
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.”
� 1/6th Btn Sherwood Foresters – 1st Day of the Somme.


� 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 Brampton Memorial.


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


� Possibly 3357 (241030) John E Bates; 4114 (241361) John Bates or 24213 John Bates – all have 6th Battn numbers but did not arrive in France until after 1915.


� 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.


� Possibly Private Alfred Bennett.





