
Frank Sidney Thomas Fosbery was born on        
21 October 1897 in Co Limerick, Ireland to Rhoda 
Anne (ne ́e Hinde) and Frank Robert Fosbery  who 
was a Civil Engineer.
In 1901 the family  were l iving in Croom,                  
Co Limerick. Frank now had two siblings, Robert 
and Hildegarde. Their house seemed rather grand 
with 20 rooms and they employed six servants.
In 1911 the family  were still living in Croom and a 
further three children had been born - Rhoda, Harry 
and William. By  this time Frank and Robert had 
been sent to England to be educated at a 
Preparatory  Boys’ School in College Road, Clifton, 
Bristol.
Frank then transferred to Dean Close School with 
his brother, Robert. He was there from January 
1912 until March 1915. His school records show that 
Frank received additional drawing lessons; won the 
U15 100 yards and 220 yards handicap in 1912 and 
1913. He was in the sports ‘House’ gym team and 
junior cricket XI. He gained the 1st XI Football 
Colours in 1914; 220 yards open handicap; played 
for the Cricket XI occasionally  in 1914. In 1915 he 
was a ‘fast’ outside-right and he gained Colours for 
the Hockey XI and Gymnastics.

When Frank left Dean Close School in 1915 he 
enlisted in the Public Schools Brigade of the      
Royal Fusiliers. The brigade recruited volunteer 
University and Public School men from towns         
all over England and also Aberystwyth and 
Edinburgh. In fact volunteers were sought from all 
the universities and public schools of the Empire. 
They  had to be between the ages of 19 and            
35 (or 45 if they  had previous experience as             
a soldier).
Roughly  8,250 men arrived at Epsom on                 
18 September 1914. At first they  were billeted in 
Epsom, Ashtead and Leatherhead but when the 
army  camp was ready  at Woodcote Park, near 
Epsom Surrey, they moved there and became the 
18th, 19th, 20th and 21st Service Battalions of the 
Royal Fusiliers. They  were based here between 
February  and May  1915. Frank joined the             
19th Service Battalion as a Private with the 
regimental number PS/7578.
Frank’s Medal Index Card stated that he entered the 
theatre of war on 14 November 1915.
Another man on the Christ Church Roll of Honour, 
Samuel Walter Billings, was in the 19th Battalion and 
arrived at the front at the same time as Frank.
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The battalion’s War Diary for that day reads:
PERHAM DOWN
8am: The Battalion, strength 30 Officers and         
994 Other Ranks, including attached, left                   
No 3 Camp, PERHAM DOWN, en route for Active 
Service in FRANCE.
5pm: Arrived at CALAIS, via FOLKESTONE, per     
SS Princess Victoria.
8pm: Arrived by train at BOULOGNE.
9.40pm: Arrive OSTROHOVE LARGE REST CAMP. 
Weather fine.
Their eventual destination was Bethune where the 
battalion was attached to the 22nd  Infantry Brigade.
On 25 September 1916 Frank was discharged from 
the Royal Fusiliers to a commission as Second 
Lieutenant. He was to join the 64th Machine Gun 
Corps (MGC). Formed in Grantham, the 64th MGC 
moved to France and joined the 21st Division on        
4 March 1916, at Armentieres. They  moved into the 
21st Battalion, MGC on 24 February 1918.
In 1917, on his way  back to France from leave 
Frank wrote to his mother conveying the thoughts of 
an eighteen year old. He was about to join the      
64th MGC. [The letters are reproduced verbatim with 
kind permission of Desmond Fosbery.]
Monday
Dear Mother,
I have not gone up the line yet and may not do so 
for a day or two. I have had a splendid time so far 
and as fit as a fiddle. Good grub warm at night in a 
good tent with floorboards and a comfortable mess. 
What more could one want. We had quite a decent 
journey over. We got to Folkestone about 2.10am 
and were dismissed til 12.45 so we went in the town 
& had a stroll on the (leas?) & then lunch & back to 
the boat & started in lovely sunshine & a smooth 
sea. In spite of that I heard one remark that whisky 
tasted better going down than coming up. I was 
quite all right but several were not. The name of the 
boat was the Princess Victoria: we got in about 4pm 
& then went to tea at the officers’ club & started at 
4.45 by motor lorry with our kits for the M.G. base 
where we got to about 6pm. Then dinner & to bed.
I am writing this in the officers' club not far from in 
fact 2 or 3 hundred yards from Lady Angela Forbes 
but in the same base as I was when a Tommy 
before I came home. 
I have just walked over here for lunch and a look at 
the town & to get a few things from Ordinance. 
Yesterday I was told that I was going this morning to 
the 8th M.G. Coy as a sec officer but I told the 

Adjutant I was a T.O. [Transport Officer] so he said I 
will see about your getting the job but you may have 
to go up the line. Later it was cancelled another man 
taking my place. 

 ______________________________________

2/Lt F Fosbery, M.G. Corps, Base Depot, B.E.F. 
23/12/17
Dear Mother,
I have got your letters at last. I am still here and 
likely to stop another week from all appearances. 
Frightfully cold weather with tons of snow & ice 
about but the last day or so has been better. I have 
done odd jobs every morning & then the rest of the 
day to myself. I have been to Boulogne & Etaples 
several times and had a very good time generally. 
The WAAC girls here are great. I was sitting last 
night at about 8.30 in an Officers' club 'I suppose I 
had better not say where' but not here; & the girls 
were not in the least windy even with the lights out 
and candles on the tables. Old Fritz dropped quite a 
few & killed 16 or more. I saw one result some 300' 
away about an hour afterwards. I am sure I never 
heard anything but the Archies popping off outside. 
It's quite all right really they never do much damage 
down here although they make an almost nightly 
habit of it everywhere nowadays. I am waiting to go 
up the line a T.O. so that's alright if I get it which I 
hope to do with any ordinary luck & it won't be for 
the want of trying either. 
I have managed to fix myself up all right with what I 
want. There is no hurry with the jerkin & please don't 
send anything else in the line of socks as I don't 
want to be a Christmas tree or a travelling circus & I 
will very soon squeal up if I want anything.
I am writing to Bob's CO today for news & will let 
you know the result but I see no need to worry 
especially as the mails are so bad now. [Bob is 
Frank’s brother.] 
I am having a real good holiday; one of the best I 
have ever had in fact.
Tons of love to all 
Frank 
The seasons greeting to all although we all hate it, 
at least I do. 
This is an additional bit. 
I enclose a souvenir for what it is worth. We are 
billeted in a very battered house within 3000 yards 
of the line & in it we have of all things a piano 
goodness knows where it came from I don't. If you 
have ever seen Bairnsfather picture entitled 'Dear so 
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& so we are billeted at a farm', you have the scene 
only not so bad. Keep smiling as I am all right.
Love to all & the kids. 
Your loving son 
Frank 

______________________________________

64th M.G. Company, B.E.F. 
26/12/17 
Dear Mother,
I have been posted to the above company and 
expect to go up the line in the morning but I may 
not. As far as I know I am going up as a T.O. & hope 
to get it all right. I believe the division is South of 
where Bob was on a quiet part of the line about 
where we join the French. 
The above is the full address plus my name. If you 
know how much three times seven makes you have 
the number of the division but you are not allowed to 
put it on letters. I am writing up to Bob's C.O. & will 
let you know when I hear from him. Please get a 
couple of batteries for my torch. It cost 4/6 at Moody 
Bells & has a red casing. The size is about 2in by 
6in. 
I had a very good Christmas indeed, which I spent in 
Boulougne with a friend. There was nothing to do 
here and in any case there was one long blind all 
day and night. 
I will drop you a line as soon as I get up to the Coy. 
Have had a splendid time here so I cannot grumble 
can I. Although I might just as well have been at 
home instead of rushed out here in such an infernal 
hurry. 
Love to all, 
Your Loving Son 
Frank 

______________________________________

64th MG Coy , B.E.F. 
27/12/17 
Dear Mother, 
I am going up the line in the morning at 6am. Have 
had a splendid time down here so I don't mind a bit. 
I am going as a TO with it stated on my papers and 
with orders to write to the OC base if I am not but on 
it. A complaint will be sent to GHQ and me 
transferred to another coy, so I feel pretty safe. It's 
as good as the ASC so don't worry. Write soon. 
Tons of love 
Frank 

______________________________________

EFC  [Expeditionary Force Canteen], Officers 
Rest House and mess
29/12/17 
Dear Mother, 
What a journey, so slow that I think I could have 
walked it in the time. I started at 6am yesterday 
morning & arrived here at 7pm. We certainly had 
enough to eat and a fairly decent carriage but it was 
so very slow. I have not yet joined my Coy but hope 
to do so today as I believe they are not far away 
from here. I jumped out here last night knowing of 
this club as I did not feel like wandering about in the 
dark and a blinding snow storm trying to find them. 
This place is like a big London mansion. In fact the 
whole town is (or rather was) very finely built with 
splendid houses and broad roads, but now, well it is 
just blown to blazes, this being about the only place 
left at all intact. It was really weird passing through a 
countryside with battered woods and houses and 
the ground all shell holes with never a sign of life 
except the train; just long rolling downs as bare as a 
table & covered with snow. It must have been 
terrible attacking over such country as you could be 
seen anywhere and everywhere with no sign of 
cover. This place Leronne(?) was taken by the 
French and there are a few civilians here even now. 
Tons of love to all 
Frank 

______________________________________

64th MG Coy, 21st Division, BEF 
Dear Mother, 
I have at last joined my company and find them so 
far a very decent crowd really. All of them are fairly 
young. 
I am taking their transport officer's place as he is 
going to Grantham on what is called the substitution 
scheme. That is to say, a man with long service out 
here is sent home for a rest. 
I think I shall be all right, especially as I have not 
ousted anybody out of a job. He has been the 
permanent TO so I hope I shall be the same. 
I have been making inquiries about Bob's battery 
and find that the guns of his battery are lying 
between the Bosche line and ours in the very same 
sector our Coy is now holding. His battery and 
another were surprised when the Bosche broke 
through the infantry in his famous counter attack 
South of the push by us. The result was everyone 
and to cut and run like blazes. Both inf. and art. 
were so disorganised that that is probably the 
reason you did not hear from him. 
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xxxxxxxxx. 
I have just crossed out something on second 
thoughts but it is nothing much and only military.        
I shall try my hardest to find him and see him. Tell 
him to do the same when you write and don't forget 
about his commission. 
Love to all 
Frank 

______________________________________

64th MG Coy, 21st Division, BEF 
3/1/18 
Dear mother, 
I am sending this letter by Lieut. Clutterbuck, the 
officer whose place I am taking. He is going home 
for a rest and will post it in England. 
I have written to you several times but have had 
only two letters at Camieres [Camiers] since I came 
out here, so I think if you put the address I give in it's 
entirety as it may come quicker being addressed to 
a division instead of only a company. You can send 
on my jerkin as soon as you like and also that big 
lamp and also a couple of batteries if you can get 
them. Please write to McGregors and find out how 
my account stands (write for bank book) & write and 
let me know as it would be easier than having it sent 
out here. 
Also please write to Bottomly and Son, Tailors, 
Grantham and ask them for the bill for my breeches. 
Don't pay any other bills unless I tell you (you won't 
get any as I have only one for a few shillings at 
Halls). I also want a pipe. Get a nice light one with a 
straight stem and dark in colour. Don't give more 
than 4/- for it. 
Send me the bill & I'll pay & don't forget please. 
Now for the verboten. I am quite comfortable ______ 
(notice the stroke! I just jumped when one of our 
9.2inch guns went off) in this house and it is fairly 
cuchy so I can't grumble. We are NE of Peronne in 
the village of Hendicourt [Heudicourt], which is 
about 3000 yards from the line. Our Coy is now in 
the line but the whole division is coming out about 
14th or 15th and going back for a rest of about 3 
weeks or so to somewhere near Amiens. I believe 
Bob is at the village of Paix a good way back. 
Tons of love to all, 
Frank 

______________________________________

On 21 March 1918 the 21st Division was in the front 
line directly  opposite Epehy. It was the first day  of 
the German Spring Offensive called Operation 

Michael and it was on this day  that Frank was killed; 
he was 20 years of age. The 21st Division suffered 
305 killed that day  with the MGC contingent 
suffering 14 killed.
The 21st MGC War Diary for that day reads: 
Enemy offensive started. Battn HQ at Langavesnes 
moved to 21st Div HQ on receiving order to Man 
Battle Stations. Company in reserve moved up to 
Brown Lane. Division at sector held during the day 
front line only being lost.
In his report of the actions from midnight 20th/21st to 
Midnight 28th/29th March the Commanding Officer of 
the 21st Division wrote:
All ranks throughout the operations displayed the 
utmost gallantry and self-sacrifice at all times, 
covering the withdrawal of our infantry, and 
remaining in action until ordered to withdraw as 
overwhelmed. All reports show that the losses 
inflicted on the enemy was undoubtedly very severe, 
and in no case did he capture our defended area 
without paying a heavy price in men. The morale of 
the men was at all times excellent in spite of the 
most trying conditions.

The following letter was sent to Frank’s mother:
B Company, 21st MG Battalion, BEF 
Mrs Fosbery, 
32 Landsdown Crescent, Cheltenham Glos.
7/4/18 
Dear Madam, 
Myself and all of the officers who knew your son 
wish to express our sincerest sympathy with you in 
your great loss. 
He was killed on 21 March by enemy shell fire while 
gallantly fighting the two machine guns he was in 
charge of just on the outskirts of a place called 
Epehy where the fighting was very severe. He was 
always cheerful and enthusiastic and, for that 
reason, was very popular indeed amongst his men 
and brother officers. 
I regret to state that his kit and that of all the other 
officers with the company at the time was destroyed 
during the withdrawal that took place on the 
Somme. 
Yours sincerely 
Sidney C. Thomson , Capt. 
P.S. I should have written earlier but did not know 
your address as all our records were lost. SCT 
Second Lieutenant Fosbery  is commemorated at 
Pozieres Memorial, Panel 90 to 93. He is also 
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remembered on the Christ Church Roll of Honour; 
Cheltenham War Memorial and on a Memorial 
Plaque at St Nicholas’ Church, Adare, Co Limerick.

Frank’s brother Robert, who served in the war in the 
Essex Regiment, survived.
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