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INTRODUCTION

At 11am, on 11th November, 1918 an armistice was agreed to end World War One. The war which started
on the 4th August 1914 had claimed the lives of 885,138 British serviceman. Many who died had no
known grave, which only added to the suffering of those who were grieving.

On the armistice’s second anniversary, the Unknown Warrior was laid to rest in Westminster Abbey with
the belief that this grave would represent all those who had no known grave. It was hoped that it would
help to bring closure for grieving relatives, who were still struggling to come to terms with their loss.

In July 2009 both of the last surviving veterans, Henry Allingham and Harry Patch died. Now they

have gone, the living link to the Great War has gone with them. It will be increasingly difficult for
future generations to realise the significance of not only the Unknown Warrior, but all of the many war
memorials that remain with us. The Not Forgotten project seeks to meet this challenge.

The project is funded by Their Past Your Future 2, a Big Lottery funded initiative, which seeks to
increase young people’s understanding of conflict. The partners in this project reflect the final journey
in 1920 of the Unknown Warrior through Kent to Westminster. It includes East Kent, Medway, Bexley and
Westminster Archives and aims to bring alive the story of the Unknown Warrior for a younger audience by
looking at the stories of four soldiers with no known grave who all have a link to Kent.

The four soldiers reflect a range of ranks and social backgrounds, including the first soldier shot for
desertion and Britain’s first black infantry officer. They span the key campaigns from Mons in 1914, the
Somme in 1916, to the final German offensive in 1918.

The soldiers and the schools chosen to study them are:

* Second Lieutenant Walter Tull, a former Spurs and Northampton footballer
and Britain’s first black infantry officer, remembered on the Dover War Memorial,
Folkestone War Memorial and Arras War Memorial, France (Our Lady of Rosary Primary School,
Blackfen, Sidcup)

* Sergeant Richard ‘Monty’ Daniel, a shipwright from Chatham Dockyard killed at the Somme,
remembered at Chatham Dockyard War Memorial and Thiepval War Memorial, France
(Westminster Cathedral Primary School, Westminster)

* Private Thomas Highgate, first British soldier to be shot at dawn for desertion, remembered
at Sidcup War Memorial and La Ferte-Sous-Jouarre War Memorial, France (Our Lady of Rosary
Primary School, Blackfen, Sidcup)

. Captain Francis Gibbon Swainson, killed on the first day of the Battle of the Somme,
remembered on the Westminster Rifles memorial scroll at Westminster Abbey and Thiepval
War Memorial (St Vincent De Paul Primary School, Westminster)

The Not Forgotten story is a fictional story based on an article that appeared in the Evening Standard on
November 11th 1920 called “The Mothers of Britain.” | found this article in Westminster Abbey Archive
and have used it as a basis of bringing together the stories of our four soldiers. The soldiers’ stories are
all factual, based on the archive sources that have been available to us.

| have to admit a personal bias here. When | was 10 years old, my grandfather Bill Daniel lent me

a picture of his Uncle Monty for a school project. He told me that he remembered his uncle buying
him sweets on the day he went off to war and that was the last he ever heard of him. Just before my
grandfather died he gave me Monty’s picture and | promised that | would find out what happened to
him. The research on his story used in this project forms part of that promise | made to him.

| hope that the education pack and exhibition linked to this project will be a fitting tribute not just to
Monty, Walter, Thomas and Francis but to all those who lost their lives in the Great War.

Peter Daniel
Education and Interpretation Officer
City of Westminster Archives



The Unknown Warrior

The Unknown Warrior is buried in Westminster
Abbey in memory of those who died in World War
One who have no known grave.

The idea that the body of an unknown soldier, sailor or
airman lying in an unmarked grave abroad be returned
to England for burial in Westminster Abbey was first
made by the Reverend David Railton. He believed that
the grave would represent all those who had died in
World War One and who had no known grave.

Four bodies were exhumed from each of the main
British battle areas on the Western Front on the night
of 7 November 1920, and brought to the chapel at

St Pol, in northern France. Each was covered with a
Union Jack. The commander of British troops in France
and Flanders, Brigadier-General L.J. Wyatt, picked
one. This was placed in a coffin which was taken to
Boulogne, where it was transported to Dover on 10th
November by HMS Verdun. On the same day the coffin
was taken to Dover Maritime Railway station and
arrived at platform 8 at Victoria Station at 8.32pm that
same evening. It remained there that night to await
burial in Westminster Abbey the following day on the
second anniversary of the Armistice.

On the morning of 11 November 1920, the Unknown
Warrior was draped with Railton’s own Union Jack
that he’d used for battlefield services in France, and
was then drawn through immense silent crowds to the
Cenotaph. This war memorial on Whitehall, designed
by Edwin Lutyens, was then unveiled by King George V.
At 11 o’clock there was a two minutes silence, and the
body was then taken to Westminster Abbey. It entered
the abbey through a ceremonial guard of one hundred
recipients of the Victoria Cross and was buried at the
west end of the nave. One hundred women who had
lost their husbands or all their sons also withessed the
burial.

The coffin was interred in soil from each of the main
battlefields in France and the grave was eventually
capped with a black Belgian marble stone (the only
tombstone in the Abbey on which it is forbidden to
walk). It features an inscription made from melted
down wartime ammunition.

To the surprise of the organizers, in the week after
the burial, an estimated 1,250,000 people visited the
abbey, and the site is now one of the most visited war
graves in the world.



4 Supported through
Their Past Your Future 2 (TPYF 2) Programme



s

o = =

T —

THE SHRINE OF. HONOUR.

Noy “WHO GOES THERE?"
runtL nilﬂ “I HAVE NO NAME. 1 DIED FOR MY COUNTRY." 1
H !.l,_lh . g "Pmmﬁﬂjﬁﬁﬂ’w%_ S0 ;




Monty’s Widow Jessie

She got into the train at Gillingham. A young woman
completely dressed in black, who wore a look of sadness
that no woman of her age should have borne. A brooch
stood out on the collar of her somber dress. It was an army
cap badge, a Kentish horse polished until it shone.
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“Is this right for Victoria?” she asked addressing the other
passengers. The man in the corner said he thought it was; but
that they would have to change at Lewisham.

She looked out of the window for a long time, and when she
turned her gaze the man in the corner offered her a copy of
the Daily Mirror to read. She looked intently at the pictures

on the front page before replying.
15

Sgt Richard Monty Daniel (26th June 1888-26th October 1916)
was killed by a German shell in the closing weeks of the
Battle of the Somme.

Much sympathy has been expressed with
Mrs Daniel, of 1, York-avenue, Gillingharn,
whose huhb'md o, Il.lf..]'l.iILI Monty
Daniel, was killed m-»tantanem.ﬁh by a
German shell six days after he entered the
trenches on Octoher 20th.  Sgt. Daniel
joined the Royal Fast Kent Mounted Rifles
in August, 1914, and being transferred to
the Buffs weni to France in September,
1916, His officer, writing to the widow,
says: " Though he was not with us for long
we had the good favour of recognising his
true mettle and worth.” Sgt. Daniel, who
belonged to Clive-road, Rochester, was edi-
cated at the Wesleyan Higher Grade
School, Gillingham, and becarne a ship-
wright- apprentice in H.M. Dockydrd,
Chatham. He was twenty-eight years of
age, and was married four months ago,
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“No thanks,” she replied, “I’ve got plenty to think on
besides that I’m going to London to the funeral of my
husband.” There was a pause. “Yes, they’re burying him
in Westminster Abbey today.” Through the dimness of her

tears she smiled.

Nobody said anything but the silence was painful.




“It’s my Monty.”

“Yes,” she added, “the papers say they are going to bury an
unknown warrior, but | know it’s him. | know. If a wife doesn’t
know, who should? I’ve sort of felt all along it may be my
Monty but last night it came to me in a dream, all sudden like,
it was. He was a lovely man, my Monty.”
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The others in the third class carriage exchanged glances. The
train was screeching through a grey November morning and the
Kent countryside was gloomy. But there was radiance in that

carriage and though the other passengers didn’t speak, they
could all feel it.

The death of his sister, Ruth’s, sailor husband, George
Percival, in 1915 made him feel increasingly uneasy about
this. He’d earlier spent time with wounded soldiers in Herne

Bay Military Hospital, whilst recovering from bronchitis, which
only added to his guilt.

WALL SCENES IN CHATHAM.?
ARRIVAL OF NAVAL AND ARMY RESERVE.
THE 'LOCAL TERRITORIALS CALLED UP.
EXCITEMENT IN THE TOWNS.
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“Monty you see, was killed at the Somme. The chaplain said it
was very sudden, a shell you see. He died instantly, no pain the
chaplain said. Died with his Sergeant’s stripes still on him.”

A look of sorrow came over her tired face. “I’d met him when he
was a shipwright at Chatham Dockyard. He was just a part time
soldier then. He told me it got him two weeks off in the summer.
We’d only been married three months when he left.”
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What Monty Said

“l remember what he said on the platform when he left for France.
| was there with his mum and his nephew Billy. | told him he was
to mind and be careful and he laughed and said that if anything
happened he was to be given a swell burial in Westminster Abbey,
and Emily, his mum, she laughed too, and cried a bit and said it
would be Westminster Abbey sure. And so it is. | know.”
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The young widow looked at the faces in the carriage daring
them to contradict her.

“l hope,” said the man in the corner “you will have a good
place at the Abbey today.”

-y

On 26th October, 1916, just hours before “The
Buffs” were about to be relieved, the Germans
shelled Monty’s trench and he was killed. It is
likely that there was little left of Monty to bury.

In any case, many graves became lost in the

chaos of battle. Monty became one of the many
killed on the Somme to have no known grave. The
Regimental diary for the Buffs claims that the
Fabeck trench was shelled from 5am to 6.30am. At
12 noon the diary reports that 3 OR (Other Ranks
= ordinary soldiers) were killed one of whom was
Monty. He had lasted just 6 days in the front line.

BUFYF, 19106



“No I’ve got no place. Maybe | ought to have written to them at
the Abbey, and told them | knew it was our Monty that they were
burying. But William, my brother in law, told me last night they
were very busy in London and maybe I’d not get an answer. So
I’m just going. | got on this train at Gillingham, and it was on the

platform there that | last saw him. | promised I’d be there to meet
him when he came back. Well here | am.”

- M. Dankel, R.E.KALR
York-ave , Gillingham,
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SERGEANT R MONTY DANIEL
East Kent Regiment, The Buffs,
Of Rochester
Killed in action

The many friends of Sergt. B Momty Danicl
of “The Buffs"” East Kem Regiment will hear
with regret but also with patriotic pride, that
e has fallen in fighting the enemy ™ Some-
where in France.™ The bursting of a Genman
shell, when he was serving in the irenches
causcd his death, Mrs Daniel received a
towching letter from the Sceond Licutenant of
the Regiment on 3 151 October testifying to
the weal and et displayed by this young sol-
dier and saying how very somy he was 10
lose him, The same post also brought a
letter from his chum Sergt. Ward whe
crossed over 1o France with the battalion
from their last training camp in England on
September 20, 1916, The writers of both
letters siate that death was instamancous and
conscquently frec from pain and that cvery-
thing possible was done as regards burial ele.
A native of Bochester, Monty was the young-
est son of the late Mr Friend Danicl and of
Mrs Dianiel of 7 Clive Rd and was educated
al the Higher Grade Wesleyan Scheol, Gill-
ingham. Leaving school he entered the
Royal Dockyard as a shipwright apprentice
and had been out of his time about eight
years when the war broke out, In the mean-
time he joned the Royal East Kent Yeomanry,
from which Ie transferred (o the Bulls oan ar-
riving in France. Sergt. Daniel was married
10 Jessic, the only daughter of Mr and Mrs
Henry Melson Punnen of 1, York Avenue,
Gillingham and the letiers she had reccived
from him up 1o the time of his death had
shown that he was in the best of health and
Spimits,

THE casTiE ROCHERTER

Six months after Monty was killed the Army sent his
belongings back to Jessie. She was upset to find that
Monty’s rank was given as Private and not Sergeant.

Mre. Danisl the wicow of Cergeant Damiel o' the Tth Purf
sompleine thet che is only receiving sPrivate’. pencion - It appoarc
Serpeant Laniel went to France In the H. E. K. ¥Mounteco Rifle: & wae
killee on the oth Oet. 191l6. = Bergt. Danlel was killed with hié siripes
on bim & the letters of the Lieutenant & Chapléln ennouncing his deatl,
g0 degcribed him.

Should be glad if you would have thie matter put rlght witk
BFFSATE «
Yours eingerely,

(*igned ) Gerale F. Mohlen, ¥, P.

W K
At 11am on 11th November,
1918, Monty’s nephew, Bill, stood
on top of Rochester Castle and
played the Last Post to mark the
end of World War One. As he did

so he spared a thought for his
uncle that had waved goodbye to
him two years before and never
came home.



Sorrow in Sidcup

The wheels of the train scrunched, and it pulled up at a murky Sidcup
station. There was a hurried movement on the platform.

“You’d better get in here, love,” and a porter jerked the door open.

The passengers moved to make room for the newcomer. She was small, and
her old face was as white as marble. Sorrow rested in that face. She was
in black, and she was carrying a wreath. From it hung a card on which was
written: “Thomas Highgate from mother.”

For a minute she held it on her lap, and then she carefully placed it on the
rack. She sighed softly.




Jessie finally broke the silence. “You’ve got your grief, too, missus.”
“Yes,” Mrs Highgate sighed, looking long and curiously at Jessie.

“He died at Mons.” The words, however, fell on deaf ears.

“Maybe you’re saying good-bye to your sister or-brother?” Jessie

asked.

“My son,” was the reply, but Jessie still didn’t really hear her.
“Yes, it’s hard. It’s hard to lose your son. My Monty, you know was

a soldier and he was killed at the Somme. Had your son been sick
long?”

“He died at Mons,” whispered Mrs Highgate. Then went on: “Executed
at 7.07am precisely.”

His alleged offence, trial and death sentence
all took place on 6th September, 1914.
Highgate was undefended and called no
witnesses, (his comrades were too scattered

in the retreat to help with his defence) but
claimed he was a ‘straggler’ trying to rejoin his
regiment havmg got separated in the retreat.
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War Office,
London, S.W.

Ll 2t ST
Septesbar, 1034,

I an comsanded by the .ry Jounsil to inform you thab
the Doputy M jutant General, 5rd Hohalon, reports that Ma.
10081 Private Thoo.fas.sighgste, lot Ba. Boyal Sest Hant
Beglmont, was olot Cor desertion on the Sth ultimo after
tricl by s Fleld Goneral Court Mdartisl.

I nm to request that you will cause tne mimber, .
nass and Reglmsnt to be verifisd, and the next-of-Eln to be
inferasd. Lord ditohenar's note of aympathy will,of aourss,
e cmitted from ths communioation to the relatives fdi.
MM e ot G e ity Pl o O
E % il Ism,

Bir,
Your obedlent servant,
-~
The Officer 1fo Records,
Infantry Resord Office,

Hounalow.




Shot at Dawn

She contined “He never had a chance. They caught him, tried
him and sentenced him to death, all in one day. He was only 19.
They even lost his body! | prayed they’d find him, now they have
and they are burying him at Westminster Abbey today.”

83




The young widow looked at her. It seemed as though she

wanted to speak. But the colour went from her face and
a searching look came into her eyes.

“My Monty...” she began and then stopped.
“Our Thomas...” began the other, and then stopped also.

88

No grave is known for Highgate, though his name is shown on the British
military memorial at La Ferte-sous-Jouarre, Seine-et-Marne and on the
Sidcup war memorial in Kent.

This document records that

Pte T J Highgate of the
Raoyal West Kent Regiment

who was executed for desertion on
B Saptember 1914 is pardoned under
Section 359 of the Armed Forcas Act 2008

The pardon stands as recognition that he was
ane of many victims of tha First World War
and that exscution was not a fate he deserved.

The place of his birth, Shoreham, has continued to exclude his
name from their local war memorial, despite Highgate receiving a

posthumous pardon in August, 2006. A space has been left in case
this decision ever changes.
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An Elegant Mother from Blackheath

The train pulled into Lewisham station and those who needed I
to change for Victoria left the train. Nobody spoke on the S
platform. They were joined by another lady. She too wore 7 f} X\
black, but the elegance of her dress hinted at a wealthy f\ f’ N
background not shared by the others. The Victoria train " /ﬁ 4 *’

arrived and was soon tearing on its way, and the world outside g

was damp and murky.
92
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The passengers, who had been together since Gillingham,
looked at each other and then, a little furtively, they looked
at the elegant new comer. It was Monty’s widow who broke
the silence. She’d noticed that the newcomer wore a military
badge like her. “That’s a pretty brooch.” The elegant lady
reached for her brooch. It was in the shape of a cross but was
expensively enameled in red, blue and silver.

At 7:30am on 1st July, 1916. Captain Swainson was waiting to
lead his men over the top at Gommecourt, on the first day of

the Somme. Just two weeks before, he’d been home on leave having been “ > B
awarded his Military Cross. At his mother’s house in Blackheath he was able :
to see both her and his young niece Joan (the mother of the late BBC DJ John =

Peel) before returning to France. = MrGS 0O S0 o
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“My son gave me this the last time he came home to see

us in Blackheath. He was only 21 but already a captain.
Captain Francis Gibbon Swainson of the Queen’s Westminster
Rifles. | was so proud of him when he won the Military
Cross. | told all our friends in Preston, that’s where we’re
from, you know.

Swainson made the second German trench. Displaying suicidal bravery, he
charged out of this trench, and was seen falling under a hail of bullets. Captain
Francis Gibbon Swainson MC of the Queen’s Westminster Rifles was dead.
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Then he went missing on the first day of the Somme.
The 1st July 1916, the worst day of my life. Now they’ve
found him and are burying him in Westminster Abbey.”
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Yadas,

I am comsanded by the Army Codncil to thank you

foer yaur Lalter of 76th Zarck; to tha sffect that you havas

rezeived no forthsr informetion concerning Captaln F,G.

Jesinson, 14tk Battalion, The London Rasglsaat.

Tas Army Councll are in somoequence regratfully

sonsirained to conolude thet this offlcer died on or sinags

lat July,1%ld, and T am to express their wyspuiny -ith you

in your borsavesent,

Hadas,

Tour gbedlant Searvani;

She was sent his prayer book, writing
case and Military Cross on 28th June,
1917, but she never found out what
happened to his body.
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The Man in the Corner

It was then that the man in the corner spoke.

He had sat listening intently to the story that the elegant lady,
Mrs Swainson, told.
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“Yes, it will be your boy, who will be laid to rest in
Westminster Abbey. That is the beautiful idea. And not just

your boy only, but the boy of every mother and husband of
every wife....”
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