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If anyone who buys or picks up a copy of this little book
recognises one of the chaps, and can add information to the
bits I have been able to find, please get in touch with me by
email: rayegreen@talktalk.net or by telephone: 01934
516773. I will update and correct information regularly, and
put the date on each new edition.
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Names of Worle’s Home Guard
In alphabetical order, with page numbers

Ackland, Horace
Beacham, Valentine John
Blatchford, ?
Board, Ronald
Bunn, Ron
Burgess, Harry
Burrows, Harry
Carey, Rolf
Chaplin, Dick
Chaplin, Peter
Cox, Sam
Crease, Ken
Day, Bill
Fitt, Nevill
Forsey, Arthur .D.
Gibson, ?
Gillett, Glandon
Gunningham, Sidney C.
Hack, Jack
Hunt, Reg
Hutchings, Jack
King, Maurice
Kingsbury, Wilfred John
Knight, Harry
Lee, John
Norris David
Palmer, Reg

39
56
51
45
58
43
49
26
9
23
46
29
44
40
15
38
47
53
6
16
34
41
5
17
52
8
35

iv
Parsons, Cecil
57
Payne, Wilfred
19
Perks, William
4
Phillips, Frank
48
Phippen, Harry
21
Poole, Harry
28
Pope, Arthur
22
Pope, Gordon
42
Prescott, George
11
Prewett, Percy
12
Rogers, E. Rolf
30
Sandford, Ivor
20
Sansom, Garfield
10
Savage, ‘Ginger’
28
Smith, Bertram
2
Smith, Jack
25
Starr, Tim
31
Thyer, Jack
1
Trego, Frederick
33
Tucker, ?
18
Tucker, ?
7
Venn, Len
13
Venning, Jack
36
Watkins, Jack
54
Wells, Tom
24
White, George
50
White, Wilf [Bill]
27
Williams, Fred
55
Williams, H.
14
Williams, Walter John
32
Wride, William John [Jack] 3
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The Home Guard, or Dad’s Army as many younger people call
it, actually began life on 14th May, 1940 as the Local Defence
Volunteers. The Secretary of State for War, Anthony Eden,
asked for ‘large numbers of men in Great Britain, who are
British subjects, between the ages of 17 and 65 to come
forward now and offer their services in order to make
assurance that an invasion would be repelled.’
Winston Churchill thought the name was uninspiring, and in
July 1940, changed the name to The Home Guard.
The Home Guard lasted as an active unit for 4 years. On 3 rd
December, 1944 it stood down and became an inactive
reserve unit, and it was finally disbanded on 31st December,
1945.
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The photograph on the front of this book was taken at The
Newtons, Newton’s Lane, on the borders of Worle and
Kewstoke. It is a picture of B Company [Worle], 8th Somerset
[Weston] Battalion of the Home Guard.
The building in the background is the original cider barn at
the Newtons. It is currently owned by Dean and Pam
Dolbear, who kindly allowed me to take the modern
photograph below.

The weather vane is missing, but otherwise 60 years have
passed without the barn noticing. I chose to use black and
white for ease of comparison.
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Fifty-eight men who served in Worle’s Home Guard appear in
the photograph, but we know that there were others. Each
of the 58 has one page devoted to them. Some of these
pages are full of details about their family life, work and
interests, some are sparse to say the least. One man,
number 28 was Worle’s Unknown Soldier, but now he has
been identified at Harry Poole, so we have a full
complement.
There were also some tragedies to mention.
Jack Crocker Raines worked for Gunnings Stores, delivering
groceries. The Urch family from Kewstoke Road knew him
well. His mother lived in Lawrence Road in one of the old
cottages, now demolished, below Rock Cottage. He had a
sister, and two nephews, named Sylvester and Eric. Jack had
not been called up. He was 33 years old and possibly the call
up had not yet reached his age group. He and his wife, Ruby,
had no family. Jack joined the local Home Guard, and on the
night of 18th September, 1940, whilst on his weekly night
duty he found himself, together with Harold David Singleton,
and Frank Charles Meakin, on Worlebury Hill, at the
Observatory, which was their picket post. The men were all
carrying weapons and without warning, a gun went off.
Newspaper reports say that the lights were switched off so
that the door could be opened. Harold Singleton shouted
that he couldn’t see what he was doing with his gun, and,
almost simultaneously, a shot was heard. Jack was shot in
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the groin. Here, reports differ, but the inquest report in the
Mercury of 28th September, 1940, page 4, column 6 says
that an ambulance was called and Jack was rushed to
hospital. His wife, Ruby, was sent for and went at once to
see him. Jack died at 3 a.m. His funeral was attended by
almost 300 people.
I spoke to Dr. Roddy Bowering , and he told me that his
father attended Jack that day at the Observatory. He
confirmed that his father was one of the ambulance crew
called to the scene, and that he said that Jack’s femoral
artery had been severed.
Was this the first death amongst the men of the Home Guard
in Worle? Yes, as far as we know.
On a happier note, I was fortunate enough to meet Sam Cox
[number 46] a few days ago. Sam was actually in St. Georges’
Home Guard, but he appears in the photo at the Newtons.
He is 90 years old and still has vivid memories of sleeping in a
shed or a tent, guarding the railway bridge at St. Georges. He
told me that their nightly duty began at 7.00 pm. and finished
at 7.00 a.m. in time for the men to get to work. On many
such nights Sam walked the length of the Toll Road twice in
each direction, with a fellow soldier, on the look out for
invaders. They often slept for a while on the Old Pier.
The Home Guard had a firing range at Uphill, where they
went to practice. Sid Gunningham [number 53] remembered
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this, too, and used to talk about a weekend spent there, and
the awfulness of the food.
At one practice session on the shooting range disaster struck.
It was a Sunday afternoon and Sam Cox was at the Uphill
firing range with Frank Atkins. Frank, a veteran of the Great
War, was the father of one of Sam’s closest friends, Sgt. Roy
Atkins, who was a regular. Sam was only ten feet or so away
from Frank when a gun was fired and Frank was hit. He died
almost as soon as Sam ran over to reach him. Poor Sam, who
was a close family friend, had to go back to Wick St.
Lawrence and tell Frank’s wife what had happened. Frank
was buried at Milton Cemetery, but is not forgotten. After 70
years, Sam still has a tear in his eye as he tells the story.
*****
V. J. Beacham, [number 56] was born on St. Valentine’s Day,
so was christened Valentine John, but is
always
called
John. He signed
up for the Home
Guard on the
same day that his
brother joined the
regular
forces.
John lied about his age – he was 16. The photo on the left is
his wife, June’s favourite picture of her handsome young
beau. The one on the right is John on a June afternoon in
2010, when I went round for a cup of tea and a chat with
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John and his wife. I must also mention that John met June
at a Home Guard dance in the Church Hall in 1948, and
married 5 years later at St. Martin’s Church.
Sadly, John passed away on January 1st, 2012. He always had
an eye for choosing a memorable date.
Below we see John, on the left, with his friend, Wilf Payne
[number 19] in their Home Guard uniforms. They were in the
same class in school and were close mates, so I took John’s
word for it when he said that this W.
Payne is not Muriel Skidmore’s Dad,
but from a quite separate family. The
family of the Wilf Payne in the picture
were the first to move into one of the
council houses in Wick St. Lawrence.
Wilf’s brother, Ken, still lives in
Cherrywood Road and has given me more details about his
late brother.
The fact pages that follow concentrate only on the men in
photograph, and give their rank at the time. Some were
probably promoted, or called up, later.
I am also aware that many other local men joined later, or
belonged to a different unit. To represent those men, I am
including the following piece.
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Llewellyn Evans had
served in World War 1
as
a
regimental
stretcher bearer from
July 1917 until his
discharge [see left] in
May 1919.
After the Great War,
Llew returned to his
career
as
a
superintendent with
the Prudential Ins. Co.
Ltd. Like many other
men, he was too old
to be called up for
World War 2, but he
‘did his bit’ by joining B Company of the 8th Battalion Home
Guard, only standing down when the Home Guard was
disbanded.
He received a letter of appreciation from the commanding
officer, which tells us a great deal about Llew and about the
camaraderie the men built up over the four years they
served. Llew was a Medical Corporal and was obviously
appreciated by the Major who signed his letter about the
Company Conference, reproduced here.
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‘B’ Company Old Comrades Association, continued to keep
the men together after the war. There were, as we already
know, regular Home Guard dances at the Church Hall in
Worle, meetings at the Newtons or at the Drill Hall in George
Street.
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When Llew died in 1946, his Platoon Commander, F. L. Hill,
wrote to Llew’s wife. He spoke of Llew’s efficiency and
cheerfulness.
It is good to know that our Dad’s Army did not just stop dead,
but remained in contact and supported each other well into
the peace.
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Medical Corporal Llewellyn
Evans, H.G. in ‘civis’ in his
guise as ‘The Man from the
Pru’.

