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Part of Richard Anson’s Attestation Papers in April 1915.  
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Family Background 
 

This part of our family story is about the short life of 

Richard Meanley Anson (1892-1916), my great-uncle, a 

Rushall boy who became one of the millions to lose his life 

all too prematurely in World War One. But it begins in the 

Walsall suburb of Pleck, just a few yards from where the M6 

runs today, and across the road from where the old Walsall 

football stadium Fellows Park once stood. Here, at 1 Hough 

Place, was the tiny house of Dorothy Nellie James (1889-

1985), the oldest living relative on our father’s side that we 

knew when I was a youngster in the 1950s and 1960s. 

Dorothy was the youngest of the nine children of Charles and 

Sarah James. Sarah Asenath James, who married Richard 

Anson in 1890 and became Richard Meanley Anson’s 

mother, was the oldest child. 

 

We knew Dorothy James as ‘Big Aunt Doll’, to distinguish 

her from ‘Little Aunt Doll’, our mother’s diminutive elder 

sister. Dorothy was a retired teacher, a stern upright spinster, 

and a devout Christian like her father Charles. He worked as 

a colliery carpenter and was originally from Minsterley in 

Shropshire, moving to Walsall for work in the middle of the 

19th century, probably at the Park Lime Pits. The family 

lived in Lichfield Road, Rushall, for some years before 

moving to Vicarage Walk, Walsall. At quite a young age 

Dorothy changed her religious affiliations from Church of 

England to Baptist, influenced partly by her sister-in-law 

Daisy and partly by the close proximity of the Baptist Church 

to the house in Vicarage Walk. 
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Charles and Sarah James with their family at 13, Vicarage 

Walk, Walsall, early 1894. Richard Meanley Anson is the 

baby on the right: his mother Sarah Asenath Anson (née 

James) is holding him, with his father Richard Anson 

standing behind.  It was quite normal at this time to dress 

baby boys in girls’ clothes.  At Charles James’s feet is 

Dorothy James, his youngest child, aged 5. 

 

We visited Dorothy regularly in her later years in Hough 

Place, mainly out of family loyalty rather than enjoyment, as 

the conversation centred largely around health problems - 

hers - with occasional religious interludes. We paid less 

attention than perhaps we should have done, but now I recall 

that three men also regularly featured in her conversation.   

 

First, of course, there was her own father, whom she always 

described as ‘a wonderful man’. Then there was my father, 
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Richard Anson Burton, the son of Garnet and Edna Burton.  

Edna was Richard Meanley Anson’s younger sister and 

therefore Dorothy’s niece, though the two were more like 

sisters because of the small gap in age. In Dorothy’s eyes, 

and much to our amusement, our father could do no wrong.  

We were able to use this to our advantage, to make sure our 

visits to Hough Place were never too drawn out. We 

promised, or rather threatened, our father that if he failed to 

come up with an excuse to leave after an hour or so, we 

would eventually tell Aunt Doll a grim secret:  many years 

earlier, before getting the bus home to Stonnall from Queen 

Mary’s School he would sometimes call to see her in 

Vicarage Walk. She would then cook dinner for him and 

leave him in the room with his dinner, his homework – and 

the dog. She perhaps wondered, when our father eventually 

left for home, why the dog appeared so pleased with itself! 

Luckily for our father, she was never to learn the truth. 

 

The final man in Dorothy’s conversation was Richard 

Meanley Anson, whom she referred to as ‘Dickie’, and who, 

being just 3 years younger than her, was more like a younger 

brother than a nephew. “He would have made a wonderful 

minister,” I remember her saying once. It was only much 

later that I learned that Richard Anson had in fact taken the 

first steps to becoming a reaper of souls in preference to 

crops. Dorothy had clearly hoped that he would replace her 

father as the religious figurehead in the family. But that was 

not to be, and a few years after his death in 1916, the 

religious mantle, together with Richard’s name, was passed 

on to my father, whose early life in Stonnall centred largely 

around church activities; and from my father it eventually 

passed to me, particularly when I decided to study for a 

degree in theology. Sadly, I was to disappoint her, too, 

though at least she was pleased that I made my career in 

teaching, as she herself had done. 
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During all our visits, I never remember Dorothy speaking 

about her eldest sister Sarah Asenath, Richard and Edna’s 

mother. I wonder if this was because she disapproved of 

Sarah’s more independent character. When Sarah was 25 she 

married into the Anson family of Rushall, and for much of 

her married life she helped to run the Daw End Farm in 

Rushall as both a farm and – heaven forbid! – as the Manor 

Arms public house where canal travellers could stop for 

refreshment, and which is still serving drinks today. 

 

 

 

Sarah Asenath Anson feeds the chickens at Daw End Farm, 

Rushall, c.1900. 
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Richard’s Early Years 
 

When Sarah and Richard Anson had their first child, a son, 

on 4th October 1892 at Daw End Farm, he was given his 

father’s name Richard followed by his grandmother’s maiden 

name Meanley. In his early years the young Richard went to 

Daw End Primary School with his three siblings, Edna, Eric 

and Bernard, and worshipped at St Michael’s Parish Church, 

Rushall. At home he was generally known as Dick or Dickie, 

rather than Richard. 

 

The Ansons had lived and farmed in Rushall for many 

generations, and life must have been quite comfortable for 

them because, according to the 1911 census, the family lived 

in a nine-roomed house, together with a servant Annie 

Harper who was about the same age as Richard. In that 

census return Richard, at the age of 18, is described as a 

farmer working for his father; and, according to his later 

military registration papers, he was 5ft 8½in. tall, with brown 

hair and blue eyes. Unfortunately, no photographs of Richard 

apart from the one as a baby on page 4 and the one in 

military uniform featured on the cover, have come to light. 

 

As a youngster Richard had a passion for religion and 

poetry, and judging by the books he received from his mother 

as birthday presents he was certainly encouraged in these 

pursuits. Tellingly, most of the poetry books which have 

been handed down to us are inscribed ‘from Mother’, seldom 

including his father. An unidentified correspondent, possibly 

the Vicar of St Michael’s Church, Rushall, told the Walsall 

Observer after Richard’s death in 1916 that he “was closely 

attached to the church life of Rushall, and was a most 
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enthusiastic member of the Church of England Men’s 

Society. In fact, he was contemplating taking Holy Orders.” 

 

Richard emigrates to Canada 
 

In early 1914, when he was just 21, Richard made the bold 

decision to emigrate to Canada. Was this a long-held 

aspiration or a spur-of-the-moment decision? We shall 

probably never know. There is a suggestion, though, handed 

down through the family, that his decision to enter the 

Christian ministry was made against the wishes of his family, 

or at least those of his father. No doubt as the eldest son in a 

family whose farming traditions went back many 

generations, Richard was expected by his father to follow the 

well-trodden path on the land, though his mother might well 

have been more open-minded in a world of increasing 

opportunities. It is quite possible that Richard went to 

Canada under the pretext of farming, but with the real 

intention of training for the ministry. His farming 

background would have been extremely beneficial in helping 

him to enter the country at that time. 

In the first years of the 20th century the Liberal Canadian 

government under PM Sir Wilfred Laurier, with Clifford 

Sifton as Interior Minister, was following an aggressive 

immigration policy, and almost three million newcomers 

entered Canada between 1902 and 1914, well over half of 

whom had British roots.  In particular, Canada needed 

farmers rather than townsfolk, as they could help to make 

western Canada more productive and thereby help to pay off 

the national debt.  The government was even offering free 

homesteads to applicants who qualified.  If Richard went to 

Canada with an expectation or promise of free farmland, he 

would be able to support himself while he completed his 
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religious training, and his family would be less likely to 

object.  As well as this, it may have been easier for him to 

pursue religious training in Canada than in England. The 

western province of British Columbia, where Richard was 

living when we next hear of him in 1915, had a number of 

newly-established theology colleges at this time, no doubt 

looking for recruits. 

Whatever his reasons for going to Canada, Richard could 

never have foreseen that his dreams would be destroyed 

within three years. He left Avonmouth, Bristol, aboard the SS 

Royal George on Wednesday 17th June 1914, bound for 

Quebec & Montreal, and no doubt full of hope for the future.   

 

 
 

The SS Royal George at Avonmouth. 
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The ship arrived in Canada on 24th June, just four days 

before the assassination of Archduke Ferdinand of Austria, 

one of the main events leading up to the outbreak of World 

War One less than two months later. 

 

 
 

Part of the Embarkation List for Canada, 17th June 1914, 

with Richard Anson’s profession listed as a farmer. 
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Richard’s early days in Canada remain a mystery, but there 

is a hint that he may have travelled from England with a 

female companion. In the ship’s passenger list, Richard’s 

ticket and that of the passenger preceding him, 32-year-old 

Kate Palmer, have consecutive numbers, 12064 and 12065, 

amongst a whole range of otherwise random four-digit and 

five-digit ticket numbers.  It looks as if their two tickets were 

purchased at the same time and place, and one assumes they 

would have been pre-booked. In the passenger list Kate is 

described as going to Canada ‘on a visit’.  If Richard and 

Kate were travelling together, and Kate was going to visit 

family or friends, it is possible that Richard had someone to 

stay with until he could become more independent. Perhaps 

Kate had family members in the farming business who 

helped Richard when he first arrived there, but all this is a 

matter of speculation. 

 

Richard enlists in the Canadian Armed Forces 
 

However Richard survived in the first weeks and months 

after his arrival, we find him on Vancouver Island in the far 

west of the country less than a year after his arrival in 

Canada. Here, in Victoria, the capital of British Columbia, he 

volunteered for active service, agreeing to be sent to the 

European battlefront with the Canadian Overseas 

Expeditionary Forces.  His pay was one Canadian dollar a 

day, plus an extra ten cents while on active service. The pay 

records indicate that he initially joined the 88th Regiment 

Victoria Fusiliers (RVF) from 29th March 1915, was then 

posted to the 48th (Infantry) Battalion CEF on 11th April, 

and moved again on 2nd June to the 2nd Regiment Canadian 

Mounted Rifles (CMR). Two hundred and fifty volunteer 

members of the RVF had already left for Europe at the end of 

August 1914, just a couple of months after Richard arrived in 
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Canada, so he may have hoped to follow them in the next 

batch of servicemen after his basic training, but then for 

some reason was transferred to the 2nd CMR. There is no 

indication in the records of the reasons for his moves. 

 

The first two weeks with the RVF may have been some kind 

of assessment period or probation, because his attestation 

papers, which have luckily survived in the Canadian records, 

are dated 9th April 1915.  In fact there are two slightly 

different versions of the papers – there were no photocopiers 

in those days, of course!  The papers provide us with samples 

of Richard’s handwriting as well as other information. 

Interestingly, he now described himself as a theological 

student not a farmer, so it is possible that he was already 

studying for the ministry at a college in British Columbia. 

The 2nd CMR Regiment had initially been organised just 

before Christmas 1914 under the command of a British 

expatriate Lt-Col. Cecil L. Bott, a veteran of the South 

African wars, and its authorisation was published in General 

Order 36 on 15th March 1915. The regiment was mobilised 

at Willows Camp, Victoria, and this is where Richard would 

have received his basic military training. 

Richard was one of many thousands who volunteered at this 

time – conscription was not introduced in Canada until 1917. 

The news in August 1914 that Britain had declared war on 

Germany and made an early entry into the European conflict 

instantly aroused the loyalties of the British Empire. In 

Canada, where much of the English-speaking population had 

been born in Britain, young men came forward in huge 

numbers anxious to serve ‘King and Country’ in the great 

adventure before it was over. Everyone, including the 

military authorities, was completely unprepared for the years 
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of carnage that were destined to be unleashed in the muddy 

trenches of France and Flanders. Hindsight is a fine thing, 

but foresight would have been even finer. 

Early in May 1915 the monotony of basic training among 

Canadian recruits was broken when a German submarine 

torpedoed and sank the British liner SS Lusitania off the Irish 

coast. There was great loss of civilian life, including James 

Dunsmuir of the Vancouver Island mining dynasty, who had 

resigned his commission in the 2nd CMR to enlist in a 

British regiment. The sinking infuriated the people of 

Victoria so much that a number of them vandalised premises 

connected with residents of German descent, but mounted 

patrols from the 2nd CMR soon restored order and calm in 

the city. Perhaps Richard had some role in this event. 

 

Richard returns to Britain with the Canadian 
Armed Forces 

Finally, in the first week of June 1915 the 2nd CMR left 

Victoria by boat with 28 officers and 605 other ranks, among 

them Trooper Richard Anson, ‘trooper’ being the equivalent 

of private in the mounted forces. They travelled onward by 

train to Montreal and set sail for England on 12th June 1915 

aboard the RMS Megantic, arriving in Liverpool on 21st 

June.  When the regiment reached France later that year it 

became part of the 1st Brigade CMR. The designation was 

then changed from regiment to battalion on the formation of 

the 8th Canadian Infantry Brigade on 1st January 1916.  
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The RMS Megantic, which brought Richard back to Europe 

in June 1915. 

Through the summer of 1915 Richard was kept busy with 

three months of training in Caesar’s Camp at the Shorncliffe 

Army base near Folkestone in Kent, and the regimental 

diaries provide a considerable amount of general information 

on the activities during this period and later in France. 

Unfortunately, individual soldiers are never mentioned by 

name, so it is not possible to place Richard specifically in a 

certain company or platoon and know precisely what 

activities he took part in. 

Training in southern England included important military 

skills such as musketry distance judging, route marches, 

bayonet fighting, trench digging, bombing practice, 

signalling and regimental parades – more than enough to 

keep everyone busy and establish a strong esprit de corps 

among the troops.  Sundays were largely free of physical 
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training, with half a day of leave after morning attendance at 

church. Richard’s strong faith must have been a comforting 

source of support during this difficult time. 

In one respect, training in England was somewhat ambiguous 

for the 2nd CMR, as the ‘Mounted’ part of its title implied 

that it was still officially a cavalry unit. Horses and saddles 

were apparently issued, although when the regiment was 

eventually committed to battle, it was as infantry soldiers. In 

the initial days in France, however, there were certainly some 

horses near the battle front, as mentioned by the diary on 21st 

October: “Transport & shoeing smiths busy changing horse 

lines, etc. Health of troops good.  Horses not looking well but 

very little sickness.” Later, in December 1915, after some 

months on the western front, the regiment was formally 

reorganised as an infantry unit, and the men marked the 

occasion by burying their spurs in a field. 

Richard departs for active service in France 

On Monday 20th September 2015, the regiment cleaned up 

the camp in Kent, scrubbed the tents, and began their move 

to France and the front line.  Over the next two nights they 

all went by train to Southampton, and on the evening of 

Wednesday 22nd September they embarked on the SS La 

Marguerite for an uneventful crossing of the Channel to 

Boulogne. This was almost exactly a year before Richard 

was to be fatally wounded.  

On arrival in France they first marched to St Martin No 3 

Rest Camp.  From there they moved to Bailleul, a town near 

the Belgian border, and were detailed to reinforce troops in 

the field to the north of the town.  The next move was to 

Armentières and into the trenches at Neuve Eglise 
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(Nieuwkerke). On 4th October the diary notes, “This was the 

first time the 2nd CMR Regiment had the honor and 

responsibility of a line of trenches being given over to them.” 

On 16th October the diary notes: “It is now finally 

understood that we are ‘Corps Troops’ & as such liable to be 

detailed to various duties as emergency arises & general 

routine orders.” By this time the 2nd CMR had already 

suffered their first fatality and a number of wounded soldiers. 

There was clearly some degree of chaos, as the following day 

the writer notes:  “The Regiment is and has been rather 

handicapped, owing to lack of information re explanation re 

Brigade orders & administration generally.” 

Hygiene was also a serious problem at first, as noted on 

several days in October, for instance 26th: “The Regiment is 

having difficulties in obtaining baths for men some of whom 

have not bathed or changed underclothing for the past 

month.” On the following day King George V visited the 

Canadian troops, so one hopes they managed to get a bath in 

time! 

As autumn led into winter, a lot of the diary’s focus is on 

weather conditions, as on 16th November: “The trenches are 

in very bad condition owing to the late severe rains.” On 30th 

November the regiment “took over trenches & position from 

1st Regt CMR trenches,” and the following day there was 

fierce fighting: “From our trenches by 5 P.M. we had 1 man 

killed and 7 wounded.  Our trenches were badly knocked 

about in parts but were repaired during the night.” 

After several days of fighting and many casualties, the 2nd 

CMR were relieved by the 1st CMR on 6th December. By 

Christmas living conditions had greatly improved: “The men 
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have good billets & the health of the troops is remarkably 

good” (23rd December). On Christmas Day, “The men 

thoroughly enjoyed their day, spent of course in billets; 

discipline was excellent & lights were out by 9.30 pm.” 

As 1915 came to a close, the 2nd CMR assumed a new 

identity, and the diary notes: “The year is drawing gradually 

to a close as is also the 2nd Canadian Mounted Rifles. We 

commence the New Year as the 2nd Battalion CMR 8th 

Infantry Brigade CMRs.” 

 

Richard is killed on the Front Line and is buried 
in France 

In the nine months from January 1916 the 2nd CMR had 

numerous changes of billet - I have counted more than 30 in 

the diary entries for this period. Until the last few days of 

Richard’s life, most of these movements were on the border 

between France and Belgium, in the area between Lille and 

Dunkirk, a few miles south-west of Ypres. The locations 

include the settlements of Bailleul, Armentières, 

Godewaersvelde, Steenvoorde, Poperinge, and Abeele, as 

well as places identified simply as Camp A, Camp D and so 

on.  

As winter turned to spring, Richard suffered an attack of 

colitis, and was hospitalised from 5th to 12th April. 

However, he seems to have recovered quite quickly and was 

back on duty immediately afterwards. It is also possible that 

at some stage of his active service he returned on leave to 

England to visit his parents, although we have no evidence of 

this. Certainly from 1915 onwards soldiers were allowed a 
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few days of leave, which was normally taken locally behind 

the lines, though soldiers could return home if it was 

possible. The leave system was not a critical issue initially, 

as the war was not expected to last long, and only in autumn 

1916 did the right to three annual leave periods become 

established. 

On 1st July 1916 a massive offensive was launched against 

the enemy in the Somme River valley, beginning the 141-day 

period known as the Battle of the Somme. The Canadian 

forces were not involved in front-line fighting for the first 

phase of the battle, but on 7th September the 2nd CMR, as 

part of the 8th Canadian Infantry Brigade, began a relocation 

by bus and train to Surcamps, a settlement 15 miles north-

west of Amiens, arriving on the following morning. On 11th 

September they moved close to the front line at ‘Brickfields’, 

near Albert, a frequently-mentioned location behind the 

Canadian lines which was a reserve area for the battalions 

and companies as they took turns to serve on the front lines.  

Here the 8th Brigade relieved battalions of the 2nd Canadian 

Infantry Brigade on the night of 11th September, and 

prepared for action. 

The battle which followed, known as the Battle of Flers–

Courcelette (15–22 September), marked the start of the third 

phase of the Battle of the Somme. As part of the 3rd 

Canadian Division, the 1st CMR Battalion carried out raids 

in a north-westerly direction on the much feared and heavily 

contested Mouquet Farm (sometimes nicknamed ‘Mucky 

Farm’ by the troops). They were subsequently relieved on the 

night of 15th-16th September by the 2nd CMR, who were 

required to continue these raids. This attack was designed 

mainly to cover the left flank of the 2nd Canadian Division’s 

advance.  Meanwhile to the right, the 2nd Division, assisted 

by a number of tanks, was to attack in an easterly direction 
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and then swing north to capture the fortified village of 

Courcelette. By carrying out this mission successfully, albeit 

with considerable loss of life, the Canadian units earned 

themselves a reputation as a formidable assault force which 

was invaluable to the war effort. The survivors of the 2nd 

CMR Battalion eventually returned to Canada on 24th March 

1919, whereupon the battalion was disbanded. 

 

Canadian Positions at the Battle of Flers-Courcelette. 

For historians, part of the significance of the Battle of Flers-

Courcelette is that it was the first occasion when tanks 

(British Mark I) were deployed in battle.  Results were 

mixed, with many breaking down, but 9 from 32 did succeed 

in getting across ‘no man’s land’ to the German lines. Very 

(Section of a map compiled & drawn 

by Historical Section GS) 
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soon they were to become a vital element of any fighting 

force. 

For me and my family, however, the significance of the 

battle is that near Mouquet Farm on the night of 16th-17th 

September, just the second day of the offensive, Richard 

Meanley Anson was mortally wounded in the abdomen by 

shell fire while volunteering to rescue some wounded 

colleagues from the battlefield. The diary records the event as 

follows: 

“Night of 16th: Casualties inflicted on enemy during this 

operation are at least 500, & it is regretted that owing to the 

obstinacy of the Germans & short space of time for 

consolidating, no prisoners were taken. Our casualties 

amounted to 1 officer killed, 3 officers wounded (2 still on 

duty), 14 other ranks killed & 68 other ranks wounded.” 

Richard was presumably one of those initially recorded as 

wounded.  He was moved to the No 44 Casualty Clearing 

Station in Puchevillers, about 10 miles north-east of Amiens, 

where he survived for a short time, but he passed away in the 

early morning of Monday 18th September 1916. He was one 

of more than 24,000 eventual Canadian casualties at the 

Battle of the Somme. 

 
After Richard’s Death 

 

Letters sent to Richard’s parents at this time are now lost, 

but several are quoted in his obituary in the Walsall Observer 

& South Staffordshire Chronicle of Saturday 28th October 

1916. A letter from a medical sergeant says that “three 

wounded men were lying out in the open in front of the line. 
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Your son, together with his Company OC, and another 

officer, at once volunteered to bring them in. They had lifted 

one on the stretcher when your son was hit, and, I regret to 

say, rather seriously wounded in the abdomen. He always 

carried out his duties with the greatest self-sacrifice.” 

 

The Sister at the No 44 Casualty Clearing Station wrote: “He 

was admitted with a severe wound in the abdomen. An 

operation was performed immediately, and a great deal of 

internal damage was found. He only lived till two a.m. on the 

next morning. He was too ill to leave you any message. He 

was buried in our British Cemetery here, and his grave is 

marked by a wooden cross with his name, regiment, and date 

of death on it. Please accept my sincerest sympathy for you 

in your loss.” 

 

The Major in command of Richard’s company wrote: “I was 

with him when he was wounded. He volunteered to come out 

for a wounded man. As he and I were bending over him a 

shell burst, and caught Anson in the stomach.” Not yet 

realising that Richard had subsequently died, the Major 

added: “He is a fine boy, and has done splendid work.” 

 

Richard Meanley Anson was buried at Puchevillers British 

Cemetery in Northern France. Of course, his grave is no 

longer marked by a wooden cross, but by a solemn headstone 

and inscription. The records held by the Commonwealth War 

Graves Commission state that he was 24, although in fact he 

died one month short of his 24th birthday. My wife and I 

visited the cemetery to pay our respects on 24th June 2015, 

perhaps the first visitors that Richard had had in the century 

since he died. 
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Richard is also remembered in Rushall, the village where he 

was born and brought up. His father Richard died four years 

later, in May 1920, and his mother Sarah died in January 

1929. On their gravestone in St Michael’s Church cemetery, 

Richard’s name is inscribed beside theirs, with the words 

“Richard Meanley Anson (son), 2nd Canadian Mounted 

Rifles, who died of wounds. Buried Puchevillers France. 

Aged 24 years. At Rest.” 

 

 

 
 

24th June 2015: Desmond Burton visits his great-uncle’s 

grave at Puchevillers British Cemetery in northern France. 
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Richard Meanley Anson’s Gravestone in Puchevillers 

Cemetery. 
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Richard’s gravestone is in the left centre of this picture, with 

other Canadian soldiers; a photograph of him can just be 

made out, affixed to the top of the stone. 

 

 

I have also now obtained a copy of Page 47 of the Canadian 

WW1 Book of Remembrance, on which Richard’s name is 

listed, unfortunately with a small spelling mistake in his 

middle name. The accompanying letter states that each year 

on 8th and 9th February this page is displayed for public 

viewing in the Memorial Chamber of Canada’s Parliament 

Building.  It is pleasing to know that Richard’s sacrifice will 

never be forgotten in the land which he had hoped to call his 

home. 
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Richard’s name in the Canadian WW1 Book of 

Remembrance. 
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Richard’s Stonnall Connections 
 

Although Richard himself had no personal connection with 

Stonnall, his name and his memory certainly lived on in the 

village after his death. 

 

All of his three younger siblings later came to live in or very 

near Stonnall. In 1919 his sister Edna Sarah Anson married 

Garnet Burton, and they lived at Lower Farm until Edna’s 

death in 1945. Garnet and his younger brother Arthur had 

been friends and neighbours of Richard in Rushall; and 

Arthur also fought at the Battle of the Somme, before being 

wounded and safely evacuated back to England – this 

happened in the same week in September 1916 that Richard 

was killed. 

 

Richard’s brother Eric Garner Anson was a tenant at 

Wordsley House with his wife and two young daughters for 

several years before and during World War Two. 

 

Bernard Charles Anson, the youngest of the four, lived for 

many years at Whitacre Farm with his wife and two sons, the 

elder of whom was christened Richard Meanley. 

 

Finally, of course, in 1920 Edna and Garnet Burton gave 

their only son the forenames Richard and Anson as a tribute 

to the brother Edna had lost four years earlier. 

 

******* 
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Commonwealth War Graves Commission memorial page for 

Richard Meanley Anson. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Front Page Photograph: 

 

Richard Meanley Anson in 1915, wearing the uniform of the 

2nd Canadian Mounted Rifles, British Columbia Regiment. 
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