
Remembering the 32 Glyn Old Boys who lost their lives in conflict 

 

On 3 September 1939 Britain declared war on Germany and, for the second time in many people’s 

lifetimes, the country was plunged into total war. 

The Second World War had far reaching effects and seeped into every pore of day to day life in 

Britain and Glyn School, or as it was known at the time, County Grammar School for Boys, was no 

exception. 

By the end of the war in August 1945, thirty two Glyn Old Boys had lost their lives in the conflict. 

These boys had travelled to every corner of the globe and some gave their lives in some far flung 

places that many of us have never even heard of.  In 2007, Major Paul Harding, another Glyn Old 

Boy, was killed in Basra during the second Gulf War. 

Our former students found themselves in extraordinary circumstances and showed incredible 

bravery and commitment to the cause they were fighting for. Many served as aircrew in Bomber 

Command, others were away fighting in the jungles of India, some were on ships in the middle of the 

Atlantic, one was leading the British Army in the desert and one was one of the “few” pilots who 

saved Britain during the Battle of Britain. 

Since my arrival at Glyn School almost two years ago, I have taken a keen interest in researching the 

lives and stories of the boys who were lost during the war. With the help of Mr Proctor, together we 

have unearthed many fascinating and truly inspiring stories and we hope that, with this information, 

we can hold up these magnificent examples of young men to our current students as examples of 

the type of young men and women this school hopes to forge. 

Below are the Glyn boys who have given their lives in the service of this country and for the 

preservation of freedoms that many of us today take for granted.  I have tried to include as much 

information as possible about each boy and, where possible, a photograph as well; unfortunately 

due to the passage of time, for some boys this has proved to be difficult to locate, thus far. 

I would like to make a special mention to Mr Hugh Proctor. Without his diligence and passion for 

researching these boys’ lives, their stories would never be able to be shared with others. 

I hope these boys’ stories inspire you as much as they have inspired me and that on Remembrance 

Day you will take a few minutes to remember these young men and the incredible sacrifice they 

made during their short lives.  

 

Mr Summers 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

The Fallen 

 

     

J.M. Bliss 
John Miller Bliss 
D.O.B 15.2.1923 
DoD 18.11.43 
Age 20 
Lived in Copse Edge Avenue, Epsom. 
His father was a Civil Servant. He was 
admonished for slapping someone 
round the face “with a wet paint rag” 
in 1938.Was killed whilst on a combat 
flying mission over France in 
November 1943. 

 

J.J.K Burr 
Jeffery James Kelloway Burr 
D.O.B 5.5.1920 
DoD 18.4.1944 
Age 23 
Lived in Nork Way, Banstead. Left the 
school in July 1936 to become the 
apprentice to an electrical engineer. 
Became a flying officer in December 
1942. Was killed flying his Wellington 
bomber over the former Yugoslavia 
(now Serbia) in April 1944 

 

V.J. Clark 
Victor James Clark 
D.O.B 24.1.19 
DoD 19.10.43 
Age 24 
Lived at 15 Pound Lane, Epsom. His 
father was a barber and he worked 
for Government in finance. He won 
the Chemistry prize in 1935. His ship 
was torpedoed by a U-Boat in 
October 1943 and there were no 
survivors. 

 

 

 

W.G. Clark 
William George Clark 
D.O.B 6.6.1922 
DoD 15.2.1944 
Age 21 
Lived at 68 West Hill, Epsom. His 
father owned a food store. In 1934 
the Governors’ report states that his 
father was struggling to pay the 
school fees. He was killed when his 
plane was shot down over Berlin in 
February 1944. 

J.R.A. Cooke 
John Robert Alfred Cooke 
D.O.B 3.2.1923 
DoD 30.6.1944 
Age 21 
Lived at 18 Chessington Road, West 
Ewell. His father worked as a Mental 
Health Nurse. A member of 51 
Squadron, ‘Swift and Sure’ being their 
motto. He died bombing a key road 
junction over Normandy after the D-
Day landings. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

D.T. Dawson 
Dennis Trevor Dawson 
D.O.B 18.6.1920 
DoD 26.4.43 
Age 21 
Lived at ‘Riverton’ Hessle Grove. His 
father was a clerk and for a short time 
so was he. Joined the Royal Armoured 
Corps and commanded the British 
lead tank at the Battle of El-Alamein, 
Britain’s first land victory of the war. 
He was killed later on in the North 
African campaign and is buried with 
his father who was also killed whilst 
serving during the war. 



 

 

 

 
 

 

B.M. Fournier 
Bernard Maurice Fourniet 
D.O.B 18.6.1920 
DoD 26.4.43 
Age 21 
Lived at ‘La Maison Blanche’, 
Beaconsfield Road, Epsom Downs. His 
father was a chartered surveyor and 
he himself became an Accountancy 
Clerk. He often made contributions to 
the school newsletter and kept in 
touch with his teachers after he left. 
He was killed when his plane was shot 
down by a German Night Fighter after 
a bombing mission to Duisberg in 
1941. 

K. Freakes 
Kenneth Freakes 
D.O.B 10.2.1924 
DoD 15.2.1945 
Age 21 
Lived in Lime Croft Close, West Ewell. 
His father was a railway porter. He 
won his Form Prize in 1938. He was a 
navigator in a Lancaster Bomber and 
was shot down over Chemnitz, just 
five days after his 21st birthday. 

J.O Griffits 
D.O.B 29.9.18 
DoD 28.3.1940 
Age 21 
Lived in Yew Tree Bottom Road. He 
was killed in a flying accident in the 
first month of the war. He was a keen 
footballer and finished top of his class 
in 1935. He was also quite a character 
as he was punished on numerous 
occasions for things such as “failing to 
report to the HM” and “putting gum 
in someone’s hair”. His brother 
Patrick (not of Glyn) was also killed in 
the war. 

 
 

 

D.T. Heard 
Souglas Thomas Heard 
D.O.B  22.3.1920 
DoD 18.9.1940 
Age 22 
Brother of John Heard (see right). 
Also of Park Avenue, Stoneleigh. A 
member of 99 Sqdn. During the war, 
he was shot down over Germany and 
is buried in Rheinberg Cemetery 

J.W. Heard 
John William Heard 
D.O.B  27.7.1921 
DoD 18.7.1943 
Age 22 
Of Park Avenue, Stoneleigh. Brother 
of D.T. Heard (see left). Was a 
member of St Benet House and was a 
keen cricketer. He left the school in 
1938 and in WW2 flew with 103 
Sqdn. He was killed in a plane crash. 

A. Heming 
Arthur Heming 
D.O.B  19.3.1925 
DoD 17.12.1944 
Age 19 
Killed whilst serving aboard HMS 
Nightjar. His parents lived at 6 Bridle 
Road, Epsom. His father was an 
RSPCA inspector. 



 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

J.C.Hobby 
John Chalres Hobby 
D.O.B  10.10.1923 
DoD10.2.1945 
Age 22 
Father was a schoolmaster. He was 
Flying with 454 Sqd in Northern Italy 
where he was killed towards the end 
of the war.  

C.V. Irish 
Cyril Vivian irish 
D.O.B  2.12.1920 
DoD 18.10.1940 
Age 19 
Lived at 4 Grove Road, Epsom, his 
father was a clerk. He was in Tudor 
House and produced the school play 
in 1935. In 1937 he was punished for 
copying homework. His bomber 
crashed north of Lichfield in poor 
visibility in 1940.  

E.A.J. Keighley 
Edgar Arthur James Keighley 
D.O.B  25.5.1919 
DoD 21.9.1940 
Age 21 
A member of Carew House, he came 
2nd in his year academically in 1933. 
He served with the RAF at 
Lossiemouth RAF Base in Scotland 
where he was killed in 1940. His 
parents lived in Ewell. 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

D.H. Loop DFC 
David Halstead Loop 
D.O.B  15.5.1919 
DoD 18.10.1943 
Age 24 
Lived at 33 The Kingsway. 
Was a gifted reader and was offered a 
free place at Glyn. He flew Lancaster 
Bombers and was awarded the 
Distinguished Flying Cross. He was 
shot down over Hanover, 8 missions 
short of being taken off active duty. 

R.G. Maskell 
Roland George Maskell 
D.O.B  25.9.19 
DoD 12.6.1942 
Age 22 
Lived in Church Road, Epsom, he was 
“outstanding all-round ability”. He 
won the History and French Prizes in 
1935. He took part in the Greek 
campaign and often wrote to his 
former teachers. He was killed serving 
with the Royal Artillery, fighting in 
Free-French Syria in 1942. 

J.E. Moger 
James Edward Moger 
D.O.B  13.9.1916 
DoD Not known 
Age Not known 
 
Very little is known about James 
Moger. His father was a PE Teacher at 
Epsom College and he came 1st in his 
year in 1930. 

 



 

 

 

H. Moren 
Howard Moren 
D.O.B  14.9.1921 
DoD 20.12.1941 
Age 20 
Lived in Ashtead. He was killed in the 
defence of Malta where he was killed 
attacking enemy bombers; his plane 
reportedly crashed into a Stuka Dive 
Bomber. 

 

K.W.Ashworth 
Wilfred Kenneth Gordon Ashworth 
D.O.B  not known 
DoD 20.5.1940 
Age Not known 
Appears on the school photo in 1935, 
was killed in the retreat to Dunkirk 
whilst serving with the Queen’s Own 
Royal West Kent Regiment. 

 

C.E. Read 
Charles Edward Read 
D.O.B  14.7.1920 
DoD 15.7.1921 
Age 21 
Lived in Kingston Road, Ewell. His 
father was an electrical engineer. 
After he left Glyn in 1936 he worked 
for Sainsburys. A Flight-Sergeant with 
37 Squadron, he was shot down after 
a bombing operation over Hamburg 
in 1940. He is buried in Becklingen 
War Cemetery, Germany. 

 

 

  
J.L. Rawson 
John Leslie Rawson 
D.O.B  25.3.17 
DoD 21.4.1942 
Age 25 
Father was a schoolmaster. In July 
1933 he left Glyn as his teachers felt 
he would not pass the school leaving 
certificate.  He served with an Anti-
aircraft Regiment and was posted to 
Singapore. He became a POW at the 
hands of the Japanese after the 
surrender of Singapore in 1942. He 
led a group of other prisoners and 
they overpowered the Japanese 
Guards and stole a small boat, 
attempting to get to Australia, where 
Rawson was subsequently “lost at 
sea”. Four of his party reached safe 
territory in Australia. 

E.J. Richards 
Eric John Richards 
D.O.B  25.5.1920 
DoD 15.1.42 
Age 23 
Richards was a phenomenally gifted 
student. He won the Form  
Prize in back to back years (1934 & 
1935). He also won the Maths Prize in 
1935. He was a member of Tudor 
House and worked for the Post Office 
after he left Glyn in 1936. He was 
killed when the Whitley Bomber he 
was piloting was shot down by 
German Fighter Ace, Uffz Zipperlein, 
on the night of the 15 January 1941. 
Richards continued to fly the plane, 
allowing three members of his crew 
to parachute to safety before he 
crashed and died near Rottervalle in 
Holland. 

J.H. Pilley 
John Herbert Pilley 
D.O.B  31.10.1920 
DoD 8.12.1941 
Age 21 
Pilley was by all accounts a bit of a 
tearaway. He was excluded from Glyn 
in 1936 and seen as “not fit for 
secondary education”. Although the 
school newsletter proclaims he made 
a “more than adequate Banquo” in 
the school play, MacBeth, in 1935. His 
adventurous spirit may not have done 
much for him at school, but he was a 
marvellous pilot and was awarded the 
Distinguished Flying Medal for a low 
level bombing raid on German Power 
plant in early 1941, which made him a 
minor celebrity. He was killed in the 
defence of Malta in 1941. 



 

 

 

P. Tottle 
Peter Tottle 
D.O.B  5.4.1924 
DoD 5.6.45 
Age 21 
 
Of Farm Gardens, Epsom. Killed in a 
plane crash whilst repatriating British 
prisoners of War after the war had 
actually finished. He was of Abbey 
House and is buried in Lille War 
Cemetery. 

J.R. Richmond 
John Roderick Richmond 
D.O.B  4.8.1920 
DoD 2.5.1943 
Age 23 
 
Left Glyn in July 1937. His father was 
the founder of Epsom Coaches. He 
was killed in a flying accident near 
Oxon, England. He is buried in Epsom 
Cemetery. 

 

Major Paul Harding 
D.o.B. Unknown 
DoD: 20.06.2007 
Age 48 
 
“Paul was killed by an enemy mortar 
round at about 1am on 20 June 2007 
at the Provincial Joint Coordination 
Centre (PJCC) in central Basra and 
with that a close friend, comrade and 
confidant was lost; 4 RIFLES lost a 
deeply respected and loved Company 
Commander” 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

R.A. Steele 
Reginald Alfred Steele 
D.o.B.: 11.9.1920 
DoD:23.7.1940 
Left Glyn in 1937 to become an 
accountant.  Was killed when the 
Blenheim Bristol Mk1 Plane he was 
flying in was shot down over the 
Mediterranean in 1940. He lived in   
St Johns Road, Leatherhead. 

R.W Troughton 
Robert Walter Troughton 
DoB: 8.7.1917 
DoD: 15.12.1941 
Left Glyn in 1934 after gaining 
honours in Maths and Physics in 
1933. Afterwards, he worked for the 
Post Office. He joined the Royal Navy 
and, whilst aboard HMS Galatea, 
helped the British Evacuation from 
Dunkirk and then helped chase down 
the German Battleship, Bismarck. He 
scored 584/600 in his Royal Navy test 
and passed out 1st in his cohort at 
Naval College. He died when his ship 
was torpedoed in the Mediterranean 
in 1941. 
 

W.T. Page 
Wilfred Thomas Page 
DoB:  
DoD: 16.11.1943 
Left Glyn in 1930 and became a 
motor racing enthusiast; his family 
owned the Page Motor Company in 
Epsom High Street. A Battle of Britain 
veteran, Page was shot down in his 
Spitfire flying back from Italy in 
November 1943. To read more about 
Page, please see below. 
 

 



Wilfred Thomas Page Glyn School 1928-1930 

 

Last year I shared with our students a glimpse into the life of Wilfred Thomas Page. 

Wilfred, or “Tom” as he liked to be called, was born in Epsom in 1914. His father 

owned the Page Motors Company who were based in the High Street in what is 

now a Wilkinson’s superstore, opposite The Ashley Centre. 

 

Tom (3rd from left) and his many siblings in the mid-1920s. His brother, Douglas, is third from right. 

A model pupil, Tom was one of the original 40 boys who first attended the school in September 

1927. The school Tom attended was not at the current site in Hessle Grove, but in a Victorian 

Building in Depot Road opposite what is now The Faraday pub. Tom would, however, have been 

familiar with the current site, but when he attended the school this would have been the school 

playing fields. Tom left the school in 1930 before we moved to our current site. 

 

Tom (centre) with fellow members of the RAF 

After leaving school, Tom entered the family business and pursued an active interest in motor 

racing. He was also a part of the Royal Air Force Volunteer Reserve, essentially the part time RAF, 

where, before the war, he was a test pilot. His dream was to be a fighter pilot. 

At the outbreak of war in 1939 Tom was a bomber pilot flying Wellington bombers, but mainly 

stayed in the UK, training. During the summer of 1940, during the Battle of Britain when there was a 

huge shortage of pilots, he volunteered to become a fighter Pilot; his wish was granted. 

 

 



The Battle of Britain 1940 

After his request to transfer to fighter command was granted Tom immediately began training on 

the Hawker Hurricane. By October he was declared fit to fly and in the last few weeks of the Battle of 

Britain shot down one German aircraft on the 29th October 1940. He was then stationed to RAF 

Manston where he was involved in offensive operation against the German Army and Airforce in 

France. 

 

Tom next to his Hawker Hurricane with the Epsom coat of arms proudly painted on the side. 

Whilst fighting in the Battle of Britain, Tom wrote to the Mayor of Epsom asking for permission to 

paint the Epsom coat of arms on his Hurricane. The Mayor enthusiastically approved his request and 

very soon Tom’s Hurricane was seen soaring above the town and, when people looked up and saw 

that it was someone they knew, to live in a town where a Battle of Britain pilot came from was a 

huge boost for the town’s morale! 

There are many stories linked to the occasions when Tom ‘revisited’ Epsom in his Hurricane. 

According to family members, he would often fly low along the High Street and, as he came to The 

Clock Tower, would drop his dirty laundry out of the plane onto the street outside his parent’s shop, 

ready for him to pick up next time he was home on leave! Another story mentions that on one 

occasion when he did this, he flew too close to the top of the Clock Tower, the wind rush then 

caused by the proximity of his airplane means that the weather vane is bent at an angle to this day! 

Next time you’re in the High Street, why don’t you have a look? 



 

Tom at the Luca airfield in 1943, this is supposedly the last Photograph ever taken of him. 

After a period of time at home training Tom was posted to the island of Malta in the Mediterranean. 

He spent a short while here before being posted to what was seen as quite a quiet posting at 

Grottaglia in Italy.  

Whilst in Italy Tom often found time to write to his brother Douglas, another 

former Glyn student, who at the time was serving in a Tank Regiment in 

India fighting Imperial Japan. They wrote many times and talked about 

everything from family issues to Mosquitos. What is clear in the letters 

though is the affection that both brothers held for each other. They were 

more than just brother but were clearly very good friends as well and often 

talked about how they longed for nothing more than be down the pub with 

each other and their mates. The letters are very touching and bring to life 

the emotions and fears of two young men caught up in extraordinary 

circumstances. Below is a transcript of two pages from the last letter Tom ever 

sent to Douglas.  

                   

The last letter written from Tom to his Brother Douglas in November 1943 

 

Douglas Page in the first school photo taken in 1928 



My Dear Brother Doug, 

How are things in India? That famine I have heard about must be a bad 

thing, and I hope you are no thinner!! There is a possibility that I might 

see you out there yet?! Things are much the same at home as when you left 

and I know that I am looking forward to a drink on yourself and Den (their 

younger brother) in the Kings Head in the very near future(?). You must write 
and tell me all about your service, ie how long etc. are you a regular or a 

terrie? Let’s have all the dope (news) and make it soon! You know I have 
always been a great admirer of the old Hurricane, but, Boy oh Boy! The 

Spitfire is the proudest of all aeroplanes, and I love ‘em! That’s all I 

dare say about service matters in case the old censor gives me the high 

jump! 

Well, Old Doug, I sent you one of these about a month or so ago, so you 

should have one on the way to your senior brother (!!) and you have no idea 

how much I am going to appreciate it when it arrives. Do the Mosquitos 

bother you as much as they bother me? They really are the limit ere, and, 

the nearest I have come to malaria here, touch wood, is “sand fly” and 

that’s bad enough. I expect you get the same thing. Well, Doug, there isn’t 

much more space left so I will end by telling you that I often think of you 

and shoot a line about my brothers in the army and navy. Let’s pray to god 

that it won’t be long before we are all together again, as I know we will 

be some day. Cherio for now and let’s hear from you again soon. 

Regards to all the boys, 

Your ever affectionate brother, 

God Bless, 

Tom 

This is the last time Douglas ever heard from Tom. 

On the 16th of November 1943, Tom led his squadron in an attack on a German position in modern 

day Albania. His plane was damaged, but he decided to try and bring his Spitfire home and avoid falling 

into enemy hands. His last words over the radio were apparently: “Jerry (the Germans) will never get 

me or my plane”. His men flying alongside him watched their leader, who they affectionately called 

“Pop” due to him being older than them (he was 29), seem to struggle to open the canopy of his 

Spitfire and, although he jumped clear of his plane before it hit the sea, his parachute didn’t have time 

to open and he was killed instantaneously; his body was never recovered. He is remembered both on 

the Glyn School War memorial and the Battle of Britain memorial. 

The mayor of Epsom wrote the following words in tribute to Tom. 

 



Tom left behind a wife and four young children, one of whom Bill (pictured below) died three years 

ago. When packing up Tom’s room on the airbase in Italy after he had been killed, his fellow airmen 

packed all his things into a box, including log books, photo albums and other mementos of Tom’s war. 

He had survived an incredibly long time and we can take some comfort in his death that he died doing 

something he loved passionately and believed him. He lived the dream. Among the box of contents 

sent back to his wife and family was one baby sock, one worn by his daughter, the other sock of the 

pair he carried in his flying jacket pocket. It is believed that he was carrying it as he made that final 

leap from his plane before he died. 

 

Bill Page (sitting in the left seat). The wheels of this were spare hurricane wheels from his father 

Tom’s plane 

I would like to say a special thanks to the Page family, in particular Sue Page and Douglas Page. Sue is 

the wife of the late Bill Page who was Tom’s eldest son. Without Sue’s help I could never have brought 

Tom’s incredible story back to life and shared it with so many. Her husband, Bill, was fiercely proud of 

his father being one of the “few” Battle of Britain pilots. Without Bill’s research and careful 

preservation of his father’s affects and correspondence, we would not know his father’s incredible 

story; a father he lost when he was nine years old. This tribute to his father is dedicated to his memory, 

also. 

Tom and his school mates sacrificed their lives and showed courage beyond our comprehension in the 

most awful of circumstances. What is clear is that they did what they did and experienced incredible 

hardship so that we do not have to, and we can live our lives freely because of them. It is because of 

this that these young men will never be forgotten by all of us at Glyn School. 

 

 

Mr Summers, with the help of the Page family. 

 

 

 

 

 


