
SERGEANT PILOT JOHN AUSTIN LINDSAY GRANT

‘Johnny’ as he was known by friends was born on the 29th October of 1923, to parents Reginald
Lindsay, a research chemist, and Isobel Muriel, he was educated at Merton Court before he went on
to further his education at the City of London School. Thanks to a surviving newspaper cutting talking
about Johnny, it wonderfully featured a photograph of our ‘Lost Boy’ that are so difficult to find.
It goes on to say at Merton Court, Johnny showed ‘at an early age those qualities which earned for
him the distinctions later achieved in leadership and in the field of sport.’ Curiously, Johnny was also
known as ‘Ben’ at school and in the Royal Air Force, but we are unsure when this nickname started
(we do know that his best friend was Ben Rowling at Merton Court.)

Johnny was gifted at sports, going on at The City of London School to represent them in Football.
Rugby and Cricket. Not only this, but Johnny also received a distinguished record in athletics,
swimming, hockey and even squash. Clearly Johnny was a competitive, dedicated, and disciplined
young man who excelled at sports. Whilst he was still at school Johnny joined the Home Guard at
Marlborough and he later transferred to the 18th Sidcup Platoon.

After his schooling was complete, he went on to join Midland Bank, at Winchester House in the
January of 1941. According to the newspaper clipping we have in our school archive; it describes
Johnny as having a ‘restless urge to serve his country’ that led him to join the Royal Air Force. At just
17 years old, Johnny was selected and sent by the RAF to participate in the university air training
scheme at Oxford, for six months. Here, at Corpus Christi, he demonstrated strong academic abilities
especially with literature. Johnny attracted the attention of Edmund Blunden (undertones of war), and
before leaving Oxford Johnny was awarded a literary prize.

Sailing for Canada in July of 1942, Johnny earnt his wings before his 19th birthday. Soon afterwards
he qualified as a navigator and was posted to coastal command with the Royal Air Force Volunteer
Reserve. By June of 1943, he returned to Britain on active service.

Inside his Bristol Beaufort DX132 (the British twin engine torpedo bomber), Johnny crashed on
landing on September 3rd 1943. Beaufort bombers operated very successfully as a torpedo bomber
but also carried out the role of mine layer, as well as gathering general reconnaissance. In the spring
of 1940, they began dropping magnetic mines in enemy coastal waters and continued to do so until
mid-1943. While operating in coastal command, Beauforts saw action over the north sea, the English
Channel and the Atlantic. Johnny’s Record of Service File, shared with us by the Royal Air Force
(redacted) some five years ago only tells us he was ‘Killed in Active Service.’ We do not know where
precisely or how from these official documents. However, with the Commonwealth War Grave
Commission, we can see from the Graves Registration Report Form that he was initially buried in
Hopton Wood in Shropshire. Presumably he went down somewhere here as he was returning home
from a mission and was killed when his Bristol Beaufort crashed on landing.

Johnny’s funeral took place just six days after his death at St. John’s Church in Sidcup on September
9th, 1943. The service was conducted by Canon E Basil Spurgin and Canon C E Webb. We know
amongst the mourners was his parents and brother Bruce, his grandfather, representatives of the
Home Guard and Sidcup Golf Club and Midland Bank and so many more. The commanding officer
of the RAF station sent flowers amongst an astounding number of friends and family and other
professional acquaintances that must have filled St John’s church with a wave of blooming flowers.
Johnny was unmistakably, so well loved. He was buried in Chislehurst Cemetery.

After the Royal Air Force supplied us with Johnny’s Record of Service (redacted) we could learn more
about what our ‘Lost Boy’ looked like. He had fair hair, brown eyes, and was 5ft 6 inches tall. He
served for 2 years and 22 days; he was 19 years old when he was killed.
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LIEUTENANT FRANK LANKESTER HAYNES

There is a lot about Frank’s life that remains a mystery to us. Gaps in the school’s knowledge start
even from the date and month he was born to Horace and Margaret Haynes in 1923, leading all the
way up to his death. We do know that he went on to Cheltenham School after Merton Court in 1936
(boys stayed on at Merton Court till 13+ in those days).

What we do know is Frank was serving with 887 squadron when he died. One theory our
Headmaster proposed is that Frank could have been injured during Operation Goodwood the month
previous and died on board the ship from injuries. During Operation Goodwood, 247 sorties were
flown by the carriers and 11 of their aircraft were lost. The lack of success resulted in the use of RAF
aircraft. A refit was needed and so by September, Home Fleet deployment was in progress to prepare
for service in the Pacific from November. This then posed a heavy question mark over how Frank
could have died if the fleet was on passage to home soil as there were no active engagements
involving HMS Indefatigable for a few months.

Whilst it wouldn’t have been uncommon for his body to have been released to the sea if he did die
onboard, possibly wrapped in a sailcloth and weighted with rocks, this would only have happened if
return to land was weeks to months away especially due to the risks of infection from a decomposing
corpse on board. Could there however be another explanation?

Further research unveiled Operation Divan, a British Naval diversionary undertaking, during the
passage of the JW.60 convoy through the Biornoya Passage, to mine the leads of German occupied
Norway at Finnenarennen and Gibostad and to harass German shipping and to destroy military
installations in the Tromso area. The HMS Indefatigable, part of the force, sailed in unison from Scapa
on September 19th but on reaching the targeted operational area, wholly unsuitable weather
conditions for the planned attacks resulted in the operation being cancelled. And so, crucially, this
was a failed attempt.

Then we found a digitalised archive of 887 squadron history which remarkably references our ‘Lost
Boy’ Frank, by name, giving the real story of how he died. The archive states that Frank was killed on
the 19th September when his aircraft NN249 stalled at 200ft on approach to land on the aircraft
carrier the HMS Indefatigable and did a nosedive into the sea. Presumably there was an implosion
when it met the sea and or Frank drowned suffering from injury. Was this due to the terrible weather
conditions mentioned previously?

He was 21 years old when he died. His body was never recovered, and he is commemorated on the
Lee-On-Solent memorial on Portsmouth Seafront. (We have laid a wreath for him there).
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SERGEANT AIR BOMBER THOMAS RICHARD JACKSON

Thomas is someone we need to do more research on and our ‘Lost Boys’ projects needs to keep
running to find out more about him.

Presently, we know he was born on the 26th August 1918 in Santiago, Linderos, Chile. Thomas
enlisted on February 27th 1941 and served for two years and 279 days before he was killed in action
on 2nd December 1943, serving with 626 squadron of the Royal Air Force Volunteer Reserve.

From Henk Welting’s database we know that his aircraft JA864 crashed at Glienicke, 14km NNW of
Berlin, where all the crew; Sgt GH Brittle, Air bomber Sgt R Jackson, Air Gunner AG Luke,
Pilot/Squadron Leader GA Roden, Navigator LCJ Street, Flight Engineer HAVan Hal and Sgt HW
Whitmore, died.

Thomas was reburied according to the Commonwealth War Graves Commission database on
December 13th 1946, where he originally was, we do not yet know. 626 Squadron was a heavy
bomber squadron operating out of RAF Wickenby, Lincolnshire, whose motto was ‘to strive and not
to yield’ – very much in the spirit of Merton Court’s own motto ‘Omnia Strenue’, as it happens. They
used Avro Lancasters; a four-engined heavy bomber. Coincidentally, Michael Bentine, the comedian,
was an Intelligence Officer in 626 Squadron.

We wrote to the Ministry of Defence in 2018 to release his service file to us and we got a redacted
version that told us a little about his appearance. His face is unknown to us, but we know he had
brown hair and hazel eyes and was around 5ft 7inches tall.

The site of the Berlin War Cemetery was chosen by the British occupation authorities and commission
officials, together, in 1945, soon after cessation of hostilities. Graves were brought to the cemetery
from the Berlin area and from eastern Germany, so we know at least Thomas was in this sort of
proximity. Approximately 80% of the total buried there, were airmen who were lost in raids over
Berlin and the towns in Eastern Germany during the war. The cemetery contains 3,595
commonwealth burials of the Second World War and one of them is our Thomas.
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LIEUTENANT RICHARD DAYMOND KIDNER

The military casualties incurred by the UK during the World Wars dwarf anything that has occurred
since, however there were a portion of men that died serving with the military not through conflict, or
animals like horse kicks, but by sheer accident. As Europe celebrated the surrender of German forces
on VE Day (Victory in Europe) thousands of British, Commonwealth, and Allied forces personnel were
still involved in bitter fighting in the Far East, grappling with unrest in war-torn countries and ensuring
a safe withdrawal from countries takes time. When the Fascist regime collapsed in 1943, after the
political fall from power of Dictator Benito Mussolini, Italy capitulated, and the territory of Trieste was
occupied by German forces. The Yugoslav 4th Army and the Slovenian 9th Corps entered Trieste on
May 1st, 1945, after a battle in the town of Opicina. The New Zealand 2nd division arrived quickly
after and forced the surrender of some two thousand German soldiers holding out in Trieste who had
refused to capitulate to the Yugoslav troops fearing execution. After multifarious truce negations
between New Zealand and Yugoslav soldiers occupying the area, British General Sir William Morgan
carved up the territory and ordered the removal of the Yugoslav presence and this was executed by
mid-June of 1945 drawing out the ‘Morgan line.’ This acted as essentially a ‘buffer line’ between the
Yugoslavs and the Italians, both of whom laid claim over the territory. It was not until September
1947, until the peace treaty between the United Nations (UN) and Italy was ratified, establishing the
Free Territory of Trieste. However, the territory never received its planned self-government and it was
maintained under military occupation respecting the administrative division into two zones as
decided by the Morgan Line: Zone A, (including Trieste), was administered by British and American
forces, while Zone B, was administered by the Yugoslav People's Army. It seems Richard was a part of
the law enforcement military presence intended as ‘peace keeping’ in Trieste whilst territory
ownership was contested.

Richard was born in Bromley on December 30th, 1920, to Arthur and Mabel Kidner, and was
christened at Holy Trinity Church, Bexley. His father was educated at Cambridge and was in the First
Secretary’s Office at the General Post Office at the time of his marriage in 1909. By 1935 he was
controller of stamps at Somerset House and eventually became Director of postal services at the
Royal Mint. Arthur died in 1948, just two short years after the tragic death of his son.

After his education at Merton Court, Richard was educated further at Westminster School where he
was a non-resident King’s Scholar, winning the Ireland Prize twice, for Latin Verse and once for Greek
Verse. He gained a scholarship to Christchurch College Oxford in 1939 where he received his
Batchelor’s degree before being gazetted Lieutenant in the Royal Artillery on November 4th, 1941,
when he was 21 years of age. Throughout his schooling he was a decorated student praised for his
academic abilities including his popular delivery of ‘Latin verses to the inspiration of the hottest
collection of Jazz records.’ (1940).

Richard died accidentally in Trieste, Italy, on February 15th, 1946, whilst serving as Captain with the
64th Battery of the 3rd Field Regiment of the Royal Artillery. Richard was severely injured from a car
accident and despite being hospitalised he died that same day from his catastrophic injuries.

He had left the Regiment’s base at Gradisca to attend a course in Persian but hit another vehicle in
San Giorgio.

Arthur and Mabel wrote to Christchurch College on March 22nd, 1941, to tell them their precious
son had died in an accident. He was buried nearby the next day in the Udine War Cemetery, Italy
(Plot III, Row D, Grave 12). Burials in the cemetery include casualties from the last few days of the
war in Italy, some earlier POWs and Air Force casualties, later garrison burials and some from the
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70th General British Hospital which was in Udine for several month from 1945. It is therefore
reasonable to perceive Richard was treated at this hospital and died there as they couldn’t save him.

The Elizabethan, (college paper) spoke with humour about Richard in their 550th issue saying he had
‘decided that sleep is really an unnecessary luxury, to be indulged in only as a short respite between
the exigencies of Duke of Ellington and Bishop Berkely.’ Richard was obviously treasured and
admired for his spirited attitude to life and time.
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LIEUTENANT KENNETH KIRBY-SMITH

On 16.04.1914, the spring preluding The First World War, Charles Holdaway married Edith Florence
inside St Luke’s Church in West Norwood. On 29.02.1920, a baby was baptised in St. John’s Church
Sidcup. That baby was to grow up to be one of our ‘Lost Boys;’ it was Charles and Edith’s son,
Kenneth. They lived at No. 3 St John’s Road, Sidcup.

Our school archive has a newspaper copy that features him, a Lieutenant Kirby-Smith. This cutting is
the death announcement to the local community placed by Major Charles Holdway Kirby-Smith.
Kirby-Smith and Edith Florence Kirby-Smith lost their boy, he was 24 years old at his time of death.
Featuring a photograph of Kenneth, his youth seems somehow disturbed to a darkness around his
eyes that hauntingly stare out.

After his education at Merton Court, Kenneth furthered his education at Trent College, Derbyshire.
Kenneth excelled at sports, especially at tennis and driving cars. In the Spring of 1939, Kenneth
joined the Territorial Army and made it to France by January. Kenneth took part in the evacuation of
Dunkirk. Perhaps the most famous military speech of all time delivered by British Prime Minister
Winston Churchill ‘we shall fight on the beaches’ would have meant something evocative to Kenneth.
We hear it quoted in patriotic films and history books but what it meant to the men who were there,
and saw the beaches, is something we will never be able to learn.

Before serving with 147 Regiment of the Royal Armoured Corps (RAC), our Headmaster’s research
reveals that Kenneth was attached with the 1st Derbyshire Yeomanry. Equipped with tanks, the
regiment was assigned to the 34th Army Tank Brigade from June of 1942. The Brigade became part of
the 1st mixed infantry division as part of an experiment of its efficacy for one armoured and two
infantry Brigades. In September it was transferred to the 43rd mixed infantry division training in
infantry-tank cooperation. By September 1943, the brigade became independent after the experiment
with ‘mixed divisions’ was abandoned. In late June 1944, 147 RAC was sent with the rest of the
Brigade overseas to France as part of the invasion of Normandy. They were a part of ‘Operation
Greenline’, part of the Second Battle of the Odon that launched mid-July. During the battle 147 RAC
suffered 47 casualties in a few days, minimal land was taken and the losses on both sides on a macro
level were in the thousands. The regiment continued to serve in Normandy until Operation Astonia,
when heavy losses were suffered and casualties. We do not know when exactly, Kenneth was
transferred. If any relatives or researchers can help provide us with more information about Kenneth’s
war experience, we warmly welcome submissions.

Not long after D-Day he returned to France and was soon killed on 11.08.1944.

Kenneth’s Commanding Officer wrote Charles and Edith when he was killed, he said to them:

“He was a most gallant Officer and had been proving himself a tower of strength to all of us. He was
quite quiet without fear and always cheerful and efficient. He died whilst in the actual performance
of his duty…we mourn the loss of a valuable officer and a great friend.”

Two months after his death, Kenneth was posthumously awarded the Military Cross for conspicuous
bravery in the field.

Buried at Bayeux war cemetery in Calvados, France, the cross at Kenneth’s graveside reads:
‘Requiescat in Pace.’ (Rest in Peace).
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FLYING OFFICER WALTER RONALD PRICE KNIGHT MASON

Walter was the son of Alfred and Lilian Mason.

Our Headmaster Mr. Price was able to trace our ‘Lost Boy’ three times as Walter was mentioned in
the London Gazette a string of times. On 09.04.1929 he gained his probationary commission as a
flying officer with the reserve of Air Force Officers. Just over a year on, Walter received commission in
full, as a flying officer. Then finally, we can see his name in ink another time as he is transferred as a
flying officer from the Royal Air Force Reserve to a flying officer with the Royal Air Force Volunteer
Reserve. Serving with 113 squadron, Walter was killed in action; his aircraft was destroyed beyond
repair, he was 31 years old. Here is what we know of his story…

113 squadron was reformed at Upper Heyford on 18.05.1937 as a light, day bomber unit. In April of
1938, it embarked for the Middle East, converting to the Bristol Blenheim aircraft, in June of 1939.
After Italy joined the war in June of 1940, the squadron carried out bombing raids on Italian bases in
Libya, before later moving on to Greece in March 1941.

By 1940, Walter was a very experienced pilot.

It was Saturday morning, at dawn, on 29.06.1940, and our ‘Lost Boy’ Walter was flying in a Bristol
Blenheim MK aircraft. The chill of the autumnal air at that height must have been biting as his hands
tightly gripped to steer the aircraft and engage in his mission. Walter, like every aircraft flyer, knew
that their feet touching the ground before they took off could very well be the very last time. They
took off from Maaten Bagush to attack El Gubbi airfield. We have found a translated Italian account
used in a digital archive piece, detailing what apparently happened that day seems to be the missing
piece, as to what happened to Walter. Having bombed the airfields of Tobruk T2, three CR.32s of 93a
Squadriglia, 8 Gruppo, 2 Stormo C.T. and three CR.42s of 77a Squadriglia, 13 Gruppo, 2 Stormo C.T.
scrambled under the falling bombs to intercept them. Three of the six Blenheims were shot down
(Failed To Return) – L8436, L8447, and L8522.

A sunrise as the opening of the recollection helps us realise despite their side of the enemy line, these
were just young boys watching the same sun rise before the most frightening moments of their young
lives. It describes a dog fight in the sky, involving enemy Blenheims attacking their intended protected
territory, the airfield of Tobruk. The author of the account describes them ‘scrambling’ under the
‘falling bombs’ as they tried to intercept them. The account describes the ‘last Blenheim,’which after
‘three strafes,’ burst into flames, and plummeted to the ground. This could well have been Walter
inside, as the piece goes on to describe him by name and perishing in his aircraft that was consumed
by flames.

We do know that Tenente Giulio Torresi reached the bombers at 6 o’clock along with Sottotenente
Gian Mario Zuccarini and Sergente Maggiore Fausti claimed responsibility for the three ‘kills’. Three
of the crew members that went up that morning according to the official Air Ministry file dictating the
incident, died with Walter. Cross-checking with Henk Welting’s database, we knowWalter died with
his comrades, Sergeant James George Juggins who was 28 years old and Sergeant George Kenneth
Biggins, who was 21.

There was never a trace of Blenheim L8447 or the crew of three were ever found; they are
commemorated on the El Alamein Memorial in Egypt.

Son of Alfred William Mason and Lillian Harriet Mason, their son’s body was never found. Walter is
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commemorated on the segment which forms the entrance to Alamein War Cemetery. The Land Forces
panels commemorate more than 8,500 soldiers of the Commonwealth who died in the campaigns in
Egypt and Libya and in the operations of the Eighth Army in Tunisia up until 19.02.19433, all of
whom, have no known grave, their bodies, lost.
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PRIVATE BRIAN HELFORD NORLEDGE

Son of Reverend Arthur Charles Norledge and Gladys Emily Norledge of All Saints Vicarage New
Eltham, Brian was educated at St John’s, Leatherhead after Merton Court and was in their OTC.
We know he was a chorister at his father’s church so this must have been a way for him and his father to
bond and practice religion together. Reverend Norledge and his church would have been a focal point
in their Greenwich community and Brian’s voice was one of many that touched so many parishioners.
Brian went on after education to work for Lloyd’s Underwriters.

Before joining up, Brian was in the Home Guard. Brian then enlisted in the Royal Armoured Corps, and
volunteered for airborne forces (before this, he was in the Home Guard). After completing his glider
training, he was posted to 7th (airborne) battalion of the King’s Own Scottish Borderers (KOSB). The
KOSB had a rich historic story, as a regiment going back to 1689, formed under the Edinburgh regiment.
The outbreak of World War Two called for reorganisation of the Territorial Army and up until then the
7th KOSB battalion had been scattered about its home area in no fewer than 19 separate billets.

The KOSB were moved to Orkney, (Northern Isles) in July of 1943 a place always humming with
British and American warships. Here, there was little in the way of German interference, apart from
reconnaissance flights above them. Although it may have been predominantly safe from the enemy,
for Brian, always being in the presence of intimidating warships, the constant presence and ominous
threat of war would have encircled him. In the November they received word that D Company would
be converted to a principally airborne role. Moving to Woodhall Spa in Lincolnshire, home of the
1st Airlanding Brigade, where they forged a strong unit. The conversion process went smoothly, and all
men began training with gliders. Strict medical tests were imposed on all men and any who failed to
reach the standard were replaced by men from the regiment or other Scottish units.

By September 1944, they were flown into the landing zone west of the village of Wolfheze, near
Arnhem. By the 19th September, they took off on Operation Market Garden and landed in Holland as a
ferocious battle against superior in number German units ensued.

When the order to retreat was given on 25th September, what had gone in as a 740 strong Battalion
had been reduced to 4 Officers and 72 men. The KOSB’s losses at Arnhem, 90% killed and taken
prisoner, were the third highest of any battalion engaged. One of those losses was our ‘Lost Boy’
Brian Helford Norledge.

In the weeks following D-Day, German troops began retreating en masse, as Allied forces advanced
across France, Belgium, Luxembourg and the Netherlands. By September 1944, however, the
overstretched Allies were approaching formidable German defences along the Siegfried Line, which
had held strong since World War II began. So the allies launched an audacious airborne operation to
secure the river Rhine crossings with the idea to advance into northern Germany and to shorten the
war. If successful, it would have liberated the Netherlands, and outflanked Germany’s frontier defences
and make possible an armoured drive into Ruhr, Germany’s industrial heartland. The determination
shown by airborne soldiers has meant the battle has survived the test of time as one of the most famous
battles of The Second World War despite the operation failing its objectives and a slaughter of the men
who fought. Codenamed ‘Market-Garden’, this plan involved seizure of key bridges in the Netherlands
by the 101st and 82nd US airborne divisions and the 1st Airborne division, who Brian was stationed
with, to land by parachute and glider. Then, the British 30 Corps could, in theory, advance over the
bridges and cross the Rhine river and tributaries. The bridges were at Eindhoven (around 13 miles from
the start line of the operation), Nijmegen (53 miles in), and Arnhem, (62 miles), as well as two smaller
bridges at Veghel and Grave, situated in-between Eindhoven and Nijmegen.
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On the morning of September 17th, three divisions of the first allied airborne army (the U.S) 101st and
82nd airborne, and the British 1st Airborne (Brian’s detachment) began flying from bases in England
across the North Sea to the Netherlands. The 101st airborne was tasked with capturing the first bridge,
at Eindhoven as well as several bridges over the canals and rivers north of that town. Whilst the 82nd
airborne was ordered to capture territory around Nijmegen, including a key bridge over the river Waal.
Of the 1st Airborne, they were tasked with capturing and holding the northernmost bridge, over the
lower Rhine river trail at Arnhem. German anti-aircraft defences around Arnhem, logically, were strong
and so there was the feeling a landing party should have directly landed onto the bridge itself but the
result was troops being dropped around 8 miles away. Only a single battalion of the 1st Airborne
managed to reach Arnhem bridge. We wonder if Brian was one of them.

There was a shortage of transport aircraft to start with, which meant troops were flown into the
Netherlands in three lifts, rather than simultaneously in bulk. So, catastrophically, the element of
surprise and brute force bombardment weakened, giving the enemy time to strengthen its defences.
They essentially warned them with this ‘staggered drop’ approach. There were delays with dropping in
the Parachute Brigade and the remainder of the glider troops didn’t arrive until the following day.
Nonetheless, nearly all the bridges were captured but progress failed quickly because of 30 Corps’
inability to reach the last bridge at Arnhem before German forces overwhelmed the British defenders.
Allied intelligence apparently knew of the presence of German tanks and two SS Panzer divisions but
military command decided to push through with the attack but this proved deadly. Arnhem turned out
to be ‘a bridge too far!’ In addition to this, Arnhem’s wooded landscape, severely
restricted the range of wireless communication sets so their radios were not working which was crucial
as the British battalions were separated. This dangerously compromised the coordination of the attack
on Arnhem. There was also a dense fog in England on the second day of the operation, as well as thick,
low clouds over the operation site in the Netherlands which hampered the transport of troops and vital
supplies for the hopeful hold of Arnhem bridge. On top of this, the road toward Arnhem was narrow
and could only accommodate two driving vehicles and the infamous German Panzers wiped out nine
British tanks right at the start of the advance. By the end of the first day, ground troops managed to
advance only 7 miles.

On the second day of Operation Market Garden, progress on the ground had improved and 20 miles
had been gained. The 101st Airborne has managed to liberate Eindhoven from German control. Though
they got through Waal by September 20th, they were still 8 miles away from relieving their frantic
comrades at Arnhem. Unable to get to them, there was slaughter at Arnhem and by the fifth day of the
battle, the Allies started to withdraw.

Historians have argued that if Operation market Garden had accomplished, The Second World War may
have ended in Europe before Christmas of 1944. Instead, the conflict carried on for five more months
and thousands of people died. All we know is Brian was killed in action on 18th September 1944, we
do not know how exactly Brian lost his life and the school and our Headmaster welcome contributions
that can reveal it.

Although our school archive does not know when precisely Brian was offered a commission, what we
find remarkable about him is his refusal. Brian evidently preferred to remain in the lower ranks to his
offer to rise in status, and whilst we will never know his sentiment behind that decision it certainly
captures our curiosity and admiration, whatever his reasoning.

Brian was given a field burial behind a house on Amsterdamseweg in the La Cabine pumping station,
Oosterbeck. Brian’s body was exhumed and reinterred in Arnhem Oosterbeek War Cemetery on
3rd December 1945.
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Brian is commemorated in Arnhem Oosterbeck War Cemetery, he was just 21 years old when he died.
‘Thy son liveth’ is engraved on Arthur and Gladys’ ‘beloved’ son’s headstone. No doubt influenced by
John 4:50 in the bible, they wanted their son to ‘go on living.’ The school archive has a newspaper
clipping of a roll of honour detailed the news of Brian being initially reported missing to his parents.
The cutting goes on to say his parents were suffering with anxiety about this, but it was ‘tempered with
the hope that he is a prisoner of war,’ and that this feeling was shared by many of their friends in the
parish.

Major General Robert Urquhart apparently said two days before the operation commenced in the
Netherlands it would be a ‘suicide mission.’
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SERGEANT FRANK KENT PHILLIPS

Frank was born on 31st January 1917. He was the son of Frank and Mabel Phillips of Strawberry Hill
Road in Twickenham. He had two brothers and two sisters.

We know from our archive that Frank went on to Wellington School, after Merton Court in 1931.

From the Commonwealth War Grave’s Commission database, we know that Frank served with 226
squadron of the Royal Air Force and died 7th September 1941. According to a Royal Air Force
Commands digital archive, taken from the private files of Henk Welling, we are brought closer to
what may have happened to Frank. Henk was a prolific member of the RAF Commands Forum with a
mission to document the causes of death of as many of the unaccounted death of The Second World
War, as he could. His posts on unaccounted-for air service personnel had a marked effect on the site
and his work is continued as part of the Commonwealth War Graves Commission ‘unaccounted for’
airmen database. Hanks’ data has been augmented with data from the Coastal Command forum and
with Air Britain Crash logs.

According to Hank’s research it states Frank, along with a Sergeant J D Fieldman and Sergeant G H
Carr, went missing believed killed all on 7th September. The archive states aircraft failed to return
from an operational flight. Apparently, charged with an anti-shipping patrol, Frank was an observer in
a Bristol Blenheim IV Z7306 aircraft that took off on September 7th at 11:30am fromWattisham
Airfield in England and was shot down by a Flak gun crashing into the sea off Scheveningen, Holland.
Frank’s final moments would have been terrifying, probably painful, as he crashed into the sea after
being struck by the enemy.

Frank is buried in Hook of Holland General Cemetery. During the war, casualties washed ashore on
the neighbouring beaches and airmen brought down in the neighbourhood were buried in this
cemetery. There once were American, Canadian and French servicemen among them but these have
since been moved to other cemeteries. The cemetery now contains a plot of 69 commonwealth
burials of The Second World War, nine of them unidentified. There are also five Polish war graves.
We don’t know if Frank’s body was washed up ashore after crashing into the sea, but it is a real,
sorrowful possibility.

Realising Frank’s gravestone inscription is so evocative it paints a picture in our minds of the tears
falling down Mabel and Frank’s cheeks…

‘How can we forget when everything makes us remember.’

Frank’s name was added to our original School memorial some time during the 1960s/70s; a poignant
reminder of how friends and family found solace in the commemoration of the person they loved, in
a place that he loved.
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PILOT OFFICER DAVID EVAN FRANK POWELL

David was born on 5th December 1920. He died aged just 20 on 10th April 1941. Born in Winchester,
he had two brothers and two sisters and was the son of Wing Commander FJB Powell MBE. David was
mentioned in the London Gazette on 22nd October 1940 edition, having his Pilot Officer appointment
fully confirmed. 50 squadron Royal Air Force.

David was serving with 50 squadron RAF when he died. We can see that David was at first buried in
the Venlo British military cemetery. His body was exhumed and reinterred in Jonkerbos Cemetery in
Holland on 20th August 1947. The graves concentration report form alludes that there are multiple crew
members buried side-by-side in Jonkerbos Cemetery from 50 squadron that died on the same day,
presumably on the same operation: Sergeant John Ratcliffe, Sergeant Richard Albert Royal and Sergeant
Sidney Reginald Cassey. Royal Air Force Commands digital archive reveals that when David was killed
and his comrades Sergeant J A Davis, Sergeant R E Drake and Sergeant F C Snook bailed out over
Ulestraten, Holland, after being shot down, were taken as Prisoners of War. Davis is thought to have
been severely injured and was hospitalised but was too a Prisoner of War until being repatriated in
February of 1945.

David was the Pilot flying the Handley Page Hampdens (50 Squadron), twin-engine medium bomber
I AD828. The night bombing mission over Dussledorth started when nine aircraft departed base around
19:30pm on the night of the 10th April 1941. Around half of the aircrafts dropped bombs with varying
success; due to hazy conditions, only one made target and there is a story about bomb doors frozen
shut and other aircrafts returning to base. Two aircrafts never returned to base, one of those was of
course David in I AD828. Investigations into David’s aircraft after the war have found that he was shot
down by a night fighter flown by Obfw Herzog of of Nachtjagdgeschwader 1 (3/NJG 1) German
Luftwaffe night-fighter wing. Crashing at Schietcoven Ulestraten, around 6km north of Maastricht,
Limburg, (Holland), at around 22.55pm. David told his crew to bail out, but he died trying to land
the damaged aircraft. Fl Sgt RE Drake, Fl Sgt FC Snook and Fl Sgt JA Davis became ‘POWs’ for the
remainder of the war.

According to a submission on an Aviation Forum for WWII aircraft, there is a piece submitted from what
appears to be the nephew of Sergeant Sidney Reginald Cassey. Whilst the legitimacy of these forums
can be questioned this could be the missing information about the final moments of David’s death.
Whilst we cannot be sure, it is certainly worth considering. The nephew describes the last night of his
uncle’s life in that aircraft, on April 10th, and it is terrifying. He explains how his uncle flew over the
North Sea towards the target of Dusseldorf and would have seen the ‘bomber’s moon’ characteristic on
night missions. Suddenly, a blast of freezing air struck through the aircraft as a chunk of the body had
been torn away and a crew member would have screamed out ‘the pilot has bailed out.’ To their horror
they saw the pilot shooting away from the aircraft as his parachute inflated. One of the remaining crew
clambered into the pilot’s seat to try and steer the controls. The aircraft, amongst the terror and
adrenaline, ended up crashing into another aircraft in the sky. Everyone in Sidney’s aircraft, including
him, died. Whilst this story is not about our ‘Lost Boy’ the experience would have been very similar.

David’s headstone is a cross without an inscription. He was 21 years old when he died. David’s father,
Frank Powell, MBE, was a renowned airman who served in the RFC in WW1 and continued his service
in WW2 gaining his MBE. We wonder what this meant to him after his son died following in his foot-
steps. David’s name was added to our original Memorial in the Junior Playground in 2014. It is touching
that his family felt it right and proper to commemorate him at his old Prep School, where he had
obviously felt at home.
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