
 
 

FARNDON DURING THE FIRST WORLD WAR 
 

Remembering the Men of Farndon 
 
 
 

The Thelwall Brothers: 

 

 Lance Corporal 628227 Reginald THELWALL 
47th Battalion Canadian Infantry 

Formerly 68th Regiment, Earl Grey's Own Rifles 
Killed in Action 1 May 1917 Aged 30 

Remembered with Honour 
on Vimy Ridge Memorial 

 
 

Private 1904 Robert THELWALL 
2nd Squadron, 2nd Battalion Imperial Yeomanry 
21st Company 2nd Regiment Imperial Yeomanry 

Served in the Boer War 1900-1901 
Survived 

 
 

and their first cousins in New Zealand 
 

Driver 11/ 2241 William Guild THELWALL 
13th Battalion, New Zealand Field Artillery 

formerly 

B Squad,  9th Reinforcements, Wellington Mounted Rifles, 
New Zealand Expeditionary Force 

Survived the War 
 
 

Private 10/3406 Robert Cecil THELWALL 
B Company, 8th Reinforcements, Wellington Infantry Battalion 

Discharged in June 1916 due to foot wound 
Survived the War 

 
 
 
 
 
 



William  Thelwall  M.R.C.S., L.S.A  (1839-1900)  Village Surgeon 
 
The Thelwall family were known to all in the village for at least four generations, not least because 
father and son, both called William Thelwall, were the village surgeons, and next to the vicar in the 
nineteenth century, were regarded as the most respected men in Farndon.  Reginald Thelwall was 
the son of William junior, but his grandfather was born in Harthill in 1808 on the Broxton hills, about 
five miles to the east. He met Mary Miller from Farndon who he married and settled with in the 
village, working as the surgeon and raising a family.  They moved into a large house near the bridge, 
hence called Bridge House, where William and Mary had two sons, William junior born in 1840 and 
Robert in 1845.    
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tithe Map 1835 Farndon 
 

Showing house and garden plot 72 on 
the left near the river, the residence of 
surgeon William Thelwall senior and his 
family, including William Thelwall 
junior ς also shown on the census of 
1841 (left) and 1851 (below). 



 
 
 
 
 

 

Farndon c. 1895 
Showing the Thelwall residence.   

(Below) Modern satellite image.  The house is now demolished and the site part of the Dee Banks grounds 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Above:  River Lane, Farndon.  The former site of Bridge House, the Thelwall residence on the left. 
Below:  From almost the opposite view in 1905, looking towards Church Lane in 1905 



 
Eldest son William was sent off to boarding school, then to medical cƻƭƭŜƎŜΣ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ 
footsteps and become a qualified surgeon.  Like his father, he became a Member of the Royal College 
of Surgeons, and later a Licentiate of the Society of Apothecaries.  (The term 'apothecary' 
traditionally described a person who dispensed medicines and who would now be called a chemist or 
a druggist).  He also specialised in obstetrics, and was elected as a fellow of the Obstetrical Society of 
London in 1860 [although, this is unclear ς it may have been his father who was still practicing in the village].     
Once he had qualified, he returned home to Farndon, and began to practice as the village doctor 
alongside his father, gradually taking over as William senior approached his retirement.   
 
William senior passed away at home in 1876.   In the village, William junior was now running the 
practice, and in 1872   he married Clara Burman, the daughter of Insull Burnham, a brewerΩǎ agent 
born in Tanworth-in-Arden, who later moved to 76 Temple Street, West Bromwich.    In 1857, he 
brought his wife and young family to live in Farndon and they moved into Holly Bank, an impressive 
17th century house on the corner of Church Lane and Barton Road (which would later become the 
ŘƻŎǘƻǊΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŀǘƘ ƻŦ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳ ¢ƘŜƭǿŀƭƭ).  

He had invested his money wisely, as by 1871 he was living on income derived from Ψinterest on 
propertyΩ.    Although by 1870, they had turned their home into the ΨHolly Bank School for Young 
LadiesΩ.   In 1871 there were eight girls aged between eight and fourteen boarding in the school.  Two 
were local children; Mary Holland, born in Farndon; and Mary Brown, born in Churton. There were 
also a few day pupils.  The school was run by LƴǎǳƭƭǎΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ Caroline, who was assisted by her 
unmarried four daughters, Mary, Annie, Ellen and Clara, who specialised in music.   However, Clara 
was about to move out as she married William Thelwall the following year.  The school continued 
into the 1880s, and Clara was was still able to walk up the High Street, the short distance from her 
new home, to teach music at Holly Bank when she could.  Although, in reality, family life at home was 
becoming more demanding, as she was now bringing up her own children; Annie was born in 1873, 
followed by Mary in 1875, William (1876),  Robert  (1878), Nellie (1880), Bessie (1882), Gertrude 
(1883) and Reginald (1885).    

However after the birth of her youngest son, Clara became ill, and despite the greatest efforts of 
husband William, she passed away on 7 February 1887.  She was only thirty-five.  Clara was laid to 
rest in Farndon Churchyard, where her son William had been buried in 1881 aged five.   

In 1888, William Thelwall became a local hero when he was involved in a very sad incident concerning 
one of his friends in the village, William Youd, the village stone quarrier and mason, who had become 
quite ill and was suffering from severe depression.  For eight months he had been under the care, 
both of the surgeon, and the rector Lewis Owen.  Sadly, the weight he was carrying became too much 
for him, and on 28 August 1888 he leapt into the River Dee from the bridge linking Farndon and Holt.  
It was said to have been the wettest day for nine years, and at a time of the year when the water 
levels are normally at their lowest, on that day it was in full flood.  The local press reported what 
happened, and the sad conclusion, 
 

FARNDON NEWS 
DETERMINED ATTEMPTED SUICIDE AND NARROW ESCAPE OF A DOCTOR 

 
Considerable consternation was caused in Farndon and Holt and the surrounding 
neighbourhood on Tuesday, by the circulation of the news that a man named William Youd, a 
native of Farndon, had made a desperate attempt to commit suicide and that a gentleman 
who had gallantly rescued the unfortunate monomaniac had a narrow escape from drowning. 
Youd, it appears, had been very strange in his manner since Sunday night, and on Tuesday 
several people had noticed him walking about close to the bank of the river on the Farndon  



 
side from about six o'clock. At about half-past eleven he was seen to walk along a small coign 
[A favourable position for observation or action] leading into the river and jumped off into deep 
water. A woman who was hard by, raised an alarm and attracted the attention of Dr. Thelwall, 
who, with commendable courage, rushed down to the spot and jumped into the water. Here 
he had a violent struggle with the would-be suicide, who made frantic efforts to free himself. 
At length the doctor contrived to drag him 'nolens volens to the river bank.  
 
By this time, a small crowd had congregated, and they dragged Youd out of the water. It was 
now apparent that the doctor was quickly becoming exhausted and in danger of being himself 
drowned, but none of the men could reach him. Indeed, so perilous was his position becoming, 
that he was in the act of falling backwards into the water, when Mr. George Browne, of 
Farndon Academy, jumped into the water and succeeded in bringing him to the bank. In the 
meantime, Youd continued to struggle so violently that it became necessary to secure his arms 
and legs with ropes, and it took no less than eight men to take him home. On Wednesday 
morning, he was taken before the Magistrates at Broxton, and committed for trial at the 
Knutsford Assizes. 

Llangollen Advertiser, 7 Sep 1888 
 

[NB. Regarding the law in England, suicide (and attempted suicide) was perceived as an immoral, criminal offence against 
God and also against the Crown.   It first became illegal in the 13th century. Until 1822, in fact, the possessions of 
somebody who committed suicide could even be forfeited to the Crown, and until 1882, persons could only be buried at 
night and away from church bounds and without a headstone or marker.  In other words, they were denied a Christian 
burial - and instead carried to a crossroads in the dead of night and dumped in a pit, a wooden stake hammered through 
the body pinning it in place. There were no clergy or mourners, and no prayers were offered. Ssuicide ceased to be a 
criminal offence with the passing of the Suicide Act 1961;] 

 
However, to the great sorrow of his friends and family, and their immense frustration that this was 
allowed to happen despite their best efforts, the awful news was received, 

 
The man named W. Youde. who some weeks ago attempted suicide in the river Dee, and was 
taken before the magistrates at Broxton, who committed him to Knutsford prison to await his 
trial, has died in prison. 

Llangollen Advertiser, 28 Sep 1888 

(c.1905) 



 
How he died was not revealed, but it was likely that in the absence of the 
ƳƻŘŜǊƴ ŎƻƴŎŜǇǘ ƻŦ ΨǎǳƛŎƛŘŜ ǿŀǘŎƘΩ ƘŜ ǎǳŎŎŜŜŘŜŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ ƘŜ ŦŀƛƭŜŘ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ 
previous attempt.   William Youd was brought home, and in a distinct break 
with repugnant tradition, he was brought to Farndon Church arriving in the 
evening and buried in the churchyard the following morning at 10am.  In St 
/ƘŀŘΩǎ ōǳǊƛŀƭ ǊŜƎƛǎǘŜǊΣ ǳƴŘŜǊ ŜƴǘǊȅ ƴǳƳōŜǊ мрΣ ǘƘŜ Rector, Lewis Owen 
wrote,  
 

Very well-known man - after long illness brain touched - threw himself into 
river when in flood - rescued by W. Thelwall surgeon (who received 
Humane Society's medal) - Sent to Knutsford gaol where he died - His body 
brought by road to Farndon and lay in the Church all night guarded by the 
Rector who had been his friend in life. He was a clever stonemason by 
trade. 

 
Rector Owen (pictured right) was clearly distressed by the tragic events and no doubt regretted that 
ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŦƻǊ his friend. 
 
Dr William Thelwell was presented with £33.00 in acknowledgement of his bravery, and he was also  
presented with a Royal Humane Society bronze medal at Chester, although this must have been a 
very hollow experience for him, coupled with the fact that he was going through his own grief for his 
wife. 
 
His mother-in-law Caroline was also going through a 
difficult time, as well as losing her daughter, she was 
now a widow, Insull having died in 1884.  
Consequently, she moved into her son-in-lawΩs home 
as housekeeper ς William still had his practice to run, 
as well as bring up his seven children.   However, this 
was all to be short lived.  Caroline Burnham died in 
1898, and William two years later.  He had moved in 
with his daughter Bessie in her cottage just across 
the bridge in Holt, as he was in poor health in his last 
two years, and while his death at the age of sixty was 
not a shock, it certainly had reverberations in the 
village,  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 

 
 

 The graves of William Theƭǿŀƭƭ ǎŜƴƛƻǊΣ ŀƴŘ Ƙƛǎ ǿƛŦŜ aŀǊȅΣ {ǘ /ƘŀŘΩǎ /ƘǳǊŎƘȅŀǊŘΣ CŀǊƴŘƻƴ 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 (Top left)  Insull Burman.    (Top Right)  Holly Bank.   (Centre) Census of 1871 showing the house in use as the School for 
¸ƻǳƴƎ [ŀŘƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ /ƭŀǊŀ όǎƻƻƴ ǘƻ ōŜ ²ƛƭƭƛŀƳ ¢ƘŜƭǿŀƭƭΩǎ ǿƛŦŜ ŀƴŘ wŜƎƛƴŀƭŘΩǎ ƳƻǘƘŜǊύ ŀǎ ŀ ƳǳǎƛŎ ǘŜŀŎƘŜǊΦ   
(Below left)  Site of the house (c.1895).  
(Below right) Holly Bank later became the village doctors residence, today replaced by Farndon Health Centre to the right.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

(Above)  Brief family tree showing the family of William Thelwall 
 

Census records of Bridge House 
 (Below, top to bottom)   
1861:  Absent are William, now at college, and Robert, working on a local farm 
1871:  William, now aged 31, has returned to work with his father as village doctor 
1881:  William senior has now passed away and William junior and wife Clara are raising their family 
1891:  Clara has passed away and William is now a widower.  Her mother has moved in as housekeeper. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

{ǘΣ /ƘŀŘΩǎΣ CŀǊƴŘƻƴ мфлр 

The grave of Insull Burman 
(wŜƎƛƴŀƭŘ ¢ƘŜƭǿŀƭƭΩs grandfather and father 

of Clara) 
 



²ƛƭƭƛŀƳ ¢ƘŜƭǿŀƭƭΩǎ  children were already 
beginning to make their own way in the 
world, his daughters either married or finding 
positions in service, while young Reginald was 
working on his uƴŎƭŜΩǎ ŦŀǊƳ ƛƴ Aldersey ς His 
sister who had married farmer John 
5ŀǊƭƛƴƎǘƻƴ ƘŀŘ ǘŀƪŜƴ ƘƛƳ ƛƴ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƘŜǊ ŦŀǘƘŜǊΩǎ 
passing and the sale of the family home.   
Their brother Robert Thelwall meanwhile, was 
now otherwise engaged abroad. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

(Above) Census 1891 ς Robert ǿƻǊƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ 5ŀǊƭƛƴƎǘƻƴΩǎ ŦŀǊƳ ŀǘ /ŀƭŘŜŎƻǘǘ IŀƭƭΣ ƴŜŀǊ CŀǊƴŘƻƴΦ 
(Below) 1911 - On his return from South Africa, Robert married and ran his own farm in Shocklach, the village 
of his wife Mary, where they brought up their family.  
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Modern map of Farndon and surrounding area 
 

Showing Caldecott Hall Farm and Parr Green Farm, Shocklach 



 

Robert Thelwell 
 

On 11 October 1899,  Great Britain was again at war with South Africa in the Second Boer War.   It 
was fought between Britain and the two Afrikaner (Boer) republics: Transvaal and Orange Free State.    
Although it was the largest and most costly war in which the British engaged between the Napoleonic 
Wars and World War I, it was fought between wholly unequal protagonists. The total British and 
Commonwealth military strength in South Africa reached nearly 500,000 men, whereas the Boers 
could muster no more than about 88,000. But the British were fighting in a hostile country over 
difficult terrain, with long lines of communications, while the Boers, mainly on the defensive, were 
able to use modern rifle fire to good effect, at a time when attacking forces had no means of 
overcoming it.  

The war began following a Boer ultimatum directed against the reinforcement of the British garrison 
in South Africa. The crisis was caused by the refusal of the Transvaal, under President Paul Kruger, to 
grant political rights to the primarily English population of the mining areas of the Witwatersrand, 
and the aggressive attitudes of Alfred Milner (the British high commissioner) and Joseph Chamberlain 
(the British Colonial Secretary).   Although,  an underlying cause of the war was the presence in the 
Transvaal of the largest gold-mining complex in the world, beyond direct British control. 

At least five Farndon men initially enlisted, plus Thomas Gerrard of Clutton;  Gilbert and Robert Parry 
(two sons of the churchwarden);  Robert Thelwall, son of  Doctor Thelwall;  and Robert Arthur Owen, 
son of the Rector, now aged twenty.     
 

SEND OFF AT FARNDON 
Farndon, small village though it be, is contributing five men to the Imperial Yeomanry Force. 
They include two sons of Mr. Gilbert Parry, and one each of Dr. Thelwall, and the vicar (the 
Rev. L. E. Owen). They left for Chester yesterday (Friday), and had an enthusiastic send-off. All 
the villagers turned out and cheered them, and a brass band accompanied them a 
considerable distance playing suitable airs. 

Cheshire Observer, 1 February 1900 

 
They sailed for South Africa from Liverpool on the s.s.Lake Erie on 31 January 1900 - in fact, for this 
Elder Dempster  vessel, the passage to Capetown as a troopship was her maiden voyage and she 
continued in this role until the end of the war.  In April of the same year, Rowland Ince from the 
village also left for the same destination.   George Edge also enlisted. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

S.S. Lake Erie 
The Liverpool transport ship requisitioned to carry troops to South Africa 



 
Robert Owen was posted as a Trooper in The Imperial Yeomanry, which was a British volunteer 
cavalry regiment that mainly saw action during this war (as it was disbanded in 1908 before the First 
World War). Officially created on 24 December 1899, the regiment was based on members of 
standing Yeomanry regiments, but also contained a large contingent of middle or upper class English 
volunteers.    In Ireland, 120 men were recruited in February 1900.     The Royal Warrant asked 
standing Yeomanry regiments to provide service companies of approximately 115 men each.   
Although there were strict requirements, many volunteers were accepted with substandard 
horsemanship or marksmanship; however, they had significant time to train while awaiting transport.   
 
Robert Owen wrote home in April to the local squire, Harry Barnston, which he forwarded to the local 
press in Chester, 

MORE NEWS FROM THE YEOMANRY 
 
Mr. Harry Barnston, of Crewe Hill, Farndon, has received an interesting letter from an officer of 
the Cheshire Yeomanry, dated Upington Gordonia, British Bechuanaland, April 20th.   In the 
ŎƻǳǊǎŜ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛŎŀǘƛƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƛǘŜǊ ǎŀȅǎ άtƻƻǊ wƻōŜǊǘ hǿŜƴΗ ²Ŝ ǿŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ - men and 
officers - intensely sorry to part with him at Karee Kloof; he had been ill, and was not fit to 
march, so Lord Arthur (Grosvenor/Westminster) left him in charge of ten men who were 
garrisoning the place. Beaumont, his section officer, said he could least afford to part with him 
of the whole of his section, and everybody said he was a good fellow.".....  
 

The two Parrys and Thelwall, are among the few who are as sound now as when they 
left England, for nearly all have been down with some disease or other, and they are 
getting on splendidly.   How I wish you were here to see what absolute brutes our Cape 
Colony subject farmers are; they are 95 per cent. Dutch, and hate Britain like poison. In 
the last 150 miles we have come we have met but two Englishmen. They tell of brutal 
treatment at the hands of the Dutch, of how Boers from the Transvaal and Free State 
have for years come into the Colony at intervals and made raids. There used to be 
English here, but, robbed and raided, they have appealed to the Government in vain, 
and, disgusted, with the way Britain has treated the Colony, they have left it. The few 
English farmers we have met out here, every single one, tell the same tale of Transvaal 
raids, of the brutality of the Dutchmen, and the extraordinary inactivity and short-
sightedness of the British Government. They say the Cape Government is a pure farce. 
English settlers out here admire Sir A. Milner, and say he and Joe Chamberlain are the 
heroes of the hour. Hundreds of our own colonists are under arms now and trying to kill 
and have killed British soldiers, and yet they come and lay down their arms and are 
given back their farms with a slap on the back and a promise to be a good boy by order 
of Government."  
 
Englishmen here say this is suicidal and are all rabid with anger. I wish you were here to 
convey to England on your eloquent tongue the state of things in the Colony. This is a 
glorious spot, and our quarters standing above the banks of the river, rival Margate and 
Ramsgate; there is bathing in water (80 per cent. of mud), one boat, fishing ad lib.  
 
The major says he is going to give us a fish dinner to-night, and has prepared a fly from 
chicken feathers, but we don't countermand the rest of dinner all the same. Billiards, 
too, are another of our occupations between trench digging. Yesterday, the 
championship of the company was solved with a precious side of bacon to the winner.   
On Monday we played the Australians at cricket, but were defeated by 27 runs, our 
adversaries being more accustomed to sand and cocoanut matting than we from grassy 
Cheshire. 

Chester Courant, 30 May 1900 
 



In June of 1901, the men from the village who had sailed away to fight in the Boer War in 1900 
returned safely, and after a special reception at the Town Hall in Chester, a  service of thanksgiving 
ǿŀǎ ƘŜƭŘ ŀǘ {ǘ /ƘŀŘΩǎ, led by the Reverend Owen, whose son had also come through safely, and 
was attended by 450 people.  

 

HOMECOMING OF THE YEOMANRY 
WARM WELCOME AT FARNDON 

 
After the grand reception of the 21st and 22nd Companies of the Cheshire Yeomanry at 
Chester, inclusive of the splendid banquet given to them in the Town Hall, the six gentlemen 
who belonged to Farndon had even a warmer welcome from the inhabitants of their own 
village.  The names of the men who have served in South Africa are Lance-Corporal R. A. Owen, 
Privates Gilbert and Robert Parry, Robert Thelwall, George Edge, 77th, and Roland Ince, 38th 
Company of Lancashire Yeomanry (who had been wounded and was a prisoner of war). They 
drove in a waggonette and pair, and were escorted by a squad of the Eaton Troop, mounted 
and in full uniform.  
 
At Churton, the troops were met by the Farndon Brass Band, the Shepherds' Club in gala attire, 
and a host of friends and relations. Here the horses were taken out and ropes attached to the 
carriage. When the procession reached the village the enthusiasm was tremendous such 
handshaking and congratulations, such cheers and shouts, such smiles and good humour have 
never been witnessed before. Each soldier was driven, or rather taken, in the carriage to his 
home, when more speeches and more cheers followed.  The village was decorated with flags 
and mottoes, and the inhabitants vied with one another to welcome their gallant friends. At 
eight p.m. the Rector held a thanksgiving service in the church, which was attended by over 
400 people. Appropriate hymns and psalms were sung and suitable thanksgiving prayers said, 
but no sermon or address. A strong committee had been formed, and a large sum of money 
collected to make a memorial present to each of the men who have served in the war, and also 
to have a grand entertainment and presentation.  

Cheshire Observer, 22 June 1901 
 

THE FARNDON YEOMEN 
INTERESTING PRESENTATIONS 

LORD ARTHUR GROSVENOR'S PRAISE 
 
Farndon, not content with the warm welcome she gave her gallant Yeomen on their return 
from the war last week, on Wednesday evening further testified her appreciation of their 
services by presenting five of them with silver demi-hunter watches, and the sixth with a 
handsome cup. The names of the young fellows who were thus honoured are Lance-Corporal 
R. A. Owen, Privates Gilbert and Robert Parry, Robert Thelwall (21st Company), George Edge 
(77th Company), and Roland Ince (38th Company of Imperial Yeomanry). The arrangements 
were satisfactorily carried out by a committee, consisting of the following, which found the 
residents in the district most anxious to subscribe to the fund: 
Mr. George Parker (Marsh House), the Revs. L. E. Owen and L. M. Davies, Mr. Harry Barnston, 
Mr. Gilbert Parry, Dr. Parker, Messrs. W. Jackson, McKindlay, George Harding, Thos. Jones 
(Rose Villa), George Parker jun., Joseph Salmon, Frank Bellis, Edwin Bellis, John Bellis (Churton), 
Thomas Powdrell, J. Fleet, J. Jones, George Ince, F. Grange, W. Harrison, Meredith (hon. 
treasurer), and Pennington (hon. secretary).  
 
Shortly after six o'clock on Wednesday evening, the Yeomen assembled at the Rectory, 
accompanied by Private Sinclair, another member of the 21st Company, and, escorted by the 
Farndon Band, they marched through the village, where suitable mottoes and bunting were 
displayed, to a field, where tea was served in a marquee. Mr. George Parker presided, and the 
company included Major Lord Arthur Grosvenor, Lady Lettice Grosvenor, Mr. Glynn, Mrs. 



Owen, Mrs. Norris Roberts and Miss Roberts, Mrs. Mills, most of the members of the 
committee, and practically the whole village. The Yeomen, wearing their khaki, sat at a table at 
the end of the tent. The toast of "The King" having been loyally pledged on the call of the 
Chairman Mr. McKindlay proposed "The Health of the Returned Members of the 21st, 38th 
and 77th Companies of the Imperial Yeomanry." He remarked that they went out when things 
were at their blackest for the British cause in South Africa, and they left home, kindred, and all 
who were dear to them, to help their country in its direst need.   For that he said all honour to 
them. (Cheers.) They who were at home had followed each move in South Africa with the 
greatest anxiety, and had anxiously looked forward to the letters from their loved ones so far 
away. The Yeomanry had endured the hardships of the campaign and had cheerfully taken the 
rough with the smooth as if to the manner born, having proved themselves men in the highest 
acceptation of the word. (Cheers.) That parish meeting was held to welcome them safe and 
sound back after their many vicissitudes. (Hear, hear.) He hoped they would be spared for 
many years to come bear their blushing honours thick upon them. (Cheers.)  
 
Lord Arthur Grosvenor, whose name was coupled with the toast, in responding, feared he 
could not say much about the war, because he came home earlier than he intended to, and he 
was sure the gentlemen in the khaki uniform could tell them a great deal more than he could*. 
The three companies to which the returned Yeomen belonged had, he was convinced all done 
their duty nobly and well (Cheers.)   The whole time he was out in South Africa they went 
through a great many hardships, and he never heard a single grumble at all, the harder they 
had to work the more they liked it, the harder it came on to rain, the more they liked it, except 
at certain times. (Laughter.)    On one occasion it rained for two nights and a day, and they 
were rather uncomfortable. They could not light a fire as they had no fuel and their supper was 
one little sardine and a ration biscuit, which was a very good thing but it took a good deal of 
gnawing. The next day they had to start on patrol duty, galloping on the side of a mountain. 
Describing the inconvenience caused by the sand, he said after rain it was just like the sand on 
the beach at Bournemouth or Blackpool, and the horses sometimes sank without any warning 
into the sand, the men and the horses turning over amid great laughter. He thought it was very 
lucky they were not attacked that night, because the sand had got into their rifles. They had 
very little sickness. At first they suffered from acute thirst, and drank buckets of coffee, which 
was not bad, although it might have been better (Iaughter)  and the water was similar only a 
little worse.   When they had gone a little way they got acclimatised, and did not want to touch 
a drop of drink.    On the march to Kaaree Kloof they left some of the men of the 21st Company 
behind, they having been taken slightly ill. One of them was Mr. Robert Owen, and it was a 
piece of luck for him that he was taken ill, because he had not to go into prison with them for 
seven months at Upington.  He (Mr. Owen) went off on his own hook and fought all the 
battles. (Laughter and cheers.)   The two Misters Parry came along the whole way with them, 
and he was glad they did, for they were the most splendid and useful set of brothers one could 
possibly meet anywhere. (Cheers.) Describing the steps they took to fortify Upington by 
digging trenches, etc., he said the work was most arduous, but the men went about it in the 
most cheerful way possible.   Lord Roberts said the Yeomanry behaved like heroes when they 
were fighting, and when they were not fighting they behaved like gentlemen - (cheers)-  and he 
(Lord Arthur) could vouch that was so with regard to one company, for they behaved like the 
most perfect gentlemen one could possibly meet, and did everything they were told to do 
without flinching. (Renewed cheers.)    One night they had the alarm that there was a Boer 
patrol outside the town, but there had been some mistake in the signalling. The Yeomanry 
prepared to receive them, and were rather disgusted that they did not come. It was a feather 
in their cap that the rebellion on the west side was put down with only one fight.  
 
There was no excitement at Upington after the battle of Kheis, where the enemy were 
defeated, the British losing three officers. Major Orr-Ewing was killed, Captain Jones was 
wounded, and the doctor to the regiment was shot through the leg. Alluding to the care 
bestowed by the men on their horses, he said they became absolutely devoted to them. At De 
Aar he parted with the company and went into hospital at Deelfontein, thinking he should be 



back in two days, but it was not to be so, and he came home. He thought the Cheshire 
Companies had done very well under Captain Rennie and Captain Daniels. (Hear, hear.) They 
trekked after De Wet, and he believed nearly caught him. Once they trekked 500 miles and lost 
only five horses.   Colonel Thorneycroft, one of the smartest officers out there, whom they 
were with, gave them great praise. (Cheers.)  In conclusion, he thanked them very much on 
behalf of the men who were there.  
 
The Rev. L. E. Owen asked them to show their appreciation of the ladies and gentlemen who 
had come there as visitors. He had a letter in his hand from Lady Grosvenor, in which she 
regretted that she was unable to be there, but they had the pleasure of entertaining her 
daughter, Lady Lettice Grosvenor. (Cheers.)    He should like to express regret at the absence of 
their young squire (Lieut. Barnston), who was not able to be present because he was 
entertaining some friends in London.    Mr. Barnston was very sorry indeed that he was not 
able to be with them. He should like to mention that Mr. Barnston had done an enormous 
amount of work since the Yeomanry went out, and had done a great deal to form the drafts 
which had gone out to fill the places of the men who had come home.  
 
The Rev. Morris Jones responded. On the proposition of the Rev. L. M. Davies, seconded by 
Canon Royds, the health of the chairman was cordially pledged. Lady Lettice Grosvenor then 
gracefully made the presentations to the Yeomen, who were loudly cheered.  
 
Private Gilbert Parry returned thanks on behalf of his comrades and himself for the handsome 
presents, which he assured them they would value all their lives. He also thanked them for the 
very hearty-reception they gave them on their return home. He did not think any Yeomen had 
had a better reception than that accorded them when they came back to the old village. 
(Cheers.) Some relics brought back by Lord Arthur from South Africa were afterwards 
inspected, and the remainder of the evening was given up to dancing. 

Chester Courant,  3 July 1901 

 
[*Hugh Richard Arthur Grosvenor, 2nd Duke of Westminster, GCVO, DSO (1879 ς1953) was a 
British landowner,  one of the wealthiest men in the world, and resided at Eaton Hall on the west 
bank of the Dee between Farndon and Chester.  As a young boy he had been tutored by Reverend 
Owen.    Lord Grosvenor had taken a commission with the Royal Horse Guards and was in South 
Africa serving in the Second Boer War, when in December 1899 he succeeded his grandfather (the 
1

st
 Duke).  After a brief visit back home, he returned in February 1900 to serve with the Imperial 

Yeomanry, as an ADC to Lord Roberts and Lord Milner. He resigned his commission in December 
1901, and was appointed Captain of the Cheshire (Earl of Chester´s) Imperial Yeomanry the 
following month. Pictured left during the Boer War.] 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Medal Rolls  
showing Robert Thelwall listed for the vǳŜŜƴΩǎ South African War Medal and 

clasps for the Cape Colony and Orange Free State campaigns 

 


