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As the eye drifts across the endless names on the panels, the summer breeze blows through the 

cavernous arches where the names still reach higher and higher. The images cannot help but drive 

home the futility of war and the desperate sacrifice made by so many men.   In all there are 72,337 

names spread across the numerous panels set on every side of the supporting columns.  It is heart 

wrenching enough to walk among the cemeteries of Picardy, which seem to appear at every turn in 

the road, but these are names of the missing.   A stadium full at Cardiff or Wembley.  Breath-taking 

numbers.  How can so many be missing?  But the answer is too dreadful to contemplate, the nature of 

war, the weapons the conditions, men swallowed up by the mud or quite literally blown out of 

existence.     

 

It was late evening and the summer sun was still strong, shadows not quite long enough to cast the 

memorial in patterns across the lawns below.   I was a solitary figure among the missing, where there 

are usually endless visitors.  It was peaceful, and so rare to be able take in the idyllic surroundings 

without the respectful background hum and trying not to get in the way of visitors taking treasured 

photographs.  The whole area is beautiful, rolling hills, pretty hamlets, larks singing above the dusty 

paths among the golden cornfields.  And all in full colour.  The black and white imagery in my head 

of trenches, craters, weary faces of soldiers staring at the camera among a desolate landscape, are 

completely at odds with the Somme landscape in front of me.  It is quite impossible to imagine, to 

even begin to this of the dreadful events that took place here.   It was the same at Auschwitz. A place 

you think will be in black and white when you get there.  How can it be anything else?  It has to be in 

monotone as that’s how it was.  Colour would just humanise it, or that’s how the brain would react 

after decades of black and white imagery.    But there the grass was green, the birds were singing, and 

from nowhere two hares raced across the beautifully mown grass and started boxing not ten yards 

away from the back of one of the still standing barrack blocks in Birkenau.  A sight I had never seen 

in England, and I had to travel to that place to see it.  Springtime.  Life goes on.   And so it was in 

Picardy, a place too beautiful for unspeakable horror.    I was startled from my thoughts by the arrival 

of coach.   Passengers began to disembark and I resented their intrusion.    Mostly men, some in their 

thirties and forties, but several seniors, all clearly military and most sporting regimental blazers.    

 

A few moments later, we were also joined by a small party of men from the First Honourable 

Artillery making a similar pilgrimage.  They were accompanied by a bandsman in his red tunic and 

bearskin carrying a bugle (similar uniform to the Coldstream Guards to the lay observer).   After they 

had spent some minutes walking below the arches and studying various names on the panels, an order 

was barked out and they quickly came to order at the top of the steps.  The senior officer ran through 

procedure, before giving the order to begin the ceremony, which included words of remembrance, 

Binyon’s verse, the laying of the wreath and a minute’s silence.  But it was their bugler playing the 

Last Post through those arches and beyond so movingly which will stay with me for eternity, and I 

was so grateful the coach party had intruded on my moment of rare solitude at Thiepval.   

 

Overhearing some of their conversation, one or two accents sounded very familiar, and it turned out 

that some of the men were of The King’s Liverpool Regiment, past and present.   Such a strange 



moment.   I had been studying the panels of their missing, looking for one of their men in particular 

only minutes earlier.  This is why I had come to the Thiepval Memorial, one of many visits I had 

made over the years.  They were making an annual pilgrimage to visit the sites where the 21 

battalions of the King's (Liverpool) Regiment took part in the battles of the Somme, Arras and 

Passchendaele, a period of approximately 15 months, during which the Regiment lost some 10,000 

men.  They had stopped here to lay a wreath below the 2,058 King’s men looking down from the 

panels.       

 

There was another reason for the visit, and that was to bring my two young sons to see the memorial.  

We also had a cousin Thomas Utting Royden on one of the panels.  We had visited Vimy Ridge 

earlier that day, Beaumont Hamel, and the resting place of their great-great grandfather Bombardier 

Charles Royden in Bucquoy Road, so this was our final stop before heading south for our two-week 

holiday.  Now that they knew how to find a name from the CWGC records, they both went on ahead 

to find the small door, behind which were the index books containing the name locations.  By the 

time I arrived, they had already found the name they were after, and were searching the panels to see 

it for themselves.   

 

But first, a little context. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



The Royden Family of Prenton and Tranmere, Birkenhead, Wirral 
 
Thomas Utting Royden was born on 26 September 1896 in Birkenhead, Wirral, the son of Thomas 

Royden and Louisa Priscilla Utting.    Thomas senior was the son of Joseph Royden a farmer of 

Prenton.    They were part of the Royden family which had farmed the West Kirby/Caldy area since 

coming to the Wirral from Chester in the early 1720s.  (The shipbuilding family of Frankby Hall and 

Hill Bark (Royden Park) are also part of this family). 

 

 

 

54 Prenton Lane   - Census of 1851 

 

 

 

 

Location of Prenton 

 

 

 



 

 

Farms in Prenton Lane c1895 

 
 
 
 

 
Modern view of Lower Farm 

 
 
 



 

 
Modern view of Prenton Hall Farm 

No. 54 was likely at the end of the lane on the right – replaced by modern housing.  
 
 

 



When Thomas senior left home to be married at St. 

Peter's, Church Street, Liverpool on 27 Nov 1895, he 

was already working as a manager of a wine 

merchant’s office.  Louise Priscilla, born in 1876, in 

Castleton, Chapel-en-le-Frith, Derbyshire, thirteen 

years his junior, was a boarder with her sister Mary at Kensington House School, a private girl’s 

school in three large houses in Nos. 59-63 Bidston Road, on the corner with Howbeck Road, Oxton 

Birkenhead.  This accommodated borders in addition to day pupils, and finally closed in 1937.  It is 

likely that Thomas met his young wife during her latter years there, given her family home was on 

the other side of the Mersey and the school was not far from his home.    

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The couple moved into a flat in 65A Willowbank Road in Tranmere.  One can’t help feeling that this 

is not what John Utting had in mind for his daughter, the marriage of his daughter, straight out of a 

private school for young ladies, to a man thirteen years her senior, but, he was there to give his 

daughter away and sign the marriage certificate.  

 

Young Thomas Utting was born the following year on 26 September 1896, and baptised on 

29 November 1896 in St. Catherine’s, Tranmere. He was followed by another son, John Sarratt, in 

1900, and a daughter Phyllis (‘Masie’) in 1902, and by 1911 they had moved in to the larger house 

next door at No.67.  like their mother, both Thomas Utting and John were packed off to boarding 

school, this time much further afield - Lucton School, Lucton Kingsland, Herefordshire. Although 

Thomas senior was a manager, the family were not affluent, yet they could afford school fees and a 

maid.  It is likely they received considerable support from Louise’s father, John Utting. 

 

 

Above: 65/67 Willowbank Road, Tranmere (ringed) 

 



 

 

 

Above left: 65/67 Willowbank Road, Tranmere 

Above right: Lucton School, Herefordshire 

 

 

 

 

 
1901 Census:  Willowbank Road – Thomas and Louisa Royden with son John Sarratt.  No sign of four- 

year-old Thomas Utting – why?  He was discovered at a house in the centre of Birkenhead as a ‘visitor’ 

– being cared for by friends. (?)  Another look at other residents in 65A Willowbank shows two 

servants, who could surely cope with the children themselves, but one was a nurse, was there illness in 

the house?  Louisa would soon also give birth to a daughter Maisy (Phyllis), but she had yet to be 

conceived.   

 



 
Thomas Utting Royden was away at Lucton School at the time and appears on their census 

 

However, this was a troubled marriage, and cumulated in a divorce case in 1914. Before 1914 

divorce was rare; it was considered a scandal, and confined by expense to the rich who could afford 

it.  In the first decade of the 20th century, there was just one divorce for every 450 marriages. Under 

the 1857 Matrimonial Causes Act, the grounds for divorce remained basically as they had been 

before 1857, the man had to prove adultery by the woman, or the woman had to prove her husband’s 

adultery and (until July 1923) also his cruelty, incest or rape. The name of the person with whom 

adultery had been committed had to appear as co-respondent in the petition, damages might be 

claimed against him (a possibility abolished in 1970) and he might be ordered to pay the costs. It was 

a route taken invariably by the truly desperate.  Every decree of divorce, nullity or separation was in 

the first instance a decree nisi (the grounds having been proved) which was to take effect unless some 

cause or reason otherwise was shown. The decree was not usually made absolute until the expiration 

of six calendar months.   

 

As it did in other areas of social policy, WWI led to reforms of divorce law that put men and women 

on a more equal footing. The Matrimonial Causes Act 1923, introduced as a Private Member’s Bill, 

enabled either partner to petition for divorce on the basis of their spouse’s adultery (previously, only 

the man had been able to do this).    

 

Under the one-hundred-year rule, the divorce papers for Thomas and Louise were released into the 

public domain in 2017.  It was deeply acrimonious as only it could be given the constraints imposed 

by the law. As expected, Thomas was the petitioner, and named alongside his wife was one Joseph 

Nall as co-respondent.  Thomas accused his wife of adultery; of numerous trysts in rented houses and 

a week in a hotel in Leominster (no doubt under the pretext of visiting her sons at school in nearby 

Lucton); while she responded with details of his alleged violence and cruelty throughout their 

marriage. Further disclosures are unnecessary here, suffice to say the court found in Thomas’ favour, 

he was awarded custody of the children, and Nall received a court order lodged on 31 May 1915, to 



pay damages to Thomas to the tune of £750 – a 

staggering sum, the equivalent of almost £80,000 

today.  

 

The divorce was made absolute on 29 Nov 1915, 

by which time Thomas Utting was in France. His 

brother John had been removed from Lucton in 

1912 and enrolled in the local school. It is likely 

that support from Louise’s father had been 

withdrawn once the case had commenced.  

In 1919, Louise Royden married again. Not to 

Joseph Nall, who seems to have deserted Louise 

once he was named in the petition and had the 

stinging order of damages made against him. It is 

little wonder he removed himself from the scene. 

Her new husband was Arthur Frankish, and she 

declared herself a widow on the marriage 

certificate. The stigma was already apparent.  

Arthur was in the Merchant Navy and seems to 

have spent little time at home.  Maybe they met 

while he was in port in Liverpool, but their home 

was now in 11 

Denton Street, an 

end terrace in 

Beverley, North 

Yorkshire (pictured).  

Louise married for a 

third time in 1933, to 

William Cran who 

worked at Dixons 

Paper Mill on the West Marsh, Grimsby, as a pulp 

machine operator.  They set up home nearby in 30 Freshney Street, within the artisan terraces of 

dockside Grimsby. Louise Cran passed away in Grimsby on 8 October 1942.   

  

 Grimsby Buildings Dixons Paper Mill 

in the 1950s, West Marsh, Grimsby 

 

Her former husband Thomas Royden 

senior, meanwhile, remained 

unmarried in the family home where 

he died alone in 1938.  He was not 

without friends however.   1910 he 

joined the Anfield Bicycle Club, 

formed in Anfield in 1879, which 

possibly became known to him on 

visits to his father-in-law’s residence 

nearby. It was a highly respected 

club and riders helped shape 

competitive long-distance cycling and time-trialling. The club produced the prolific record breaker 

George Pilkington Mills, who won the first Bordeaux - Paris race in 1891. His exploits helped inspire 

the Tour de France.  In 1933, Thomas Royden was featured in the local press,  



 
 

THE VETERAN CYCLIST 
Here is a stout, old fellow-my-lad – Thomas Royden of 
Devonshire Park, Birkenhead, rode on “his beloved” 
pedal bicycle 102 miles on his seventieth birthday in 
twelve hours. He managed his feat on “good English 
beer, bread and cheese”. The day was wet and stormy. 
Mr Royden rode 62in. gear and fixed wheel.’ 

Liverpool Echo, 20 October 1933. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

And again, on his passing on 31 July 1938, 

 
VETERAN CYCLIST’S DEATH 

 
Mr Thomas Royden of Willowbank Road, Birkenhead, who has 
died at the age of 74 years, was one of the oldest long-distance 
cyclists. “Tommy”, as he was affectionately called by fellow 
members of the Anfield Bicycle Club, of which he had been a 
member for many years [28] , was a familiar figure on Cheshire 
roads, and might be seen any Saturday night wending his way 
home on his bicycle with a couple of friends nearly as old as 
himself, after a day’s ride of sixty or seventy miles. He was 
proud of his ability to ride long distances, and on his seventieth 
birthday rode 102 miles within twelve hours.’ 
Liverpool Echo, 4 August 1938 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 On his death, the Anfield Bicycle Club paid tribute to him in their Annual Report for 1939, 

 

‘Mr T. Royden joined the Club in 1910, served on the Committee in 1912, 1913, and 1915, 

and was elected a Life Member in 1936.  He was possessed with the real Anfield Spirit, always 

cheerful and ready to help in any way; one of the most regular attenders, winning the 

Attendance Prize on ten occasions.’ 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Utting Family 
 
Thomas’ wife, Louise Priscilla Utting was the daughter of John Utting and Mary Wallace Smith.  

John Utting was a surgeon who moved to Liverpool later that year.  A native of Norfolk, shortly 

afterwards to take up a post at local hospital.  Educated at King Edward VI School, Norwich, and at 

Guy’s Hospital London, he qualified as a member of the Royal College of Surgeons in 1874.  For 

three years he travelled around the world, and in 1877 settled in Liverpool. Their home was St 

Anne’s Hill, Anfield Road, directly opposite the new football ground, home to Everton F.C.   He 

speedily built up an extensive practice.  Public affairs attracted to him and he was elected councillor 

for Kirkdale Ward for Liverpool Council in 1899.   He did much for the Port 

Sanitary and Hospitals Committee progressing to the wider sphere of public health, 

as chairman of the Liverpool University School of Hygiene.    John Utting was 

created an Alderman for Granby Ward in 1913 and unanimously elected Mayor of 

Liverpool in 1917.   Already a Major in R.A.M.C. Territorial Forces, at the start of 

the First World War, Utting was attached to the First Western Military Hospital.  In 

1917 the War Office released him from duty, so that could become the first khaki 

Lord Mayor of Liverpool. 

 

In February 1927 he was laid low with influenza, followed by pneumonia.  Pleurisy 

set in and he died at St Anne’s Hill on the 27th.  

 

 

 

 



The following illustration is taken from his entry in Liverpool and Birkenhead Contemporary 

Biographies by W.T. Pike published in 1911 and highlights many of his achievements by that time 

(five lines from the bottom, Fuyakerly should read Fazakerley).    

 

 

Fazakerley Military Hospital, Liverpool. ‘1st Western Military Hospital‘  

in 1914 for treatment of injured soldiers. Hospital built 1903 in grounds of Harbreck Estate 



 

St Anne’s Hill House (centre) on Annfield Road (1870s).  The home of Everton FC would be built in the 

field owned by John Orrell directly across the road.  Until then, matches were played behind the house 

on Stanley Park.   In 1884, Everton FC member John Houlding secured the land from his friend Orrell 

for a small rent.  The first match at the ground was held on 28 September 1884, when Everton beat 

Earlestown 5–0.  Attempts to purchase the land from Orrell in 1892 escalated into the now infamous 

dispute between Houlding and the Everton FC committee over how the club was run. The subsequent 

division led to Everton’s move across the park to found a new ground at Goodison Park.  St. Anne’s Hill 

House is circled at the top of the map. 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

Anfield Road in the 1870s, before the construction of the Everton F.C. ground in 1884.  St. Anne’s Hill is 

on the left. 

The same scene today.  The house has been demolished; fan zone facilities occupy the site on the left.  

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE LONDON GAZETTE 

30 May 1924 

 

The official announcement of John 

Utting’s knighthood. 



The Liverpool Echo ran a tribute to Sir John, whom they described as ‘a man of eminence and 

courtesy, and with his passing there goes from public life of Liverpool one of its most acute and able-

minded personalities.’ 

During his first year as mayor, he organised the raising of £80,000 for the 

Liverpool Red Cross Fund, freeing a city hospital from debt for the first time in 

its history.  He planned the Million Shilling Fund for the relief of Liverpool 

prisoners of war in Germany, and keeping a keen eye on the various charities of 

the city which tended, owing to the stress of special war claims in other directions, 

to suffer financially.  

As a special appreciation of his services, the City Council departed from the 

customary token of a portrait at his close of office, and presented the retiring 

mayor and his wife with pieces of silver plate.  The commercial community gave 

him a sword of honour, and later the Portuguese invested him with the Royal 

Order of Merit of the Portuguese Red Cross for his work for the latter body.  
A FINE FINANCE CHIEF 

But it was not until 1919 that Sir John entered upon the civic activity by which he 

will be best remembered.  In that year he became chairman of the Finance 

Committee of the City Council, and revealed his talent as a skilled economist and 

a shrewd administrator of public funds. 

All Corporation estimates were drastically revised, the interests of the ratepayers 

were made the first consideration in the city budgets, and the Council was advised 

to decline to sanction any payments during the financial year which had not been 

in the original estimates. 
SOUND INVESTMENTS 

Sir John Utting had pronounced views on the matter of public loans, and under his 

regime, the rare Corporation of Liverpool loans came to be regarded as one of the 

soundest financial investments in the kingdom.  Last month a rumour was widely 

circulated in the money columns of the Press that a new £2 million issue was under 

consideration, but Sir John gave an instant denial stating “We don’t go in for big 

capital issues on future events”. 

In 1924, on his seventy-second birthday, Dr Utting’s zeal in public affairs received 

recognition in the birthday honours, and he became Sir John Utting.  He has a 

permanent memorial in Liverpool in Utting Avenue, one of those magnificent 

boulevards on the outskirts of the city which have few equals in Europe. 

His eminence never spoiled him.  He was always accessible; always knew his own 

mind; and if he had anything to say or any opinion to express, would do so with a 

readiness and simplicity which was always a pleasure to pressmen in particular.  

Sir John married twice, and had two sons and one daughter.  

Lady Utting belongs to Liverpool, and is a sweet lady of quiet and retiring disposition, not 

taking any prominent role in public life.  
 

KINDLY KEEN AND GENEROUS 

At the City Court, Mr Stuart Deacon, the stipendiary magistrate, said Sir John had been a JP 

for nearly a quarter of a century, always exceedingly ready to do his work.  One thing which 

distinguished him was his extraordinary kindness of heart, as all who came in contact with him 

realised.  

Few men were better known among the poor, to who he gave freely of service and money, 

said Mr S. Skelton. 

Mr E. Haigh also added his tribute; and Mr Howard Roberts, for the police and Corporation 

officials, said Sir John was highly revered by the officials, and his loss would be felt 

throughout the municipal service.  
A GREAT CITIZEN 

Dr Utting’s death was referred to at a meeting of the Liverpool Burials Committee this 

morning, and a resolution of sympathy with Lady Utting was passed in silence.  

The chairman (Alderman Hartley Wilson, remarked that the death of Sir John Utting was a 

severe loss to the city, and councillor J.M. Griffith recalled that forty-six years ago, he 

consulted Sir John professionally, he formed the opinion, which had never altered, that he was 

one of nature’s gentlemen. 



Councillors Urding, T.A Murphy, and Charles Wilson added their tributes, and agreed that the 

city had lost a great citizen, and that all who knew him had lost a kind, wise, and loyal friend.  

Liverpool Echo 17 February 1927 

 

Professor Sir John Utting was the first Professor of Anaesthetics at Liverpool University, Liverpool’s 

chief medical officer and was also Liverpool Football Club’s first club doctor.   Both Utting Avenue, 

and Utting Avenue East, were named in recognition of his work. 

 

Henry Alphege Utting, the son of Sir John Utting’s second marriage to Gertrude Jones, was born on 

29 November 1895 in Liverpool. Educated at Liverpool College, he went up to Peterhouse, 

Cambridge in October 1914, but war intervened and he served at the Front as a Captain and Adjutant 

in the Royal Field Artillery. He resumed his studies in 1919 and matriculated with a Maths degree in 

1923, and later worked for Imperial Chemical Industries Ltd in Cunard Building, Liverpool.  

 

Like his grandfather before him, John Utting jnr also had a distinguished medical career in the city 

and too was a professor.  On his passing in 1998, his colleague R.S. Jones penned the following 

obituary;  

Past Presidents 

Professor John Utting 
Professor John Utting was born in Liverpool into a long-established family. His grandfather 

was an Alderman and a Lord Mayor of the City and is still remembered in that “Utting 

Avenue” was named after him. John grew up in Liverpool and was 

educated at Liverpool College. From there, he went to Peterhouse College, 

Cambridge to study pre-clinical medicine and somewhat unusually 

returned to Liverpool for his clinical medical studies. After house jobs he 

started anaesthesia in Wigan and then joined the Liverpool course and 

rotation. In the early 1960’s he spent a year as a lecturer in the University 

Department of Anaesthesia and together with Prof John Robinson and Ian 

Pimblett, worked on acid-base balance and, in particular, on 

hyperventilation. He returned to the rotation at Alder Hey and Broadgreen. 

He was then appointed as a part-time senior lecturer with consultant status which resulted in 

further acid base studies with Dr Fadl. In addition, there was research on the assessment of 

neuromuscular blockade with Ali and Gray which led to highly rated publications. There was 

also the work on dreaming during anaesthesia with David Brice which was also highly 

regarded. During this time, he had total responsibility for the undergraduate teaching of 

anaesthesia which was and still remains a very important source of recruitment to the 

speciality.  

 

In 1977, he was appointed to the newly established chair in anaesthesia. He immediately turned 

his attention to the development of research in the area of renal physiology/ pharmacology and 

recruited two lecturers, Jennifer Hunter and Iain Campbell. They each boosted research in the 

areas of muscle relaxation and nutrition in intensive care respectively.  

 

What of John Utting, the man? He was a very private person and one of the most self-effacing 

people I have known: a man of high intellect with considerable literary ability as demonstrated 

by his editorship of Gray, Nunn and Utting and its progression to two volumes. John tended 

to shy away from national committees and societies and preferred to be at home in Liverpool. 

He was the most generous of men both with his time and support but also with his money. A 

number of trainees, particularly from overseas and members of the non-academic staff were 

supported financially with only very few people, other than the recipient, being aware. 

As far as support is concerned, there were a considerable number of people in the area whose 

careers would have been ended at a young age if it had not been for John’s caring influence.  

He served the City of Liverpool for many years as a Magistrate. He was also active and 

influential within the University where he served as a Pro Vice-Chancellor and latterly held 

the prestigious post of Public Orator.  

R.S. Jones 

Liverpool Society of Anaesthetists www.lsoa.org.uk/whoutting.html 



John Sarratt Royden 

1900 Baptism of John Sarratt (misspelled) Royden, son of parents Thomas and Louisa 

 
Thomas Utting Royden’s younger brother, John Sarratt Royden, was born on 25 July 1900.  Like 

Thomas, he was also sent to boarding school at Lucton in Herefordshire, but may have been unhappy 

there, as by 1912, when he was starting senior school, he had returned home and was admitted to  

Temple Road Council School in Birkenhead (later Prenton Secondary Modern School for Boys).  

More likely, the change in circumstances was probably brought on by the impending divorce of his 

parents, and the burden of fees no longer sustainable.  As well as having to cope with the trauma of 

his parents split, this must have been quite a culture shock, moving from the cosseted environment of 

Lucton to the local council school. There he stayed until he began work as an apprentice farmer, in 

his mid-teens, probably with his uncle Samuel Royden on the family farm in Prenton.  He enlisted on 

18 March 1918 for the Royal Marines Artillery, aged just ‘17 years, 17 months, 7 days’.  After 

training he joined the HMS Malaya, a Dreadnought Battleship and a vessel which had earned 

honours at the Battle of Jutland. John’s service was now post war and now promoted to Gunner, he 

was on board during the visit to Cherbourg for Peace Celebrations in April 1919, and the following 

year carried Allied Disarmament Commission to inspect German ports.  However, by May 1920, he 

became ill and was invalided out in June 1920, due to ‘organic heart disease’.  He was still only 20 

years of age. 

 



Some of the crew of HMS Malaya 1918-21 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

HMS Malaya firing a 101-gun salute after peace 

terms are signed. 
 
 

 

 

 

‘Interesting Recreation’ on HMS Malaya, 1919 

 

 



 
The diary of Bill 

Gladwell (a Barwell Boy) 

By John Gladwell, 

Migration Museum 

volunteer 
 

 

 

 

 

 

www.tracesmagazine.com.au/ 

2013/06/the-barwell-boys-centenary-of- 

south-australias-british-farm-apprentices/ 

 

John Sarratt Royden, a farmer aged 23, travelling on the SS Ballarat to Australia on 14 

December 1922  (recorded second from the bottom). 

 



 
It has been suggested that John Sarratt 

Royden was of one of the thousands of 

young British male migrants sent to South 

Australia after World War I as part of a 

scheme to replace the labour lost by the 

death of young men in the war. Known as 

Barwell Boys, they were apprenticed on 

farms throughout the state. More than 

1440 boys, most in their mid to late teens, 

but up to the age of twenty-four, migrated 

to South Australia under a scheme 

instigated in 1922 by the Liberal Premier 

Sir Henry Barwell, as a means to gain 

young men for agricultural and pastoral 

work. Barwell specifically aimed to 

address the loss of 6,000 South Australian 

men who had been killed in the war. The 

general need was to bolster the population 

numbers in Australia, while being 

mindful of the 'White Australia' policy, 

which was also to the fore.  Workers were 

required to assist both farmers and soldier 

settlers, who were to develop productive 

holdings. British support for the 

programme was prompted by the high 

level of unemployment at home, coupled 

with desire to reinforce ties and strength 

of the British Empire. 

An Apprenticeship Agreement was 

signed by each boy, assigning him to a 

farmer for three years. Working and 

living conditions as well as wages were 

detailed. South Australian Department of 

Immigration Director Victor Ryan 

supervised the scheme, being responsible 

for the boys' reception, assigned employment, and welfare - he corresponded with the boys and their 

families. 

The Australian Labour Party opposed the scheme, criticising it as a source for cheap labour, declaring 

that Australian boys should have been preferred, and expressing concern for the welfare and care of 

the young immigrants.   

After arriving at Port Adelaide, Barwell Boys were accompanied to the former Destitute Asylum. 

They were assigned to farmers generally within 48 hours of arrival. For some the culture shock of the 

harsh environment in rural South Australia was distressing, and the promises of the scheme were not 

realised for both personal and work reasons. However, many did complete their apprenticeships and 

remained in the state. This immigration scheme ceased after 1924. 

Whether John was part of this scheme has not been proven.  If he wasn’t, how could he afford the 

journey and to make his way in Australia before he was able to support himself?  For the answer to 

this we must return to the terms of his parent’s divorce settlement.  Once the fee of damages set at 

£750 had been received by the court, on 21 February 1916 it was divided, by allocating £130 to 



Thomas senior, and £600 split between his children John and Masie, in trust until they were twenty-

one.  A further £100 was allocated to Louise in respect of the upkeep of their eldest son Thomas 

Utting.  Three hundred pounds was a considerable sum in 1922; even with depreciation following the 

war it was still worth around £20,000 today.  

Although John had travelled out as a farmer, 

by 1924 he was in the police force, and had 

married Elizabeth Stevenson, setting up 

home in 1 Cadman Street, Brunswick, 

Melbourne.  

John and Elizabeth had a son Thomas in 

1928, who married Elizabeth (‘Betty’) 

Hodson, who in turn had two sons, Graham 

and Tony.  Their descent chart is shown 

below.  

 
21 Aug 1970 - recorded in Brunswick 
West, Melbourne, Australia 

 

 
 

 

Police Hurt in Brawl: 10 Held 
Melbourne, Saturday. 

Constable John Royden 52, of West Brunswick, was hit over the head and on the jaw with a 

bottle and another policeman was nearly strangled with his own tie during a brawl in 

Melbourne tonight. 

Two screaming women and eight men were arrested and charged with being drunk and 

disorderly and behaving offensively. 

Constable Royden was taken to Royal Melbourne Hospital. Stiches were put in cuts over both 

his eyes. Doctors think his jaw is broken.  The brawl took place outside a hotel in Elizabeth 

Street. 

QUESTIONED 

Tonight, a young man was being questioned about the attack on Constable Royden. During 

the brawl, a man got hold of a policeman’s tie and twisted it until he almost choked. With his 

other hand the man bashed the constable.  Police reinforcements were called by radio. 

While they were being arrested the men and women shouted to a big crowd: “Recue us! Make 

them release us!” 

The police say more than 30 men and women took part in the fight.  About 100 people looked 

on. The fight began when a police patrol was called to investigate a report that a man had 

snatched a bundle of banknotes from the till in the bar. 

The thief disappeared. The patrol became involved with a rowdy element leaving the bar.  

Sydney Sunday Herald 21 Sep 1952  

 

 
 
 

…………………………………………………………………….. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
The descent chart of John Sarratt Royden, following his move to Melbourne, Australia in 1922 
 

 

Family of Thomas Utting Royden (1896-1916) 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden 
17th Battalion King’s Liverpool Regiment / 19th & 1st Battalion King’s Royal Rifle Corps 

 

Standing below the towering Thiepval Memorial, I watched as my sons Lewis and Liam retrieved 

Thomas’ name from the pages of the index volumes stored in a recess behind a small metal door set 

in the wall below the panels.  Armed with the panel reference, they climbed the steps to carry out 

their search. Over 90% of the 72,337 names commemorated on the panel died between July and 

November 1916. The memorial also serves as an Anglo-French Battle Memorial in recognition of the 

joint nature of the 1916 offensive, and a small cemetery containing equal numbers of Commonwealth 

and French graves lies at the foot of the memorial. Designed by Sir Edwin Lutyens, it was built 

between 1928 and 1932 and unveiled by the Prince of Wales, in the presence of the President of 

France, on 31 July 1932. The dead of other Commonwealth countries who died on the Somme and 

have no known graves are commemorated on national memorials elsewhere. 

 

On the day war was declared in August 1914, Thomas had been working as a clerk 

in the office of a local cotton importer.  He immediately heeded Lord Derby’s call 

for volunteers in his new Pal’s Battalion, and attested in Liverpool on 1 September 

1914.  Underage, he declared himself to be 

19 years and 6 days old, although in reality 

he was still only seventeen, and still almost 

a month off his eighteenth birthday. He was 

issued his service number 17/15028 and 

posted to the 1st City Battalion, King’s 

Liverpool Regiment (later renamed the 17th (Service) 

Battalion). Dark haired and six-foot-tall, he cut a dashing 

figure in the queue of volunteers, and was able to pass off 

older than his years.   

 

The 17ths were ordered to report to the old Watch Factory 

in Prescot for training. Eventually there would be enough 

men for four battalions, and training camps were also set at 

Hooton Park for the 18ths, Lord Derby’s Knowsley Park for 

the 19ths, and Knotty Ash Tournament Hall for the 20ths, 

while Sefton Park would be used as the review ground.  

 

 



 

Recruits marching along Dale Street 31 August 1914 to enlist at St George’s Hall 

 

 



 

1st City Battalion, King’s Liverpool Regiment (later the 17th Battalion) 
– ‘Liverpool Pals’ during training at the Prescot Watch Factory, Prescot 

 



 
1st City Battalion, King’s Liverpool Regiment (later the 17th Battalion)  
– ‘Liverpool Pals’ during training at the Prescot Watch Factory, Prescot 

 

 



Belton Park, Grantham, Lincolnshire  

 

After several months basic training, the Pals left for Belton Park in Grantham, Lincolnshire, with all 

four battalions leaving Prescot Station on 30 April 1915.   The camp at Belton Park came in to being 

shortly after the start of the war, when the owner of the house and estate, Earl Brownlow, offered the 

use of Belton Park to the War Office.  A tented camp was begun in September 1914, but very soon 

afterwards purpose-built wooden huts were erected.   The camp effectively became a small town. It 

had some 840 wooden huts of which 500 were barrack rooms giving it a capacity of about 12,000 

men and additional accommodation for officers, although it has been estimated that capacity could 

have been up to 20,000.  It had its own 670 bed military hospital, five church rooms, three YMCA 

huts for recreation, a post office, a cinema and its own railway line.    

 

It was initially occupied by troops of the 11th (Northern) Division, then by the Manchester and 

Liverpool Pals of the 30th Division, later becoming the Machine Gun Corps Training Centre on 18 

October 1915. The camp remained in place throughout the war and was eventually dismantled in 

1920.  The 30th Division moved on to Salisbury Plain for final training during the first week of 

September 1915, and by 7 November all four Pals battalions had left for France.   

 

However, Thomas was not with them.  He had been promoted to Lance Corporal on 24 June 1915, 

but by 30 July 1915 his war record reveals he was ‘discharged for the purpose of re-enlistment in 

Inns of Court O.T.C.’ (Officer Training Corps).  Although the Pals trained their own officers, 

Thomas was not immediately assigned on his attestation, possibly because he was too young, as he 

certainly had the credentials for the officer class with his public school education and being the 

grandson of an important public figure in Liverpool local government.  As the war progressed 

through 1915, losses of trained officers were high, and the War Office issued directives to increase 

recruitment from the rank and file as well as the general public. So, on 30 July, Thomas found 

himself on the train to Berkhamsted.  

 

 

17th Battalion, Liverpool Pals marching through Grantham 

 



 

 

Liverpool Pals, Belton Park 1915 

 

 



The Inns of Court Officers Training Corps (OTC) was a 

Territorial Army unit based in Chancery Lane in London, near 

the headquarters of the Law Society of England and Wales, and 

adjacent to Lincoln's Inn. The corps was closely associated with 

the legal profession, and its cap badge combined the arms of the 

four Inns of Court. 

 

The Inns of Court OTC expanded rapidly in August and September 1914, as 

thousands volunteered for military service following the outbreak of the First 

World War, and the corps quickly outgrew its peacetime premises in London. A 

training camp opened in tents on Berkhamsted Common, in the west of 

Hertfordshire in September 1914 and remained in operation until June 1919, hosting around 2,000 

officer cadets. As part of their training, the men dug around 13 miles (21 km) of trenches across 

Berkhamsted Common, evidence of which remains visible 100 years later.  Around 11,000 were 

commissioned and became officers in other units.  

 
Members of the Inns of Court OTC peeling potatoes at Berkhamsted, 1914. 

 

The Inns of Court OTC provided basic officer training at Berkhamsted before candidates went on to be 

commissioned. The cadets learnt drill, musketry, entrenching, bombing, map reading, field exercises 

and lectures on different aspects of leadership and command. (Photo comes from a disbound photograph 

album compiled by Donald Michael Penrose, 2/9th Middlesex Regiment whilst training in England, 1914-

1917). 

 

Thomas Utting Royden’s record listed in ‘The Inns of Court Officers Training Corps during 

The Great War’, the official history by Lieutenant Colonel F.H.L. Errington, CB VD 

 

 

 

 



2nd Battalion, The King’s Royal Rifles (99th Brigade / 2nd Division) 
 

After receiving his Commission, Thomas was posted to his new unit, the 2nd Battalion, The King’s 

Royal Rifles on 25 April 1916, which was in the throes of moving their training base in Banbury to 

their new camp on Wimbledon Common completed in May;  

 
The shortage of officers for training purposes had now become a serious matter, those available 

being required to undergo courses of instruction as numerous as they were varied, whether the 

officers concerned derived any great benefit from these courses being quite another matter. 

However, other units in the Brigade were in quite the same circumstances, and after strong 

representations to the War Office, a draft of officers from Ireland was supplied, and for the 

period of one whole week the unit was in a position to say it had its full complement of officers, 

but on the following Saturday, 3rd July, 1916, no fewer than twenty-three officers were 

ordered overseas. At the time, this was not understood, but recent events proved that they were 

to have their share of the ‘Big Push.’ The officers chosen were:- 

Capt. E. E. Heathcote (wounded).               2nd Lieut. J. L. R. Bull (home). 

2nd Lieut. C. V. Erwood.                            2nd Lieut. T. U. Royden. (killed).              

2nd Lieut. A. A. Kidd (wounded).              2nd Lieut. A. E. M. A. Hawke (killed).              

2nd Lieut. E. M. Hallett.                             2nd Lieut. F. F. Michell 

2nd Lieut. H. S. Waters.                              2nd Lieut. D. Maschmeyer. (wounded). 

2nd Lieut. W. J. Taylor (wounded).            2nd Lieut.  F. Greenfield. 

2nd Lieut. F. S. Hancocks (wounded).        2nd Lieut.  J. Hay. 

2nd Lieut. F. J. Bendle.                               2nd Lieut. R. Cole. 

2nd Lieut. J. Lee.                                         2nd Lieut.  H. Garrard. 

2nd Lieut. F. Hope.                                      2nd Lieut. M. Perry (wounded). 

2nd Lieut. E. F. Peacocke (wounded).        2nd Lieut. W. L. Sanders (wounded). 

2nd Lieut. R. C. Morrell (wounded). 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The 1914 Defence of the Realm Act 
took 200 acres of Wimbledon 
Common to build a training camp 
for soldiers.  From 20 September 
1915 the public were excluded 
from the area.  A memorial to the 
King’s Royal Rifle Corps, who were 
camped there from April 1916 until 
the end of the war was erected on 
the site. (Photos Clive Gilbert 2013) 
 



On arrival in France, Thomas found he was destined for the 1st Battalion, The 

King’s Royal Rifles. Already in France, the battalion was battle-hardened, 

having been at the front at Vimy, before a period of respite at Camblain 

l’Abbe.  They now had chance to replace uniforms and boots worn out in the 

previous tour of duty. The main concern was that the battalion was under 

strength, and welcomed the arrival of 100 ranks on 30 June, to bring them 

within 55 of the usual 940.  However, they were still seriously short of 

officers, having only twenty-three of the normal contingent of forty-three.  

They were just a few miles away from the front line, where the Battle of the 

Somme commenced the following day. Half the men were training, while the 

rest were on fatigues. They had missed the first day of carnage.   

 

 
From the wood we are billetted in, a terrific bombardment can be heard away down on the 

right. This is all part of the ‘big push’ in conjunction with the French. 

War Diary: 2 Division 99, Infantry Brigade,  

King's Royal Rifle Corps, 1st Battalion 

 (WO95/1371/2/1), 2 June 1916 
[Daily reports written by Lieutenant Colonel E.B. Denison,   

Officer Commanding 1st Battalion KRRC] 

 

On the following day, in sharp contrast to the horrors,  

 
The 23rd Royal Fusiliers held their sports today and about 10 per cent of the Battalion attended, 

a few taking part.  These days, the men get very little recreation, owing to the heavy fatigues 

and absolute necessity of doing as much training as possible. However, this is the nicest place 

the Battalion has been billetted in so close to the line for the past three months.  

War Diary, ibid, 3 June 1916 

 

Although records reveal Thomas arrived in France on 8 July, he was stuck in Le Harve, awaiting 

transport. By now, the battalion had ended their period of respite, and were marched back to the 

trenches, this time to Berthonval Section (south) near Cabaret Rouge.  

 

14 July 1916 - Cabaret Rouge 

Nothing of note happened today except the orders were received that we shall be relieved 

tomorrow night by the 140th Brigade of the 47th Division, as our Division is being moved out 

of the line to another part.   

2nd Lieutenant W J Taylor arrived as a reinforcement, and we received a wire to say that three 

others, 2nd Lieutenants J L R Bull, C V Erwood, and T U Royden have left Le Havre on 

their way here.  

War Diary, ibid, 14 July 1916 

 

Thomas arrived as the Battalion came out of the line and headed for the overnight billet in the village 

of Mesnil Bouche on 15 July.  This was his first experience in France, finally joining the Kings Royal 

Rifle Corps.  The following day the Battalion was on the move again.  



 
 

16 July 1916 Mesnil Bouche 

The Battalion only rested here for a few hours and at 3.30pm we paraded again and moved off in 

the following order to HERMIN:-  HQrs, ‘B’, ‘C’ Band, ‘D’ and ‘A’ Coys, with Lewis Gun 

Detachment and Transport in the rear.  This is only a short march of five miles, but it turned out 

to be a very unpleasant one, as it poured down with rain the whole time.  The billets in the village 

were quite up to the average, although they were not at all clean when we took them over.  

2nd Lieutenants J N L Bull, C V Erwood, and T U Royden joined the Battalion yesterday as 

reinforcements.  Capt. R.H.S. Stafford also returned to us from being attached to 5th Bde. 

War Diary, ibid, 16 July 1916 

 

More officers arrived over the next couple of days while at Hermin, but they were thought very 

young. Thomas was still only nineteen.   
 

On 20 July, the Battalion moved out to be entrained at Dieval for a position just east of Amiens. The 

journey was arduous – after a two-hour march, and a break for lunch, there was a further seven miles 

before the rail link was reached.  The diary records the journey, but also an insight into demands 

placed on men destined once more for the trenches.  Thomas still had that experience to come, but 

even this must have been a shock to the system,  

 
At 4.05pm the train moved off and we finally arrived at LONGURAU just east of Amiens at 

10pm.  It was a very long tedious journey as there was insufficient accommodation on the train, 

there were forty men in each truck, the remaining few had to travel in the open trucks with the 

wagons.  We were met at LONGURAU by the Staff Captain, who informed us that we have a 

fourteen-mile march in front of us, but that he had procured 2 motor Lorries to carry the men’s 

packs. We detrain, load the packs and move off at about 11.15pm.  At 2am, we halt for an hour 

to give the men tea. At 3am, we move on and finally arrive at MORLANCOURT at 7am. This 

march of fourteen miles turning out to be every yard of 16.  It was a severe test on the Men’s feet 

after all this trench warfare, and they did it extraordinarily well, only two men having to do the 

last mile or two on the transport.  

War Diary, ibid, 21 July 1916 

 

 

 
A view of Hermin village on 30 March 1918; 

on the occasion of King George V inspecting 

470th Field Company, Royal Engineers (59th 

Division) by the roadside. This unit had done 

splendid work in the Battle of Cambrai and 

in the recent fighting. © IWM (Q 316) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



They had been on parade at 8am the previous day, and on the move for twenty-four hours. Even 

when they arrived, there were five other battalions in the village and billets were limited. Exhausted, 

the men found what space and shelter they could, and tried to get some rest. The village was close to 

the Ancre river, and a few miles directly south of Albert. They were now close to the Somme 

Frontline. 
 

The following day, Adjutants were despatched to the reserve trenches at Mametz, to reconnoitre 

where they would soon move up and occupy.  The whole countryside was now a mass of troops, 

cavalry and infantry, with heavy artillery firing from positions in the centre of these regiments.  

Every conceivable implement of war, engineers’ stores, equipment, clothing, and unexploded shells, 

was still lying all over the area which had witnessed the opening weeks of the Battle of the Somme.  
 

22 July Morlancourt 

At 10am, the Battalion paraded as strong as possible: at 10.30am, the Battalion was formed up 

and General Kellett spoke a few words to the Officers, NCO’s and Men about the coming attack 

which we are to take part in.  The Colonel then explained how he wished the Battalion to attack 

and what is to be done before, during and after the attack.  The Battalion then practiced the attack 

over three imaginary lines of trenches. 

War Diary, ibid, 22 July 1916 

 

Later, at 10pm that night, orders were received to be ready to move out the following day, with 

precise orders to follow.  They were greeted by a terrific bombardment, and by 5.30am orders were 

received to move out at 10am, into reserve trenches and bivouacs in the open, 2000 yards south west 

of Fricourt.  Further meetings that day revealed they would relieve 8th Brigade in the front line, from 

Longueval village to Waterlot Farm, including the southern portion of Delville Wood. The 

bombardment was now increasing by both sides as preparations were made. They were to be thrown 

into the thick of the action in what is known today as the Battle of Delville Wood.  South African 

forces had already been decimated, a sacrifice remembered by the national memorials now occupying 

the site.  For the rest of July and August, both sides would fight for control of the wood and village, 

but struggle to maintain the tempo of operations. Wet weather reduced visibility, and made the 

movement of troops and supplies much more difficult; ammunition shortages and high casualties 

reduced both sides to piecemeal attacks and piecemeal defence on narrow fronts, except for a small 

number of bigger and wider-front attacks. Most attacks were defeated by defensive fire power and 

the effects of the inclement weather, which frequently turned the battlefield into a slough of mud.  

 

On 24 July, orders were changed to occupy the trenches in Delville Wood, and the Battalion began to 

move up behind the lies.  The approach was treacherous, and quite understated in the diary,   

 
25 July 1916 

The road from BERNAFAY WOOD to LONGUEVAL where our Headquarters are to be is 

extremely ‘unhealthy’ and is just about as unpleasant a walk as one could find anywhere.  The 

Germans of course know all this country to an inch, and realise that we must use it, 

consequently they ‘strafe’ it continuously.  We had a few casualties going up it, including 4 

missing believed to be killed, which was nothing compared to the Regiment we are relieving 

who had 50. The worst bit of this line is about a mile long, and the whole of this portion of the 

road and each side of it has been ploughed up by shellfire: and dead who ought, if it had been 

possible, to have been buried days before.  

War Diary, ibid, 24 July 1916 

 
25 July 1916 - Delville Wood and Longueval 

At 8am, the Colonel and I go round the line; there are dead lying all over the ground in and 

out of the wood, some of them have been dead so long, that it will not be at all a nice job 

burying them.  Our portion of the line and that to the right and left of us is extremely 

complicated; the part that the Battalion holds face North, East, South and West.  Our own guns 

do as much damage as those of the enemy, we are not in touch with any of the batteries either 

by telephone or visual signalling.  Five Germans surrendered to us this morning and several 



more either wanted to, or until shot, were going to try one of their foul tricks.  In the evening 

we take over part of the Gordon’s line in DELVILLE WOOD. 

War Diary, ibid, 25 July 1916 

 

The Battalion, together with the 23rd Royal Fusiliers on the left is to attack on 27 July, the object 

being to ‘attack Delville Wood and to hold it at all costs, establishing a line on N, N.E., S.E. faces of 

the wood, 150 yards from the edge, also establish and consolidate a line on Princes St.’  

 

Fighting was intense throughout the day, with costs to both sides, and also necessitated support from 

the 17th Battalion Middlesex Regiment (the ‘Football Pals’ battalion) into the evening to ensure the 

position was held during the night;  

 
The Capture of Delville Wood -  27-29 July 1916 

At 11 am. on the morning of July 26th, General Kellett saw all the Commanding Officers at a 

Conference, and informed us that the Battalion would attack Delville Wood to-morrow with 

the 23rd Royal Fusiliers operating on our left.  

At 7am on July 27th, B and D Companies, advancing under our barrage, captured ‘Princes 

Street’ with little loss, and proceeded to consolidate it. We found the trench full of dead and 

wounded Germans, and amongst the debris were two damaged machine guns. Meanwhile, C 

and A Companies had moved up in support, and a Company of the Royal Berkshire Regiment 

had formed a defensive flank on the right. C and A Companies then passed through B and D, 

and, protected by a barrage, occupied the ‘red’ line and likewise consolidated it. Our heavies 

at this period were shooting short, so urgent messages were sent to the Artillery liaison Officer 

to have this remedied.  

At 9am, Captain Stafford reported that the losses in B Company were heavy and that the 

Germans were evidently preparing a counter-attack. An hour later, this developed into a heavy 

bomb attack, and an urgent appeal for more bombs was promptly met.  

 

Lieutenant-Colonel Denison DSO, now describes the fight as follows:- 

Owing to the Company forming the defensive flank not having thrown its right flank out far 

enough to the edge. of the wood and connecting with B Company, the Germans were able to 

creep in behind Princes Street line. They gained seventy yards, but were driven back forty 

yards, chiefly owing to the gallantry of Sergeant Woodward. This bomb attack decimated B 

Company, and D Company also suffered heavily. Captain Howell was wounded about 9am, 

but continued to carry on his duties, acting with great gallantry. It. was greatly due to his efforts 

that the Germans’ counter-attack was driven off with tremendous loss.  

11am.  At the same time, C and A Companies were heavily attacked from N. and N.E. Fighting 

took place at fifteen yards range with bombs and rifle fire. The Germans suffered very heavily. 

Both Lieut. Collins and Captain Slater were wounded.  

11.20am.  I tried to send up SOS rockets, but only two went off properly, the rest had got 

damp. Fighting went on incessantly, chiefly sniping from shell holes, the Germans trying all 

the time to creep in on my flank between the various lines.  

11.35am.  99th Brigade received my message saying objective had been reached. 

l to 2.30pm. B and D Companies were heavily attacked from right flank. More bombs arrived, 

and some bombers under Lt-Corporal Bell, of the 23rd Royal Fusiliers, behaved with great 

gallantry, and drove back the Germans. The German method of bomb attack was to bomb up 

the new trench with snipers on each flank.  

2.45pm. The enemy put a very heavy barrage on old British front line; South Street, the 

Dressing Station, Longueval Village, and Longueval Alley, traversing the road between Angle 

Trench and South Street, with a machine gun from the direction of trenches N. of Waterlot 

Farm. This barrage was kept up till dark, making reinforcing very difficult.  

22nd Royal Fusiliers now arrived, some were used as carrying parties for bombs and 

ammunition. The remainder I ordered to assist in defending my right flank on the E. face, with 

right on left bomb post towards Princes Street. Owing to the difficulty of providing guides for 

various parties, the 22nd did not take up the position I intended them to. 

About 5.15 pm. two Companies 17th Royal Fusiliers and the 17th Middlesex arrived, having 

suffered heavily coming up.  

6pm.  It was reported to me that my centre post on SE. flank had been knocked out by shell 

fire. The Germans attacked, and were driven back.  



Two Platoons 17th Royal Fusiliers reinforced posts with two Lewis guns. I then sent one 

Company 17th Royal Fusiliers to reinforce, and eventually relieved my C Company. I then 

arranged where the Companies of the 17th Middlesex should go to relieve my Companies, 

and, if necessary, to try and reinforce before night. This was difficult owing to the heavy 

sniping going on, and also to the fact that they would be very exposed to view.  

A, B, and D Companies went up gradually by Companies to Princes Street, arriving about 8pm 

and took up defensive flanks on the right and left.  

9.20pm.  One Company 17th Middlesex arrived to relieve A Company, and immediately 

started consolidating. Later on, my B and D Companies were definitely relieved, and Princes 

Street taken over by the two Companies 17th Middlesex.   

10.30pm.  Two Platoons 17th Middlesex reinforced my C Company.  

6.30am 26 July Thirty more men from the 17th Middlesex arrived, and C Company was 

relieved. B and D Companies 1st K.R.R. held left post and trench running into it, with one 

Company 22nd Fusiliers immediately on their left, the 17th Middlesex going up to my strong 

posts.  

A report came to me just before dark, time unknown, that both my left and centre posts had 

been captured, and that the Germans were massing to attack, the officer in left post (2nd Lieut. 

Turner) having been killed. This I reported to Colonel Fenwick, 17th Middlesex, as it made 

my position very insecure, and, if information was correct, extremely critical. I eventually 

decided to use the Company of the 22nd Fusiliers to form a defensive flank behind the two 

posts and to dig themselves in. As I was waiting for General Kellett to come up at 11pm, I was 

unable to go round until about two hours afterwards. On arriving, I saw Captain Gell, 22nd 

Royal Fusiliers, who informed me that it was a false alarm, and that the posts were all intact 

and strongly held, and he had not formed the defensive flank. I verified his statement from the 

Sergeant-Major of  D Company, who was next to the strong post, and then reported to Colonel 

Fenwick that the situation was extremely satisfactory. 

During the night stretcher bearers recovered a great many wounded, and the Germans 

continued to shell the wood and Longueval all through the night.  

29 July.  In the early morning, I withdrew my Battalion to Montauban Alley. I received the 

greatest assistance from 2nd Lieut. Malcolm Mackinnon HLI, 5th Brigade, who worked 

unceasingly by supplying me with his own bombs, SAA, and men and bombers to carry up 

bombs and SAA to the firing line. It was greatly owing to this that I was able to repel some of 

the bomb attacks. He also obtained leave from his Colonel in case of extreme emergency to 

assist me with two Platoons and later with one Company; but these I never required as other 

reinforcements arrived. 

The 17th Royal Fusiliers and the 17th Middlesex gave me every assistance possible, and their 

men worked wonderfully well in consolidating. Major Buckley, 17th Royal Fusiliers, was 

extremely useful, and gave valuable help. 

 

Casualties, fourteen officers killed and wounded:- 

Captain and Adjutant A. H. Brocklehurst, died of wounds. 

Captain R. H. Slater, wounded and missing. 

Lieut. C. Collins, died of wounds. 

Captain E. L. Howell, killed. 

2nd Lieut. C. R. S. Turner, 3rd Dorsets, killed (attached). 

2nd Lieut. A. Y. Bailey, killed. 

2nd Lieut. J. W. E. Paul, missing. 

2nd Lieut. H. E. Gill, 3rd Dorsets, wounded (attached). 

2nd Lieut. W. J. Taylor, wounded. 

2nd Lieut. J. E. M. Skinner, wounded 

2nd Lieut. C. F.  Witt, wounded. 

Lieut. the Hon. F. S. Trench, wounded. 

2nd Lieut. T. I. Stevenson, wounded. 

2nd Lieut. N. H. Noble, wounded. 

308 N.C.O.’s and men. 

 

After being relieved, the Battalion filed out of the Delville Wood independently, and we were 

all back in support trenches in front of Montauban Village by 5am.  



Soon after 1pm we got the order to move back about one and three-quarter miles into Reserve 

in Breslau trench, the old German front line trench. The Battalion paraded at 3pm and got back 

without any trouble.  

That morning we heard that Archie Brocklehurst had died of wounds; a very heavy blow to 

the 1st Battalion, and one which will be deeply felt by all Riflemen. Breslau Trench proved 

very uncomfortable, only two or three dug-outs, and practically no protection against shell 

fire.  

During the day we received congratulatory messages on the capture of Delville Wood from 

the C-in-C., G.O.C. 4th Army [General Haig], G.O.C. 13th Corps, G.O.C. 2nd Division, and 

G.O.C. 99th I.B. 

KRRC Regimental History War Diary extracts:  

2 Division 99, Infantry Brigade,  

King's Royal Rifle Corps, 1st Battalion 

 (WO95/1371/2/1), 27-29 July 1916 
[Daily reports written by Lieutenant Colonel E.B. Denison DSO,   

Officer Commanding 1st Battalion KRRC] 

 

Thomas had come through his first terrifying experience of the trenches unscathed, but the action was 

at great cost to his battalion, losing a third of its men.  One of those was Sergeant Albert Gill; 

 

Sergeant Albert Gill VC a thirty-six-year-old postal worker and serjeant 

in the 1st Battalion, The King's Royal Rifle Corps, was awarded the VC 

during the action of the 27th.  The enemy made a very strong 

counterattack on the right flank of the battalion and rushed the bombing 

post after killing all the company bombers. Sergeant Gill rallied the 

remnants of his platoon, none of whom were skilled bombers, and 

reorganised his defences. Soon afterwards the enemy nearly surrounded 

his men and started sniping at about 20 yards range. Although it was 

almost certain death, Sergeant Gill stood boldly up in order to direct the 

fire of his men. He was killed almost at once, but his gallant action held 

up the enemy advance.   

Albert Gill's grave at Delville Wood Cemetery 

 

 
 

 

The 17th Middlesex marker shows the 

Princes Street area taken by the 1st 

Battalion KRRC earlier that day. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 



The Battle of 
the Some 1916 

 
Delville Wood is 

in the centre near 

Montauban  

(not marked) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The scenes faced by the 1st Battalion KRRC after several weeks fighting in Delville Wood July 1916 

 

 



Delville Wood Today 

(photographs by the author) 

 
The stone marker on the former site of Princes Street 

(roughly the position of the KRRC including Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden) 

 

Delville Wood is well preserved with the remains of trenches, a museum and a monument to the South African 

Brigade at the Delville Wood South African National Memorial. 

 

Avenue looking towards the South African Memorial 



The South Africa (Delville Wood) National Memorial, Longueval 

 

Over the next few days, the Battalion took turns to relieve the front-line troops, followed by spells in 

reserve, the only casualties coming from sporadic bouts of shelling.  By 11 August, the 1st Battalion 

had been pulled out to Mericourt, where they had ‘very comfortable’ billets for the first time since 13 

July. There then followed a number of days being on the move, interspersed with training and brief 

periods of rest.  

 

 
 

 

15 September 1916 - Hebuterne Southern Sector 

 

 
 

 

 
 



1st Battalion King’s Royal Rifle Corps – Movements July-November 1916 
 

As can be seen from this summary, gleaned from the war diaries, the next 

action of significance which the 1st Battalion would take part in was the Battle 

of Ancre:  

 

23rd July :  Fricourt area. 

24th July :  In line Southern part of Delville Wood. 

27th July :  Attack in Delville Wood. 

28th July :  Montauban Alley. 

29th July :  Montauban. 

3rd August : Delville Wood. 

5th August : Montauban. 

8th August : Bronfay Farm. 

Late August - Early October : Tours in line in Hebuterne sector. 

7th October : Mailly-Maillet. 

17th October : Mailly-Maillet. 

18th October : In front line in front of Serre. 

22nd October :  Bertrancourt. 

2nd November : Front line - the Redan Ridge. 

6th November :  Mailly-Maillet. 

12th November : Bertrancourt. 

13th November : In reserve near Colincamps during the attack of the Division 

on the Redan Ridge. 

14th November : Attack of New Munich Trench and Munich Trench. 

15th November : Leave Avenue / Waggon Road. 

17th November : Mailly-Maillet. 

 

 

The Battle of the Ancre, 13 – 18 November 1916 

Since the beginning of the Somme battles in July, Commonwealth and French armies had made 

limited gains north and south of the river. After the initial, massive assault, which had been defended 

at high cost to both sides, the battles of early autumn, in comparison, were of a lesser scale.  Allied 

action began to rely on constant attrition to wear down the enemy and its reserves, especial while the 
Germans were in their hastily constructed positions.  Any measure of success was also going to be 

dictated to by the weather, and as the series of assaults ran through towards November, wet weather 

was making conditions treacherous. With winter advancing, time was running out to gain significant 

tactical advantage before the end of 1916.   

By mid-October, conditions for the 1st Battalion KRRC had become increasingly uncomfortable and 

the War Diary brings home the constant battle to remain warm and dry, while taking turns of front-

line duty, support fatigues from the rear, and hours of training.  Constantly on the move from billet to 

front line, to different billets in the rear, conditions were becoming increasingly poor and downright 

unbearable.  The plans for the important push before the winter were constantly delayed or cancelled, 

to the frustration of all.  Torrential rain and mist were obscuring the battlefields, making living 

conditions extremely trying for soldiers.  Such conditions also affected reconnoitre by aircraft and 

hampered the scope and accuracy of artillery.    

The Battle of the Ancre was the final significant British attack on the Somme in 1916. Pushing the 

line forward would remove a vulnerable salient, and move the British Forces on to higher ground, 

giving them a tactical advantage.  This was some of the worst weather in decades, and combined with 

the artillery bombardment, it turned the already marshy valley around the River Ancre into a 

2 Division 99 Infantry 
Brigade King's Royal Rifle 
Corps 1st Battalion: 29 
November 1915 - 1 
February 1919 (First World 
War, War Diary, TNA 
Wo95/1371/2)  

 



quagmire of mud, wire and bodies. Into this hell marched the 1st Battalion KRRC.    They were also 

the last hours of young Thomas. 

 
11 November 1916 – Acheux Wood 

Move postponed to 9.55am and afterwards temporarily cancelled. The Battalion is to ‘stand 

by’.  At 11.15am, orders to move as soon as possible were received. Battalion moved at 12 

noon to ACHEUX WOOD, which is the most uncomfortable place we have been in for some 

time. A conference of Commanding Officers was held at Brigade HQ at 3.30pm which Major 

S.H. Ferrand MC attended.  In the afternoon, a Scotch Mist enveloped everything, making the 

camp a most miserable place.  Mud everywhere and accommodation huts very bad.  The date 

of the operations, so long talked of, is now fixed for 13th Nov.  The plan has, however, been 

much curtailed.  

 

12 November 1916 – Acheux Wood/Bertrancourt 

The Battalion moved to BERTRANCOURT, preparatory to going into the Assembly Trenches 

for the Attack tomorrow.  Casualties [today] – Nil 

 

13 November 1916 – Acheux Wood/Cheeron Avenue 

At 1.30am, just as the Battalion was preparing to move, an explosion occurred in one of the 

huts occupied by ‘A’ Company.  It was not easy in the hurry of moving to find out exactly 

what actually happened, but apparently a bomb got close to a lighted brazier and the heat 

exploded it. Seven men were wounded.  At 1.45am, the Battalion formed up ready to move 

and at 2.45am started for CHEEROH AVENUE which was the first battle position allotted to 

the Battalion.   

Numerous different plans of attack were received during the day.  The narrative of event is 

attached.*  Casualties for the day – 11 Ordinary Ranks wounded, 1 O.R. killed. 

 

14 November 1916 – Trenches north of Beaumont Hamel 

The Battalion attacked MUNICH TRENCH at 6am.  The detailed account is attached.** 

During the attack Lieutenant The Honorary F.S. Trench was badly wounded in the chest and 

arm by a shell and died of wounds a day or two later.   

2nd Lieutenants T.U. Royden and A.F. Lowndes were killed, whilst both standing up 

directing the fire of the men.   

The latter met his death in a most unfortunate manner, falling face downwards into a shell hole 

half full of water after being hit. His orderly tried hard to rescue him, but was himself hit and 

had not the strength left to pull poor Lowndes out of the water and consequently he was 

drowned.  Lieutenant J.H.T. Liddell was also badly hit in the legs and arms. 

Casualties for the day – Officers:- 2 killed, three wounded  

Other ranks:- 17 killed, 109 wounded (1 remaining at duty) and 12 missing. 

 

15 November 1916 – Sunken Road 

Battalion in SUNKEN ROAD – Headquarters in German Front Line opposite NORTH 

STREET TRENCH. 

Casualties – 2 Ordinary Ranks wounded. 

War Diary, ibid, 11-15 November 1916 

 

*/**  Both of these detailed accounts, giving almost minute by minute progress, are to be 

found in Appendix II and III respectively at the end of this article.   

 

However, this a much shorter summary; 

 

Operations on November 14th 1916 

The situation appeared to be that the 5th Brigade and the right Company of the right Battalion 

of the 6th Brigade had reached their objective, known as the ‘Green Line,’ but that the 

remainder of the 6th Brigade and the 3rd Division on their left had been unsuccessful and were 

back in their original trenches.   

The 3rd Division were then ordered to reform and attack Serre in conjunction with the 

proposed attack of the two Battalions of the 99th Brigade, but on the representations of General 

Daly these operations were cancelled. It was then decided that a defensive flank must be 



formed immediately by a Battalion of the 99th Infantry Brigade in order to protect the left of 

the forward position now held by the Division.  

The defensive flank was to face north, and the Brigade then received orders that two Battalions 

of the 99th Brigade were to form up behind the 5th Brigade and pass through them for the 

attack of Munich Trench.  

The 1st Battalion Royal Berkshire Regiment and our 1st Battalion were detailed to carry out 

this operation on the morning of November 14th. 

 

At 1am the Companies commenced to move in accordance with orders. Some delay occurred 

in the 6th Avenue owing to other troops being in the trench, and it was 5.55 am. before all the 

assaulting waves were in position for the attack. Battalion Headquarters left Ellis Square and 

was established in White City at 3.15am. 

 

At 6 am our artillery barrage commenced, and the waves advanced to the attack. It was quite 

dark and subsequently misty. Even at 7.30am. it was only possible to see for a very short 

distance. None of the officers or N.C.O.’s had ever seen the objective or the ground over which 

the attack was being delivered. Added to these difficulties the barrage on our right flank was 

100 yards in advance of that on our left.  

It was, therefore, not surprising that the attack lost direction. It first moved in a south-easterly 

direction and afterwards on a north-easterly bearing, and at 6.30am two simultaneous attacks 

were delivered, each from the south, one on Leave Avenue and the other on New Trench, both 

of which were captured. 

 
[It is likely that this is the stage or just after, at which Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden 

lost his life] 

 

The party of four officers and eighty other ranks, which captured Leave Avenue and proceeded 

to consolidate it, were under the impression that they had captured Munich Trench.   When the 

error was discovered a bombing attack on that trench was organized. This did not succeed, as 

our barrage still continued to rest on Leave Avenue and Munich Trench, being especially 

severe at the junction of these trenches, and the party was also heavily sniped.  

 

Being impossible to get into touch with other troops on the north and south, the party withdrew 

to the Sunken Road, taking with them two officers and sixty-two other ranks as prisoners.  

The party which attacked New Trench did not fare much better, being also under the delusion 

that when New Trench was captured they were in Munich Trench. On the mist rising it was 

apparent that they were in an impossible position, being heavily enfiladed and out of touch 

with other parties. They also withdrew without any further casualties behind the Sunken Road. 

 

The Battalion then proceeded to consolidate the position, and on being relieved at 3 p.m. on 

the 17th left the trenches for Mailly-Maillet Wood East.  

The failure to accomplish the capture of the objective was due to loss of direction caused by 

the following:- 

(a) Zero hour was fixed too early for the time of year, thus preventing the taking of compass 

bearings.  

(b) No opportunity of viewing the ground in daylight was given to platoon and section leaders. 

(c) Guides to the ‘Green Line’ were not provided.  

(d) Our barrage was very erratic, and instead of lifting from the objective remained on it. 

 

December 1916 COULONVILLERS 

After passing After passing through various rest billets we reached Coulonvillers at the end of 

the month. 

The Battalion remained the whole of this month at Coulonvillers and carried out winter 

training. Various Brigade Sports were held in which we maintained our reputation.  

A most regrettable bombing accident occurred on the 20th in which Captain N. F. Drummond 

was killed and eight other ranks wounded. 

 

The British front line had moved forward during the Battle of the Ancre, and some high ground was 

gained, Beaumont-Hamel was finally captured, but Serre in the northern sector of the Battle once 



again proved an objective too far and north from there, the British line was pretty much the same as it 

had been on 1 July.  Considerable casualties were sustained before the battle was called off.   

 

This happened just days later on 18 November, which is looked upon as the official date of the end of 

The Battle of the Somme. The fight had raged for 141 days with casualties on both sides totalling 

more than one million men.  

 

 
1st Battalion Royal Rifle Corps War Diary for the 14 November attack recording the death of 

Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden (expanded below) 

 

 

 

 



 
Pages from the official regimental history of the Royal Rifle Corps during the First World War 

Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden is recorded bottom right 

 



 

 

 

 
Artillery 
bombardment of 
German trenches at 
Beaumont Hamel 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
The Remains of Beaumont Hamel 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

The squalor of the Somme battlefield by November 1916 

 

 



 

 

 
Over the Top - (36th Ulster Division at the Battle of the Somme, 1 July 1916, near the Ancre River) by James 
P. Beadle.  An action from the adjacent side of the Ancre valley, but a similar image none the less. 

 

 

 

 

Aftermath  

An estimated 3.5 million men took part in the Battle of the Somme in 1916. By its end, well over one 

million had become casualties. Precise figures are almost impossible to calculate. The British official 

history concluded that the forces of the British Empire had suffered some 420,000 killed, wounded or 

missing, although the total was almost certainly higher. The French Army sustained more than 

204,000 casualties. German records documented a total of nearly 430,000 killed, wounded or 

missing, but other estimates suggest a far greater number.  

The battle had significant military, political, industrial and domestic consequences for all the 

countries involved. Many men returned home with physical or psychological wounds that never 

healed. Even those who survived unscathed would carry their experiences for the rest of their lives.  

 

Young Thomas Utting Royden was one of those not returning home.  He wasn’t even recovered 

from the battlefield, being lost in the sea of mud and carnage of no man’s land.  Instead of a 

grave, he is one of the thousands lost on the Somme and remembered on the Thiepval 

Memorial.  

 

 
 

 

 

 
 



 
This map shows the position of the 1st KRRC (bottom centre) where Thomas was killed in action 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

LIEUTENANT T.H. ROYDEN 

Official intimation has been received by his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 

Thomas Royden, of Birkenhead, that their son, Lieut. Thomas Hugh 

[sic] Royden, has been killed in France.  He is the grandson of 

Alderman Dr Utting.  Educated at Hereford Grammar School, he was 

only twenty years of age, and at the outbreak of war he joined the 

‘Pals’.  After being in training for some time he went to the O.T.C. 

at Berkhamsted, and received a commission with the King’s Royal 

Rifles.  He was at the front from June of last year. At yesterday’s 

meeting of the Finance Committee of the Liverpool Corporal, of 

which Dr Utting is a member, Alderman Cohen, who presided, made 

a sympathetic reference to the loss sustained by Dr Utting and his 

family. 

Liverpool Post and Mercury, 25 November 1916 

Thomas’ family placed the above notice in the Liverpool Echo on 
25 November 1916:   “Killed in action, aged 20 years, Thomas 
Utting Royden, Second Lieutenant King’s Royal Rifles, eldest son 
of Thomas and Louisa Royden, Birkenhead and Wallasey.” 

(Left): Official notice of losses, published across the Press on 25 
November 1916. 

Probate (below) was granted to his mother Louisa, (who he had 
been living with since 1912 during his parent’s protracted 
divorce) at 20 Blenheim Road, Egremont, Wirral. Effects £38 12s 
1d (today worth around £3,000). 

 



 

(Above) Medal roll for the King’s Royal Rifle Regiment, and Pension record (below) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In November 2018, his Victory Medal was put up for auction, but this was distressingly 

unknown to the author and family at the time, as it would have been fitting to see its 

return. 



 

 

Medal card for Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden, front and reverse. 
 

 
The British and Victory service medals, awarded 
posthumously to Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting 
Royden, which were likely to have been sent to his 
mother in Beverley by 1918/9, where she would 
shortly marry for a second time, to Arthur Frankish. 



 
 



Memorials to Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden 
19th Battalion King’s Liverpool Regiment / 1st Battalion King’s Royal Rifle Corps 

 

Thiepval Memorial to the Missing 

The Thiepval Memorial, the Memorial to the Missing of the Somme, bears the names of more than 

72,000 officers and men of the United Kingdom and South African forces who died in the Somme 

sector before 20 March 1918 and have no known grave. Over 90% of those commemorated died 

between July and November 1916.  

 

 



  

 



Birkenhead WW1 War Memorial  

 

 

 

 

 

(Photos: Kitchener's Bugle, Great War Forum)  

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
Lucton School WW1 War Memorial 

   

 

 

 



Liverpool Cotton Association WW1 War Memorial  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Oxton Cricket Club Roll of Honour (Oxton, Wirral) 

(pictured right) 

 
 

Hereford Cathedral Centenary Commemorations 

During the centenary commemorations of Armistice Day, on 

Friday 9 November 2018, Thomas’ name was read aloud, with 500 

others, in Hereford Cathedral.  (Lucton School is near to Hereford). 

The Cheshire Roll of Honour  

 

https://www.cheshireroll.co.uk/soldier/?i=6009/Second-Lieutenant-thomas-utting-royden 

 

Liverpool Pals The King’s Liverpool Regiment Roll of Honour 

 
https://www.liverpoolpals.com/soldier/?i=2885/2nd%20Lieut-thomas-utting-royden 

 

https://www.liverpoolpals.com/soldier/?i=2885/2nd%20Lieut-thomas-utting-royden


Thomas Utting Royden - Relationship with Dora Tomblin  
 

The story of Thomas does not end with his 

sad passing on the Somme battlefield.  Nor 

does the heart-breaking story of this family 

end either.  From 31 July 1915 to 30 April 

1916, Thomas was based at Berkhamsted 

Camp in Hertfordshire, while he underwent 

Officer training until he received his 

commission.   At some time during his stay, 

he met a local girl, Dora Tomblin.  She was 

the daughter of railway clerk William 

Tomblin, who worked at the nearby station.  

Theirs was a large family of twelve brothers 

and sisters, and their home in the centre of 

Berkhamsted at 55 Charles Street, a modest 

terrace.   Dora was born in Boxmoor in 1888, where her father had moved to from Watford, followed 

by another move as a railway worker 

to Northampton, before becoming 

more settled in Berkhamsted in 1900. 

 

Berkhamsted was a small market 

town of 7,500, but little more than a 

large village in 1916, lying on the 

A41 between Aylesbury and Hemel 

Hempstead.   

On 28 September 1914, troops from 

the Inns of Court Officers' Training 

Corps (nick-named The Devil's 

Own), arrived to set up their camp to 

train before heading for the 

battlefields of northern France.  

Twelve thousand troops passed through here during the course of the war, and the impact on the town 

and its population must have been considerable.  

They lived in a tented camp near the station, 

paraded on what is now called Kitchener's Field 

and trained on Berkhamsted and Northchurch 

commons, and in the surrounding 

countryside.  Several months were spent in 

intensive training, building skills and character, 

before being commissioned into other 

regiments. For many of these young men like 

Thomas, Berkhamsted was their last ‘home’ 

before facing the horrors of the Western 

Front.  By 1918, nearly half of all trainees had 

become causalities of the war, with 2,200 killed. 



 

 

 

 

 



 

William Tomblin’s place of work at the local station is circled, as is his home (bottom left) 



THE TOMBLIN FAMILY 

 

 

While just fourteen in 1911, Dora Tomblin had left home, and was staying 

with her twenty-five-year-old sister Florence, at her home in Byrom Street, 

Northampton. Florence’s husband of just a few months was professional 

footballer Fred Whittaker, a winger recently signed by Northampton from 

Burnley Football Club, where he had made a name for himself at his home 

town club, scoring 20 goals in sixty appearances, before his transfer to 

Northampton in 1909 and his meeting up with Florence.  It is likely that 

Dora’s stay was temporary, as at the time of the census on 2 April 1911 

when she was recorded as living there, Florence was due to give birth, and 

no doubt sister Dora was there to help out.  Young William Whittaker was 

born just two weeks later on the 18th.   The Whittaker family were on the move again the following 

year, when Fred signed for Exeter City, where he made 68 appearances, scoring 17 goals, before he 

signed up for service in the First World War.       

Despite playing for a side in the lower leagues, he is notable for his role during Exeter City's famous 

tour of South America in 1914, Whittaker played in every game scoring five goals, but the game of 

most significance was that played against Brazil – the first time the Brazilian national side had taken 

to the field, which was celebrated with great ceremony in a centenary rematch between Exeter V 

Brazil in 2004.    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Previous page – Brazil v Exeter 1914 and above, the Exeter side that day. Fred Whittaker is standing to 

the immediate left of the goalkeeper 

Fred Whittaker is sitting down, far left 



 

Private F/786 Fred Whittaker, 17th Battalion Middlesex Regiment 

In fact, the game against Brazil was 

Fred’s last in an Exeter shirt. As the 

team arrived home, war was looming, 

the league would eventually disband 

and the team was broken up, as many 

of the squad signed up for war 

service. Fred and his family returned 

to London, where he attested for the 

17th Battalion Middlesex Regiment – 

more commonly known as the 

Footballer’s Battalion.  The family 

took a house in 2A Inverton Road, 

Camberwell, in Southwark, (pictured, far right house), while Fred also signed wartime terms with 

local club Millwall FC, where he occasionally turned out, when he was able to, during time at home.  

Sadly, although Fred survived the horror of the Somme, 

including the Battle of Delville Wood, the marriage did 

not, and some point around 1930, Fred left the family 

home in Camberwell, and moved back to Devon to 

Teignmouth, to start life afresh, no doubt in surroundings 

where he was happy during his time with Exeter.  Living 

alone in a cottage in East Brook Street, he found work 

locally as a painter and decorator, and as a cellar man in 

the Railway Hotel.  During his twilight years he lived in 

a care home in Seaton where he passed away on 

Christmas Eve 1960.*   
(*For this last record on his final days, I am indebted to the 

work of Dave Cockram, The Devon Family Historian (February 

2016) no.157  pp.42-44 as my own searches for his post war 

whereabouts  had proved fruitless.) 

 

His wife and family meanwhile, stayed in Camberwell 

and were recorded as still being in the same Inverton 

Road house in 1939.   

 

Two of Fred and Florence’s sons were also successful 

sportsmen.  Bill Whittaker played amateur football to a 

high standard, eventually representing England in a 5-2 

victory against Wales in 1939, while Geoffrey Whittaker 

was a professional cricketer who played first class 

county cricket for Surrey, before retiring to become a 

coach on Jersey. In 129 first-class matches as a righthanded batsman he scored 4,988 runs, with a 

highest score of 185 not out among eight centuries. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Geoffrey Thomas Royden-Tomblin  (son of Thomas Utting Royden / Dora Tomblin) 

 

It is likely that Dora Tomblin spent much time living with her sister, especially as Florence’s  

husband would have periods away due to his profession.  But in 1915 she was in Berkhamsted, and 

there she met her tall, dark, handsome officer, Tom Royden. One wonder’s if she ever took Thomas 

to meet Florence and Fred. How long their relationship lasted, if at all, is unknown. Thomas was 

undergoing his officer training there from the end of July 1915, until April 1916, but by the time he 

was posted with the KRRC to France, Dora was already around eight months pregnant with his child.  

At this stage, she was probably ‘in confinement’ with Florence in her south London home, well away 

from the wagging tongues in her small community at home, as the birth of her son on 3 June 1916, 

was registered in Bromley, not far from Southwark, and was recorded as Geoffrey Thomas Royden 

Tomblin, - as far as Dora was concerned there was no doubting his parentage.  Did she also name 

him after Florence’s son too as a family name?  It 

isn’t certain if Thomas was even aware Dora was 

expecting.   Fred Whittaker was now away in 

France with the Footballer’s battalion, having 

landed in France on 17 November 1915 and in an 

extraordinary twist of fate, Fred was part of the 17th 

Battalion of the Middlesex Regiment that came up 

in support right alongside Thomas’ KRRC battalion 

in heat of the Battle of Delville Wood recounted 

earlier.   

While home on leave following the Delville Wood 
experience, Fred and Florence had all four of their 

children baptised together 

on 10 August 1916 in the 

local Camberwell church 

of St Silas, (William 

b.1911, Robert b.1912, 

John b.1914, Geoffrey b.1916. A daughter Florence would follow in 1921).  

Fred had experienced the precariousness of life on the Somme battlefields 

and knew he could not be sure if he would return again to care for his 

family.  On his attestation form, a note was scribbled and signed at the top 

‘I am willing to allow sixpence of my pay daily to my wife’.     

What happened next is rather clouded by the family wanting to avoid any 

hint of scandal, but whenever questions were asked about the infant’s 

mother or father, they were told by family that his father had died in the 

war, and his mother had tragically succumbed to illness in the weeks 

following the birth, leaving young Geoffrey as a ‘war orphan’.  In later 

years, this ‘illness’ had morphed into ‘Spanish Flu’ which clearly could not 



be the case, as even recent studies put the outbreak in the UK at no earlier than that at the army 

barracks in Aldershot in March 1917.   

Geoffry (now with a dropped ‘e’ and known as Tom) always told family in later life that he was a 

‘war orphan,’ and that he had been passed among his aunts – there were nine of them, due to his 

mother having died of influenza just weeks later.    

 
[This is also the account, within a series of typed family notes, given to the author by Tom’s daughter 

Sally.] 

 

Said Sally (Royden) Hearn, 
Dad was brought up by numerous aunts – possibly 7 – of the Tomblin family and eventually adopted by 

one, Dora Charrington, his mother having died of the Great European flu of the time, when he was 6 

weeks old – a very sad story.  Of course, there was little money to feed an extra mouth and he was 

passed around and ‘shared’ by his aunts.  He did tell me that at nine years old he was taken to see ‘the 

old man at Birkenhead,’ but he didn’t talk much about his childhood.  When I completed my B.Ed. I 

interviewed him for a history assignment and thus managed, under the pretext of study, to winkle small 

snippets of information from him!!  An interesting, but sad youth.   
 

Young Tom was cared for by his aunts until Dora Tomblin met and 

married James Charrington, of Gillingham, Kent in 1922, and moved to 

4 The Ride in Brentford, London (pictured), which is when Tom was 

‘adopted’. It is conceivable that this was done so her new husband would 

be adopting a ‘war orphan’ rather than a child that his new wife had had 

out of wedlock with a young army officer, something he may never have 

been aware of.   

 

‘The old man at Birkenhead’ was undoubtedly Thomas Royden senior, 

father of Thomas Utting Royden, and young Geoffry’s grandfather.  Thomas Snr was still in the same 

family home, but whether young Tom got to visit his grandmother, by then living with her second 

husband in Beverley, is unknown.   

 

In 1937 at the age of twenty-one, Tom moved 

with Dora to Golant in Cornwall, where she ran 

a grocery and general provisions shop, while he 

reared pigs, made cider, worked as a fisherman, 

hired out boats and drove a taxi.   Their 

surroundings couldn’t have been more different 

to the busy streets of Brentford.  Golant is a 

beautiful Cornish hamlet, nestling on a steep 

hillside on the shore of the Fowey estuary.   

 

However, this new life was quickly interrupted by the outbreak of war, and Tom, now twenty-three, 

signed up for the transport section of the Royal Army Service Corps, and was posted to France, but 

was soon amongst those evacuated at Dunkirk in 1940.  In 1941 he married school teacher Jenny 

Poole, and their daughter Jenefer Sally was born in 1944. Tom soon 

moved through the ranks in the army, spending time as a Second 

Lieutenant – like his father Thomas – although in the 79th Armoured 

Division on amphibious tank training. Promoted again, to Captain, he 

served in West Africa and India before being demobbed aged thirty in 

1946, after developing Raynaud’s disease while in Burma.  The family 

moved to Newquay, where Tom worked as a catering manager for the 

local council, before working for several dairies as a sales 

representative.  He retired due to ill health in 1973 aged fifty-seven.   
The family home in Newquay, Cornwall 



GOLANT, CORNWALL 
 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 
 

Tom Royden at home in Newquay c.1960 

 
Tom Royden went to his grave in 1999, still not knowing the truth of his parentage and still 
believing he was a war orphan.   It was only due to recent research that it was shown that none of 
the Tomblin sisters had died during the First World War, and in fact, all had lived well past the 
Second World War.  

 
 

AUSTRALIA 
 
Jenefer Sally Royden Hearn (Daughter of Geoffrey Thomas Royden) 

 

Sally (Royden) Hearn spoke of her childhood many years later, and reflected on how Dora had kept 

up the family pretence all her life.   
 

Dora was my Auntie all my life, never my grandmother.  I never spent time with 

her. We did visit from time to time, and I loved their home in Golant on the high-

tide mark. And below ground level inside! The old Tiddlywinks Inn. Across the 

road was the apple orchard for making scrumpy, and Dad raised pigs for pocket 

money. He drove the only vehicle in the area so when Daphne du Maurier had a 

party at Menabilly House [on the Gribben peninsula about 5 miles south west of 

Golant] Dad was called on to do deliveries. He met mum. He was very 

handsomely ‘a la Clark Gable’ and Mum was very smart too! They were a fine 

couple.   In fact, when Clark Gable was filming ‘Never Let Me Go’ in Cornwall 

in 1953, he used Dad’s office as his base, and, as to be expected, Dad brought 

him home for dinner! 

 



He was a very complex character. Even when I returned to Newquay aged 23 after living in 

London, I had to be home by 10.30pm. He stood under the clock waiting! 

Fifteen minutes off my next exit for every minute I was late. He told all the pubs to ring him if I 

crossed the threshold! Told my long-standing boyfriend of the time that I was a ward of court 

and to stay away! 

 

Eventually, Sally did get her much sought-after independence, 
I went to Cyprus as a teacher with RAF. After several months, all staff were invited as usual to 

the Australian UN Contingent welcoming party, barbecue and dance. This very tall and handsome 

officer strode across the carpark and asked me to dance. Thankfully I had gone to ballroom 

dancing lessons in school days! We never stopped dancing!  

Pat (Hearn) returned to Australia at the end of his tour of duty spending several weeks with his 

elderly widowed mother in Somerset on the way. He had not seen her since the war in the 

Merchant Navy.  I eventually reunited with him fourteen months later, after my contract was 

completed in Melbourne, and we married on 27 October 1972. I left teaching once I had my 

family.  

 

Pat Hearn, born on 25 May 1927 in Brackley, Northamptonshire, had been a 

police officer since 1948, and was serving in Cyprus as a United Nations 

peace-keeper from May 1969 to May 1970.  During his forty-year career he 

rose to the rank of Police Superintendent, and was also awarded the National 

Medal in 1986, before his retirement the following year.   

 

Their children were born in the 1970s, Leigh, Jenefer, and Royden, who 

carries on the family name, albeit a Christian name.  

 
The Hearn family home in Doncaster, Melbourne 

 

After Aunt Dora died in 1978, and it was clear that Sally was not returning the 

UK, her parents decided to emigrate in 1984 to be close to their daughter and 

her family.   However, Tom’s health began to fail and he passed away on 23 

September 1999.  

 

When both her mother (right), and husband Pat died in 2007, and with her 

children grown and gone, Sally decided to travel to Europe in 2009 to visit old 

friends and family, while also hoping to discover some of her own heritage.  

After a trip to France where she revisited Thiepval, Sally came north west, 

where she stayed with the author, who took her to see some of the places in 

Chester, and Wirral that featured in her father’s past.   



 

 

 
 
 
 



 
 

At home with the Hearn family of Melbourne, Australia 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 
 
(left):  The former home of Thomas Royden snr (father of 
Thomas Utting Royden) Willowbank Road, Prenton, Wirral.  
 
(Below): Sally looking out over the Mersey towards 
Liverpool.  A few steps down from the Egremont home (20 
Blenheim Road), where Louisa (Utting) Royden lived briefly 
following her separation and divorce from Thomas Royden. 

 

 
 



 
(Above): St John’s Church and Abbey, Chester 
Thomas Royden’s earliest known ancestor, Alexander Royden (b. approx 1660) attended this 
church with his family, his children were baptised there, and he is buried there. 
(Below): The earliest surviving gravestone of the Royden line – John Royden of Caldy died 
1799. Buried in St. Bridgets,  West Kirby 

 

 
 
 



 
 

A return to where we began 

 
Sally Royden Hearn revisiting the Thiepval Memorial,  

a place she had first visited as a teenager with her father, to pay respects to her grandfather,  

 
Second Lieutenant Thomas Utting Royden 

17th Battalion, The King’s Liverpool Regiment 
1st Battalion, King’s Royal Rifle Corps 

 
 
 

Lest we Forget 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



APPENDIX I 

SECOND LIEUTENANT THOMAS UTTING ROYDEN – WAR RECORD 



  

 

 



 

 

  



 

 

 

 



 

 



 

 

 



APPENDIX II 

1st Battalion, King’s Royal Rifle Corps – War Diary 

The Battle of Ancre – 13/14 November 1916 



 



 



 

 



 



 



 



 



APPENDIX III 

1st Battalion, King’s Royal Rifle Corps – War Diary 

The Battle of Ancre – 14 November 1916 
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