SHERWOODS’ MAGNIFICENT BRAVERY.


VICTORY BOUGHT AT HEAVY LOSS.

The Sherwoods have again done magnificently. Some of the same men and officers who fought so gallantly in Gallipoli have, side by side with their companion battalions, further added to the roll of fame of the Sherwoods, and if the rumour is to be credited that henceforth our territorial regiment is by the graciousness of His Majesty to be known as the Royal Sherwoods, then the deeds accomplished during the last few days in Flanders gild the honours and point the moral.


In the official report we are told that “the Sherwoods were especially successful.” Press correspondents tell us more. They inform us that the Sherwoods were responsible for that magnificent piece of bravery which drove the Germans back at Gommercourt, South of Arras. The Times correspondent writing from the Press camp, says :-


“I have also heard to-day the considered opinion of a distinguished soldier who has seen much of war and who witnessed the attack of our men on the first morning of the battle on the positions in the extreme north of our advance by Gommercourt. The soldier declares that the advance of our men through a double barrage and against machine-gun and rifle fire was a fine a thing as was ever seen on a battle field.


“That is, above all things, what the first phase of this battle has taught – namely that, whatever we may have imagined of our great new Armies they are better than we can have dared to hope. Nothing has in case stopped them except being killed.


“Our losses of course, in the whole battle will be very heavy. But already one is tempted to say that any losses are justified, not merely by the defeats which we hope to inflict on the Germans, but in teaching us the magnificent quality of our men, the men who are not professional soldiers, but are the British people.


“I hesitate to mention individual regiments, not because there are not such regiments to mention, but because the singling out of some for praise seems to imply that others have not done as well. This must not be read into my words when I say that to-day regiments of which I have heard the highest praise include the Manchesters, South Staffords, Gordons, Devons, Queen’s, Borderers, and Sherwood Foresters.”


The “Daily Mail” special correspondent goes into more details in words which stirr the blood and make one proud to be a Derbyshire man. He says :-


“Our attack at Gommercourt, the northern end of the long-fronted battle was as heroic as any thing in the war. The Germans (who held a sharp salient in Gommercourt Wood) were known to be both forewarned and forearmed.


“At 7.30 a.m., and earlier, on July 1st, their guns – closely concentrated and of full calibre – set up a triple barrage fire curtain. Through all these three barrages of intense fire our men marched quite steadily, as if nothing was in the way, as if they were under review. At every step men fell, and our trenches here are very far apart from the German. The gap was still wide though a little while before the fighting we had built a completely new trench nearer the enemy in the course of a single night. When these steady, steadfast soldiers true to the death, paraded in more than decimated numbers through and across the third barrage the enemy – in their turn heroic – left their trenches, erected machine guns on the parapets, and the two parties fought one another in the open.


“I have not the hardihood to write more. Heroism could no further go. Our men died: and in dying held in front of them enough German guns to have altered the fate of our principle and our most successful advance in the south.”


“They died defeated, but won as great a victory in spirit and in fact as English history or any history will ever chronicle.”

‘The trenches were so muddy and so crowded with wounded men that I had great difficulty in deploying my four platoons, but eventually they were ready. My own c.o. came up ten minutes before the attack was due to start and watched the smoke screen and bombardment, which were quite inadequate. Just before we were due to go over he ordered me to cancel the attack. I sent runners off, at once, to the four platoons; only three managed to deliver their messages on time. The other platoon attacked but every man except one, the platoon sergeant, was hit.’ (Capt. V. O. Robinson, M.C.’ 1/6th Sherwood Foresters)

(The First Day On The Somme – 1 July, by Martin Middlebrook)

THE SHERWOODS’ CHARGE. 


GALLANT DERBYSHIRE OFFICERS.
Reference is made to the late Lieutenants H. Simpson
 (Chesterfield) and R.D. Wheatcroft
 (Wirksworth) in a letter written by Private John Bates to his brother at Chesterfield. He says: - “I received the parcel all right, and was very glad with it, for it came while I was in the trenches. We are in the reserve line now. But I think our Battalion will have to go in again in a few days’ time, so we shall then go back for a rest. We have had six days in, and Fritz has had a lively time of it. If you can save The Derbyshire Times of 8th July do so as an account of our job is there – I mean the charge the Sherwoods made. It is hard lines about Lieut. Simpson, because when he had been hit he lighted a fag: then he collapsed, but he refused to be put on the stretcher because a private was hit by the same shell. Lieut. Simpson was struck in the side, but he would not let them put him on, but told the stretcher bearers to carry away the private. The officer waited a long time before he was taken out.


“Personally I have come off lucky. We were sent in the trenches the night before the charge, and we had three bags of bombs to carry, a pair of wire cutters, 200 rounds of bullets, a shovel or pick and we were standing in the trenches all night up to the knees in water. The rum we had did us good, for it was a cold night, and the Germans were pretty still. About five o’clock in the morning our guns opened up, and then the German guns replied, but you could hear which was the bigger side for guns. It was like being in hell, for the sky was full of smoke and it was all colours. The shells were bursting all around us, and they were killing some and wounding others in great numbers. I was hit several times with little pieces of shells: it was awful, but we were sending twice as many shells as Fritz, and he suffered the worse. Then the Sherwoods had to mount the top on to No Mans’ land to make the way across, and the Germans were ready for us, but we made them retire into their support line. Our platoon officer, Lieut. Wheatcroft was leading us down into an advance trench, when he found it blocked as a result of the havoc wrought by the shells. I was the sixth man from the Lieutenant. The Officer got on top, about 300 yards away from the Germans, and he had gone about 50 yards when he discovered that the barbed wire was not out. He started cutting a way through, when he was hit by a bullet and a piece of shell. He fell onto the wire, and the next to take his place was Private Shaw
 of Chesterfield. He was struck by a nose-cap of a shell and fell about 10 yards from the Lieutenant. The next one was a sergeant of our platoon
, junior to Sergt. Wagg of Chesterfield, and he mounted the top, when he was hit with a bullet in the back, but he was able to get back down into the trench again. Following him was Private Green
 of Whittington Moor. He got a long way when he was struck by pieces of shell. Then came Private Bennett, of Chesterfield. There were no N.C.O.’s to lead us, and we did not know which way to go, so Sergt. Wagg came up the trench from the rear of the platoon, which was his place. Looking over the top he saw the Lieutenant, and went out under heavy shell fire, extracted him from the wire, and pulled him into the trench again. The Lieutenant was covered with blood, and he said ‘Fetch Shaw’, which he did, and pulled him in. Lieut. Wheatcroft then ordered Sergt. Wagg
 to send us back again into our lines, and he went for Green under heavy shell fire. Private Bennett received his wound from the shell just as the sergeant had got back to the trench. I was covered with earth, almost buried. The sergeant said it was the ‘rummest’ corner we’ve ever been in. He shouted ‘Come on, John,’ and we did our best for the Lieutenant and the boys. We carried them back to the dressing post. But that was not all that I saw, and I hope I shall have the good luck to be able to tell you the full story about the ‘great’ charge. Don’t forget we let the Huns have it. Lieut. Simpson was a private soldier’s friend – he was a soldier. It would not do to put it all in.”
HIT ON GERMAN PARAPET.


CHESTERFIELD PRIVATES VIVD LETTER.


TWO BROTHERS IN THE CHARGE.

Two Chesterfield brothers, both members of the Sherwood Foresters, took part in the great charge of the Sherwood Foresters on the first day of the “Big Push.” One was wounded just as he mounted the German parapet, and to show the expedition and care with which the wounded are dealt with, within two days he was in hospital in Manchester. Wounded in the fight of July 1st, he was received into the Manchester Hospital on July 3rd, and wrote a cheery letter home, extracts from which we give. This wounded soldier is Private A. Bennett, of the Sherwoods, who with his brother, Private J. Bennett, also of the Sherwoods, are sons of Mr and Mrs Alf. Bennett, of the Devonshire Arms, Chesterfield. Mr and Mrs Bennett have reason to be proud of their contribution to the War, as they have four sons with the Colours and three sons-in-laws. Both Alfred and Joe Bennett formerly worked at the Grassmoor Collieries. In his letter from Manchester Hospital, Private Bennett says :- “Just a line to let you know I have landed in dear old England and am in hospital in Manchester. I am wounded in the left arm in four places, but I am very, very lucky to be living. I got my wound in the first charge of the Great Push on July 1st, which I shall never forget. I do hope brother Joe got through all right, as we lost a lot of men. I went up to Joe and had a word with him just before we made the charge. I was in the fourth wave to go across ‘no man’s land’ and as soon as we got the order it was a sight to turn any man’s brain as the bombardment was still on. It turned several men mad, and I thought I would be the next, but I got my pipe out and had a smoke, and it steadied me, and I picked up my nerves again. Then after wading through water up to the waist – we had been up to the knees in mud all Friday night until Saturday at 7.30 a.m. – we got the order to go for the German trenches. Every man living of the Sherwoods that was not wounded answered the call like men. It was worse than Dante’s inferno, worse than hell fire. German machine guns and shells and all kind of explosives made ‘no man’s land’ tremble like a jelly, and the air was nothing but blue flame, but that did not stop the British Tommy. On they came, and those that were lucky to reach the German trenches had no pity for them. I was just getting ready to for mounting the German trench when I got my wound and what made it worse was that I had to get back to my own lines across ‘no man’s land’. I kept creeping in one hole and then another and expecting every minute to be blown to bits…..at last I came to a dressing post. They had just dressed one of our officers, and the doctor dressed me next” 


















� 139th Brigade, 46th Midland Division.


� Herbert Simpson (age 30), 2nd Lieutenant, who died on Friday 7th July 1916 of wounds received at Gommecourt. Buried at St. Sever Cemetery, Rouen. Commemorated on the Brampton Memorial.


� Ronald Duncan Wheatcroft (age 26), Lieutenant, who died on Sunday 2nd July 1916. Buried at Warlincourt Halte British Cemetery, Saulty.


� Charles Gordon Shaw (age 22), Private 1853, who died on Friday 7th July 1916. Buried at Chesterfield (Christ Church) Churchyard.


� Possibly Sidney Sharman (age 21), Lance Sergeant 2206, who died on Saturday 1st July 1916. Commemorated on Thiepval Memorial.


� Walter Green (age 19), Private 4644, who died on Wednesday 5th July 1916. Buried at Le Treport Military Cemetary, Seine-Maritime. Commemorated on the Newbold Memorial.


� Sergeant Wagg survived the War.





