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Glyn and The Great War 

In the Summer of 1927, the concept of a boys’ school in Epsom was first discussed at the Spread Eagle 

Hotel by the original Board of Governors, chaired by Sir Arthur Glyn.  

Of the 43 boys who originally joined the school that summer, 29 boys had a father who had served in 

the First World War. The age range of the boys was 11 to 15, so we know that the original cohort were 

all born between 1912 and 1917. R.G Maskell’s father, for example, who lived at 13 Church Road in 

Epsom, served in the Royal Artillery in World War One and fought through the entire conflict. 

Subsequent Year groups were born in the aftermath of the conflict. In the years immediately following 

the First World War there was a baby boom; a huge increase in the amount of children being born. In 

1920, 957,000 babies were born, up 300,000 from 1915. This was due to many soldiers returning home 

from war, having survived one of the biggest traumas in human history. Everyone wanted to move on 

with life as soon as possible. This huge increase in childbirth meant that, within 10 years of the war, 

there would be a huge demand for school places across the country. Therefore, by 1927 there was a 

huge shortage of school places in Epsom, particularly for boys, after Rosebery School was founded a 

few years previously. We can see, therefore, that Glyn School itself was a product of the First World 

War. 

A new school requires a new Headmaster and an advert was placed in the National Teachers’ 

Newsletter. There were many applicants, and the position was given to a man who had 14 years’ 

teaching experience from 1912 onwards, except for the years 1914-1917 when he, like many of the 

original schoolboys, served in the trenches.  

Frank Longman Clark was born in the London Borough of Southwark in 1890. He 

was the son of a jeweller and academically very gifted. In 1907 he obtained a 

scholarship of £50 a year to attend the London School of Economics where he 

studied History. It is important to note that he had to share this £50 sum with 

another person. After graduating in 1911, he obtained the post of Teacher of 

History at Heversham College in Cumbria, in the North of England. Here he 

remained until the outbreak of war in August 1914. Like hundreds of thousands 

of other young men, he joined the army and soon began training, initially with 

the Border Regiment, his local regiment in Cumbria.  

With a peacetime army of 100,000 personnel now rapidly expanding to one 20 times its original size, 

thousands of officers were needed to lead the millions of new volunteers. Due to his aptitude and 

university degree, Clark was selected to attend Officer Training and was transferred to the 28th London 

Battalion, otherwise known as the Artist Rifles. 

It is here that Clark would have come across another young officer 

recruit called Wilfred Owen who went on to write some of the most 

famous War Poems of all time. His poems are still studied by school 

children all over the world, including Glyn School’s current GCSE 

students. Owen is perhaps most famous for his poem ‘Anthem to 

Doomed Youth’; he was killed in the last few weeks of the war.  

After completing his training with the Artist Rifles, Clark was posted 

back to his original unit, the 8th Battalion of the Border Regiment, 

mainly comprising of men from around Carlisle. He left England in 

October 1915 and joined the 8th Borders in the trenches to the south 

of the Belgian town of Ypres on 8 November 1915. 

War Poet, Wilfred Owen. 
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The Trenches 

 

The 8th Border Regiment had been in the trenches to the East of the Belgian Village of Ploegsteert   

(the section highlighted in the purple box on the map). The ordinary British soldiers, many of whom 

could barely read or write in English, often struggled to pronounce many of the Belgian towns they 

came across; they nicknamed Ploegsteert ‘Plug Street’. 

Much of the regiment’s time was spent repairing the trenches and emptying the latrines (toilets). They 

saw very little action here, and the few casualties suffered can be attributed to sporadic German 

artillery fire and the odd sniper. The Germans were rarely seen, although there is one mention on 8 

October 1915 of a German in a black helmet with a spike on it who was seen looking over the top of 

the trench. The trenches in this sector were quite shallow, as sea level was only one metre below 

ground level, therefore the average man would be thigh deep in water if the trenches were dug too 

deep. This is why Lt. Clark and his men spent a long time repairing trenches, as earth had to be piled 

to make up for the shallow trenches to make a mound of earth in front of the trench. 

November in the trenches was bad for 8th Borders. 

Conditions in the British trenches were particularly 

atrocious as the Germans always seemingly held the 

high ground. Therefore, the German soldiers were 

kept relatively dry most of the time, whereas the 

British Soldier (or ‘Tommies’ as the Germans called 

them, because British men all seemed to be called 

Tommy) were always standing in at least two feet of 

muddy water. The war diary states that on 8 

November (when Clark first entered the trenches) his 

regiment became flooded; a hard start to trench       

life for any fresh junior officer. 

The 8th Borders formed the 75th Brigade, along with a battalion from the Lancashire and Cheshire 

Regiments. These three units rotated in and out of the trenches, roughly every six days or so, for the 

next couple of months. The 8th Borders spent Christmas Day 1915 billeted in a farm on the outskirts 

of Ploegsteert, where a Christmas service was held.  
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Clark and his men spent January in the trenches. Little did they know that, a few days before Christmas 

1915, the British and French high commands had agreed to attack simultaneously on the River Somme, 

about 100 miles south of Ypres. Clark and his men did not know it yet, but they would be part of the 

biggest battle the British had ever been a part of, and their preparation for it would begin very soon. 

Before they left the trenches around Ploegsteert to head south towards the Somme, the men were to 

be relieved by fresh regiments from England. On 20 January 1916, the new Commander of the London 

Scottish, who were to replace the 8th Borders, arrived in the frontline trench that Clark was in to 

inspect the men and be given intelligence on the German positions; that Commander was none other 

than Winston Churchill. 

The War Diary of the 8th Borders states that, “20 January 

1916 was a quiet day. Col. Winston Churchill inspected 

our lines with a view to taking them over during the 

night. Lt. Warren[4] and Corpl. Hodgson[5] were on patrol 

they did not return, no evidence is forthcoming what 

happened to them.”     This would have been quite a coup 

for Officers and men of the 8th Borders; Clark would have 

been introduced to Churchill and many of the men 

would have recognised him. Although Churchill was 25 

years away from being the legend we know him today, 

he was still a major celebrity and a figure with some social standing at that time, particularly with 

working class people after he championed the Liberal Reforms in 1911 which introduced social 

benefits, such as free school meals and the first form of sickness benefits system in this country.  

Lt. A. Warren and Corporal Hodgson were wounded and captured, and 

later died in captivity. They are buried in Cabaret-Rouge Cemetery, 

France.  As a fellow Junior Officer, Clark would have known Lieutenant 

Warren personally. The average life expectancy for a Junior Officer or 

Lieutenant on the Western Front in World War One was roughly six 

weeks; barely the duration of the school summer holidays. Many Officers 

who Clark would have counted as his friends (as an Officer, he would not 

have been able to socialise with the ordinary soldiers) he would have seen 

die in World War One. The mental toll of this would have been 

substantial.  

Between January and June 1916, the 8th Borders spent much of their time training and preparing for 

the ‘Big Push’. The Battle of the Somme was the biggest military undertaking ever attempted by the 

British Army on its own. Even to this day, with over 1,000,000 

men involved, it was logistically a bigger operation than the 

D-Day Landings. The 8th Borders’ objective was a German 

position called the Leipzig Redoubt to the south of the 

fortified village of Thiepval in the northern sector of the 

Somme Battlefield. Zero hour (or the start time) for the battle 

was to be 7am on 1 July 1916. The 8th Borders regiment was 

not going to be a part of the events on 1 July 1916. However, 

from their position in Aveluy Wood behind the lines, they would have seen the horror of the first day 

on the Somme; they would have watched on in horror as 57,000 British soldiers became casualties, 

19,000 of whom were killed. Clark would have known that, very soon, he and his men could meet the 

same fate as the men they saw cut down in the fields to the south of Thiepval that morning.  

Winston Churchill in World War One 

Lt. A.A. Warren 

https://thelonsdalebattalion.co.uk/wiki/8th_Battalion_War_Diary,_January_1916#cite_note-4
https://thelonsdalebattalion.co.uk/wiki/8th_Battalion_War_Diary,_January_1916#cite_note-5
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On the morning of 2 July 1916, Clark and his men were 

moved to the woods to the west of the British 

trenches, the Leipzig Redoubt, which they had been 

ordered to take out into the British Line. In the 

evening, they were ordered into the Front Line 

trenches (indicated on the map to the left). Their 

attack was not a secret and the Germans shelled the 

8th Borders’ trenches that night, so it’s clear the 

element of surprise had been lost. The plan was that 

the 8th Borders would attack at 3am, in two waves, 

with machine guns in support, the Cheshire Regiment 

would attack on their left and the Lancashire Regiment 

on their right. The orange arrows indicate the plan, 

whereas the green arrows show the route Glyn School 

students took during the school’s Battlefields Trip this 

year, whilst visiting the battle site. The plan, however, 

had not been properly shared with the soldiers due to the fact that, whilst Clark attempted to give 

orders to his men, the 8th Borders were shelled by the Germans. Therefore the men had no real idea 

of what they were supposed to do when they got into the German trenches, if they got in them at all; 

not ideal before going over the top. The attack was delayed from 3am to 6am and there was a brief 

bombardment of the German trench before 6am. At 6am Lieutenant Clark put the whistle to his lips 

and led his company over the top and into a hail of machine gun and artillery fire. Below is the war 

diary account of the attack: 

The 1st two waves went out 

punctually at the appointed hour, the 

other two Coys were held in the front 

line till it was seen how things were 

going and till reinforcements were 

requested. A message was sent back 

asking for reinforcements and bombs 

and these were sent up immediately. 

[D ?] platoon at this time were sent 

up, no reinforcements had arrived 

from the reserve to take our place. 

Eventually all reinforcements were 

sent except a platoon with 2 Lewis guns. The last reserve of 2 platoons did not reach the enemy line but 

returned with the Battalion when it retired. The frontage occupied in the German line was about 180 yards 

which had been much damaged by our shell fire and there was very little cover. The right flank giving way 

was the cause of the Battn falling back and also the unfortunate word "retire" undoubtedly passed along from 

the right. Major Birt ordered the left to conform. 

Orders and messages referring to the operations took a very long time to reach Battn HQ owing to the dark 

and the orderlies being near to the trenches. There was no telephone to Battn HQ and all messages were by 

runners. This delayed instructions to OC Coys and did not give them time to arrange bombing parties, etc. for 

B 
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clearing the German communication trenches. The German rifle & machine gun fire was not particularly severe 

and had communication with the right and left been kept up throughout the attack would have been 

successful. 

This extract paints a very confused picture of 
exactly what went on in the Leipzig Salient that 
morning. Clark and his men were able to get into 
the German trenches. However, due to the 
Cheshire and Lancashire Regiments not being 
able to do the same and retiring, Clark’s men 
became cut off and isolated. Unable to get 
messages back for reinforcements led to the 
entire regiment having to withdraw and losing 
any gains they had made. During the action, 

Lieutenant Clark was severely wounded in the arm and, after the 8th Borders had got back to their line, 
he was sent to a medical station behind the British lines. Eventually he was sent home to Britain; 
Clark’s war was over. 

Of the 800 men who started the battle, 430 men were 
casualties, four Officers had been killed and 10 wounded, 
including Clark; a huge price to pay for not gaining any 
ground whatsoever. 

For the most part, men killed in this action have no known 
graves; they were listed amongst the missing. If they had 
been killed in no man’s land, or in the trenches that were 
taken back by the Germans, their bodies were lost, never 
to be found. The Thiepval Memorial, built less than a 
kilometre from the Leipzig Redoubt where Clark fought, is 
a memorial to the missing soldiers of the Somme. On the 
walls of the memorial are the names of 72,000 other 
soldiers whose bodies were never found. On panel 6A of 
the memorial are the names of Clark’s men who were 
killed that day, including an Officer who Clark would have 
been very close to called Lancelot Curteis (pictured right). 
Clark would have looked almost identical to him in 
uniform 

In October 2018, Year 11 students from Glyn School visited the site of Clark’s battle. In the picture 
below you can see the students being shown where 
Clark’s trench was, roughly in line with the 
telegraph poles in the field behind the road. 

Facing west in the opposite direction is the German 
line, and in the distance behind that is Thiepval 
memorial. The students then turned around and 
walked down the track to the Thiepval memorial 
which is about half a kilometre from the Leipzig 
Redoubt, but in plain sight of it. 

 

Below is a panoramic of Clark’s battlefield from the war. The green arrow shows where Glyn students 
walked in October 2018, and the orange arrows show the ground where Clark and the 8th Borders 
advanced over from the British front line (the blue line) to take the German trench (the red line). 
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Students then walked through a copse of trees in a small hollow (left). During the war this was the 

sight of the Leipzig Redoubt and where the Front Line trench Clark helped capture was situated. The 

purple arrows show on the map roughly where these places are on the panormaic photo above. In the 

picture above right, The Thiepval Memorial, where Clark’s fallen soldiers are commemorated, can be 

seen sticking out of the top of the woods which surround it. 

 

When the students finally reached the 

Memorial, they went to Panel 6A, which is on 

the inside of the rear left support column, of 

what is an enormous memorial arch, built on 

the highest point of the battlefield. 

Here the students laid a small wooden cross of 

remembrance on behalf of Frank Longman Clark 

to his fallen comrades who he led so bravely 

into battle; an experience which must have 

forged him as a person and shows where the 

compassionate and forward-thinking individual 

he was came from. 
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The ranks of the 8th Border Regiment (left), the men Clark led, and their names are engraved on Panel 

6A on the Thiepval Memorial. Lancelot Curteis’ name is among them. 

 

Lieutenant Frank Longman Clark returned to the UK in the autumn of 1916, and in December 1916 he 

married Ellen Clough; they were married in Lambeth. They went on to have two daughters. Clark 

returned to his pre-war role as a History Teacher at The Priory School in Shrewsbury, where he 

remained until the summer of 1927. He wrote one of the first History textbooks to be published in the 

UK. In the summer of 1927, Clark became Headmaster of the Epsom County School for Boys (now Glyn 

School) where he remained Headmaster until his retirement in 1952.  

 

 

The History Textbook written by Clark, published in 1928 
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During his Headship, Clark oversaw the development of the school and nurtured and protected it 

during the dark days of the Second World War. 

Clark was a mentor to those students who, like him, had to leave everything they held dear and go off 

to fight to preserve the freedom of a tolerant and civilized society. Clark kept in regular 

correspondence with his former students who found themselves in the midst of war, and comforted 

their parents and younger brothers of those who did not come home. One cannot imagine how hard 

it would have been for him to see 32 young men, who he helped nurture and develop from boys of 11 

into the working world, die in conflict.   

In 1952 Clark retired as Headmaster of Glyn School, spent his remaining years writing History books 

about Epsom, and kept in regular contact with the school. Frank Longman Clark died in 1957. His 

youngest daughter, Aylwin, followed his example and spent 40 years as a History teacher in a girls’ 

school in St Andrews, Scotland. She died in 2014. 

Old Boys of the school who were at the school under Clark’s charge remember Clark fondly. They 

remember his kindness and his forward-thinking nature. In terms of teaching young people, Clark was 

a visionary and had ideas that were way ahead of his time.  

My favourite story that I’ve been told about Clark took place during an air raid during the Second 

World War. The story goes that a mother and her son had been evacuated to Surrey from the East End 

of London. The mother wanted her son to go to an all boys’ school and had personally come to Epsom 

to get a place for her son at Glyn. However, at some point during her walk from Ewell West to Glyn, 

the air raid siren sounded, and the sound of planes and bombs could be heard. She arrived at the 

school to find no one in the classrooms, and Clark not in the Headmaster’s Office. She went on to the 

back field (the same school field of today, where the two elm trees are) to find the Headmaster, staff 

and students in the air raid trenches dug under what is now the Food Technology building. Clark was 

actually sitting on his walking stick in the middle of the field with his Brodie Helmet on, reading a book 

of prose, making sure none of the boys popped their heads up whilst bombs were falling all around, 

when he looked up in astonishment to see this mother striding over the field towards him. When close 

enough, she asked him very politely if her son could have a place at Glyn School. After a moment’s 

pause for thought, and with the sound of bombs and anti-aircraft fire filling the air, Clark replied, 

“Madam, if your son has half the courage and determination that you have, he can always have a 

place at my school.” 
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