miles 
south into France. These trenches were over 6ft deep 
and there were even four-poster beds, but because of 
mice, they proved very undesirable. 
 

In May 1916 they moved south to prepare for the big 
push in the Somme. The 1st Bucks weren’t involved 
straight away, but their turn would come. In mid-
August they moved to the front line in what used to be 
a village called Ovillers. On August 15th they were in 
the attack. The objective was the next village, called 
Pozieres and they were fighting with the Australians. 
The Germans had established machine gun posts and 
were regularly shelling the British. That day, the 
Battalion, took around 180 casualties. 
 

William was shot through the spine. He was put onto a 
stretcher and taken to a field hospital; he couldn’t feel 
or move his legs. On August 20th he arrived back in 
England. His spine had been cut by the bullet and he 
had permanently lost the use of his legs. Spending the 
last two years of his life in hospital, he died from his 
wounds on January 25th, 1918. One of the nurses 
wrote afterwards, “I visited your son every few days .. he 
was always so splendid, and I shall always look back on my 
friendship with him as a great privilege ...many people who 
knew him said he was a saint and left an example behind 
which none who knew him will ever forget”. 

THE BUCKINGHAMSHIRE BATTALION IN 
WW1 

Although recruitment officers from many 
regiments came to Wycombe, the local 
battalion was the 1st Bucks Battalion. This 
meant that Wycombe was significantly 
impacted whenever the 1st Bucks were in 
action. The Battalion mobilised on August 4th 
1914 and was training in Chelmsford until 
March 1915. They proceeded to France at 
the end of March, and after three months 
in the line near Ploegsteert moved in July to 
the Hebuterne Sector, where it spent a year. 
During the Somme battle of 1916 the 
Battalion was in action for two periods during 
which its most notable achievements were a 
very successful attack north of Ovillers, and 
the capture and holding of the Sky-line 
Trench, immediately northwest of Pozieres. 
 
In January, 1917 the Battalion took part in the 
advance through Peronne towards the 
Hindenburg Line, carrying out a brilliant night 
attack in pouring rain at Tombois Farm. In 
August the Battalion took part in the Third 
Battle of Ypres, making a very costly but 
successful attack near Langemarck. In 
November the Division went to Italy where it 
helped to beat off the great Austrian attack of 
June 15th, and on August 26th took over one 
hundred prisoners in a brilliant raid. Finally, 
on November 1st, it took part in the attack 
north of Asiago, capturing Mont Catz.  

WILLIAM CARTWRIGHT 
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Donald Clarke was born in High Wycombe and his father, 
Arthur, and grandfather, Daniel, were both solicitors. 
Arthur became the town Clerk, a very important position in 
the town. The Clarkes lived in the building that now houses 
the museum.  

 

Donald was sent away to boarding school, first going to 
Seafield College and then to Mill Hill School. At the age of 
18 he gained a place at St John’s College, Cambridge. 

 

At the end of his first year at Cambridge war broke out and 
he enlisted into the Honourable Artillery Company. He was 
drafted to France. One of his letters, which he sent home 
just before Christmas 1914, was published in the Bucks Free 
Press on Christmas day. Part of it described what it was like 
living in the trenches, “That night, when we were thinking of 
going to bed in the farm, an order came for us to go into the 
firing line and relieve some of the men who were done up with 
the cold and wet. The officer who guided us up to the firing line 
was shot in the arm as he was getting his men out. The 
communication trench was almost hip deep in parts with water 
and mud, so our platoon made a rush of about 100 yards to our 
trenches. The clouds had all cleared away and it was a brilliant 
moonlit night, and the German trenches were only 80 or 90 
yards from ours, so of course they heard and saw us coming and 
opened fire with rifles and one or two machine guns. How any of 
us came through untouched is a wonder but we only had one 
poor fellow killed and one wounded. Nothing much happened 
during the day except occasional sniping by the enemy.” 

 

In May 1916 he obtained a commission in the Royal Flying 
Corps as observation officer and working the wireless 
mechanism of the aeroplanes. In September he came home 
for six days leave to see his parents, not knowing that this 
was going to be the last time he would ever see them again. 
On August 26th 1916 he was flying a mission over enemy 
lines in the Somme in a Royal Aircraft Factory B.E.2 when 
he was shot down. Although he was rescued and sent to a 
dressing station, he died from his wounds. He was 21 years 
old and is buried in Warloy-Baillon Cemetery in the 
Somme.  

DONALD CLARKE 

Watch Max 
tell you about 

Donald 
Clarke 

The Clarke family grave in Wycombe Cemetery. 
Donald Clarke is not remembered on the grave; 
His memorial was to be the X-ray room at the 

Cottage Hospital but this facility was later installed 
in the new Memorial Hospital 

Max visiting Donald 
Clarke’s grave in the 

Somme. 

Written in memory of Donald Clarke and 
published in the Bucks Free Press. 
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Ralph and Frank Coltman’s father ran the Rose and Crown pub in 
Desborough Road. The pub’s still there at the back of the Eden Centre. 
After leaving school Ralph went to work for Alderman W.E. Ellis in 
West End Road. It was not just a firm but a little community; they 
produced their own gas from anthracite, pumped water from their own 
well and generated their own electricity. In 1914 he joined the ‘Glorious 
Glosters’, the Gloucestershire Regiment. His younger brother, Frank, 
signed up at Christmas 1914 and joined the 16th Kings Royal Rifles, 
which had been set up for members of the Church Lads’ Brigade; he had 
been a member for many years.  

 

Ralph moved to France in August 1915. On October 13th 1915 they 
attacked the German front line. All morning artillery fired shells onto the 
German trenches and then at 2pm the infantry was ordered to attack. 
Unfortunately the shelling hadn’t worked and they faced a lot of machine 
gun fire. Ralph was injured, and the next few months were spent at 
home recovering from his wounds. 

 

In January, when Ralph was still at home, the news reached Wycombe 
that Frank had been killed. A shell had exploded in his trench and killed 
him instantly. He was 22 years old and was buried near Arras in 
Northern France. In March, Ralph had recovered and he returned to the 
Battalion. They spent the next few months preparing for the big push 
and were sent to the Somme in June. In September they joined the Black 
Watch and prepared to attack an area that had been held by the 
Germans since the start of the war. High Wood was an area that had 
been fought over for months; the trees were all destroyed with just the 
occasional stump left. On the 3rd of September, a small offensive was 
planned to improve positions before a major attack which was to follow 
later in the month. There was no preliminary bombardment because the 
trenches were so close to the Germans, but the attack commenced with 
the blowing of the mine beneath one of the German’s machine-gun 
posts. Ralph was still in the trench preparing to attack, when he was hit 
by a bullet from a German sniper. The bullet passed through his head 
and he died instantly. Ralph is buried in Caterpillar Valley Cemetery in 
the Somme. From the cemetery you can see High Wood and it is 
estimated that the remains of around 8000 soldiers, British and German, 
still lie today beneath the trees.  

 

His parents, with two sons buried overseas, arranged for Ralph’s and 
Frank’s names to be added to the family grave.  

THE COLTMAN BROTHERS 

Watch Max 
tell you 

about Ralph 
Coltman 

Ralph Coltman 

Frank Coltmen 

The family grave 

The Rose and Crown 



23 

 

Joseph grew up in Wooburn Green, living with his father, William, mother, Elizabeth, and older brother 
Henry. His dad worked hard as a manager in the Glory Mill Paperworks. Joseph and his brother went to 
the Royal Grammar School, and did reasonably well. 

 

A lot of Eccles went off to fight – Joseph’s cousins, Jack, Joe, and John. His brother signed up with the 7th 
Ox and Bucks, and pretty soon was sent off to fight in the Balkans where the whole war started. Joseph 
joined the 1st Bucks Battalion. William was too old to fight, but played his part too – the paperworks 
started to produce photographic paper used by planes flying high over German lines. He also sat on the 
local district tribunal too, making decisions about whether or not people had to go off and fight. It was a 
tough job, but people accepted his decisions because they knew that he had two sons fighting in the war. 

 

Ralph arrived in France on 30th March 1915. Most of the first year was spent in training although he did 
end up in hospital for a week in January 1916 with a bad touch of flu, but soon recovered. 

  

Joseph’s first major action was on the 21st July. The German trench was some 325 yards away. At 
2.15am they left their lines and gathered in no man’s land, ready for the signal. As they lay flat on their 
bellies, German machine guns opened up. At 2.45am the signal was given, and the men got up and ran. 
The machine guns scythed them down. A few got to the trenches, but never came back. The rest of them 
had no choice but to fall back. Two days later, they had to try again. This time, they had a little more luck 
and managed to capture 150 of the German enemy, but at a terrible cost.  

 

Joseph was then promoted to Lance Corporal, second in command of a section of 10 men. On 23rd 
August they were back in the line near Ovillers. At 1pm the British guns opened up – thousands of shells 
whistled overhead, shaking the earth with their explosions. At 3pm, the 1st Bucks fixed bayonets. The 
whistle blew, and they went over the top. The Germans knew they were coming, a German shell brought 
Joseph’s life to an end. His body was never found and he is remembered on the Thiepval Memorial. 
Henry was killed in February 1917 and is buried in Karasouli Military Cemetery in Greece.  

JOSEPH ECCLES 

Watch Neill 
tell you 

about Joseph 
Eccles 
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Arthur Gardham was the first headteacher of John Hampden Grammar 
School, although it wasn’t called that at the time – it was called the Schools 
of Science and Art and later became the High Wycombe Technical Institute. 
He was born in Hull in 1881 and his first job was at Hull Elementary School, 
teaching mathematics and geography. Later he became the principal at the 
Hull Evening Technical School. In 1909 he married Ethel, who remained at his 
side for the rest of his life. They had two children, a son and a daughter. 

 

In 1913 he applied for the job in Wycombe. The War started in the following 
year but there was still the important job of educating young people. 
However as the War continued he wanted to volunteer and in April 1916 he signed up and went to 
fight with the Royal Engineers, later receiving a commission into the Royal Garrison Artillery. In 
October 1916 he heard that his brother, with whom he was very close, had been killed during the Battle 
of the Somme.  Arthur was involved in shelling the enemy. It was dangerous work as the Germans would 
often work out where the British guns were placed. For example in July 1917 he was near Ypres and 
was preparing for the Battle of Passchendaele. The Germans had developed a new gas; the British called 
it HS, which stood for Hun Stuff. It is also called mustard gas. This gas burned your skin as well as 
poisoning you and the Germans discovered that it could be delivered with shells. Wearing a mask while 
working on the guns was very difficult; it was hot work. It was during one of these attacks that Arthur 
was injured and lost his sight. He was rushed to hospital and luckily after a few weeks his sight returned 
and he re-joined the regiment. 

 

At the beginning of April 1918 he was stationed in the Somme, just a few miles from his brother’s grave, 
and the Germans were attacking and trying to break through. The orders from HQ said how important 
it was to stop them, to hold the line and not to retreat. There were many times during the attack when 
they were heavily shelled but they kept the guns going, keeping the Germans from breaking through. It 
was the last German attack before the tide turned. For this action he was awarded the Military Cross 
for conspicuous gallantry and devotion to duty. 
 

When he returned from the war he resumed his position as Principal. The School was based at Easton 
Street (the current site was the School’s playing fields). He cared deeply about the School. Once when a 
new art block and gym were needed, he arranged for the pupils to run ahead of the inspectors so that 
every classroom they reached seemed to be stuffed full of pupils. Needless to say they got the new 
buildings! He also used to hold a daily roll call on the Fives Court when he inspected the hair, shoes, and 
general tidiness (including the finger nails), of all the pupils.  

 

He died in January 1931 and the funeral was a large affair; most of the school 
attended. Arthur chose the school motto, Quit Ye Like Men, which means you 
should behave as a man. 

 

Arthur is buried in an unmarked grave. 

ARTHUR GARDHAM 

The 
Easton 
Street 
buildings 
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Alfred Cyril Hale was born in 1897. He was one of 7 children so his parents, 
William Henry and Sarah, certainly had their hands full! His father and older 
brothers worked in the furniture trade as chair makers and they lived at 41 
Totteridge Avenue, near the cricket club in High Wycombe. He attended 
Gordon Road School (which is now called Bowerdean Nursery school).  He 
loved sport and regularly played football and cricket. He wasn’t a fan of school 
and in fact at one point ran away, which got him in some trouble and his 
family never let him forget it!  

 

When war broke out in 1914 he was only 17 so he couldn’t join up. His older 
brothers did, however, into the Ox and Bucks Light Infantry. It was about this 
time, in late August, that his oldest sister, Florence, died aged 24; she is also 
buried in this plot. This upset the family and with the general excitement of 
the War, Alfred was able to sign up without telling anyone. He had to lie about 
his age as he was still only 17. Like many local men he joined the 1st Bucks 
Battalion and was sent to Chelmsford for training. They eventually left for 
France on March 30th 1915. 
 

The first few days in France and Belgium were spent learning how to hold 
trenches and after 4 days’ experience they were told the Battalion was ready 
to take its place in the line on its own. On April 15th they marched to 
trenches at Ploegsteert in Belgium near the border with France. Actually no-
one called it Ploegsteert but rather called it Plugstreet. Every four days the 
battalion would get relieved by the 1st/5th Gloucestershire regiment and then 
have four days in billets. The trenches consisted of sandbagged walls, a duck 
board bottom, a host of large flies and an enormous smell. At some points the 
German trench was only about 100 yards away and therefore to show one’s 
head about the parapet was risky; there were always enemy snipers on the 
look-out.  On April 28th 1915 Alfred was sent out to mend the barbed wire 
early one morning. A German sniper must have seen him and shot at him, hitting him in the head. The 
other solders thought he was dead but at the field hospital they realised he was still alive. He was then 
evacuated and sent to hospital in Nottingham. He had his 18th birthday while in hospital but he never 
recovered consciousness and died on June 1st 1915.  

 

His funeral was the first military funeral for someone 
from Wycombe to be held in the town and therefore it 
was a significant occasion with thousands lining the 
streets from the Union Baptist Church to the cemetery 
where he was buried in the same grave as his sister. 

ALFRED HALE 

Alfred’s grave in Wycombe 
cemetery. The memorial 
plaque, which was issued 
after the War to the next-of
-kin of all British service 
personnel who had been 
killed. The plaques are made 
of bronze, and hence popu-
larly known as the "Dead 
Man’s Penny".  
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Reginald Arthur Hall was born in January 1896 in High Wycombe. He 
was the son of Cornelius and Beatrice Hall, but lived with his 
grandparents and brother Arnold in Gordon Road. This was because 
his mother died at an early age and his father was overseas.  

 

He worked as a cabinet maker for four years for a Mr Gaston Hugo, 
who had a factory on West Wycombe Road. Soon after his 19th 
birthday in 1915 he went to London and joined the Royal Engineers as 
a pioneer. Meanwhile, his brother, John, joined the Royal Horse 
Artillery and his father became a sergeant in the Chinese Battalion in 
France.  

 

On July 15th 1915, Reginald set off with the Royal Engineers on the 
Peninsular Expedition. He was sent to reinforce the army's position in 
enemy territory at Anzac Cove in Turkey. The Battle at Gallipoli was 
one of the great disasters of WW1. The campaign was thought up by 
Churchill to end the war early by creating a new front that the 
Ottomans could not cope with. Between the 6th and 21st August the 
regiment headed to Sulva to support the army. An attack on Sulva Bay 
was ordered involving landing 63,000 Allied troops. The plan was to 
take the area around Sulva Bay and then link it up with Anzac Cove. 
The Allies were pushed back by a frantic attack and by August 10th the 
Turks had retaken the area. In December, just ahead of the full 
evacuation, Reginald was sent home due to injury and remained at 
Reading hospital until March 1916. After, the three months in hospital 
he was reassigned to the 77th Company and saw action in a number of 
different areas including the Battle of the Somme.  

 

He stayed overseas for a couple of years, up until 1918. At the start of 
1918 a large number of other soldiers started to became ill with sore 
throats, headaches and a loss of appetite. Recovery was usually rapid 
and doctors gave it the name of 'three-day fever.' Despite this, over 
the next few months more soldiers became infected and it became 
more life threatening. It started being called Spanish Flu. In the summer 
of 1918 Reginald caught the disease. While most people got better 
quickly, he didn’t and it developed into pneumonia. He was sent back 
to England and admitted to Cliveden hospital. Cliveden Hospital had 
been set up in the grounds of Cliveden by the Canadian Red Cross; it 
had a very good reputation - only 40 people died at the hospital during 
the war. He remained in bed for four or five days and passed away on 
the 21st June 1918 at the age of just 22.  

THE CHINESE LABOUR 
CORPS 

The Chinese Labour Corps 
(CLC) was a force of 
workers recruited by the 
British government in World 
War I to free troops for 
front line duty by performing 
support work and manual 
labour, such as unloading 
ships, building dugouts, 
repairing roads and railways, 
digging trenches and filling 
sandbags. As China was 
initially not a belligerent 
nation, her nationals were 
not allowed by their 
government to participate in 
the fighting - although the 
Chinese later declared war 
against Germany and Austria
–Hungary, on 14 August 
1917. 

REGINALD HALL 

The Red Cross Hospital. At 
Cliveden. After the war some of the 
buildings were given to Wycombe 
Technical Institute (now JHGS) to 

use as classrooms. 
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Rupert Harrall was born into a large family of 21 Ship Street, High 
Wycombe, in 1885. His father, Algernon, was a French polisher and his 
mother, Elizabeth, looked after the family. In his early years he worked 
as an errand boy but by 1911, he was working as a carpenter and 
joiner for Mr Harris of Easton Street. He was a keen follower of 
Wycombe Wanderers, and his cousin Mr Gorman played for the club. 
In his early 20s, he met the love of his life, Miss Gertrude Pusey and 
they were soon engaged to be married.  

 

Tuberculosis was a killer and in 1911 Gertrude was diagnosed with the 
disease and was sent to the sanatorium to recover. She got worse and 
was diagnosed with meningitis – a swelling around the brain. She died 
in isolation before they could marry. In 1913 his mother also died.  

 

In 1915 he signed up and joined the 1st Bucks Battalion; the Wycombe 
battalion. His brother Edward also joined up and he went into the 
Royal Flying Corps. After some basic training Rupert went to the front. 
and soon was promoted to Lance Corporal.  

 

In June 1916 they arrived in the Somme, ready for the big push. They 
weren’t immediately in the front line and were at first used to support 
others. Finally their time came to be in the front. They were to be 
involved in the Battle at Pozieres, a village (or what was left of a village) 
on a bit of high land. On August 24th they had successfully attacked 
just south of Pozieres and captured the German ‘Sky-line Trench’. It 
was during this attack that Rupert was severely wounded. Many other 
Wycombe men were also hurt or killed. His spinal cord was severed 
and the bone badly splintered. Though medics tried to treat him, there 
was very little they could do. He couldn’t be turned, and so the wound 
was left virtually untreated. From the first, no hope was entertained 
for his recovery.  

 

He was brought back to England, to South Meads Hospital in Bristol, 
where he saw out his final days, and on Friday 8th September 1916, he 
died. His father was at his side and he was buried here, reunited with 
his fiancée. The Bucks Free Press reported that the funeral was 
beautiful and after the service three volleys were fired over the grave 
and the last post was played. The flowers on the grave said “In memory 
of dear Rupert, from his sorrowing father, brother and sisters. He answered 
his country’s call.”  

RUPERT HARRALL 

Watch Luca 
tell you 

about Rupert 
Harrall 

Pozieres August 1916 
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Charles Heath was born in 1895 – one of 9 children! He had 5 sisters 
and 3 brothers. Their house in  Shaftesbury Steet near the West 
Wycombe Road, was always noisy! Ada, Charles’s mother, looked 
after them all, and his dad, also Charles, worked as chair maker. After 
leaving school Charles become a carpenter, working for Mr Nash of 
Temple End making bits and pieces of furniture. Charles was a proud 
member of the congregation at St John’s Church in Desborough Road 
and often sang in the choir. 

  

When war broke out, Charles senior wasn’t long in signing up, into the 
Queen’s Own, and the younger Charles soon followed. He joined the 
79th Field Company of the Royal Engineers – his background in 
carpentry could be put to good use. Like many volunteers the first real 
action that Charles saw was in the Somme and he took part in the 
Battles of Albert, Bazentin and Delville Wood. It was on 26th 
September, 1916, that his luck ran out. An attack on the German 
strong point of Thiepval was planned for the 26th. The artillery opened 
up on the German lines and while it was still firing, the men crawled 
out of the trenches into No Man’s Land to close the distance. After 12 
minutes they reached the German lines.  
 

A few days later, Ada, Charles’s mum, received a letter from Captain 
Leslie Smith. “Killed in action”, it said. Captain Smith had found 
Charles slumped over in the trench – shot twice through the right side 
by a German machine gun. He desperately tried to save him as he 
slipped in and out of consciousness. Charles’s grave was destroyed 
with the later fighting. He is remembered on his family grave in High 
Wycombe and on the Thiepval Memorial in the Somme. 

EDWARD SWEETLAND—BURIED IN THE CEMETERY BUT GRAVE NOT YET FOUND 

Edward Sweetland 1867- 1932. Edward Sweetland, who was born in 1867, became a photographer after 
a brief career in teaching. He married Annie Mary Loosley (Nina), in 1902. She was a widow who had 
returned to her Bucks roots from Australia. As her name suggests, she was the daughter of William 
Robert Loosley, part of the well known Wycombe partnership of Hull, Loosley and Pearce. In 1904 he 
purchased the White House in the High Street and this became both his house and studio. 

As men left Wycombe to go to war, Edward’s photographs became more and more important. They 
provided a truly personal memento to give to a loved one when they were apart. He was kept very 
busy and whenever a soldier took his sweetheart’s likeness with him to the Front his business address 
was on the back.  There was one occasion when a soldier sent a photograph of a Wycombe lass to the 
South Bucks Free Press saying that he had found it on the battlefield and wished to return it to its 
owner.  He knew that she must come from Wycombe because it had Sweetland written on the back. 

CHARLES HEATH 

Watch 
Charlotte tell 
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Charles Heath 

St John’s Church in Desbrough 
Road in 1903. It is now an arts 

centre. 

Edward Sweetland’s shop 
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Alfred King was born in 1894 on the outskirts of High Wycombe. His 
father, Edward, who was a French polisher, died when Alfred was a 
teenager. Left with no source of income and seeking an adventure 
abroad, his mother Rachel took the family to start a new life in 
Australia. Their new home was a picturesque farm in the wilds of New 
South Wales. At the outbreak of war, as a young Brit abroad, he felt 
obliged to sign up and it would be a new adventure. He enlisted into 
the 25th battalion Australian infantry. 
 

After undertaking a brief period of rudimentary training, they departed 
Australia in July on the HMS Warilda. After arriving in Egypt they were 
attached to the New Zealand and Australian Division to fight in 
Gallipoli. Arriving in September, his battalion's involvement was mainly 
defensive. The battle came to an end in December with the Allied 
evacuation. Alfred was then sent to fight on the Western Front.  
 

On arrival, they were deployed to the Somme and Alfred’s first action 
was to be at Pozieres. Pozieres was a small village on top of a hill; a 
vital strategic position along the Albert-Baupame Road. The village was 
supposed to have been taken on July 1st, the first day of the Battle but 
although it had been attacked many times it was still held by the 
Germans. On July 22nd/23rd they were to attack as part of a bigger 
attack across the Somme.  They succeeded in capturing Pozieres village 
itself within an hour; after which they rushed onwards towards a 
German strongpoint. A mere 200 yards separated them from Pozieres 
Ridge, the attack's main objective, heavily defended by the securely 
entrenched German troops. Two lines of trenches needed to be 
overcome before the ridge could be claimed. 
 

They tried a few times but still the ridge remained firmly in German 
hands. It was during the second wave attack that Alfred was hit. He 
was rescued from the battlefield and treated for his wounds. He had 
been shot in the right shoulder and in the spine. He was transferred to 
the Royal Victoria hospital in Southampton on July 26th but slowly his 
condition worsened and he contracted pneumonia. On August 13th he 
died, with his brother, who still lived in High Wycombe, at his bedside. 
His body was then taken here - to his birth place, High Wycombe. 
 

On July 22nd/23rd Alfred would have been fighting within a few 
hundred metres from the 1st Bucks Battalion and is likely to have 
known many of the men from Wycombe who were there alongside 
him. 

ALFRED KING 
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A Chaplain delivering the sermon 
at the unveiling of memorial to 
the 1st Australian Division, on 

July 8, 1917, Pozieres,. 
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Frederick Lance was born in 1897 in Shoreditch, London. By 1901 his 
family had moved to the Hughenden Road in High Wycombe but they 
soon moved again, this time to Hendon. On Frederick's father's death 
in late 1911 the family returned to High Wycombe to live in 
Desborough Avenue. This time they stayed for good and Frederick 
attended the Wycombe Technical Institute, which is now called John 
Hampden Grammar School.  
 

As well as studying at the school, Frederick worked for William Birch, 
who were chairmakers in Denmark Street. Frederick was the youngest 
brother of Charles William Lance, who was mayor in 1946, when 
Chepping Wycombe officially became High Wycombe. Charles 
received the Freedom of the Borough.  
 

At the start of the War Federick volunteered and joined the 2nd Bucks 
Battalion of the Oxford and Bucks Light Infantry in Aylesbury. In May 
1916 they were sent to France to fight in the Battle of Fromelles. Their 
objective was to stop the Germans moving troops away to join the 
battle of the Somme which was being fought 50 miles south. 
 

The plan was to bombard the German trenches and attack before they 
had time to recover; however, the Germans had moved 200m further 
back and so were not hit. When the Allies were climbing out of the 
trenches, the Germans bombarded in return and 5,533 Australians and 
1,547 British became casualties. Many men lay wounded in ‘No Mans 
Land’. However, a plan for a temporary truce with the Germans to 
allow the wounded to be collected was vetoed by senior officers. 
  
It is thought that the organisation behind the battle was poor, as so 
much planning and energy was being invested in the Somme campaign. 
Fromelles was one of the worst disasters to befall the Australian Army 
in the whole of World War One and it did a great deal to sour 
relations between British and Australian senior army commanders.  
 

Although Frederick’s body was never found and identified, it is most 
likely the he is one of the 19 men from South Buckinghamshire buried 
in a German mass grave near Fromelles in 2008. He was not 
pronounced missing until May 1917, but he died on July 19 1916 aged 
just 18. When he was announced missing his mother received two 
letters from Major J. Christie-Miller sending his hope that Frederick 
should turn up in hospital, but that day never came. Frederick’s 
younger sister died from TB just 4 months after he did. 

FREDERICK LANCE 
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John Lawrence was born in 1879 in High Wycombe. His father, Henry 
was a chair maker, and his mother Ann was a chair caner. When John 
was young his father died and his mother struggled to financially cope 
with bringing up the family alone. As soon as he was old enough John 
also went into the chair industry, becoming a polisher.  

 

John joined the army in May 1916 and was sent for training in 
Salisbury. In August 1916, he was given some home leave as they were 
soon to be sent to France. On August 8th, he went to visit his mother 
for a shave, wash, and some lunch. After eating he asked his mother if 
she would fetch him a drink. She went to the ‘Pineapple’, the local pub, 
to get it.  John had been very worried about his mother; she was not 
very well off financially, as although her allowance had been increased, 
she owed £3 in rent arrears. John was worried that when he was 
abroad he would be unable to help her. His other brothers had tried 
to send money home from the front but it had not arrived. As she left 
to get the drink John said, “I have got three more days to be with you, 
mother.” These were the last words he said to her. 

 

When she returned from the Pineapple, John wasn’t downstairs so she 
assumed he had gone to lie down. His brother, Gilbert, came to the 
house at about 2pm. He asked to see John and went upstairs. Gilbert 
found him suspended from the bed rail. Although he immediately 
removed the cord from around his neck, it was too late.   

 

At the inquest into his death, the coroner, in his summing up, said that 
his troubles seemed to be greatly magnified. The jury’s verdict was 
suicide while in fit of temporary insanity. 

REV THOMAS CHARLES BAINES 1854-1928 

The Baines family are best remembered as being coal merchants as they 
traded in Wycombe and Marlow and their coal carts could regularly be seen 
collecting and delivering coal. Thomas Charles was originally a coal merchant 
and cartage agent which meant that he was a railway agent too, organising coal 
deliveries via the railways. By 1911 he had become a Clerk in Holy Orders 
and was living at St John’s Lodge. In 1913 the Baines coal merchants were 
involved with a big Suffragette rally in West Wycombe, lending the ladies a lorry from which to rally 
their supporters.  At the outbreak of the War the firm parted with many of their horses which were 
requisitioned by the army. Thomas Charles became very busy providing support and counselling for the 
bereaved families and could be seen on Wycombe station waving the troops off to France and beyond.  

JOHN LAWRENCE 

Watch Isolde  
tell you 

about John 
Lawrence 

The Pineapple Pub on the West 
Wycombe Road. It is now a private 

house. 
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Christened Albert, everyone called him by his middle name, Owen, 
partly because he had a brother who was already called Albert. He was 
born on June 1880 in North Dean near Hughenden. His father, an 
agricultural worker, was called Richard and his mother was called Mary 
Anne, but friends called her Annie. There were 8 children in the family, 
which kept Annie very busy, and by 1901 they had moved to 
Wycombe as his father could earn more money working in the 
furniture trade. Albert married Ada in 1905 they lived in Oakridge 
Road with their two daughters, Alice (who died 1987) and Ada (who 
died in 1999). Albert worked for Allen and Co in the Abercrombie 
works as a chair maker. In 1909 he had an attack of rheumatic fever, 
which meant he was off work for a short time.  

 

When he was a little older, he was charged with using obscene 
language in Haddenham. He was drunk and wanted to rough up a guy 
in a pub who had been annoying him. His troubles cost him £1.10s. 
Unfortunately, this wasn’t the first time his temper had led to a fine!  

 

Three years afterwards, in May 1915, he signed up to join the British 
Army. He was 35, officially the oldest age when you could sign up. He 
was posted to the Gloucestershire Regiment, 14th division, a Bantam 
Battalion. Albert was only 5 foot tall. 

 

The Battalion were training in England until late January 1916 and then 
were sent to France. Albert was involved in the Battle of the Somme 
at Bazentin Ridge.  

 

As time went on Albert’s feet started to swell and when he did any 
work he very quickly became out of breath. He was sent to the doctor 
who identified valve damage in his heart which had been caused by the 
rheumatic fever 8 years previously. He was discharged and sent home 
in July 1917 but died of heart failure in March 1918. Since his condition 
had been made worse by the war, he was given a military funeral.  

 

One of Albert’s brothers was killed while fighting for the Rifle Brigade 
during the Battle of the Somme. His body was never identified and his 
name is on the Thiepval memorial.  

. 

THE BANTAM 
BATTALIONS 

Bantam Battalions were for 
troops who were under the 
normal regulation minimum 
height of 5 feet 3 inches. The 
word bantam comes from 
bantamweight in boxing, 
which originated from the 
name of a chicken from 
Indonesia! They were a 
strange sight but they had a 
ferocious reputation. You 
just didn’t want to be in a 
trench that they had dug as 
they were often not deep 
enough! 

ALBERT MONTAGUE 
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Rosetta May Newman was born in High Wycombe in 1891. She lived 
with her family in Hughenden Road. She enjoyed school and so it was 
not a surprise when she grew up, that she became a primary school 
teacher. Many teachers at the time were also members of the Suffrage 
movement, campaigning for the right for women to vote. The 
Association of Headmistresses held conferences at local schools such 
as Wycombe Abbey, where they discussed how to achieve their goal 
of gaining the right to vote. Women gained the right to vote in 1918. 
 

During the War, Rosetta saw her father and younger brother, Edgar, 
go off to fight. Her father, Frederick, was born in 1865 and during his 
working life he was an insurance agent and also a postman. In 1915, 
Frederick, who was then 50 years old, volunteered. He was a national 
reservist and a Lance Corporal in the Ox and Bucks Light Infantry. He 
died on June 19th, three weeks after an accident during intense training 
at Winchester barracks. He is one of the oldest soldiers in this 

cemetery and his funeral was attended 
by a large number of national reservists 
as well as friends from the Post Office, 
who formed a guard of honour. The 
family was offered a war grave but they 
chose instead to give him what they felt 
was a more personal family headstone.  

Edgar Frank Newman was born in 1893, and after leaving school he started work as a wood carver. He 
joined the 59th Royal Field Artillery in September 1914, and after training finished in June 1915 they 
were sent to Gallipoli in Turkey. They landed at Suvla Bay on August 6th. Initially they faced little 
resistance however it wasn’t long before the enemy arrived. Over the next few months there were 
many offensives, however little progress was made. On December 20th 1915 they were withdrawn and 
moved to Egypt to take over a the Suez Canal defences.  
 

On June 17th 1916 they then moved again, this time to France, to reinforce the army on the Somme. By 
June 27th, they were in the front line. He took part in many parts of the Battle including the Battle of 
Flers-Courcelette where tanks were used for the first time.  The Battle of Thiepval was another 
offensive during the Battle of the Somme. Edgar was based in Ovillers, where many from Wycombe had 
been stationed just a few weeks before. On October 2nd some of his friends were very accurately 
shelled by the Germans. It was discovered that the Germans had captured a British aeroplane and were 
using it to direct artillery strikes. 
  

On October 16th a German plane returning home from a patrol emptied their machine guns into the 
Allied positions. There was one casualty, Edgar. He was buried in Ovillers near many of the men from 
Wycombe who had fallen just a few months earlier.  

EDGAR AND ROSETTA NEWMAN 

Watch Lotty 
and Greg tell 
you about the 

Newmans 
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Joseph Walker Pooley was from Australia and was born on the 30th 
July 1898. He had two brothers and four sisters. They lived in a small 
town called Hawthorn, which is just outside Melbourne. Although he 
was born in Australia, his parents were English. His father, also called 
Joseph, was from Sydenham and his mother, Julia was from Wycombe, 
where she had previously been a chair caner before emigrating to 
Australia. Once Joseph left school he worked as a painter. 
 

In 1916, when he was 18, he enlisted for the army. It wasn’t until 
February 1917 that he finally got onto a ship in Melbourne bound for 
Europe. The men arrived in England in April and after some training 
were shipped to France in September. He was one of approximately 
1000 men in the 23rd Australian Battalion.  

 

They were in and out of the trenches for the next few months but 
then in March 1918 Joseph became sick. He was taken to hospital in 
England suffering from the most dreadful pains in his head and neck. 
He couldn’t sleep and was struggling to walk. After a few months he 
had recovered enough to return and by June 1st was back in France. 

 

In August the Battalion were pushing the Germans back; although they 
had the upper hand it was very dangerous being on the offensive. They 
were in a town called Peronne, which is in the Somme and were trying 
to move the Germans from some high ground called Mont St Quentin: 
It was called a mountain as it dominated the area, but it was only 100m 
high. On the night of August 31st they were to attack. The General, 
John Monarsh, told the Australians to ‘scream like bushrangers’ as they 
ran up the hill. They did and the Germans quickly surrendered!   

 

During the battle Joseph was hit by a couple of bullets; one in the face, 
through his cheek, and the other in his arm. He was evacuated first to 
a hospital in France, where he had 3 operations to try and stop the 
bleeding. He was then sent to hospital in Liverpool, but while on the 
train his bleeding became even worse so they stopped the train and he 
was sent to the nearest hospital, which was at Reading. He died on 
September 14th 1918. Although they managed to stop the bleeding, he 
was very weak and died from pneumonia. His body was sent to 
Wycombe for burial as his mother’s relatives still lived in the town. 

JOSEPH POOLEY 

Joseph Pooley Snr 

The Pooley’s house in 
Hawthorn 

Mont St Quentin  

September 1918 
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WILLIAM QUARTERMAN 

 

Before the war, William worked for R Howland and Sons in Demark Street 
as a French polisher. He signed up and like many men from Wycombe, was 
placed in the Buckinghamshire Battalion. As part of Kitchener’s army he did 
not go straight into war, and had 6 months of training in England, learning 
skills such as how to bayonet sandbags. 

 

He arrived in France on May 20th 1916 and was sent to the Somme. Around 
12 noon on August 15th, the Germans began shelling the trenches for around 
9 hours. After a while the Bucks Battalion decided to abandon a couple of the 
avenues and hold onto what else they had. During this time a shell explosion 
seriously injured William’s left leg. The shrapnel had cut it open and broken 

the bone. He was rescued and sent back to England. His leg would never recover and his tibia 
permanently bowed outwards meaning his left leg was shorter than his right. He was discharged from 
the army in September 1917. That day there were 73 casualties from the Battalion and another 20 men 
were missing, many from Wycombe. Weakened by his wounds, William died aged 23, from Spanish Flu 
on November 7th 1918, just a few days before the end of the War. 

The Quartermans lived in Carrington Terrace in Newland Street, which 
was near where the Eden Centre is now. It was a large family, with 
parents, William and Annie, having seven children. In fact it was so large 
that two of the children lived with their grandparents next door. Three 
brothers, Frederick, William and Evelyn signed up, Frederick into the 
Hampshire Regiment, William into the Ox and Bucks and Evelyn into the 
Royal Berks. Only Frederick (standing in the photo) would survive the 
war. 

EVELYN (JOE) QUARTERMAN 

 

Evelyn Quarterman, perhaps not surprisingly, preferred to be known as Joe. 
He enlisted into the Royal Berkshire Battalion and was sent to France with 
the 8th Division. On July 1st, the first day of the Battle of the Somme, he was 
killed while attacking the village of Ovillers. On that day, out of the 300 
officers and 8000 men, the Division lost 189 officers with over 5000 men 
dead or wounded of whom almost 2000 were killed outright, including Joe. 
Joe lost his life within a few hundred yards of where William would be fatally 
injured 23 days later. He was 19 years old. 

THE QUARTERMAN BROTHERS 
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Frank was born in the winter of 1893 in High Wycombe. He had two 
brothers and a sister. 

His father, George, a coach builder, died when has was only 38 years, 
when Frank was only three.  When Frank left school he joined his 
mother in her hairdressing salon on Church Street. All was initially 
going well and he even met a girl there. However, during the winter of 
1911, Frank’s mother also died.  

In 1914, when the War started, he quit his job and joined the 1st Life 
Guards. During training in London he was accidently injured. He was 
transferred home to High Wycombe and died on the 11th August 
1916. 

His brother Eddie, a popular Wycombe Wanderers goalkeeper, also 
died in the War, during the Battle of Passchendaele. His body was 
never recovered and he is remembered here and on the Tyne Cot 
memorial. . 

THE DAILY TELEGRAPH: AUGUST 16TH 1916 

FATAL BAYONET PRACTICE—KNIGHTSBRIDGE BARRACKS SCENE 

Trooper Henry Malabar stated that at about 9.30 on Thursday night he was in the barrack-room, sitting 
on a bed, watching the deceased and Trooper Sanderson practising with bayonets. Witness was certain 
there were scabbards on the bayonets. They always used rifles when practising, and the object of a bout 
was for a man to touch his opponent. He had known a scabbard to come off during exercise. Reynolds 
and Sanderson had had two bouts lasting about two minutes,. Witness then started the third bout by 
saying, "On guard!" He noticed that the scabbards were in position while the men were standing at 
attention, but when the bout had proceeded a little way he saw that Sanderson's scabbard was off. 
Witness realised that Reynolds had been injured by his calling out, and he was obliged to look after 
Sanderson, who was overcome when he found that he had injured his friend. Witness saw that 
Reynolds's back was wounded, and he was sent to the hospital. 

  

"DEATH BY MISADVENTURE"  
Two troopers, one armed with a rifle and the other with a walking-stick, took up a position in the 
centre of the court, and gave a display of bayonet exercise. Dr. Trevor said it was quite possible for 
both wounds to have been inflicted about the same time by a doubling movement, and quite 
accidentally. Trooper Frederick Sanderson deposed that he and the deceased both joined the Army 
about the same time, and were the very best of friends. They had never quarrelled. This was the first 
bayonet contest they had had together, and there was no ill-feeling between them. Witness won the 
first bout, and Reynolds the second. Witness was certain his scabbard was in position when they stood 
at the "On guard!" Witness had just scored a point when Reynolds exclaimed. "I'm hurt." Witness did 
not know his scabbard had come off; it was a very unusual thing to happen. The jury returned a verdict 
of death by misadventure, and exonerated Trooper Sanderson from all blame.  

FRANK REYNOLDS 

Watch 
Isabella  tell 
you about 

Frank Reynolds 
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Gilbert Charles Stone was born in Wycombe, in 1896. His parents were 
called Joseph and Ada Stone and Gilbert was their only surviving child. 
They had suffered the loss of two other children and so Gilbert was 
especially dear to them. They lived at 65 Hughenden Rd with Ada’s 
brother, Charles. Gilbert’s father and uncle were both chair makers.  

 

After leaving school Gilbert worked as a clerk in the local estate agents. 
After enlisting, Gilbert was placed in the 2nd Bucks Battalion, In May 1916 
they left their training camp in Wiltshire and sailed from Southampton to 
Le Havre. They were then ordered up to depart for Fromelles, north of 
the Somme.  

 

It was decided to launch an attack against the Germans at Fromelles with the hope that this would force 
the German High Command to move away from the Somme. The attack was due to take place on the 
17th but was postponed until the 19th July.  On the 18th July the Company lost 78 men, as a shell from 
their own guns had fallen onto a gas cylinder, which had burst in the trench. The preparations for the 
attack on the 19th had been very rushed and at 6am on the morning of the 19th, they attacked. Four 
waves of infantry leapt up from the trenches one after the 
other, but the commanders had gravely underestimated the 
power of the German defence. The German machine guns cut 
down the advancing British soldiers and only a few soldiers 
made it across no man’s land. None of these came back.  

 

No man’s land filled with the bodies of the dead and the 
wounded. It was evident that the attack had failed. Most of the 
officers had been killed. It was during the battle that Gilbert was 
killed, aged only 20. His body was never recovered and he is 
one of the 20,000 soldiers who are remembered at the Loos 
Memorial in Northern France.  

 

The Division was hugely disappointed with the failure and 
they called themselves, self-mockingly the "sixty first 
worst Division". It is possible that Adolf Hitler, then a 
corporal in the 16th Bavarian infantry also took part in 
the battle.  

 

Gilbert’s parents had lost their only child and it was a loss 
that they never got over. They added his name to the 
family grave here in the cemetery. 

GILBERT STONE 
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Arthur Geoffrey Thurlow was born in 1892 in High Wycombe. His father, 
also called Arthur, who was a corn merchant, died in 1904 when Arthur was 
12. He lived with his mother, Florence, in Castle Street near All Saints 
Church in the town centre.  He first went to Norfolk House School in 
Beaconsfield before he won a scholarship to Felsted School in Essex, where 
he was a boarder. He loved school and did well both academically and at 
sports. He was a prefect, captained the school’s football and cricket teams 
and represented the school at hockey, fives and athletics. He then won both 
leaving and open scholarships at Gonville and Caius College. At Cambridge 
he won a blue representing the university at hockey. He graduated in June 
1914 with classical honours. 

  

When war broke out. he volunteered almost immediately and was awarded a commission as a 2nd 
Lieutenant in the Duke of Wellington’s West Riding regiment. After completing battle training in Witley, 
Surrey, in July 1915 they set off from Liverpool, bound for Gallipoli. By this time he had been made the 
Battalion Adjutant, which meant he directly helped the colonel in charge of the battalion. 

 

On 6th August, they embarked at Mudros at 4.30am. Many were unwell; suffering from dysentery and 
other stomach issues. The following day they were involved in the landing at Suvla Bay. They landed 
under heavy fire at 12.30pm. The subsequent attacks to gain land were chaotic and led to the deaths of 
many soldiers. They were fighting for over 36 hours and didn’t make much progress.  

 

On 21st August they were still in the beach area and planned another assault on the Turkish trench 
positions. The scouts had predicted that the Turkish artillery would be dazzled by the low sun. This 
proved to be wrong and as they ran up a hill there was a hail of shrapnel and gun fire. By 4pm the attack 
had failed. Arthur was running up a field towards the Turks when he was hit in the leg and arm. He 
couldn’t move and was bleeding badly. Unfortunately he could not be rescued until it was dark. 

 

He was then evacuated to the military hospital in 
Egypt. He arrived at the hospital on August 27th and 
the medical teams spent a lot of time trying to save 
his leg, which was badly hurt. On August 29th 1915 
at 11.30am his femoral artery started haemorrhaging 
and so they quickly amputated his leg. It wasn’t 
enough and he died at 4.15pm that day aged 23. He 
was buried the next day at Chatby Military 
Cemetery in Alexandria and is remembered on his 
family’s grave in High Wycombe. 

ARTHUR THURLOW 
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Richard was born on March 15th 1881 in the town of Watlington in Oxfordshire. Richard’s father 
worked as a shepherd. 
 

At the age of 18, he made the move down to High Wycombe where he met his future wife Sarah Ann. 
She had been married before but her husband had died in 1906. They married a year later in 1907. Like 
most people in Wycombe he became a chair maker, working for Thomas Glenister in his works just 
down the hill from the cemetery, roughly where Morrisons is now. Richard and Sarah were living in 
Carrington Terrace which was on Newland Street where the Eden Centre is now. 

 

He worked for Glenister for about 18 years and during that time he had a couple of children; 
unfortunately one of these died in childbirth. There were also 3 children from Sarah’s first marriage. 
When war broke out he didn’t sign up when they first asked for volunteers; he was almost too old. 
However conscription came in early 1916 and he was called up in late April 1917. 

  

He joined as a Private into the Number 2 School of 
Gunnery in the Royal Flying Corp, which in April the 
following year became the Royal Air Force, and was 
sent to Yorkshire to help run RAF Marske (near 
Redcar.) It was very exciting and dangerous work, 
especially for those flying the planes. Powered flight 
was very new; the Wright brother’s first flight was in 
1903, only 14 years previously. Although flight wasn’t 

a big part of WW1 it was used both offensively and to take photographs. Some of the planes were made 
in High Wycombe as the furniture companies had many of the skills required for the task.  

 

One of the instructors at Marske when Richard was there was a man called William Johns. He destroyed 
three planes in three days through engine failure – crashing into the sea, then into the sand, and then 
through a fellow officer’s back door. Shooting one’s own propeller off with a forward-mounted machine-
gun with malfunctioning synchronisation was a fairly common accident, and it happened to Johns twice. 
After the war he wrote the Biggles books, although he pretended he was an officer – he wasn’t! 

 

On May 18th 1918, Richard was on Saturday morning duty as a marker on the firing range. They had set 
up an air to ground firing range at the east of the aerodrome where targets were set out on the cliffs on 
the Yorkshire Coast. During the machine gun practice there was a misunderstanding on the part of 
another soldier which meant the red flag was not hoisted and Richard was fatally shot in the head and 
shoulders by an airman. It was described in the Yorkshire Post published on Tuesday 21st May 1918 that, 
"in finding that death was due to an accident, they expressed deep sympathy with the relatives of the 
soldier". The official report states that the doctor was in attendance within a few minutes but death must 
have been instantaneous. Richard’s body was sent back home and he was buried with semi-military 
honours on Thursday 23rd May 1918. 

RICHARD WALTERS 
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Percy Freeman Wingrove was born in 1896 in Loudwater. Although 
they weren’t rich, his family were better off than many as his father 
was a foreman at the local paper mill. He was in charge of the rag 
department where the material was sorted before it was made into 
paper. Once Percy left school, aged 14, he also worked in the mill. 
There were lots of paper mills in Loudwater at that time. They lived at 
the lodge, which you can still see at the junction of London Road and 
Rayners Avenue.  

 

In 1911 he decided to join the army and enlisted into the local 
regiment, the 1st Ox and Bucks Light Infantry. At first he was stationed 
in India and then at the outbreak of the war he was sent directly from 
India to the Persian Gulf to fight the Turks who had sided with the 
Germans. Britain needed to protect its interests in the oil fields in 
Mesopotamia (which is now called Iraq). They arrived in November 
1914 and Percy’s first experience of fighting the Turks was just outside 
Basra. They managed to push them back but it was very difficult. The 
Turks had managed to get many of the Arabs to help them by calling it 
a Jihad, a holy war, saying that Christians were attacking Muslims. It 
was extremely hot and dusty and in late 1914 Percy was diagnosed 
with malaria. He was evacuated and sent back to India. Many of those 
he served with died after the Siege of Kut - the battle has been 
described as the most abject capitulation in Britain’s military history – 
over 70% of the 13,000 men died in captivity after the surrender. 

 

Percy was sent to the military hospital at Wellington in southern India. 
While he was recovering he helped the chaplain with his Christian 
work. Although he was getting better he was considered unfit for 
active service against the Germans so was transferred to the Ox and 
Bucks Garrison Battalion. Garrison Battalions were made up of 
soldiers considered unfit for front line duty. They were sent to various 
parts of the Empire to release fit soldiers for front line duty. The Ox 
and Bucks were based in Bellary which was one of the British garrisons 
in the south of India. Finally after 6 years serving overseas he was told 
he was returning to England. He still had not fully recovered. It was a 
long journey aboard a ship called the SS Neuralia. 25 years later the 
boat took part in the Normandy landings on D Day. It was on this 
journey that his condition started to deteriorate until he eventually 
lost his battle with malaria. He died on board on Sunday 16th 
November aged 26; he’d almost made it back - they were in sight of 
England.  His body was taken back home to High Wycombe, where his 
funeral took place on the 20th November 1919. 

PERCY WINGROVE 
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Reginald Charles Walter Wisdom was buried with military honours in 1920. His 
death was considered a direct result of the war even though he died on April 22nd 
1920, well over a year after the cessation of hostilities. He was born in 1896 in the 
small market town of Whitchurch in Shropshire. He was the son of Walter and 
Ellen Wisdom who were both shopkeepers, and he also had four siblings: Alice, 
Muriel, Ralph and John. Although he grew up in March, Cambridgeshire, by the age 
of 18 the family had moved to live in High Wycombe.    

 

In September 1914, he enlisted into the 8th East Surrey Regiment. The news about 
the army’s retreat after the Battle of the Mons had just reached Britain and in that 

month there were almost ½ million recruits; nearly double that of any other month of the War. In 1915 
it had become apparent that there was a need to train soldiers to use machine guns and in 1916 Reginald 
was transferred to the 55th Machine Gun Corps although he was still attached to the 8th East Surrey 
Regiment. A few months later he was sent to fight at the Somme. The Battalion made history by starting 
one of the most dangerous and life threatening kick a bouts in footballing history. On the first day, July 
1st 1916, Captain Nevill kicked a football all the way across no-man’s land as far as possible towards the 
German line. Nevill died later that day. Reginald did not see this as he had been injured two weeks 
earlier. On June 14th they moved into the frontline trenches to prepare for the big push. On the same 
day the trench was bombarded and he was one of three men from the Battalion to be injured. He was 
admitted to a field hospital before being sent back to Wycombe. He had a gunshot wound to the head, 
which had pierced his skull. He was discharged from the army a year later.  

 

After the end of the War, the Technical School, which is now John 
Hampden Grammar School, set up a scheme to train disabled war 
veterans to give them a future career. Reginald was in the very first 
class and was trained in furniture making. The Bucks Free Press 
identified him especially for having great ability. This ability is evident 
on the set of memorial lockers that have pride of place in the entrance 
to JHGS today. Reginald and the other wounded soldiers crafted them 
after only a few months training. The lockers were a memorial to boys from the 
school who had been killed in the war. The lockers were so impressive that they 
were featured in an American furniture magazine: The Good Furniture Magazine 
published in Michigan!  

 

After training, he was taken on by Nicholls and Janes and was offered a job after 
six months as an apprentice. Nicholls and Janes were based near where Bucks 
New University and the flyover are now.  Unfortunately in 1920 he was admitted 
to the Cottage Hospital as his condition had deteriorated. On the 22nd April 1920 
he died of a cerebral abscess and meningitis. Modern medicine ,including Penicillin, 
probably would have saved him but this wasn’t available.  His father and mother were buried in the same 
plot when they died a few years later. 

REGINALD WISDOM 
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William Woodbridge, although everyone called him Will, was born in 
1893 in Wycombe and he originally lived in Mendy Street near the 
Rose and Crown. His grandfather set up a furniture factory in 
Wycombe and his father, Arthur, was a partner in the business. The 
factory was originally in Denmark Street, which is where the Eden 
Centre is now, although they did get some larger premises in 
Desborough Park Road later on.  

 

In 1912 his father died, still a relatively young man and William was 
then made a partner in the firm. Apart from work he loved playing 
sport and was proficient at football and cricket. He played football for 
Wycombe Generals F.C. and cricket for Newlands Methodist Church. 
In 1910, when he was 17, he was a member of the triumphant 
Wycombe Generals team that won the Maidenhead Boys’ League.  

 

In September 1914, a month after the outbreak the war, he decided to 
sign up into the 1st Bucks Battalion, the battalion was made up of lots 
of Wycombe men.  However while training at Chelmsford he was 
transferred to the South Midlands Cycling Corps. Their job was to 
deliver messages. It turned out that in the heavy mud in Northern 
France and Belgium cycling was near impossible so most of the Cycling 
Corps stayed in England but William was assigned back to his old 
battalion as a cyclist/messenger.  

 

They were sent to the Somme in June and at first were kept as 
reserves. Their time came on the night of the 17th/18th July as they 
were ordered to carry out a reconnaissance of certain points in the 
enemy’s line between Ovillers and Pozieres. They didn’t know the 
exact enemy positions and how strongly they were held. They 
advanced in two lines with a point patrol immediately in front. They 
found that the German trenches were strongly held, but they managed 
to surprise and take one. They were ordered to withdraw after 
daybreak. Four men were killed during the attack and 29 were injured. 
William was one of those who were injured.  

 

He was taken back to a military hospital in Puchevillers, where two 
days later on the 20th he died. Even though he is at Puchevillers British 
Cemetery in the Somme, he is remembered with his family here in 
High Wycombe cemetery. He was 22 when he died. 

WILLIAM WOODBRIDGE 

Watch Eli tell 
you about 
William 

Woodbridge 

William's’ grandfather outside the 
factory 

The grave in Wycombe cemetery 
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Albert was born in 1889 into a large family; he had four brothers and 
five sisters! Like most families in Wycombe they were all involved in 
the furniture trade, even his mother carved chairs at home to bring in 
some extra income. Like many local families they rented their 
accommodation and therefore moved around Wycombe. For example 
in 1911 they were living in Jubilee Road and then a few years later 
moved to West End Road.  As well as working as a French polisher, 
his father was a preacher at the local Methodist church. He died in 
1911. 

  

In 1915 Albert signed up along with many of his brothers, although one 
of them was considered unfit for service. He enlisted into the 7th 
Battalion of the Kings Royal Rifle Corps. They underwent training in 
Sheerness before travelling to France in May 1916. His younger 
brother, Joseph, was also sent to France with the 1st Bucks Battalion, 
which included many Wycombe men.  

 

Both brothers took part in the Battle of the Somme, Albert took part 
in the Battle of Deville Wood. Joseph, like many Wycombe men, took 
part in the Battle of Pozieres. He died on July 23rd 1916 when a shell 
pierced his brain. The Bucks attack that day was considered a great 
success as over 150 prisoners were taken but it also caused the death 
of many of our local men. The reason for the success was that the 
Bucks men had followed a rolling barrage very closely so they were 
able to attack the Germans the moment the artillery moved on. 
Unfortunately some of the men were hit by shells from their own guns 
as they were so close to the exploding line. Joseph’s last words were 
said to one of his fellow soldiers and friend from Wycombe, “Tell 
mother, I’m going to meet my father.” His body was never discovered 
after the war and his name is on the Thiepval Memorial.  

 

Almost a year later, Albert was involved in the Battle of Arras, a battle 
that seems to have been forgotten today, but caused almost 160,000 
British casualties. The aim was to end the war in 48 hours and 
although gains were made on day one, the stalemate continued. Albert 
was killed during the First Battle of the Scarpe. The plan was to break 
through to a key German military fortification, but the battalion ended 
up on the receiving end of a powerful counter attack of the German 
artillery and guns. His grave can be visited near Arras. Louise, his 
mother, had lost two sons and a husband within a few short years. 

JOSEPH AND ALBERT WORLEY 

Watch 
Cameron tell 

you about  
Joseph Worley 

The family grave in Wycombe 
cemetery 

Hibers Trench Cemetery, where 
Albert is buried.  
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William George Youens. was born in 1891, in High Wycombe, and before the war lived at 5 Hill Side 
View in Hughenden Road. His father was Robert William George Youens, an upholsterer who had his 
own business; it was probably in Widgington’s Passage just off St Mary Street, near where the Swan 
Theatre is now. He had three younger sisters and two younger brothers. When he left school, aged 14, 
he followed in his father’s footsteps and became an apprentice before becoming a full time upholsterer 
with William Birch Limited in their new factory in Leigh Street. You can still see the large factory building 
today. In 1914 he married, Annie, and they moved to Ship Street, which is near the bus station. In April 
1915 they had a daughter, Viva. Viva, lived all her life in Wycombe and died, aged 81, in 1996. 

 

Many of his relatives also fought in the war. His brother, Robert, signed up for the 
Navy in 1916, aged 15; the youngest that anyone could serve was 15. Robert stayed 
in the Navy until 1929. He died in 1989. Frederick Youens was his 2nd cousin and a 
war hero. Frederick died on the 7th July 1917. A bomb fell in the trench near him, he 
picked it up and hurled it out of the trench. He repeated the action a minute later, 
but this one exploded wounding him and some of the men at his command (he was a 
lieutenant). He later succumbed to his injuries. For his heroics and bravery, he was 
awarded the Victoria Cross. 
 

In 1916 William joined the Queens Own Oxfordshire Hussars 2/1st, Winston 
Churchill’s old regiment. He trained in Colchester and was based in England for most of the war; they 
were a cyclist brigade helping defend the south and east coast of England. In January 1918 they were 
transferred to Ireland as there were difficulties from Irish nationalists. For example in April 1918 
conscription became law in Ireland and this was bitterly opposed by some.  

 

It is often said that Spanish flu killed more people than the First World War. The virus attacked more 
than one-third of the world's population, and within months had killed more than 50 million people – 

three times as many as World War I – and did so more quickly than 
any other illness in recorded history. To maintain morale the wartime 
censors minimised early reports of illness and mortality in Germany, 
Britain, France, and the USA. However in Spain, newspapers were free 
to report the epidemic's effects, creating a false impression of Spain as 
being especially hard hit - and leading to the nickname Spanish flu. The 
close quarters and massive troop movements of the War increased 
transmission and helped the virus mutate quicker. The epidemic raged 
in Ireland from July 1917 to March of 1919, when it suddenly and 
mysteriously vanished. Dublin was a notoriously dirty city, and 

therefore was the perfect place for Spanish Flu to thrive. This version predominantly killed previously 
healthy young adults, such as William. With Spanish Flu, the lungs became infected and pneumonia set in. 
Roughly 23,000 were killed in Ireland by the flu and 800,000 were infected; it was difficult to avoid and 
William contracted it. He was quickly admitted to the King George V Hospital but soon developed 
pneumonia. He died on 27th October 1918 and his body was returned to High Wycombe and buried 
with military honours in the cemetery.  

WILLIAM YOUENS 

Robert Youens 
(seated) and his son 

King George V Hospital, Dublin 
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Rev TC Baines The Baines family (also covered briefly 
earlier in the booklet) were local coal 
merchants.  

Thomas Harsant Butler Thomas Harsant Butler was the editor 
of the South Bucks Free Press  

 

Lady Carrington also known 
as Marchioness of 
Lincolnshire  

The Carringtons gave the land for the 
building of this cemetery. Lady 
Carrington would also lose a son in the 
War.  

The Fletchers The Fletchers lost two sons in the War. 

 

Ebenezer Gomme  Ebenezer was a furniture manufacturer 
who converted his factory to build 
planes.  

Charles Edward James Hatton Two Hatton brothers were killed during 
the War. 

 

Munitionettes  Many of the local factories started 
making munitions often with a female 
workforce.  

Muriel Janes and family Muriel was a schoolgirl when war broke 
out. Her father ran a local furniture 
factory.  

Florence Nicholson Florence was a VAD nurse and spent 
time treating troops in Egypt. 

 

Mrs Page Mrs Page lost a son in the War. 

 

James George Peace James was a tailor and made many of 
the uniforms for soldiers stationed in 
Wycombe.  

Mary Ann Peddle Mary, a shopkeeper, would lose four 
grandchildren in the War. 

 

THE HOME FRONT 

The following people are also buried in the cemetery or are associated with Wycombe's WW1 history. 
All their stories relate to Wycombe during this time and you can find out more on Sally Scagell’s website 
(links below). All research was completed by Sally. 
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Charles Walter Raffety and 
Arthur Dix 

Charles paid for the memorial window 
in the Guild Hall, for the men who 
fought and survived. It was designed by 
the firm of Arthur Dix.  

Daisy Rose and family Daisy lost her brother in the War. 

 

Irene Rose Irene, a Wycombe High School girl, was 
a nurse at the VAD hospital. 

 

Ernest Sweetland Ernest (also covered briefly earlier in 
the booklet) was a local photographer. 

 

The Tranters Two Tranter brothers died during the 
War and a third was gassed. 

 

The Wanes  Florence and her mother Eliza were 
hospital visitors at the VAD Hospital in 
Benjamin Road.  

Charles Watkins and family Charles was an accomplished artist and 
also a JHGS and RGS old boy.  

 

Bertha Wheeler Bertha helped support Belgium refugees. 

 

Thomas White and family Thomas, known as Eddie, was killed 
during the War. Eddie was the 
illegitimate son of Ada Hart.  

Minnie Wilks and Eliza Wilks Both Minnie and Eliza lost sons in the 
War. 

 

Daniel Wilks Daniel fought and survived the War 
although his brother was not so lucky. 

 

The Wilsons The Wilsons lost two sons and one 
nephew in the War. 

 

Ellen Rackstraw Mrs Rackstraw lost two sons in the 
War.  

 

THE HOME FRONT 2 
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The research for all the stories was completed by: 
 

Wycombe Abbey School: Mr Neill George, Lotty, Celeste, Isabel, Charlotte, Isabella, Jade, Isolde, 
Charlotte and Mrs Gill Evans. 
John Hampden Grammar School: Dominic Day, Kristian Stavrou, Alastair Sledge, Jamie Plant, Alex 
Sutton, Nick Pinn, Toby Johnstone, Max Woodroff, Joe Hawley, Toby Stilwell, Niall McCarthy, Josh 
Matovu, Luke Brosse, Sam Day, Harry McHale, Joe McCann, Max Armstrong, Eli McHale, Cameron 
Spruzen, Greg Kite, Dylan Thakker, Thomas Uhlarik, Max Phippen, Luca Webb, James Sarl, Sam Holmes 
and Mr Andrew Wright. 
Flackwell Area Local History Group: Mrs Sally Scagell 
The information on the Benjamin Road VAD Hospital is thanks to Wycombe High School. 
 

The photographs that appear in this booklet are courtesy of the following. All requests to reproduce 
these must be referred to the copyright holder. 
 

All newspaper cuttings and photos are courtesy of the Bucks Free Press 
 

Arthur Bliss - Royal Grammar School, High Wycombe 
Edwin Brazil - John Steevens  
Joseph Buttenaere (Electroscope Theatre) - High Wycombe Library  
Joseph Eccles - Royal Grammar School, High Wycombe 
Alfred Hale (funeral) - Mavis Leonard 
Charles Heath (Desborough Road and Sweetland’s shop) - High Wycombe Library 
John Lawrence (Pineapple Pub) - High Wycombe Library 
The Quarterman Brothers - Mrs G Wilkinson 
Percy Wingrove (Rayners Avenue) - Chepping Wycombe Parish Council  
William Woodbridge (factory) - Wycombe Museum 
 

All other photos not mentioned above are either available for commercial use or are courtesy of Sally 
Scagell, John Hampden Grammar School or Wycombe Abbey School. 
 

Further resources; there are many WW1 related headstones in the cemetery, which have yet to be 
researched!  
 

Buckinghamshire Remembers (http://buckinghamshireremembers.org.uk/) is an excellent site that lists all 
soldiers who are mentioned on war memorials in the County. It also hosts Clint’s Roll of Honour that 
references every soldier in the County who went to war. 
 

Archive copies of the Bucks Free Press can be read in the local studies section at High Wycombe Library. 
Mike Dewey’s nostalgia column in the current paper is also a good source of information.  
 

Sharing Wycombe’s Old Photographs (SWOP - http://swop.org.uk/) is a great place to find local 
photographs. 
 

Otherwise join your local history group! 
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