REGINALD HENRY FAGGETTER

{This unnamed family photo of a Cueen's Private is believed to be Reg Faggetter)

Pte. G/2178, 7 Bn. The Queen’s (Royal West Surrey Regiment)

Killed in action on Friday, 29" September 1916, Schwaben Redoubt, Thiepval,
Somme

On September 12", the day after Leonard Grace, Reginald Faggetter enlisted in the same unit,
the 7" Queens. By a twist of fate, they would both die on consecutive days just over two
vears later and their military experiences would have been very similar, although it seems
that Reg was an orderly for a time to the Adjutant, later to become C.0,, Lt Col Kemp-
Welch, whereas Len became an infantryman,

They would almost certainly have
known each other, even though
Reg was some twelve vyears
yvounger, The Fageetter family
were long-established in Pirbright,
first appearing in the mid 17"
century and, in the I'Q'h, almaost all
in the buwilding  trade, mainly
bricklaying, as was Frank, Reg's
father and Henry, his grandfather,
who was well into his fifties when
Frank, the woungest of thirteen,

s (Box) Cottage in 1902 (now the was bom in 1863, Mary Ann, his
(d School House)

maother, was left to bring up the
children when Henry died in 1874,




but fortunately her sons were old enough to be able to support her at Terry"s Cottage, now the
Old School House, in Church Lane {phom previons page).

In 1886, father Frank marricd a Bramley girl, Ellen Susannah Hoare, and appears to have
moved to Eastleigh, in Hampshire, where Elizabeth Ann was bom the next vear, but they
came back to live at Lavender Cottage on the Green in 189, when Sidney was bom. Twao
more Pirbright moves followed, to Colling Green 18935-7, where Reg was born in December
1896 and 12, The Gardens 1897-8. In 1901 the family was living at 5, Rose Cottages,
Brookwood, Frank probably working for his cousin, Esdor David (Ned) Faggetter, who was
busy building the houses in Connaught Road, Brookwood. In 1909 they came back to live
with Frank’s eldest brother Henry at Terry's Cottage, their mother having died in 1904, and
this 15 where they were in the 1911 census, Reg still just a schoolboy (he left in September
that year), Frank's short and final move came in the next year, to Church Cottage, where he
remained for the rest of his life.

Just over a month after the outbreak of war, on September 5% in the heady scramble o join
the war before it was “over by Christmas”, Reg enlisted at Guildford. He would probably
have been in the same party as Leonard Grace posted to the 7" Queens, who were under
canvas at Purfleet, Essex until January 1915, when huts were built. In April the Battalion
moved to Colchester for a week's manoeuvres covering 150 miles, then had to march straight
back to Colchester from Ipswich, At the end of that month the 18 Division moved to
Coddford St Mary, near Salisbury Plain for more manocuvres and rifle practice before the real
war started for them at the end of June with a journey to Dernancourt, on the Somme. It
appears that Reg was attached to the Signals section, which 15 unusual, as this was normally
Roval Engineers” territory.
Clarence “Clarrie” Jarman of
Woking also joined the 7"
Oueens in 1914 and, although
wounded, survived the war,
Here are his recollections of
the next few months-

" We took over a section of the
fing from the INorfolks, with
Altrert behind us and Fricour,
held by the Germans, in feont
of ws, Ar fivst e fear the
biillets whizzing by and shells
whhining over ws made us duck,
bt we soon got wsed fo B aned treated this with confempi .. Duwring the vest of 1915 and all

Somme mud {(Wikipedia)

theauglt the winter we remained on this front between La Bobselle and Suzanne on the vight of

the British {ine, linking up with the French. The conditfons during the winter months were
pretty grim, spow af Christimas wich rain and freezing cold, The trenchies becarme thick with
mud and we were affen up fo our knees inowarer, which was miserahle, to sav e lease ™

Through the turn and turn about system, not all time was spent in the front line-

il



“When ol of the fine, owr dime was fully oceupled. First we had o clean the i off
wntiforns and boots and clean buttons, riffes and boots. We had 1o parade for a bath and
change of wnderwear. The bath house was usually in some old barn and we had to bath in
twhs, Chir clathing after being in the line was pretny fousy. fn fact, we were hardly ever free
Srom ice... In ald bavis we had to sieep on lice-infested straw and the vats juse ran over
s Other duties when ouwt of the line consisted of parades, route mavches, physical jerks
and aften we worked with the REx making up roads, laving vailway tracks and weater mains,
hence the saving:

The bees do the work and the bees make the honey,
Buit the Queens do the work and the REs draw the money ™
(Roval Engineers were paid more than the Poor Bloody Infantry)

After two weeks rest, the 7" Qeens went up the line again to Suzanne in preparation for that
fateful day, July 1%, the first day of Battle of the Somme, For ten June days Allied artillery
shelled the German lines day and night in what twmed out to be a fruitless attempt 1o
annihilate them and breach the wire, On Thursday, June 29" the battalion took up position in
the assembly trenches, only to be told the attack had been postponed for 48 miserably wet
hours before zero hour, 7.30 a.m. on Saturday.

7 Queens attack, July 1%, 1916

Clarme again-

“The weather hod trned fine and warm, the trench ladders were in place and, on the
blast af whisdles and after wishing owr chimns the bess of luck, over the top we wenr,
expecting, ax we led been told just o walkover... We activally went over the log al
Carnay and our obfective was Momtauhan. (see map)  The (ermany .. come at us
with wilrl monst fove been fundredy of mochine guns, coupled with artiflery five and
Just mowed wy down, O top of this our ows field guns were for the fiest time using
wihat was called a creeping barrage, firing over the top of us and @ greal many of our
dards mrest hove been Kitled or womnded by oue own shells, Insiead of o walkover it
iy a complete slaughter. ™

Clarrie himself was badly wounded in the leg and by good fortune rescued from no-mans
land the next day. His leg was subsequently amputated, but he lived to tell his tale.
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