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The opinions expressed in articles in the Journal are
those of the individual authors and do not necessarily
represent the views of the editor or of NNWFHS.

Copyright notice.
All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be
reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any
form, by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying,
recorded or otherwise without the prior written permission of the
Nuneaton & North Warwickshire Family History Society.
Personal data.
The Society holds personal data on our members – identity and
contact details provided on application and renewal forms.
Under the Data Protection Act 1998 we can hold sufficient data to
run the Society, but no more. The data must also be accurate,
kept up to date and not held for longer than necessary.
To comply with the Act we will hold documents supporting current
membership. This will usually be the last completed application
or renewal form. Earlier documentation will be destroyed. In the
event of a member not renewing by the due date, previous
documents will be held for a further four months in case of late
renewal.
For ease of administration, an up to date copy of your personal
data will be held on an electronic database with your consent. It
will be assumed that you agree to this unless you tell us
otherwise. If you do not agree to us holding such data
electronically please contact the Membership Secretary. Data
held electronically will be subject to the same retention policy as
clerical data.
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The Abbey Church of St Mary, Nuneaton

Submissions to the Journal are always welcome. These should (preferably) be in
plain text with no fancy formatting. (You might think that formatting it nicely saves me
work, but it doesn’t!) Submit pictures as jpegs. If in doubt email me or send it in
anyway! I can usually sort it out. Please do not send me Publisher files. Files with the
suffix
ii .doc or .docx or .txt or .rtf are fine.
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Committee members and their contact details
Chairman:

John Parton 6 Windmill Road, Atherstone, Warks, CV9 1HP
email: NNWFHSeditor@aol.com

Secretary:

Jacqui Simkins, Langley Mill Farm, Sutton Coldfield,
West Midlands, B75 7HR
email: wesimkinsandson@btconnect.com

Hon. Treasurer:

Sandra Horsley 78 Oakdene Crescent, Nuneaton, CV10 0DU

Journal Editor:

John Parton

CD production:

John Parton

Publications Sales & Help desks: Val Pickard, 108 Lister Road, Atherstone, Warks, CV9 3DF
email: vpickard1@aol.com
Programme secretary: Colin Cartwright
Membership officer : Shirley Beaumont
Website manager: Ian Shuter
Attendance promotion: Lee Whitehead
Committee member: David Sutton
Committee member: Jo Darling

The chairman and editor's little box
Comings and goings - Hilary and Carole have resigned from the committee. NNWFHS
thanks them for their past work for the society and wishes them well for the future. New to the committee are
Shirley Beaumont and Jo Darling. Shirley (who loves spreadsheets) has taken on Membership secretary and
Jo is providing local input for our Facebook page. We are not on Twitter - we leave that to the 45th President
of the USA.
Jacqui, in her scribbles, refers to an upcoming new publication - an A4 book to help record your research.
Cost will be about £5. Keep an eye on Facebook and the website for updates as to availability.
We recently asked the membership to vote on three constitutional changes. All were confirmed, and the
revised constitution is available on the website for inspection.
The WWI memorials project is complete (almost, nearly). Trouble is we keep finding new memorials with
names not on other memorials. St Mary's (see front and back covers) is an example. The memorial lists
soldiers not on the main memorial in Riversley Park. [Thanks to Keith Lyons for allowing access to the
memorial inside the church.] Celia and Ian have done a wonderful job.
In past years we have produced a bonus CD of useful material, but we are aware that owners of more modern
machines no longer have the means to access them and this trend will only continue as optical drives go the
way of floppy disc drives. This obviously affects our online shop too, and changes are likely within the next
few months. We would be interested on your views as to the best way to distribute digital media in the future.
If you are a member of another FHS how do they sell publications, and what was your experience of buying?
Any views or suggestions would be very welcome. We want the shop to be easy to use but secure. What
would work for you? Please let me or Ian Shuter know your thoughts.

Finally - Merry Christmas and a happy new year!
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The Secretary's
scribbles
It is already ‘that’ time of
year? 2017 seems
shorter than previous
years! The AGM has
come and gone with new
recruits on the committee
bringing skills useful to
the Society’s work. The
Society welcomes new
people on the committee:
if you live close enough
to attend and fancy
visiting an occasional
committee meeting, do
come along.
NNWFHS has attended
selected family history
events. It is amazing
who you meet, and what
you learn! A comment
that we only sold
transcribed material
relating to our area
coupled with “surprised
you sell anything”, set us
thinking. To us it
seemed natural that we
should sell our own
transcriptions - we have
no desire to lug around
boxes of books that can
be bought elsewhere as
some FHS do! However,
our discussion was
fuelled by queries,
including at the massive
Hobbycrafts show at the
NEC (where our
volunteers manned the
Federation of Family
History Societies stand
one day), from people
asking for pre-printed
blank trees and other
means of carrying their
research around without
using a gizmo.
As a result, we will be
publishing an A3 fivegeneration chart, and
affordable A4 booklet
with incorporated, pagelinked chart – a
modernised version of
other publications. They

will be short-run items to
see how they sell. One
of our regular helpers
uses an A4 book which is
always with her – and
frequently consulted at
events! If you have ideas
for items you would like
to see printed, or in other
formats, then do let John
Parton know.
Please visit the
NNWFHS website: the
War Memorials Project is
concluded, bar mopping
up memorials yet to be
discovered, and the
website is a veritable
tribute to those who gave
their lives in the Great
War. A tremendous
achievement by Celia
Parton and Ian Shuter: a
small project that grew
into a huge one.
This year a considerable
number of people have
been assisted in climbing
their family trees through
our help desks - with
some unusual finds along
the way. We never know
what queries will “walk
through the door” at each
session, and most are
geographically outside
NNWFHS area but
enquirers live locally.

access to all the
transcribed baptism,
marriage and burial
registers published on
CDs. If you would like to
take advantage of this,
contact Shirley
Beaumont (see inside
front cover).
To keep spreading the
word of our existence,
the events team will
attend a number of Fairs
in 2018. All are one-day
events with details in the
printed programme and
online. Please come and
talk to our volunteers perhaps plan a weekend
away at York [Minster,
museums and more];
Chesterfield [crooked
spire, Revolution House
& Peak District];
Shrewsbury [the town,
Shropshire Hills,
Stiperstones, The
Bog…!!!]; Woodstock
[Blenheim Palace and
Oxford]…
All at NNWFHS send
Christmas greetings and
hope that 2018 brings all
you wish for…shall we all
wish for a tumbling brick
wall?

Jacqui
The programme of
speakers for 2018 is
finalised: we thank Colin
for his work finding new
topics to interest us. He
has included a guided
visit to Polesworth
Abbey…with a fish and
chip supper afterwards in
the refectory. Something
not tried before by
NNWFHS although other
groups have! Details for
booking will be circulated
nearer the time.
Don’t forget that you, as
a member, can have an
add-on sub for online

4

NNWFHS presence at Oxford
FHS fair in Woodstock 2017
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Speaker
meeting
The Poor
Laws report
by Val Lewis
Margaret Henley made
a welcome return as
speaker at the October
meeting of the society.
On this occasion she
spoke about The Poor
Laws and how the
poor were treated
between the
Reformation and the
New Poor Law of
1834.
Margaret began by
explaining the
conditions that existed
before the
Reformation. During
the Middle Ages land
was owned by lords
and was worked by
serfs. Although they
were poor, these
workers had protection
of employment despite
being virtual slaves of
their masters. The
Black Death, Industrial
Revolution and rise of
capitalism were the
main reasons for the
breakdown of this
feudal system, and
although the poor
gained their freedom,
this protection was
lost. Monasteries,
church institutions and
charities then provided
some poor relief with
infirmaries, schools.
and almshouses, but
this largely stopped
with Henry V111's
dissolution of the
monasteries.
It was then left to a
few individuals or
towns taking over
these roles on a

voluntary basis and aid
for the poor was very
limited.
Parishes then began to
take over the role of
providing relief for the
deserving poor with
the setting up of poor
boxes and poor taxes
on households.
The Poor Laws of
1601 consolidated
previous laws and
statutes that had been
largely ineffectual and
provided an important
framework for poor
relief. It became the
legal responsibility of
parishes to raise
money for the relief of
the poor who could not
work and to find work
for those able to work.
Overseers of the poor
were appointed who
were responsible for
collecting taxes to fund
this. The relief was
provided for the poor in
their own homes and
those abusing the
system could be sent
to houses of
correction.
The Act of Settlement
in 1662 allowed for the
removal of parish
newcomers to their
previous parish so as
not to provide a
burden on parish
funds. In 1722
parishes were allowed
to set up indoor poor
relief with the
establishment of
workhouses. Anyone
who applied for relief
would have to enter
the workhouse and
undertake set work in
return for that relief.
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This was supposed to
be a deterrent for
fraudulent claims.
Gilbert's Act of 1782
allowed for the joining
together of
workhouses to form
unions presided over
by Boards of
Guardians. Under this
Act poorhouses were
set up for the elderly
and infirm poor, and
orphans, with able
bodied poor receiving
relief in their own
homes. A few years
later the
Speenhamland system
brought in a wages
supplement for the
working poor based on
the price of wheat and
the number in the
family.
Following the 1832
Royal Commission, the
Poor Law Amendment
Act was passed by
Parliament in 1834
(The New Poor Law).
This swept away
previous legislation
and provided a
national system for
poor relief based on
the union workhouse.
This aimed to reduce
the cost of looking
after the poor by
making it more difficult
to get relief and to
encourage people to
work. Workhouses
provided the only form
of relief and conditions
were so bad that only
the desperate went
there. Uniforms were
supplied, as was
meagre food, in return
for work. There were
strict rules and families
were split up.
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Margaret illustrated her
talk with local
examples from the
Nuneaton and
Atherstone workhouse
unions which provided
much interest and food
for thought.
**********************
At the November
meeting, after the
AGM, John Burton
gave an unscheduled
talk on weaving, This
was because the
advertised talk had
inexplicably gone
AWOL from his
laptop!
John took us on an
historical journey

Solved by
Google!
One of the helpers with
the transcription project
came up with a question:
“What do you make of
this baptism, is he
illegitimate?”
The Wolvey register for
1804 had a baptism entry
that read:
William Grove son of
Henry Grove and Ann
Piercy
We know that a good
number of illegitimate
children were given the
surname of the purported
father as a middle name.
The question was how to
correctly enter the child:

through weaving in the
area illustrated with
many quotes from
George Eliot who
made many sharp
observations of her
fellow men and
women, some of them
a little unflattering to
say the least.
But this was more than
just an historical talk.
Although rooted in the
past, John showed
many illustrations of
present day buildings
still showing signs of
their weaving heritage.
In the days before
reliable and safe
illumination big
windows were a
necessity. Weaving
required skill and good
eyesight. A few such

was GROVE the
surname of his father and
PIERCY for his mother,
or was the family
PIERCY? There were no
other baptisms in the
period for the same
couple.
“Henry Grove Piercy”
typed as that into Google
produced a website with
a pdf of a published
transcription of marriages
in a handful of
Nottinghamshire
parishes. One entry was
Henry Grove PIERCY to
Ann SHAW, by licence,
at Hucknall Torkard in
June 1803, conveniently
the year before William’s
birth. This seemed to
solve the issue – there
couldn’t be two Henry
Grove PIERCYs with a
wife Ann…could there?
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windows remain, but
many more were
bricked up as weaving
declined. John
showed his own
photographs of
buildings that to the
casual glance seemed
quite ordinary, but on
closer inspection
showed the subtle
outline of bricked up or
much reduced
windows.
After a very
entertaining and
informative talk many
of us have started to
look at our local
buildings with fresh
eyes and renewed
interest - is that a
bricked up weaving
shed window I see?
JP

PIERCY occurred briefly
in Wolvey baptisms, but
not after 1804, so we
tried a search for “William
Grove Piercy” again as
that typed into
Google…up popped an
entry from
Nottinghamshire Quarter
Sessions in 1844 when a
John DAFT was
convicted and
transported for breaking
into the house of William
Grove PIERCY. So the
PIERCY family seems to
have a Nottinghamshire
base.
Isn’t it amazing what
Google can find?

Transcription Team
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New members
2017-01
2017-02
2017-03
2017-04
2017-05
2017-06

Ms Lynne Snow
Mrs Muriel Sprott
Ms Catherine Whitcroft
Ms Denise Clarke
Mrs Margaret McCulloch
Ms Susan Bates

Some dates for your diary

Recently notified members' surname interests

2016-49

Interest
name
ALCOCK

2016-49

Number

Place/area

County Time Period

Mancetter

WAR

ALL

ALLEN

Bentley

WAR

ALL

2016-49

ALLEN

Bentley

WAR

1800 - 1851

2016-49

FARMER

Bedworth

WAR

ALL

2016-49
2016-49

FARMER
FARMER

Sheepy
Sheepy

LEI
LEI

ALL
1890 - 1920

2016-49

FARMER

Sibson

LEI

ALL

2016-49

FARMER

Sibson

LEI

1750 - 1900

2016-49

HARDING

Atterton

LEI

ALL

2016-49

HARDING

Atterton

WAR

1850 +

2016-49
2016-49

HARDING
HARDING

Atterton
LEI
Brunting Thorp LEI

1850 +
1800 - 1850

2016-49

HARDING

Claybrooke

LEI

1760 - 1850

2016-49

HARTSHORN Polesworth

WAR

ALL

2016-49

HARTSHORN Polesworth

WAR

1740 - 1890

2016-49

LAWRENCE Polesworth

WAR

ALL

2016-49
2016-49

LAWRENCE Polesworth
MILLS
Appleby

WAR
LEI

1800 - 1850
1800 - 1850

2016-49

MILLS

Appleby

LEI

1750 - 1850

2016-49

MILLS

Bentley

WAR

ALL

2016-49

MILLS

Bentley

WAR

1850 - 1910

2016-49

MILLS

Sibson

LEI

1860 - 1900

2016-49
2016-49

SHILLCOCK Bedworth
SHILLCOCK Bedworth

WAR
WAR

ALL
1840 - 1900

2016-49

SUTTON

Sibson

LEI

ALL

2016-49

SUTTON

Sibson

LEI

1700 - 1900

2016-49

SUTTON

Witherley

LEI

ALL

2016-49

WATHES

Bedworth

WAR

ALL

2016-49
2016-49

WATHES
WATHES

Mancetter
Mancetter

WAR
WAR

ALL
1780 - 1900

2016-49

WEETMAN

Mancetter

WAR

ALL

2016-49

WEETMAN

Mancetter

WAR

1740 - 1870

2016-49

YARDLEY

Bentley

WAR

1820 - 1860

2017-06

BATES

Nuneaton

WAR

ALL

2017-06
2017-06

CLAMP
FENN

Nuneaton
Nuneaton

WAR
WAR

ALL
ALL

2017-06

TOWNSEND Nuneaton

WAR

ALL

2017-06

WILDBORE

WAR

ALL

Nuneaton

9 Jan 2018 Welcome the New Year:
social evening including some views to
identify plus family history quiz!!
Bring along a plate of nibbles for sharing
- and a drink if wished.
Tea/coffee on tap. Come and enjoy.
13 Feb The Life & Work of a Master
Thatcher – David Wood. Many of our
forebears would have lived in thatched
cottages. Learn more about the craft,
the life and work of the thatcher—maybe
one of your forebears thatched!
.
13 Mar Research & Help Session:
Your family history - Let’s talk tactics!
Bring your queries … and ideas. Plus
cuppa and a chat! Quarterly Journal
available.
10 Apr The Life and Death of a
Soldier at Bosworth - Eddie
Smallwood will take us back to the
Battle of Bosworth and how it was for
soldiers of the time.
8 May Boyhood Memories of the
Occupation of Jersey - Arthur le
Grand. 9th May will be 73rd anniversary
of Liberation Day in the Channel Islands.
Arthur will recall the occupation and its
impact.
The car park at Attleborough Baptist
church is quite small, so if you can
come on foot, by public transport, or
share a car with someone else it
would be much appreciated.

Did You know that...…if you find the word tuition or curation in a document, such as probate or
Chancery records this refers to the guardianship over minors, usually orphans. A 'tutor' was a
guardian of boys under fifteen years old and girls under thirteen. A 'curator' was a guardian up
to the age of twenty-one, for boys aged over fourteen and girls twelve.
IHGS electronic newsletter
7
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Bigamy!
Looking through the
pages of a parish register
to get a feel for the area,
of the attitude of the vicar
and impressions of other
families is always
recommended in
preference to reading
solely the entries for your
forebears. You can find
all manner of titbits!
While recently
transcribing the Wishaw
baptisms 1754-1812, we
came across an
intriguing record for
James HADLEY [or
maybe BENTLEY]. The
1784 register entry
included details about the
mother:
“Elizabeth HADLEY was
married to Ezekial
BENTLEY but sent to this
parish and maintained by
it in consequence of the
said Ezekial BENTLEY
having, or being said to
have, a wife living at the
time of his being married
to the said Elizabeth
HADLEY.” As you can
imagine, a seemingly
confirmed bigamous
marriage caused some
comment in the team –
this was a period when
bigamy was a punishable
offence. And after
transcribing some 40,000
baptisms for the period
this was a “first”, so thank
you to the clerk who
ensured we knew!
The suspect marriage
took place at St Martin’s,
Birmingham on 10
November 1782 where
both parties declare
themselves to be
unmarried. St Martin’s
drew people from beyond
Birmingham…naturally
often said to be “of the
parish”!

Under the old Poor Law,
in addition to right of
settlement by birth in a
parish, a woman took the
place of settlement of the
man she married (one
has to wonder if that
applied when it was
bigamous). Also, a
servant who worked for a
full year from date of
hiring gained right of
settlement in the parish
of work. Either of these
two rights would seem
the most likely to apply
here. For Elizabeth to be
sent to Wishaw suggests
that she, or Ezekial, did
have a claim on the
parish, but a baptism has
not been located in
Wishaw to qualify right of
settlement. In fact, there
are no other entries for
HADLEY or BENTLEY in
the baptism register
1754-1812 which
suggests neither party
had family in the parish
though there are families
in nearby parishes. Did
she claim settlement
through rights of work by
herself or Ezekial?
Interestingly, there is an
Ezekiel BENTLEY
sentenced in 1786 at
Stafford for stealing linen
from a bleaching yard
[Oxford Circuit records
on Find My Past,
courtesy of The National
Archives]. There is no
detail of where the theft
occurred, or of his abode
prior to arrest. Is he the
same man? He was

8

given 7 years
transportation. What
happened to him? The
“First Fleet” left for
Australia in 1787 but he
does not appear in the
online lists of transported
convicts.
Maybe the family is in
your tree and you have
resolved the story. If so,
do please tell us. Or if
you fancy a challenge to
unravel this one … be
our guest!

Transcription Team

***********************
Found in the
registers - Wishaw.
29 Oct 1799. A stranger,
apparently a sailor, who fell
from a stage coach on
th
Saturay evening the 26 ,
died the same night and
was buried 29 Oct 1799.
1784. James HADLEY [or
maybe BENTLEY]. Son of
Ezekial Bentley by Elizabeth
Hadley.
The register also said Elizabeth HADLEY was
married to Ezekial
BENTLEY but sent to this
parish and maintained by it
in consequence of the said
Ezekial BENTLEY having,
or being said to have, a wife
living at the time of his being
married to the said
Elizabeth HADLEY.
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EVAN WATKINS
FROM WELSH MINER
TO THE KKK AND
BEYOND

Great uncle, Evan
Watkins, was born in
Trevithin,
Monmouthshire on
24th April 1865. He
was youngest son of
John and Magdeline
(nee Williams).
Magdeline appears to
have left her husband,
as in 1868 Evan was
baptised in Hereford
along with Margaret
Ann Edwards,
daughter of Magdeline
and William Edwards.
John Watkins died in
Trevithin in 1869.
In the 1871 census
Evan was living with
Magdeline and William
in Queen Street,
Blaina, where he
attended the local
school. The 1881
census shows the
family in River Row,
Blaina , Evan at
sixteen being a coal
mine weigher. Records
show that Evan
married a widow, Kate
Hardwick in 1885, and
their son David John
Archibald Watkins was
born later that year.
Unfortunately Kate
died in 1887 and the
1891 census shows
young David living with
his paternal
grandmother,
Magdeline ( now
Thomas, as she had
married for the third
time). However ,there
was no trace of Evan
in that census and no

evidence of a death
record. So what
happened to him?
After a period of
fruitless searching , we
happened, by chance,
on a visit to Gwent
Record Office, to come
across a newspaper
obituary for his mother
Magdeline in 1898.
This mentioned that
her son, Rev E. A
.Watkins, was a
clergyman in Albany,
New York State! This
opened a whole new
avenue of research.
We found a "suitable"
emigration record from
Liverpool to New York
in 1887. The name,
age and occupation
and birth country all fit.
He also appears to
have visited Wales
from the US in 1891
and 1896 (to see his
son?).
In 1891 " The South
Wales Daily News"
published quite an
inflammatory letter
from Rev E. A.
Watkins of 11, River
Row, Blaina, in which
he was highly critical of
the Catholic Church.
This drew an angry
response and
culminated in a
published letter from
William Edwards,
Evan's half brother, in
which he stated that
Mr E.A. Watkins had
returned to his home in
America and that he
would pass on to him
all correspondence.
We then turned our
attention to the state of
Albany. City directories
for 1895/96/97 show
an Evan A. Watkins as
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a Pastor of the
Peoples Church and
Publisher. The 1899
directory states that he
had "removed from
city". So more
frustration, where had
he disappeared to?
Painstaking searches
of US records
eventually turned up a
Col. Evan A Watkins in
the 1924 Youngstown,
Ohio, city directory. He
was the Vice President
of the Citizen News
Co. and editor of the
Youngstown Citizen.
Was this our man?
Google searches led
us to a book "The Ku
Klux Clan in Ohio's
Mahoning Valley" by
William D. Jenkins.
This had many
references to Evan. He
was pastor of the !st
Baptist Church in
Girard, Ohio and later
the Corner House
Church where he
welcomed over 100
Clan members. He
claimed to be a
medical missionary on
leave from the
Congregational Church
and that he was with
General Allenby during
the capture of
Jerusalem in WW1.
"He began a campaign
to gain respectability
for the Clan so that it
might assume
leadership of the moral
reformers".
However, gradually
things soured and by
1924 his relationship
with the clan became
strained and he was
fired from the "Citizen".
At one point he was
chased on his motor
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bike and sidecar by
twelve pursuing cars
and was forced to hide
in a jail. His
background began to
be investigated and
revelations about his
war record and love
life prompted his
friends to urge his
departure. He had
proved to be a
charlatan but was
charming, very bright
and well travelled and
a gifted orator. He left
for New York.
The 1925 New York
State census shows
Evan A Watkins aged
60, living with Mary
Watkins, aged 60 in
rooms at 23rd Street,
Manhattan, New York
City. He is described
as a Colonel/Minister.
By the time of the 1930
US census he is still at
the same address
aged 64, with Ruth
aged 47. He is
described as a
Preacher/Lecturer.

New York death
records show that
Evan Aneiren Watkins
died at 222 W23rd
Street, Manhattan (the
infamous Chelsea
Hotel) on 5th April
1935, occupation
lecturer, born in Wales
on 24th April 1965,
spouse Gertrude,
mother Madoleine. He
is buried at Mount
Hope Cemetery,
Hastings, New York.
We have written to the
cemetery asking for
any more information
and guess what, they
want 650 dollars for
grave upkeep before
they will release any
information!!
His death notice in the
"Youngstown News" is
as follows:"Col Evan Watkins.
The colourful little
orator whose booming
voice held thousands
spellbound in the
Mahoney Valley during
the tempestuous rise

AGAINST THE
ODDS -The Chances
of Survival

There were siblings two
years older and younger
than the five-year olds – a
large family. My first
reaction was that the
ages were wrongly
entered. I initially
checked the baptisms the three boys were
baptised at Lea Marston
in July 1845. Then a swift
look at the GRO website
produced all three with
the same reference
number, and confirmed
their mother
was TOON before
marriage. Their parents
were John KEELING and
Elizabeth who had
married fifteen years

As a result of a query (“I
know they were in Lea
Marston, but I cannot find
them…”) I was browsing
the 1851 parish census
returns. KEELING caught
my eye as they are
married into my friend’s
BENNELL forebears. The
KEELING household is
quite clear that Albert,
Arthur and Alfred are all
aged 5 years – their older
brother, John, later
married a BENNELL.
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and fall of the Ku Klux
Clan in 1923 and 1924
died in the Chelsea
Hotel, New York City
of pneumonia. He was
70"
Further Google
searches revealed that
Col. Evan A. Watkins
did in fact write a book
"Allenby's Capture of
Jerusalem- The City of
Undying Memories".
We managed to obtain
this from a
secondhand book
shop in Ohio. Although
it is very factual, there
is no personal
reference to Evan
actually being there,
but if he was away
from the US it could
account for the gap in
records that we have
found between 1898
and 1922.
A work still in progress
John & Val Lewis

earlier in 1830 at
Shustoke.
A very basic delve for the
triplets in the GRO and
censuses produced:
1857 Albert dies aged 12
and is buried December
at Lea Marston;
1901 Arthur is unmarried
and living with and
working for his brother-inlaw; his death may be
recorded early 1911 in
Aston registration district;
1911 Alfred is married
and living in Southam with
wife and son.
I suspect that somewhere
are statistics on multiple
births during the 1800s –
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surely the survival rate for
triplets and their mother in
1845 would be “against
the odds”.
Have you found any
surviving triplets [or

more!] in the 1800s…or
earlier?

Help Desk Team
Sources:
NNWFHS parish register
transcriptions

The Genealogist –
census:
www.thegenealogist.co.uk
GRO indexes:
www.gro.gov.uk/gro/conte
nt/certificates/menu.asp

A Policeman's Lot
I first saw my future
father-in-law, rather
obliquely, in Nuneaton
early one day in the
summer of 1944.I was
on leave from the RAF.
I had just been to call
for Gladys, my future
wife, for the first
time at her home in
Cox's Close. I was
introduced to her
mother: a very
pleasant lady who
seemed to take to me,
possibly because I was
wearing the same
uniforrn as her edest
son, Bernard, also in
the RAF, who had
been killed flying in a
Lancaster over
Germany earlier in
1944. Her husband, a
policeman, was not
there, he was on duty.
A short while later
Gladys and I were
walking down Coventry
Street towards the
Market Place where
we approached a
policeman standing on
duty next to the
doorway of Barclay's
Bank. Gladys tensed.
"That's my dad," she
said, "oh don't look at
him. He won't speak
while he is on duty."
I looked sideways at
him as we passed, he
did not move and his

face was impassive,
but he was having a
good look at us. I
remembered seeing
him on point duty here
in the Market Place
before the war. I felt
his eyes following us
as we passed.
Charles Nathaniel Mills
was born in 1888,
either in a cottage on
the Stoneleigh Abbey
estate or hard by in the
small village of Ashow
which was part of the
estate. His father,
Henry Mills, was born
in Ashow and was a
worker on Lord Leigh's
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estate. His mother was
Hannah Pollard from
Westward Heath.
Leaving school at
twelve years old he
worked with his father
until he was made a
gamekeeper. In 1910
at the age of twenty
two he joined the
Warwickshire Police
Force.
His first posting was to
Aston, Birmingham
where he stayed for
twelve months before
moving to Coleshill,
where he met Ethel
King who was in
service there. They
married in that year
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when he was
transferred to the
Wolvey beat. He
wanted to enlist in the
Army when war broke
out but due to the
number of young
policemen who had
already volunteered it
was not permitted.

Two children
were born while he
was stationed at
Wolvey. Charles
Bernard in 1915:
George Henry in 1916.
Sometime later he was
transferred to Keresley
where their other
children were born.
Betty in 1922, Joan
in 1923, Geoffrey in
1925 and Gladys, my
wife, in 1927 . After
seven years at
Keresley he spent
four years at Exhall.
He moved to Nuneaton
shortly after Gladys
was born. When he
retired in 1936 the
family were living at
number 3 Police
House, Norman
Avenue. On his
retirement he bought
the house in Cox's
Close. At the outbreak
of the second World
War he was re-called
back into the force
to replace a younger
man who had enlisted.

He retired from the
force for the second
time in 1946.
The years spent as a
gamekeeper and a
country policeman
served him well
throughout his life.
Wherever he was
living he had a garden
or an allotment. At
Wolvey he cultivated a
quarter of an acre. At
Exhall and Keresley he
won numerous prizes
for his garden. One
year at the Corley
show it was reported
that he won over
twenty prizes.
When I first went to
their house in Cox's
Close in 1944 there
was half a pig hanging
up in the conservatory
with two more grunting
away in a sty in the
garden. Wartime
regulations limited the
keeping of pigs to two
which had to be
registered - one had to
be sent to the Ministry
of Food. Over the
years, even after the
war, in 1948, when we
were married and
living two doors away,
and rationing was still
in force, there always
seemed to be hams
hanging up while we
were being cajoled
to save our scraps for
the pigs in the sty. It
was more than our
lives were worth to
query how he got
away with ignoring the
regulations. He had a
fearsome bark when
any of his family dared
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to question his actions.
Even I felt the
sharpness of his
tongue on occasion.
Anyway, he kept us all
well supplied with
bacon and pork.
Next to his house at
the bottom of the close
was a small field
where he kept free
range chickens.
Another ready source
of food which was so
very welcome during
rationing. Every night,
to keep the grass
clean and healthy, he
co-opted a member of
the family to help him
collect the droppings
with long handled
rakes and shovels, and
into a bucket. The
birds then had to be
rounded up and put
safely in to the chicken
house for the night.
Nothing wasted, the
droppings were put in
to a tub of water which
was used to fertilise
his allotments. The
gardens at the back of
the houses in Cox's
Close were quite
small. So, after he
retired from the force
for the second time
Charley rented two
allotments that ran
down to the canal
behind his house.
Needless to say they
were the two most
productive plots and
the envy of the other
plot holders. His
vegetables were
legendry in the Three
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Horse Shoes. He could
be seen most lunch
times pushing his old,
'sit up and beg' bike
along Greenmore
Road draped in
baskets of various
vegetables: he was
never seen to ride it.
Whilst Charley was an
expert in all things
horticultural, the
everyday chores of
domestic life were a
closed book to him.
His philosophy in life,
probably absorbed
during his Victorian
upbringing was that he
provided the food and
the money to run the
house, so it was up to
the rest of the family to
attend to his every
need. When his wife
died in 1947. (She
seemed never able to
get over the death of
her eldest son,
Bernard.) Charley
persuaded his
daughter Joan and her
husband, Alf
Hankinson, to go to
live with him.
Charley's son-in-law,

13
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Dennis Pinfold, a Clerk
of Works, built a pair of
semi-detached houses
on the chicken field,
immediately adjacent
to his house. His sister
(Aunty Carrie) came
from Kenilworth to live
in the nearest one. (He
had another sister,
Elizabeth who was a
nursery maid in the
household of the
Bowes Lyon family
during the childhood of
the Queen Mother and
her brother, David.
She was married in
Glamis Castle in
Scotland to George
Barnes in 1919. And
now lived in New
Zealand) Dennis and
Charley's daughter
Betty, moved into the
other house.
At about this time
Gladys and I were
buying our first house
in Camp Hill, built
under post war
licensing regulations.
In 1953 Dennis sold us
his house in Cox's
Close when he took a
job in Birmingham,
where we quickly
found we were
expected to continue
as a ready source of
labour for dad's
enterprises. From
digging and weeding in
the allotments to
following the horses
drawing the coal carts,
milk floats etc. round
the streets to pick up
their droppings for
manure.
Soon it became
obvious that Charley's
robust constitution was
failing. He had bouts of
bronchitis and days

when he was forced to
go to bed. His two
married sons began to
come most weekends
to help with all the
chores. George who
lived in Bedworth and
Geoff from Keresley.
On days when he felt
well enough to take the
air he would wrap up
warmly and come
round to our house
and to everybody's
surprise, he would sit
contentedly rocking
our son, David, in his
pram. He took to his
bed for the last time in
the middle of January
l956. One day when he
appeared to be feeling
a little better he asked
for David to be brought
to him, where he lay in
his grandad's arms. He
was just nine months
old. I got the feeling
that nobody could ever
remember having seen
this side of him before.
A few days later he
was admitted to
George Eliot Hospital
where he died on the
10th. of February.
Most of the family were
round his bed. Except
George, who was
working way. As we
watched he opened his
eyes saying, "Where's
George?" He closed
his eyes and never
spoke again.
George was a painter
and decorator. He had
never had a serious
accident in the whole
of his 39 years. But he
died in March 1956
less than a month after
his father died. He fell
head first from a five

14
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foot scaffold where he
was painting the
ceiling of a public
building in Hatton.
Following the submission
of this article Tony sent
me a further letter
(below) and the
newspaper cutting shown
on the previous page. Ed

My daughter gave me
a bundle of documents
she saved when her

WARWICK
POPPIES 2018 …….
An appeal for
YOUR help.
As we all know,
November 2018 will
see the world
commemorate the
centenary of the end of
World War One. St
Mary’s Collegiate
Church in Warwick is a
magnificent building
and is home of the
Royal Warwickshire
Regimental Chapel.
In the autumn of 2018,
a massive community
tribute - thousands of
hand crafted poppies –
will be displayed within
this beautiful Church,
as a community tribute
to those whose lives
have been touched by
conflict. In particular
focussing on the Great
War. Some will have
relatives who fought
with the Royal
Warwicks., but our
tribute goes beyond
this, to commemorate
those from all
Regiments, and from
all areas of the

mother passed away. I
have just found some
newspaper cuttings
about her Aunt
Elizabeth who I
mentioned in my
previous article was in
service in the Bowes
Lyon household when
the Queen Mother was
a child. I was vaguely
aware that she was
more than just a
servant. Speaking to
my son via Skype on

Sunday he reminded
me that shortly after
leaving Manor Park for
college, (many years
ago) he wrote to
Buckingham palace
about his great Aunt
Betty and they replied
with the information I
now find in these old
newspaper reports.

country/world.
However, as a
minimum, we are
seeking 11,610
poppies – one for
every life lost in World
War One from the
Royal Warwickshire
Regiment alone.
The display will be
opened at a Gala
Dinner on October 5th
2018, and will be open
to visitors daily until
mid-December.
Warwick Poppies 2018
was formally launched
on 5th September, by
our Patron, the Lord
Lieutenant of
Warwickshire,, and has
already been hailed as
a major contribution to
life in the town.
Poppies are arriving
from all over the world,
and local poppies can
be delivered to a
series of “Poppy Drop
Stations”.
Please, please help us
in our quest to collect
thousands of poppies
– wool, felt, fabric,
paper, lace, ceramic,
whatever you like. We

want to erect a
massive display worthy
of those who gave
their lives for our
future.
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Anthony M Barrs

Full details are on our
website; follow us on
Facebook; see our
video on YouTube.

www.warwickpoppi
es.org.uk
contact@warwickpop
pies.org.uk
Facebook : Warwick
Poppies 2018.
YouTube :
https://youtu.be/zym_
GxO2vMk

A ceramic poppy from the
display outside the Tower of
London shown here by the WWI
memorial in St Mary's Abbey
church, Nuneaton.
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Finding Sapper
Clay
By John Griffiths-Colby
On 30 July this year, the
eve of the hundredth
anniversary of the Battle
of Passchendaele, I was
digging in my garden in
Reigate, Surrey when I
noticed what I took to be
an old crown coin
sticking out of the pile of
earth. Picking it up, it was
obvious by the ribbon bar
that it was a medal. A
clean up under the tap
TM
and a Google later and
it was identified as a First
World War British War
Medal. Or a ‘Squeak’ as
they are known. The
edge was engraved
‘159514 RNR C.C.Clay
R.E.’ . Rather ironically, I
was digging of all things,
a drainage trench, in –
clay! This would be just
the start of a literal
unearthing of numerous
coincidences.
Although my house was
built in 1966 this wasn’t
the first time I’d dug up
old stuff, mostly bottles
and china but this was
clearly important and
belonged to another
family. I needed to get it
to them and still do.
Hopefully, NNWFHS
members can help with
this search.
Starting the search with
the Imperial War
Museum’s ‘Live of the
First World War’ archive I
matched the service
number to Cecil Clement
Clay, a Sapper (Royal
Engineer or RE) who had
served with the Royal
Naval Reserve (RNR)
and previously the Essex
Regiment.
Following census and
military records it
emerged that Clement
was born to Frank and
Elizabeth Clay on 19 May

1887. Frank was a
solicitor’s clerk and in
1891 they all resided in
Ivanhoe Villa, 33 Princes
Street, Chilvers Coton,
Nuneaton CV11 5NW.
Clement had an older
brother and sister, Sholto
Evelyn and Mabel
Constance Clay. By
1901, Elizabeth was
widowed and Sholto was
a ‘clerk at the
brickworks’. By 1911
Elizabeth and Mabel
were living together at
100 Edward Street,
Nuneaton (CV11 5RE).
Clement’s military medal
card, medical record and
discharge papers were
also located via the
archive and it was a relief
to see he had survived
the war. He was also
awarded the Victory
Medal (the “Wilfred”), so I
am on the lookout for this
in the garden or maybe a
family member still has
that? That would be a
fantastic reunion.
The RNR were a tough
bunch and were
deployed ashore to
Gallipoli and The Somme
and were awarded no
less than 12 Victoria
Crosses during the war.
Clement’s documents
disclose him as a
‘Petroleum Worker’
However, a shocking
truth was revealed in his
medical papers.
On 30 March 1916
Clement was admitted to
rd
3 Western General
Hospital, Cardiff suffering
from ‘Shell Gas’. The
cause was ‘Premature
explosion of one of our
gas shells – Phosgene.’
Phosgene was the most
widely used gas in the
First World War and
accounted for around
80,000 fatalities.
Colourless and almost
odourless, direct contact
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with Phosgene was
usually fatal, affecting the
eyes and lungs. Gas was
not used at Gallipoli so it
is likely this horrific
accident occurred in
preparation for The
Somme offensive or at
home when handling
shells. After convalescing
in Pontypridd Clement
was discharged to duty in
May 1918. His final
Discharge papers dated
11 December 1919 cite
‘defective vision’ and
‘myalgia’ as being
‘aggravated by service in
last year’.
With little else to go on,
my attention switched to
his brother Sholto (born 6
June 1882) his name
being perhaps less
common. I found that
Sholto had married a
Lillian M Ellerbech in
1916 in Greenwich,
London but that she
passed away there in
1920. He next appeared
in records as marrying an
Ethel Clifton Apted in
Reigate, Surrey in 1929.
So at last, a connection
to my locality albeit
through Clement’s
brother. Something else
sounded familiar. Having
just made a planning
application, I checked my
deeds again and
confirmed that an Arthur
Bacon Apted had bought
the parcel of land in
1898; further checking
revealed him to be
Ethel’s father. So there
was now a clear family
connection but it still left
the question as to why
Clement’s medal might
have been lost on the
land?
Further investigation
revealed that Sholto and
Ethel had a daughter,
Elizabeth M Clay, in
1930. Sholto died 11
November 1943
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coincidentally, armistice
day. Having narrowed
the search for Clement to
‘Surrey SE’ in the
archives, I finally found
that an incorrectly
registered death Cecil
Clement Clay (sic)
passed away 11 January
1973 in Reigate, aged 87
– he was a survivor!
In the parallel world of
my coincidences, my
building works continued
and in the course of the
planning process I
received an official email
from Reigate & Banstead
Borough Council from
none other than – Jayne
Apted! I wrote to her
about the Apted family
but unfortunately, to date
have had no reply.
Working with
Leatherhead Cemeteries
Office, Sholto’s grave
was located in Reigate
Cemetery at St Mary’s
Church, Chart Lane,
Reigate RH2 7RN. The
fairly grim but useful
information I received
was: “ Arthur Bacon
Apted @ 10 feet;
Elizabeth Apted @ 8 feet;
Sholto Evelyn Clay @ 6
feet; Ethel Clifton Clay @
4 feet and Wilfrid John
Bremner @ 2 feet.”
So Sholto was in the
Apted family plot which
was easily located, being
a flash of white marble in
the otherwise Sandstone
graveyard. The last name
of Bremner was also
important as it linked to a
possible marriage of
Elizabeth M Clay. Indeed
she had married Wilfrid
Bremner in 1981 when
they were 51 and 84
respectively. Wilfrid was
Reigate Congregational
Church Minister 19551963 according to his
headstone. Otherwise it
appears Elizabeth had

not married nor had
children prior to this.
Importantly though, from
192.com, it appears that
although Elizabeth had
lived in the borough until
recently and has moved
to Deal in Kent. She
would now be 87. I have
written to her and am
awaiting a response. She
may be the only living
Clay on this branch of the
family – and of course
would have known
Clement himself.
And what of Clement’s
sister Mabel Constance
born December 1884? It
appears this pair of
names was enormously
popular around that time,
as was the surname Clay
in the Nuneaton area. To
date I have been unable
to trace her beyond the
1911 census. I assume
she married but whom?
Then a little success.
Having established
Clement’s passing in
Reigate, I accessed his
probate records and
found his will, written at
20 Doods Road, Reigate
in 1967, about a half mile
from me, still not
answering the question
of how his medal ended
up in my garden. In the
will he left a substantial
estate but made no
mention of family
members (not even his
Sister-in-law or niece
who both lived locally at
that time) and bequests
appear to be to friends
and Cancer Research. I
have found no record of
his marriage or any
children.
I contacted the Surrey
History Centre to try and
locate Clement’s last
resting place, hoping this
might give me one final
clue, but other than
determining that he lived
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at 5 Beaufort Road,
Reigate in the 1950s
there is no other record.
As a wildcard, I once
again Googled ‘Clay
Family Chilvers Coton’
and that’s how I found
your society; there was
an old post from Kate
Keens in 2005 asking for
information about George
th
Eliot’s 150 anniversary
and about the
characterisation of ‘Mrs
Brick’ from a member of
the Clay family in
Chilvers Coton. Perhaps
Clement is a member of
this branch?
So this trail has gone a
little cold and I am left to
speculate on how
Clement’s medal became
lost in what was a once
field owned by his inlaws, a half mile from his
house, sometime in the
last century and why a
family from Chilvers
Coton, having once
moved to the Surrey Hills
appear to have had little
contact with each other.
I’d rather assumed that if
Clement was wounded
and possibly shellshocked he might have
been looked after by his
older brother and family,
hence them both ending
up in Reigate. But of
course Clement outlived
Sholto by thirty years.
So I hope this information
rings a bell with a society
or family member, please
contact me via Celia
Parton if you know more
as I would very much like
to put his medal into the
hand of a relative – this
brave soldier more than
earned it – as did they
all.

© John GriffithsColby 2017
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Sapper Clay's medal (with new ribbon) - the inscription is PNR. C.C.CLAY

Closure of Lichfield Record Office
Lichfield Record Office will close to the public on 1 January 2018. In January and February the
archive collections will be prepared for transfer to Stafford, and the move will take place in
March. Work will continue in Stafford in April to locate the collections and to update our online
catalogue. Some collections will be held at the Service’s outstore in Stafford. Where this is the
case the catalogue will show that 48 hours’ notice is required. This is also currently the case
for some collections held by Staffordshire Record Office. Staff will also receive training about
the collections, so that they can provide appropriate advice to enquirers. The collections will be
fully available for consultation in May 2018. For further detail
contact: staffordshire.archives@staffordshire.gov.uk.
General Register Office (GRO) - PDF Extended Pilot
The GRO is piloting a service from 12 October 2017 to provide portable document format
(PDF) copies of digitised historical birth and death records. The pilot will run for a minimum of
3 months to enable GRO to assess the demand for this service over a prolonged period.
Applications for each PDF cost £6, must be made online, and include a GRO index reference.
England and Wales records which are available as PDFs in this extended pilot include:
Births: 1837 –1916 and Deaths: 1837 –1957
Note: A PDF is not a certificate and has no “evidential” value, and therefore a certificate is
required for official purposes, e.g. applying for a passport, driving licence or giving notice of
marriage. For further information see https://www.gro.gov.uk/gro/content/certificates/login.asp
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LEST WE FORGET

After writing the story
about my Uncle
Dennis Wale from
Bedworth for the
NNWFHS iournal of
October 2013, telling
as much of his life and
death in the second
world war as I could
find out, I thought no
more about it until I
had a telephone call
early in 2017. The
gentlernan caller said
"hello is that Mrs
Valerie McCormack?"
I said "yes it was, how
may I help you?" He
said "my name is
George and I am 92
and I may be able to
help you. I have just
read your article in the
NNWFHS Journal
about your uncle
Dennis Wale. Do you
know how he died in
the war?" I replied all
my family had been
told is that he was
killed in action, where
we never knew. He
said "I do, I was with
him." After a short
silence and an intake
of breath George went
on tell me he was the
Historian for The
Wrekin in Shropshire.
He invited me to his
home in Shropshire so
he could tell me more
about my uncle Dennis
Wale. During a very
pleasant visit and an
afternoon of tea and
biscuits, George told
me the enthralling
story of his friendship
and army life with my
uncle. George has

- DENNIS WALE -

A REAL HERO

worth serious respect
from us all. He was my
friend from joining the
Army to his death
rescuing a colleague in
a mine field; a hero if
you like.

Dennis Wale

now written in his own
words the story for our
journal. Thank you.
George for filling all the
empty spaces in the
life and death of my
uncle and your friend.
Below is George's
story.
*************************
November is the
month for red poppies,
and so it should be.
We try to remember
our country's wars and
those of our
neighbourhood who
were killed.
Unfortunately nobody
seems to learn the
lessons of wars and
the large numbers of
men and women who
remembered the last
huge conflict is rapidly
becoming a tiny few.
The Armed Forces
also tend to use the
occasion for recruiting
drives and locally we
have an excellent
parade. Almost
no-one at the parade
knows a real person to
remember; here is one
whom I suggest is well
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Dennis Wale of
Bedworth,
Warwickshire, was an
apprentice bricklayer
and Freeman of the
city of Coventry. He
was called up
(conscripted) to the
Royal Warwickshire
Regiment in January
1942,aged 19. We met
at Budbrook Barracks
on our first day, in the
NAAFI canteen. He
was sitting in front of a
chess board waiting for
a partner and I offered
him a game. We were
both novices and
played many games,
winning and losing,
with chats and cups of
cha (tea) and wads
(cakes) between. I
think he was a bit
better than me.
On the Friday we
walked into Warwick
for a drink (or perhaps
too many), and
tottered back to
barracks before
23.59hrs. The Army
taught us 24/7 to be
soldiers, with all the
rubbish and bullshit
that went with that,
repeating and
repeating lessons until
they came out of our
ears. Foot drill and
arms drill, falling in and
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out, inspecting
everything we had, day
and night, "Get fell in
as you was", spit and
polish, filthy stories
and songs, all for six
weeks. Eventually,
after a great church
parade to Warwick
Cathedral - regimental
band and March
"heads up, bags of
swank, lads" - we were
posted to Fort Gosport,
a bomb-proof
Napoleonic barracks
near Portsmouth.
Here the life was much
the same but Dennis
and I were promoted to
Acting Lance Corporal
- a bit of responsibility
but no pay. We both
sewed our new stripe
on and whitened it with
white ink but saw it
differently. To Dennis it
was a step up; I lost
mine in a silly lark. He
was more ambitious; I
only wanted to survive
the war and go home.
We both had a photo,
went on leave and
returned to drilling and
training our new
squads. Dennis was
good at that, I was
rubbish. He
volunteered for OCTU
(Officer Cadet Training
Unit) and the
Landmine Disposal
Unit. At this point we
separated and didn't
meet for a long time.
He told me he wanted
a service that saved
lives, not killed.
ln 1944, near Brighton,
I spotted two large
trucks named
Tweedledum and

Tweedledee. We
stopped nearby and I
went back to look.
There was a Jeep
called 'Jeep Purple'.
Who had this sort of
humour in the army I
wondered? There was
Dennis - in officer
uniform! I saluted and
he replied, saying
"Less bullshit George".
We chatted and he
invited me for a drink
in a village pub as he
wasn't allowed to go
out with a private. He
had been promoted to
Acting Subaltern or
something like that.
We had a long drinking
and chatting session
until 10pm when
Dennis drove back
slowly and carefully. I
gave him an
ostentatious,
impertinent salute
and we parted, not
able to meet again
until after Normandy.
After many battles the
Herefords, my new
regiment in 11ft
Armoured Division,
were in southern
Holland on a narrow
road. We stopped for a
'brew' and I 'went for a
walk with a shovel'.
The troop carrier I was
in (made by Sankey's
of Hadley) drove off. I
ran after it and was
horrified and frightened
to see and hear it
explode as it went over
a landmine. The
driver's arm was in a
tree above and his
headless body in the
next field. We had
been carrying
ammunition for our
(useless) anti-tank
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gun. There were other
similar explosions
ahead. we dug in for
the night while the
mine clearance lads
cleared the way.
Next morning a
messenger told me an
officer was in the field
dressing unit, asking
for me. I went along
and found Dennis in a
tent on his own. He
seemed very cheerful
in the hospital bed,
saying that he had
'copped a Blighty',
meaning he was
bound to be sent home
to England to be
repaired. "What
happened?" I asked
and he threw back the
bedclothes to expose
his half-amputated leg.
"Look at me!" he said,
"Like last time you saw
me - I'm Iegless." I was
amazed that anyone
could make such a
joke when it must have
been hurting him
greatly - even Dennis. I
asked what happened
but he didn't want to
talk about it. A passing
nurse explained that
one of his men had
been wounded and he
had gone into the
minefield to rescue
him. He said a medal
was on its way. Dennis
became annoyed and
wanted no more talk
about 'gongs' so I
changed the subject.
We chatted a while
until a doctor sent me
off, saying Dennis
needed sleep. We
agreed to meet next
day.
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On the next day the
bad news came.
During the night
Dennis had died of
'secondary' shock'. I
found that difficult to
believe but was
assured it was so. I
was shocked after the
way he had been so
cheerful and seemed
so happy the day

before. I was given his
parents' address and
asked to write to them.
I'd written almost
nothing for a long time
and got completely out
of the habit of thinking,
also shocked and
scared. I tried to write
but it was a very poor
effort; I wish I could
apologise but it's too

late.
Please join me in
honouring Dennis
and many other
unsung heroes..

© George Evans,
Wellington, The
Wrekin. 2017

P.C. Isaac Moss
On the 1871 census,
Isaac Moss was living
in the Police House,
Baddesley Ensor with
his wife and two young
children. Sadly he did
not live to be on the
1881 census as he
was drowned in the
river Tame in 1875.
Isaac was born in
January 1846 to a
family of farm workers
in the hamlet of
Cottisford, near
Banbury and the lack
of work in farming was
the probable reason
why he moved to
Peterborough where
he was recorded as a
labourer. It was
probably here that he
met Sarah Ann Tomes
who was born in
Coventry the daughter
of a silk weaver which
was another trade in
decline. They were
married on the 26th
December 1867 at the
Parish Church of
St.Michael (Sarah’s
home Parish) which is
now the Coventry
Cathedral ruins. He
decided to become a
policeman and his first

Isaac Moss with his wife and two young children taken outside
th
the Police House at Baddesley Ensor on 13 June 1872

posting must have
been at Peterborough
because the birth
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place of their first child,
Rosina, born on 27th
October 1868 was
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shown as the
Peterborough Police
Station.
He joined
Warwickshire
Constabulary on 9th
August 1869 and they
moved to Baddesley
Ensor working the
Glascote beat.
Glascote is situated on
the outskirts of
Tamworth and is in
Staffordshire but in
1875 it was in
Warwickshire.
The story of his
drowning began when
a young man from
Tamworth was
arrested in Atherstone
for stealing some
valuable watches, 15
gold and 2 silver,
whilst working as a
porter at Atherstone
Railway station. He
admitted the theft and
was keen to tell
Superintendent Eccles
of the railway police
what he had done with
the watches. He said
he had thrown them
into the river Tame at
Tamworth by the Lady
Bridge and the Bole
Bridge.
He was taken to
Tamworth
accompanied by the
Superintendent,
Inspector Hursher from
Atherstone, Inspector
Woollaston from
Tamworth, Mr Farmer
of the Midland Railway
and Isaac Moss. He
showed them where
he had thrown them
saying the majority
were thrown in by the

Lady Bridge where PC Moss fell into the river and was drowned.

Lady Bridge. It was
decided to carry out a
search and Moss said
he knew a man named
Kean who would dive
for them.
Unfortunately, on the
day, Kean was not
available as he was ill
in bed at the time so
Moss volunteered to
carry out the search
himself.
The five men agreed to
meet by the Lady
Bridge the following
morning Saturday
June 26th at 3.00am.
Mr Farmer measured
the depth of the water
and found it to be
about four feet deep.
Moss undressed and
waded into the water
carrying a pole. He felt
around on the river
bed a few times but
came up with nothing
but handfuls of mud.
He then went
underneath the bridge
to the other side of the
river and the other
men saw him standing
on one of the
buttresses of the
bridge. They called out
to him to be careful but
almost immediately he

22

slipped and fell into the
water. He was seized
with some kind of fit,
maybe cramp and
made no attempt to
save himself. One of
the men threw him a
rope but he made no
attempt to grasp it. As
none of the men could
swim none of them
went into the water but
they went to find a
boat to rescue him,
but this took some
minutes. The water on
this side was assessed
to be about 10 feet
deep, more than twice
the depth as on the
other side. When they
got to the bridge with
the boat they found
him underneath the
water about five yards
way from where they
had last seen him.
They managed to get
him out of the water
and into the boat but
by then he was
breathing his last. A
doctor arrived at the
scene about the same
time but was unable to
save him. The body
was taken to the White
Horse Hotel on
Lichfield Street. The
inquest was held there,
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in front of a jury, on the
following Monday
evening.
The first thing to be
done in those days
was to view the dead
body and for
identification to be
made. This was done
by Inspector Hursher
of Atherstone police.
Then evidence was
given by all those
present at the time of
the accident. After all
the evidence had been
heard the Coroner said
that he did not know
whether the jury was
satisfied that this was
an accident , or,
whether they would
require more evidence
in which case he would
adjourn the inquest
until a later date. He
pointed out that there
was no one in the
water to keep him
down. The foreman
said that it seemed to
him to have been a
pure accident and that
he must have been
seized with some
complaint.
Superindent Eccles
then added that Moss
was unable to swim
and that his wife had
told him that her
husband had a narrow
escape from drowning
some time ago whilst
they were in
Peterborough . He was
seized with the cramp
then and had to be
taken out of the water.
The Coroner then
asked Moss’s two
brothers who had
been present at the

enquiry and heard all
the evidence if they
were satisfied that it
was an accident or
would they prefer an
adjournment. Both
said they were
satisfied that it was an
accident. The jury then
returned the following
verdict “that the
deceased met with his
death by accidental
drowning”.
The funeral took place
on the following
Thursday afternoon at
Glascote church.
Inspector James
Hursher and Sergeant
Poultney of Polesworth
walked in front of the
coffin which was borne
by six local police
officers in uniform. He
was buried in Glascote
churchyard. Six
months later a
tombstone was
erected over the grave
by “his friends and
fellow officers”. It bore
the inscription “In
affectionate
remembrance of Isaac
Moss, of the
Warwickshire
Constabulary, who
was accidentally
drowned at Tamworth
while in the execution
of his duty June 26th
1875 aged 29 years”.
An appeal was made
on behalf of his widow
who now had four
young children, in
addition to the two
children shown on the
1871 census Sarah
had given birth to
another son and
daughter. There was
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much sympathy for the
young widow as over
the next two months a
total of around £150
was raised. There was
a grant of £60 made by
the Police
Commissioners and a
donation of £10 from
the London and N.W.
Railway. Inspector
Hursher from
Atherstone collected
£84. 11s. 9d and even
the local MP, Sir
Robert Peel
contributed £2.
After her husband’s
death Sarah would
have had to leave the
police house and she
may have gone to live
with her parents in
Coventry. She was
remarried on the 24th
October 1876 to
Joseph Longden, a
butcher from Glascote
and they moved to
Aston in Birmingham.
The eldest son, Alfred
remained in Coventry
and was brought up by
his grandparents.
Celia Parton
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The Abbey church of St Mary Nuneaton

St Mary’s Abbey church, Manor Court Road, Abbey Green is in the Deanery of Nuneaton, Diocese of Coventry. St Mary’s promotes and maintains
catholic teaching and practice within the Church of England. The abbey was dissolved by Henry VII and for many centuries lay in ruins. During
Victoria's reign the church was sympathetically rebuilt incorporating some of the original masonry. The new church was consecrated in October 1877
by the Bishop of Worcester. For more information go to http://stmarysnuneaton.org There is also a book From Eaton to Nuneaton. A History of St.
Mary’s Abbey by EA Veasey for more in depth coverage.
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