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Lent Course – collated by Chris Tuckwell  
 
 

Some memories of people at the time of World War I 
 

The first people to be called up were those on the Special 
Reserve, one of these was  
Arthur Strudwick.  (a relation of Cilla Batters) Arthur was 
born in Puttenham on 1st October 1873 the 4th son of 
Frederick and Sophia Strudwick.  He joined the army in 1895 
and served with the Queens Royal West Surrey Regt (1st 
Battalion) in India. 
He had a medal from the Punjab Frontier (1897-98) and the 
bar is from Tirah. In 1914 he joined the 2nd Battalion of the 
Queens, they landed at Zeebrugge on Oct 6th 1914. He was 
killed on the first day of the first battle of Loos 25 Sept 2015.  
He has no known grave and is remembered on the Loos 
Memorial in the Pas de Calais and Puttenham. 
 



Harold George Brooks (the Great Uncle of Maureen 
Newcombe) was a Royal Engineers Territorial,  He was sent 
to France when war broke out to work on Allied 
communications.  He served with many different companies. 
This is a very small extract from his wonderful diary.  In 1916 
he was stationed in a farm building near Bailluel and he 
describes the gas attacks.  
'30th April 1916 1.00am a gas attack launched against the 24th 
Division front.  Gas strongly felt in Bailleul.  Great artillery 
activity.  SOS being so promptly picked up that infantry attack 
was held up with great enemy losses.  I was glued to the 
'phone exchange until the guns had practically ceased by 
3.30am. 
20th June 1916.  After the big gas attack at the beginning of 
May, which was felt so strongly in the narrow courts and 
alleys where it was held up, the civil and military people have 
made an issue of gas helmets to the town folk.  It is not, I 
believe, so necessary to adults as to children, most of the gas 
being spent before it reaches us.  It is amusing to see the 
tiniest of kiddies strutting about with their gas satchels slung 
over their shoulders.  They are proud of them too, especially 
the boys, as they are much the same as worn by their fathers 
and brothers. 
26th June 1916  I got back from town about 8.30pm, and 
found the aerodrome very excited.  (he was now attached to 
RFC No 1 Squadron)  3 Nieuport Scouts had just gone up, 
followed by 2 Marane Parasols as escort.  The evening was 
cloudy, but five German kite balloons were up in the distance.  
We watched the five machines until they were lost in the 
clouds.  Two of the balloons were drawn down in feverish 
haste, having apparently spotted our machines.  Suddenly 



the two balloons on the extreme right went up in a 
tremendous sheet of flame and slowly fell burning to the 
ground.  We thought that the third would be a failure, as it 
was some seconds – seconds of intense excitement – before 
anything happened.  Then a line of smoke seemed to shoot 
right through the balloon, hang for a second or two, and then 
it burst into flames and the balloon collapsed.  One man was 
seen to get his parachute out, but the balloon was enveloped 
before he could get away.  The enemy 'archies' burst out with 
tremendous fury and we counted the minutes for the return of 
the machines.  As each machine came in they had a great 
ovation of cheering and shouting. 
 
 
We have seen pictures of the enthusiasm to sign on when 
war was declared. 
A person who enlisted on impulse was Reginald Haine of 
London.  He went on holiday on August 4th and went back to 
the office a fortnight later and was called by a friend who said 
what are you doing about the war?  Reginald said 'I do not 
know'  His friend said I have just signed up in my brothers 
regiment the Honourable Artillery Company.  At lunchtime he 
went to the recruiting office in Armoury House in the City 
Road.   I was met by a sgt major at the desk.  'Are you willing 
to join', Reginald said 'yes'.  How old are you 18 and one 
month, do you mean 19 and one month said the sgt major.  
'Yes Sir' he said.  'Right sign here please'.  As you wlll hear 
he fought to the end of the war. 
 

Thomas McIndoe said it was seeing the picture of Kitchener 
with the finger pointing at you that did it.  Thomas was tall and 



fit and went to the recruiting office and was told to report to 
the base of the Middlesex Regiment next morning, aged 16.   
When he arrived in the trenches he commented on the rats, if 
you had put a harness on them, they could have done the 
milk round.  They would greet you in the morning, stand on 
their back legs and start to gnaw at something. 
 

We must remember that it was not just joining the forces, 
there were people that were involved in other ways. 
Mary Hillyer.  Mary lived in Somerset and had just left 
school.  Her father was a doctor and her mother said in 
Mary's hearing, I suppose that she will be at home during the 
war.  Mary having none of this signed up for a course at 
Sealham College so that she could join the Women;s 
National Land service Corps ( the Land Army from end of 
1915).  One of her first jobs was to take the sow to the boar.  
Mary thought this is fine, put a halter on the sow and took it 
down to the stable at the Boar pub down the road!  At the end 
of the course she replied to a got a job which read 'Farmer 
requires a Land Girl.  Twelve cows to be milked twice a day.  
Forty head of cattle to be fed.  200 loads of mangolds to be 
drawn in.  Calves to be fed, if any time over, milk to be 
separated'.  This was  1700 feet up between Dartmouth and 
Totnes.   She stayed for six months. 
 

Kitty Eckersley was a mill worker and met a lovely young 
man called Percy. 
 He was a member of the church at Clayton, they eventually 
married.   One evening they went to the local Palace Theatre 
to hear Vesta Tilley sing.  She was there and also on stage 
were Army Recruiting Officers.  Vesta Tilley and the audience 



sang 'We don't want to lose you, but we think you ought to go' 
and 'Rule Britannia' and other patriotic songs.  She then 
walked around the audience and Percy and the other young 
men in the audience followed her and signed up.  He was 
sent to France and came back after six months, very thin and 
filthy dirty.  He only had 6 days leave and much of that was 
spent in travelling.  Percy wanted to buy Kitty a present and 
she had seen a beautiful white felt hat for nineteen shillings 
and eleven pence, and he bought it.  Two days later he went 
back, Kitty's brother went with him to the tram and Percy 
confided that he would never come back again.   Later Kitty 
found herself pregnant.  She gave up work at seven months, 
she had had a bad pregnancy and all should could eat was 2 
lbs of carrots a day.  Two days after she gave up work she 
received a letter to say that Percy had been killed. 
 

Elizabeth Owen was only seven and she remembers that all 
the toys that she had that were made in Germany were taken 
from her.  She also remembers that all the horses in her 
village were taken by the army, inspite of efforts of some of 
the farmers to hide them. 
 

Howard Marten was a conscientious objector.  He said that 
their ranks were made up with people from all walks of life, 
religious, political and artistically minded.  The were members 
of the No-Conscription Fellowship and were looked after by 
the army.  Their life was made hell.  He was sent to France 
but was brought in front of a Court Martial for disobedience.  
He was sentenced to death by being shot, then after a long 
pause he was told that this had been commuted to penal 



servitude for ten years.  He said that at least this would be in 
England and not under the army. 
 

Mrs M Hall.  Thought my brothers and friends are in France, 
so she and a friend wrote to London and asked for war work, 
they were sent to a munitions factory in Perivale.  They had a 
medical and both their parents had to be British.  They 
worked 10 hours a day ( seven das a week) and finished at 6 
with an hour for lunch but no other breaks.  They found it 
difficult to buy food owing to the hours that they worked.  She 
once went into a shop and asked for some milk and was told 
'if you can produce a baby, you can have milk'.  (She was 
unmarried at the time) Another time she went to a butchers to 
buy some meat, it was beginning to be rationed, she said 'that 
looks like cat' it was, she said that she could not face that.  
They worked very hard and hardly anybody took time off.  
She worked fortnight on and a fortnight off.   She was working 
with sailors wives from 3 ships that were torpedoed and sank, 
the Aboukir, Cressy and Hogue  on September 22nd 1914.  It 
was pitiful to see them, so we had to cheer them up the best 
we could, so we sang.  It was beautiful to listen to. 
 

John Strudwick  is  on the Puttenham memorial.  His 
parents were James and Fanny Strudwick of 148 the Street.  
John was serving with the Queens Regt and was killed in 
action on August 9th 1915 aged 23, the first day of the 
landings at Gallipoli.  He is buried in the Gallipoli Cemetery, 
Canakkale, Turkey.  The names of 22,000 servicemen are 
commemorated  on the Helles Memorial, an obelisk 22 
meters tall  overlooking the Dardanelles.  The memorial also 
has inscribed the names of all the ships that took part in the 



campaign and the titles of the army formations and units 
which served on the Peninsular. 
The ANZAC forces have separate memorials. 
 

There was also another Strudwick who lost his life.  He is 
Frederick William Strudwick whose parents lived at that 
time at Wood Street Common, Worplesdon.  They later 
moved to Brighton Road, Godalming and are buried in the 
churchyard.  He is commemorated on a plaque in the church.  
Frederick served with the Royal Garrison Artillery and died on 
October 17th 1918. 
 

Other people on the Puttenham memorial are John Golding.  
He was the son of Alfred and Mary Golding of the Street, 
Puttenham.  John served with the 9th Battalion of the Norfolk 
Regiment and was killed in action on 8th October 1918, aged 
19.  The battalion must have been with the 30th American 
Division who captured Brancourt-le-Grand on 8th October as 
he is buried in the Military Cemetery there. 
 
William Harold Searle  was the son of William and Annie 
Seale of Henley Park, Normandy.  He served with the 3rd 
Battalion of the Royal Fusiliers and  was killed in action on 
28th April 1915, aged 25.  He has no known grave and is 
commemorated on the Menin Gate Ypres (amongst the other 
55,000 names) 
 
Another name on the Menin Gate is that of Harry Wells who 
was serving with the 2nd Battalion of the East Surreys and 
was killed in action on 27th April 1915. 
 



Harry Edward Turrell was the son of James and Alice Turrell 
of Winters Farm, Puttenham.  He was serving in the 8th 
Battalion of the Leicestershire Regiment and died of wounds 
on 17th October 1917. He is buried in the Lijssenthoek Military 
Cemetery, Poperinge, Belgium.  There are over 10.000 
graves of the Allies in this cemetery. 
 

We now come to men who survived the war but not its effects 
and died in 1919 and were buried in Puttenham Cemetery 
Andrew Walter Jones was the son of Andrew and Elizabeth 
Jones of the Good Intent, Puttenham and the husband of 
Agnes Gertrude Jones of Woking.   He served with the Royal 
Army Service Corps and was twice Mentioned in Dispatches.  
He died of influenza and pneumonia on 16th February 1919, 
aged 32.  He is buried in the City of Paris Cemetery at Pantin. 
Andrew had at one time the responsibility of driving Queen 
Mary when she visited France during the war.  He was also 
the driver of Sir A Slogget, the Chief of the Medical Staff of 
the Army in France from 1914-1918. 
When the Queen heard of his death she directed that the 
following letter should be sent to his family.  Lady Bertha 
Dawkins is directed by the Queen to write to Mr Jones to tell 
him with what regret Her Majesty has heard of the sad death 
of his son, Mr Andrew Jones, in France from pneumonia.  
The Queen remembers him so well when he drove her about 
in France, and sends her deepest sympathy to Mr Jones and 
his poor widow in their loss. 
 
Frederick George Burningham, the son of Frederick and 
Mary Burningham of Carpenters Field, Lascombe Lane, 



Puttenham, served with 4th battalion of the Suffolk Regiment 
died 3rd August 1919, aged 19. 
 
Ernest Golding (the brother of John Golding) of the Royal 
Engineers died on December 1st 1919, aged 22 
 
Ernest George Harmsworth husband of Mrs EM Harmswoth 
of the Street, Puttenham and serving with the 13th Works 
Battalion of the Devonshire Regiment, died on 26th November 
1918, aged 34. 
 
Clement Madgwick  the husband of Mrs BM Madgwick of 
Lascombe Cottages and serving with the 4th Reserve Brigade 
of the Royal Field Artillery died on February 21st 1919, aged 
44.  Clement is the Great Uncle of Phil Madgwick, but he 
does not know much about him. 
 

Harry Trimming husband of Isabella of Meadow Cottage, 
Suffield Lane, Puttenham, served with the Royal Army 
Service Corps and died on the 10th January 1919  He is 
buried in St Laurence churchyard, Seale. 
He is also remembered on the memorial at Seale. 
 
Ernest Chennell a member of the well known Wanborough 
family was serving as Stoker First Class in HMS Aboukir.  
Aboukir was a Cressy Class armoured cruiser built in Govan, 
launched 16 May 1902, completed in Portsmouth early in 
1902.  At the outbreak of war Aboukir was mainly manned by 
reservists but the ship was part of the four ship 7th Cruiser 
Squadron under Rear Admiral Henry H Campbell.  At the 
start of the war they were based in Harwich to support a force 



of destroyers and submarines whose brief was to block the 
Eastern end of the English Channel from German warships 
that wanted to attack our supply route to our land forces in 
France. On 22 September three of the armoured cruisers 
were steaming line ahead at 10 knots, not zigzagging but had 
look out for periscopes and had one gun on each side of the 
ship manned.  They were spotted by German submarine U9, 
she submerged and at close range fired a single torpedo at 
Aboukir.  Her back was broken and she sank in 20 minutes 
with the loss of 527 men.  The submarine also sank sister 
ships HMS Cressy and HMS Hoque in the next two hours 
with a total loss of 62 officers and1,397 ratings.  (See also 
Mrs M Hall) 
 
Also on on the Wanborough WW I memorial is Private Bertie 
Chennell of the Royal Fusiliers, his service record cannot be 
found. 
 

There were local people that survived, one of those was my 
grandfather Edward Tuckwell, he did not enlist until 1916.  
He served with the 4th Battalion of the Grenadier Guards. 
When they were fighting north of Ypres in a wooded area 
called Houlthurst Wood with Canadian forces,  he was 
awarded the Military Cross, the citation reads 'For 
conspicuous gallantry and devotion to duty.  He took 
command of his company in an attack when his commanding 
officer was killed, and showed the greatest courage, 
determination and initiative.  His company was very heavily 
bombarded while holding the line, but he moved about from 
one platoon to another, and by his cheerfulness and 



contempt of danger did much to maintain the spirits of his 
men under most difficult conditions'. 
I was at prep school with the son of an eminent judge, and he 
was also with my grandfather and remembered him as a 
person that he was always having an encouraging word with 
the men.  I have not any of the letters that he wrote to my 
grandmother but some that he wrote to his eldest daughter 
(born in 1909)  I also have the New Testament that he was 
given, with pictures of his parents and also some encouraging 
biblical sentences written in by his mother.     
My father was taken by his father in 1924 to the battle fields 
of Northern France and found the grave of my grandfather's 
captain in Artillery Cemetery and on their way back to Ypres 
they stopped at the Canadian Memorial.  They also saw the 
Cloth Hall in Ypres which was being rebuilt. 
Little did he think that twenty years later he would be traveling 
some of the same ground in pursuit of the Germans. 
 

In Seale there was John William Carter known to some as 
Jack.  He is the father of Hubert (Busty) Carter of Puttenham.  
Jack worked as a man servant for the Oakes family at 
Woodhead, Binton Lane.  His service abroad was with the 
Kings Royal Rifles in France and Salonika.  After the war the 
Oakes family could not afford to employ him anymore so he 
learnt to drive and maintain ambulances. 
This led to employment as chauffeur to Sir Edward and Lady 
Verner of David's Vere (now Veer House) in Binton Lane. 
More details on the evening.   
 
Cecil Edward Palmer was born in 1901 and was the 
grandfather of Bridget Flett.  He served as a wireless operator 



on board submarines towards the end of the Great War.  
Despite losing a lung to the effects of chlorine gas, from the 
submarines batteries, he lived to be 86.  He worked as a 
civilian wireless operator at Biggin Hill during the Second 
World War. 
 

We have to remember that troops came from all over the 
Empire. 
Dr Charles Molteno Murray (a cousin of Fiona Lorimer) was 
a GP in Kenilworth, near Cape Town in South Africa.  He 
served between November 1914 – February 1915 with the 
forces suppressing the Boer rebellion, in the Orange Free 
State and looking after the wounded on both sides.  Then he 
joined the South African Forces as they invaded German 
South West Africa – now Namibia.  They landed in Walvis 
Bay and fought to Windhoek to remove the German 
Communication units.  This was difficult as there was much 
trekking through the sand also running out of food.  They shot 
steenbok to supplement rations.  
 
In October 1915 Dr Murray then went with the South African 
Field Ambulance to England.  His wife and family went too 
and stayed with his wife's parents in Alice Holt, Farnham. 
They went to Egypt and then to France landing in Marseilles 
and on to Corbie on the Western Front.  They were 
supporting the South African Infantry Brigade. 
They were at the Somme from July 8th 1916.  The brigade 
were told to hold Delville Wood at all cost.  There 2000 
casualties and only 143 walked out unscathed. 
There are descriptions of all the stretcher bearers going out at 
night to collect all the casualties.  Remember all the mud and 



the shell holes that had to be negotiated.  Winter conditions 
made life extremely hard. The tiredness was almost 
overcoming and the stretcher bearers fell asleep as the 
carried. 
His brother Major George Murray MC, Royal Field Artillery 
was killed on April 4th 1918, he was helping his men carry 
ammunition for the guns when a German salvo dropped on 
their battery mortally wounding him.  He is buried in a 
churchyard on the northern outskirts of Aubigny. 
Dr Murray said that the Scottish and South African soldiers 
were the bravest soldiers much braver that the British.   After 
the war he worked at Bordon for two years as the South 
African forces disbanded. 
 
An Australian Gunner Major Sam Evers describes an event 
near to the end of the war.  He is in France and working away 
to get the guns into position without the noise attracting the 
Germans.  They sent bombers up and down the front line and 
then on the night of the operation a fleet of armed motor cars 
managed to get behind the German lines.  They shot up the 
German vehicles and then the Australian tanks broke 
through.  Then the Horse Artillery with howitzers and 18 
pounders galloped into action.  The horses were turned 
round, the guns unlimbered, turned and fired.  The rout was 
complete and Evers saw an Australian private prodding a 
German Brigadier with his bayonet.  This was the only time 
that he saw Australian troops enthusiastic. 
 
There were of course American troops from 1917.  There 
were also Indians, if you read the book Bengal Lancers by 



John Masters you will see the very rough time that they had, 
very badly looked after by the powers that be. 
 
While we are on the medical services I must mention Vera 
Brittain the mother of Baroness Shirley Williams.  I 
encourage you to read a copy of her book The Testament of 
Youth.  She was very intellectual and was accepted at 
Somerville College Oxford to study English Literature and 
spent 1914 there. She wanted to do something for the war. 
The book will tell you of her struggle to break out of family life 
and become a nurse.  She became a VAD nurse (Voluntary 
Aid Detachment)  She worked in UK Hospitals and was then 
sent to Malta.  Then had to travel back to the UK overland 
through Sicily, Italy, France.  When back in the UK she 
applied and was accepted to go to France.  During the past 
three years she had lost Ronald Leighton her fiance and two 
other friends Victor Richardson – who had been blinded- and 
Geoffrey Thurlow.  Her brother Edward Brittain had been 
awarded an MC serving with the Sherwood Foresters.  Vera 
was on leave in England when Edward was killed in Italy on 
June 15th 1918 on the Asaigo Plateau by the Austrians when 
they invaded Italy.  Vera Brittain was, as was her fiancé 
Roland an excellent poet.  When he left the UK for the last 
time Vera had written a poem for her brother Edward. 

To My Brother (in memory of July 1st 1916)   
Your battle wounds are scars upon my head. 
Received when in the grand and tragic “show” 

You played your part, two years ago 
 

And silver in the Summer morning sun, 
I see the symbol of your courage glow. 



That cross you won, two years ago. 
 

Though now again you watch the shrapnel fly. 
And hear the guns that daily louder grow. 

As in July two years ago. 
 

May you endure to lead the Last Advance, 
And with your men pursue the flying foe, 

As once in France two years ago. 
 

I want to have a look at the Germans.  Stefan Westmann  
was a medical student and was called up before the war.  On 
August 4th 1914 they marched out of Freiburg and crossed 
the Rhine over a wobbly pontoon bridge into Alsace.  Then up 
into Belgium and they never took their boots off as their feet 
were so swollen.  He said that at the end of the First Battle of 
Ypres, the British stopped firing and there was silence.  The 
British appeared with a red cross flag and both sides started 
to recover their wounded and dead.  He survived to the end. 
 

Lieutenant Hartwig Pohlmann was in the 36th Prussian 
Division, he fought against the Highlanders in the battle of 
Menin Road Ridge.  They lost a whole division, in spite of it 
all they were amused to see the Highlanders in kilts.  In July 
1918 they tried to cross the Marne but after three days they 
had to fall back.  They met their first American troops and in 
succeeding months more and more American troops came 
into the front line. We had very heavy losses and the units 
became smaller and smaller. 
 

The war to end all wars ended on November 11th 1918. 



 

Here are the thoughts of a few people.  Marine Hubert 
Trotman said we were still fighting hard and losing men, we 
did not know until 0945 that an Armistice was to be signed.  
We were lined up on a railway bank, the same railway bank 
that the Manchesters had lined up on in 1914.  In August 
1914 they had fought the battle of Mons.  Some of us went 
down to a wood in a little valley and found the skeletons of 
some of the Manchesters.  Lying there with their boots on. 
 

Major Keith Officer an Australian wondered what he would 
do next, this same thought was the thought of many who had 
served, four years, three years and less.  For some people 
this was the only life that they had known, they had started so 
young. 
 

Corporal Keith Haine said it was all very quiet.  You were so 
dazed that you did not realise that you could stand up and not 
be shot. 
 

Corporal Cliiford Lane said that the Armistice was a kind of 
anticlimax.  We were too exhausted to enjoy it.  We wanted to 
go back to our billets, there was no cheering. No singing, no 
drinking.  We celebrated in silence and thankfulness that it 
was all over. 
 

Sgt Major Richard Tobin said that the Armistice came, the 
day that we had dreamed of.  The guns stopped, the fighting 
stopped.  Four years of noise and bangs ended in silence.  
The killing had stopped.  We were stunned, I had been out 
here since 1914.  I should have been happy, I was sad.  I 



thought of the slaughter, the hardships, the waste and the 
friends that I had lost. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
With thanks to those relatives mentioned and also the Puttenham and 
Wanborough History Society, Max Arthur's Forgotten Voices and research by 
Venerable Adrian Harbidge. 


