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Sutton’s 
concern for 

missing 
teenager 

PRIVATE HARRY HALL’S friends in 
Sutton-on-Trent are desperate to 
hear what’s happened to him on the 
Western Front. 
    The 18-year-old enlisted in the 3rd 
line of the 4th Battalion Grenadier 
Guards a year ago yesterday. 
    Born Harry Douglas – he was 
adopted by William and Elizabeth 
Hall, who had six children of their 
own – he was a groom at Forshaws’ 
stud farm before going to France in 
August. 
     He was posted missing less than six 
weeks later, on 27 September. 
     “Somebody must know something, 
but his folks have heard nothing,” 
said a friend who contacted the local 
papers. 
     A century on it is possible to assert 
via the Commonwealth War Graves 
Commission that Private 21570 Hall, 
4th Grenadier Guards, was killed on 27 
September 1915. 
    His sacrifice is recognised on the 
Loos Memorial. 

 

BECHER IS 
DEAD 

New CO is the old CO 
 

STRENGTHENING Newark’s links with the 3rd line of the 8th 
Battalion Sherwood Foresters currently training at Gran-
tham, it is announced that their new Commanding Officer is 
Colonel Robert Frank Byron Hodgkinson, who had been shot 
in the head and wounded out of France virtually as soon as 
the 1st line of the 8th had landed across the Channel in Octo-
ber. Aged 42, he is a Newark solicitor. 
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WHAT a cruel and ominous start to our New 
Year! The gallant Major John Pickard Becher DSO 
passed away in the Abbeville Hospital, France, 
on 1 January – 77 days after being dreadfully 
wounded while leading the 8th Battalion Sher-
wood Foresters in a bayonet charge over open 
‘No Man’s Land’ into the teeth of entrenched 
German firepower. 
    His wife Veronica and widowed mother Alice 
immediately set off from Southwell to attend his 
funeral, which will take place in Abbeville Communal 
Cemetery tomorrow. 
    Becher (pictured right in August 1914) left his com-
fortable life as a solicitor and clerk to Newark Magis-
trates to fight as Second-in-Command of the Foresters 
who marched out of Newark in August 1914. He had 
earned the Distinguished Service Order for 

conspicuous gallantry and 
good service on several 
occasions. 
    His citation explained: “On 24 
April 1915 at Kemmel, when 
part of his trench was blown-in, 
he organised the defence of the 
breach under heavy fire, and 
personally assisted in repairing 
the parapet and digging out 
buried men. 
    “On 15 June at Kemmel, when 
part of his trench was blown in 
by mines, shells and trench 
mortars, he displayed great 
gallantry and coolness in re-
organising the defence. 
    “On 30 July and on 
subsequent days at Ypres, he 

 

THE Mayor of Newark, Alderman 
William Knight, took to the pulpit of 
Barnbygate Wesleyan Church yesterday 
evening to urge the congregation to 
help the Mayoress’s Ladies’ Working 
Party meet the latest orders from the 
Western Front. 
    It will be recalled that his wife formed 
the Party of knitters and sewers on the 
August day in 1914 when the local Terri-
torial soldiers of the 8th Battalion Sher-
wood Foresters marched out of Newark 
Market Place. 
    While optimists were saying the 
officers and men would be back home 
by Christmas, she realised that they may 
well require more than the clothes they 

Mayor’s plea to ladies 
had taken with them. So she arranged 
for her lady friends to gather in the ball-
room of the Town Hall every Thursday 
afternoon to create clothing for the first 
650 local volunteers in the Sherwood 
Foresters and also for the yeomen of the 
Sherwood Rangers, who had headed to 
the Middle East. 
    Now there are twice as many locals in 
the Sherwood Foresters – and the needs 
have changed from clothing to medical 
accessories, which offers a worrying 
insight into the way the War is going. 
    For the Mayoress has been asked by 
the War Office to provide 480 pairs of 
mittens and 100 mufflers by 10 January 
followed by 30 bed jackets, 50 pairs of 

bed socks, 20 dressing gowns, 50 draw 
sheets, 50 pairs of slippers and 24 pairs 
of operation stockings by 21 January. 
    The mittens and mufflers perhaps 
reflect the requirements of the occu-
pants of the Front Line trenches as the 
weather grows colder in the midst of 
winter. 
    But there can be no question that the 
‘shopping list’ for 21 January is destined 
for the ever-growing numbers of hos-
pitals that are being created all over the 
United Kingdom and behind the Front 
Line. 
    Neither can there be a doubt that the 
Mayoress’s friends need as much help 
as other ladies can give them. Continued on next page 
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Frostbite 
hits 97 on 
Gallipoli 

PRIVATE ARTHUR HAROLD CHAMBERS’ par-
ents in Southwell received another letter 
(see 25 September for the first) from him in 
the trenches of Gallipoli: 
    “I have never been in better health than I 
am at present but a man needs a 
constitution of iron to stand this vile 
climate. 
    “Conditions here have not been heavenly. 
After about six hours’ rain, a heavy snow 
storm came on and did its best to cheer us 
up for a whole day and night. On its 
cessation a hard frost set in and this, 
together with the cold winds and water, 
makes the conditions terrible. 
    “Our battalion got off lightly, only 97 men 
suffering from exposure and frostbite … The 
trenches are neck-deep in water and several 
of the communications trenches are 
impassable.” 
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displayed great coolness, 
cheerfulness and resource 
under trying circumstances 
when in temporary command of 
his Battalion.’ 
    Becher had been promoted to 
Acting Major by 14 October, 
when he was detailed to lead a 
pre-dawn attack on the German 
stronghold at the Hohenzollern 
Redoubt. 
    His death takes to 41 the 
number of officers and men of 
the 8th Sherwoods to be killed 
during this action, which carved 
a significant hole in the German 
defences as part of the Battle of 
Loos. 

Major wounded 
The latest casualty list includes 
Coddington’s Major John 
Somaled Thorpe of the 1st 
Battalion Scots Guards. It is the 
second time he has been 
wounded on the Western Front. 

Homeless sleep in corridors 
NOW NEWARK KNOWS why the Workhouse is having to make inmates sleep in the corridors. 
It transpires that the West Wing has been taken over by No.2 Depot Company of the Royal 
Engineers under Captain Heyman. They have made the rooms bright and festive with 
streamers, bunting and Christmas messages. 

Joy as Mayor’s son marries 
MAYOR KNIGHT and his lady take time out from civic and wartime duties to celebrate the 
marriage of their second son, Ernest, to Miss Grace Hilda Astill of West Bridgford. It is a quiet 
but pretty wedding at the West Bridgford Wesleyan Church. Ernest is a director of the family 
firm, and has also been secretary to the managers of the Wesleyan Day Schools for a number 
of years. 

Collingham’s water goes to waste 
COLLINGHAM was left without a water supply for two days between Christmas and the New 
Year. The reason: a Newark District Council employee had carelessly left a washout valve 
open, allowing the water to run away to waste. 

Trainees engineer a New Year ball 
The trainee Royal Engineers ended the old year by staging a ball in Newark Town Hall. 
Quartermaster Sergeant Norris was MC, Mr Carle’s Newark Town Band played “a capital 
programme of music”, E E Oldham & Son catered for refreshments and dancing, which 
commenced at 8am, went on into the early hours of the New Year.  
 

Love letter in verse 
PRIVATE HARRY HORSLEY, reared among a brood of 11 siblings and his 
grannie (in her 90s) at 13 Beaconsfield Terrace, Balderton, by his mum Eliza 
and father Thomas, a cake-maker before becoming a plaster worker at 
Cafferata’s, is 26, has been wounded with the 8th Battalion Sherwood 
Foresters and sends wistful poetry home to a mystery loved one … 

I stand in the lonely trenches 
With my rifle in my hand. 

I dream of dear old Balderton 
In England, my native land. 

The Germans are not far away, dear 
But still in my heart you will reign. 

When this terrible war is over, 
I shall see your dear face again. 

 
I wonder if you miss me at twilight; 
Miss the little walks we used to go. 

I wonder if you’re wishing that I’m all right; 
You say you loved me so. 

I wonder if you know we’re keeping 
Old England from a foreign foe. 

Though I am forever of you thinking 
And I wonder if you know. 

 
I lay on the hospital ship, dear 

On my way to Blighty Land 
And although I am badly wounded, 

I long to hold your hand. 
We soon will be in Dover; 

What a greeting there will be! 
My pain will soon be forgotten 

When your dear face again I see. 
 

I wonder if you know I’m coming; 
Coming back to you once more. 

I wonder if you know that I am longing 
To see the one that I adore. 

I wonder if the Germans miss me; 
Miss me when the daylight dies. 

And I wonder if tonight they’re sending 
Their starshells in the skies. 

BECHER 
Continued from previous 

page 
ON THE HOME FRONT… 

Clergyman 
makes bullets 
THE Daily Mirror last Thursday featured the 
Reverend Edward Clark, a Barnstaple 
clergyman working in a munitions factory.  
    Edward is the third son of Mr and Mrs 
John Clark, who were connected to the 
Newark licensing trade before retiring to 
their present home in Balderton. He was an 
apprentice in Councillor David Slater’s 
fishing tackle business before entering 
Ranemoor Theological College, Sheffield. 
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