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Postscript.  

         2nd Lieutenant Charles John Girling. Hampshire Regiment. 

J H W Rhodes was at Batley Grammar School in the 1890’s. At the age of 18 he emigrated to 

Australia, where he had various jobs as a clerk in Melbourne and a farm hand in Carag Carag, 

near Bendigo, a mining town in Victoria.  

When he joined the Australian Imperial Forces in 1915 he signed his attestation forms and 

showed that his last address prior to enlisting was in Lewisham Park, London. Lewisham 

Park was at that time the home of Alice Mary Blue, who had moved from Bradford after her 

marriage to a surgeon, Charles Blue, who himself came from New South Wales. Alice Mary 

(Blue) and Birtha Louise (Girling) were both sisters of J H W Rhodes and both married 

doctors. 

Whilst Alice Mary was living with a doctor in London, her sister Birtha Louisa was already 

married to a surgeon, Charles Girling, and was living in Birstall in 1901. The Girlings were 

married in 1896 in Yorkshire. Their son Charles John was born in Birstall on May 29th 1897.  

John Rhodes was the uncle to Charles John Girling, or ‘Jack’ as he was best known.  

In 1911 Charles John Girling was a student at Wellington College and was shown on the 

census as residing there. The family seem to have moved to Dorset to be near the young 

Charles. Charles senior became a public vaccination doctor in Wimborne.  

Between 1915 and 1917 Alice Blue (Rhodes) lost her brother JHW Rhodes in war and her 

sister Birtha as well as her husband Charles. In 1915 Alice ( Rhodes) Blue’s husband Charles 

died in Catford, South London. In 1917 Alice’s sister Birtha  (Girling), died.  In 1916 she was 

to hear of the death in action of her nephew Charles John Girling, formerly a pupil at 

Wellington College.  

By 1915 Jack Girling  had joined the Hampshire Regiment as a 2nd Lieutenant. He died on the 

Somme in October 1916. He is featured in De Ruvigny’s Roll of Honour, though it is not 

known why as he received no special medals. During his short service at the front Charles 

Girling managed to write a short poetry anthology entitled  ‘Ballads of Wellington’ and the 

War’ . The book was printed in 1917, but is currently unavailable. 

In 2011 a party from Wellington School visited the graves of their war dead and read a poem 

by ‘Jack’ Girling, one of Wellington’s old boys. ‘Jack’ was probably given the nickname to 

distinguish him from his father of the same name. 



His Poem ‘School Colours’ reveal his love for his old school, which ironically could have 

been Batley Grammar School, had his father not sent him away to Wellington, and the family 

had stayed in the Birstall area. 

‘School Colours’ 

Though Far away I have to roam 

Amidst the pleasant fields of France 

I can, but by a single glance 

Recall dear memories of home 

 

It hangs before me on a nail 

This talisman of wondrous charm 

Whereby I flee from War’s alarm 

And once again to England sail 

 

O wondrous piece of coloured rag 

Which in each torn discoloured fold 

More power hast than finest gold 

To soothe the thoughts which often nag 

 

For when I gaze on you above 

I see dear Wellington again 

And in the mud and drifting rain 

In fancy play the game I love 

 

Again I see familiar sights 

Once more I hear each goodly sound 

My heart leaps back with one great bound 

And finds an orgy of delights 

 

 



And though I wander far and wide 

I keep this treasure ever near 

The treasures of my school so dear 

Are never parted from my side. 

 

Charles John (Jack) Girling is featured in Lynn MacDonald’s book about the Voluntary Aid 

Detachment nurses of the First World War, entitled, ‘ The Roses of No Man’s Land’. She 

tells the story of Gladys Stanford in the pages of her book and how Gladys was injured and 

had to attend the surgery of her local doctor, one Charles Girling, in Cranborne, Dorset. 

MacDonald writes: 

“The family doctor, Charles Girling, was called in to lance her swollen hand. He looked 

worn and anxious because his son Jack had reached his nineteenth birthday just in time 

to be sent to France where men were badly needed to bring the army up to strength 

after its losses on the Somme. Jack Girling himself regarded this as a tremendous stroke 

of luck. He had been almost seventeen when the war began and had spent the past 

eighteen months worrying that it would all be over before he would be able to get into 

the fight himself. At Wellington College, a school with a long military tradition, they 

took the war seriously” 

J H W Rhodes’ nephew was reputedly a brilliant all rounder and had won an entrance 

scholarship to Wellington in 1910. He picked up prizes at Wellington for Literature, 

Chemistry and Mathematics and was a great sportsman by all accounts. He became a 

Lieutenant in the school OTC, which was to be a route into the army as a commissioned 

officer for him. 

In 1915 he won an open scholarship in Mathematics to Corpus Christi College Oxford. 

However, he had also applied to join the army and his wish was granted when he was 

appointed to the Special Reserve of the 3rd Battalion of the Hampshire Regiment. After the 

Battle of the Somme in July 1916 Jack Girling’s name was put forward to be in a draft of 

men to join the 1st Battalion of the Hampshires so as to be sent to reinforce them in France. 

He went to France, landing from the boat the Viper, at Le Havre. Whilst on the Viper he 

penned another poem, 

 

At last has come the time for which we always used to pine 

We’re all aboard the Viper and we lounge and smoke and dine 

And watch the wheeling seagulls and the distant shores of France 

And the sunlight on the water and the waves that gaily dance 



And soon we’ll heave the anchor up and then we’ll move away 

And potter up the river on this super glorious day 

And when we get to Rouen, sure, we’ll have a genial spree 

For we do not care a buffer now we’ve wandered o’er the sea 

For everyone is happy now as happy as can be 

We’ve had as good a crossing as you’d ever hope to see 

We lie about and smoke and read and wallow in the sun 

For now at last we’re off to strafe the Godforsaken Hun 

For we’re all off together 

We’re making for the war 

We don’t need to worry 

Or grumble any more. 

Jack Girling written on board The Viper Summer 1916. 

The Hampshires were certainly in need of the reinforcements brought by the Viper. On July 

1st 1916 all twenty six of their officers had become casualties and they had lost a total of 559 

men. By August 1916 the Hampshires had travelled north to Ypres and the young 

replacement officers, Girling amongst them, were billeted in the officers mess at Elverdinghe 

Chateau. 

On the first day of Michaelmas Term, which would have been Girling’s first day at Oxford 

had he not joined the colours, his Battalion went into bivouacs at Montauban. On October 

22nd 1916 the Hampshires were given the task of leading the attack on German trenches, 

under cover of a creeping barrage. However, the German machine gunners had taken to the 

ridges behind the trenches and fired into the smoke created by the barrage. On October 23rd 

1916, whilst leading his men from the trenches Jack Girling was hit, either by shell fire or 

machine gun bullet. His body was never recovered and he is commemorated on the Thiepval 

Memorial. He was nineteen years old and had been in France just less than three months. 

Jack Girling was one of several hundred Hampshire Regiment casualties on that day and it 

was not long before his father, Charles Girling recieved the following telegram from the War 

office: 

“To Doctor C. Girling, Wimborne, Dorset. Regret Inform You Second Lieutenant C. J. 

Girling 1st Hampshire Regiment Missing Presumed Killed”. 

Ironically it was a Yorkshire Regiment that relived the remnants of the Hampshires in the line 

in early November 1916. The 2nd Battalion West Yorkshire Regiment took their place. They 

found corpses lying in the trenches, still unburied from the weeks before. Although burial 



parties were sent out many of the bodies had to be left due to the constant bombardment the 

recovery parties faced and many of the bodies were blown even more to oblivion and seeped 

into the mud in no man’s land, never to be recovered. 

The Commonwealth War Grave record for Charles ‘Jack’ Girling reads: 

‘23rd October 1916. Age 19. Son of Charles John Girling of "Chaseborough Verwood, 

Wimborne, Dorset, and the late Bertha Louisa Girling. Pier and Face 7 C and 7 B Thiepval 

Memorial’. 

Some twenty five years later an ‘In Memorium’ in a 1940’s newspaper commemorates his 

death in 1916 and also mentions the death of his mother Bertha     ( Rhodes ) in 1917.  

Alice Mary  Blue, (Rhodes), who had seen so many of her family die in just two short years, 

died in Bournemouth in 1923, leaving part of her estate to her brother in law Charles Girling.  

Jack Girling was not a ‘Batley Lad’ but he would probably have been one if he had stayed in 

his native Birstall, Yorkshire, where he was born and spent his early life. His connection to 

John Henry Wilcock Rhodes is an interesting one and deserves mention in this book of 

remembrances of Batley Grammar School boys. 

 


