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Our Parish

Frederick James Hoddinott

One Pound cf Love

Address given in All Saints, Wmterslow on Remembrance Sunc{ay, 1998
by

Canon Clive Cohen

q didn’t see it, but several cf you did, and drew it to my attention - a small }n’ece in the Saﬁsﬁury

jouma[ a[most exactfy two years ago.

“Can anyone ﬁe@ Jane Benham, from Oxfom[sﬁire, solve a }ouzzﬁe that’s been 6“88“’[‘)8 her since she Eougﬁt a box of
letters for £1 from a Saﬁsﬁury J’unﬁ sﬁcyo twelve years :{130? The letters were written Y Jim Q-[O(fcfinott, cf Winterslow,
and mﬂemcm Jack Andrews to a ‘Miss fvefyn Seager during the First World War.”

7 wrote to jane, amf to-c{ay 7 want to te[[ you tﬁe}oreviousfy W’lfO[d' StOT’y T 6\/6(1[66{ in tﬁose [etters -in tﬁese [etters S

treasurec{ tﬁrougﬁ seventy year S cmcf tﬁen aﬁamfonec{ to tﬁet}’fate, ancf T escuecffor £1f1’0m ?uﬂé Sﬁ(ﬁ’) ‘fﬁe}/ are
&

smyofe [etter& Tﬁey 1'6[[ 0 tﬁe mnocent [0\/6 OJC a young man for a young woman. Tﬁe tmge 15 tﬁey are set agamst

tﬁe Bacﬁcfny Of tﬁefear [ encf (f tﬁe age (y( innocence.

-~ = Frederick James Hoddinott, known abways as Jim, was born in Ringwood, the elder son of James and Rose Hoddinott
Y who came to live at Farm Cottage, Fast Winterslow, when James went to work for george ‘Bm’gﬁt of Roche Old Court
Farm. Evelyn Priscilla Elizabeth Seager was the pretty and vivacious little daughter of Sydney Herbert Seager, a
Saﬁsﬁury Jafasterer and his wife Mary Ann. The famify [ived at 88 Co(kge Street. At the time our story begins both
were 19; Jim worked with his father on the farm and Evelyn was in household service. Jack Andrews we will meet [ater.

-~

“East Winterslow, (6 July 1914),

Dear ﬂ—fvefyn, T am just wrin’ng a line to thank you for wm’ting to me. 1 went to Safisﬁm’y Satun{ay m’gﬁt and 1 went
up to your home and your mother gave me the letter. T am sorry 1 did not come in Weffnescfay) nigﬁt, but ﬁq}e to see
you veré/ soon. Very yfeasecf to say 1 am quite well. Ho e;you are the same, dear. My dear, 1 am sorry 1 did not write
fiefore, ave not much time. 1 think this is all this time, dear. T must now close.” And the letter is 51’gnec[, "With best love
from your [aving sweetheart, Jim”, and marked with ﬁve crosses for ﬁve kiss-crosses.
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“79 Chicknell Road, Weymouth, (18 September 1914),

“My dear Evelyn, You will be surprised to hear I am in the army (Jim was the first non-reservist from Winterslow to
volunteer), and am now stationed at Weymouth. Have had your letters, but have been too busy to write before. Please
forgive me not writing before, it is not because I don't care so much for you, as I still love you with all my heart. Please
darling, will you send me a stickyback of yourself just to cheer me up? I should like to see you once again, it seems such a
long time since we met. Write as soon as you can, pet. Don’t be angry with me for not writing before; I will try and write
more regular, as I shall have more time now. I don’t know how long I shall be stationed here. Will let you know if we are
shifted. Well my darling,..... I rather like being a soldier. There are six of us here and we get on very well together. We get a
very good allowance of food, and we have a bed to sleep on, so you see, darling, we don’t do so bad. You will write as soon
as possible won't you, dear. 1 know I ought to have written before, but I will write regular in future as far as my duties will
allow me..... Must close with my fondest love and kisses to you my own sweet darling. From Your Ever Faithful Lover, F ]
Hoddinott”.

The signature is surrounded by twenty one kiss-crosses.

“Pte F ] Hoddinott, A Company, Section 2, 3rd Wilts. Regt, Weymouth, (14 October 1914)

Dear Evelyn, I was very pleased to have your letter. Pleased to hear you was keeping well, as pleased to say I am. I rather
like being a soldier. I have enlisted for the war. Weymouth is rather a pleasant place. But we are no; allowed into the

town itself without a pass. I'm going to have my photo taken as soon as possible, so you'll be able to see how I look in my
soldier’s clothes. I hope you will enjoy yourself while you are at home. As you say it would be better if I was there. But we
must hope for the best. Perhaps it won't be so long as we think before we have an opportunity of seeing each other. We
had a hard day’s v/cA yesterday. We had to go trenching in the afternoon in case the Germans come. We shall be ready for
them, but I don't think they will come. Well, I can't stop for more now, so, darling, I must close, with my best and fondest
love. From your Ever Loving Sweetheart, F ] Hoddinott.

The rest of the page is filled with kiss-crosses.

“Pte F ] Hoddinott, A Coy, 3rd Wilts. Regt, Weymouth, (14 December 1914)

My darling Evelyn, At last I am writing a letter to you, but you will forgive me for not writing before as I am busier than
ever before now, as I am an officer’s servant and I have just about enough to do. I think I shall like it alright. I have to get
up early mornings now. I have to call him at quarter to six. We are shifted from our old billet. We are stopping at an hotel ‘-..‘_": ',
now, but I would rather have stopped where I was; we were nice and comfortable there. I still go there very often; they .
makes us very welcome.”

Evelyn must have left her former employer, because the letter continues, “I don’t blame you leaving, dear. I wouldn't put up
with her jaw. I had your stickyback, dear, it was very good, but I shall be glad to have a proper one. We are having lovely
weather down here, just right for us chaps drilling etc.. I don't think we shall be shifted from here for a bit. I should like
you to see us. I wonder when we shall see each other again, dear. It does seem a long time since we met. The war doesn’t
look much better does it, but we must hope for the best. I don't expect we shall be going for a bit. We have such a lot to
learn..... I don't think there is any more news to tell you, so I must close with all my best and fondest love.

From Your Ever Faithful and Loving, Jim.
And a mass of kiss-crosses.

Just a few days later Jim writes again. “Just a line or two to tell you I am in the next draft for France. I wish I had been able
to have come and seen you before I went, but I suppose I shan't be able to now. You must not worry about me as I shall be
alright. I hope dear you are keeping quite well, as pleased to say I am. I expect we shall go tomorrow. I can't tell

you where to write to, but I will try and send my address on.....I hope you will have a nice Xmas. Can't stop for more now;
dear; as we are rather busy getting ready today.”

It was 24 January 1915 before Jim wrote again, and this letter was quickly followed by another.
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“Pte F 1] Q-[cwfofinott, 10229 D Coy, 2nd Wilts. CRegt., 7th Division, British fxpeofitionary Force, France.
(28 January 191 5),

Dear Evelyn, Just a few lines to answer your letter and parcel, which 1 received quite safe. 1 think it was very good of
vou to send it out here to me and it was just what 1 wanted as 1 cannot get any paper etc out here. We..........get plenty
of rain out here, and 1 see by the photos you sent me that you have had a lot of rain in Salisbury, and it must have
made it very awkward for gem’ng about. (T here was serious ﬂoocfing in Salisbur ear[y in 1915). Thank you very
much for your photo. 1 think it is exactly [ike you.... You asked me what 7 should like most, and you would send it.
Well dear, 1 think what would be most welcome out here would be some eatables as we only have tinned food out here
and anything from home is very acceptable. It was very good of your mother to offer to send me some mince pies, and
1 should be very glad of them..... Please remember me to af[i at home and 1 shall be looking forward to a [ine from you
soon. And now 7 must close.

With ﬁeaps of [ove. From Jim.”

A line of kiss-crosses was his }oam’ng giﬁ to !Eve[yn Bgfore another cross, stuck in the mud (f France, wrote of Jim and
cz( so many, as it had of Christ nearfy 1900 years earlier, “Greater love hath no man than this, that a man (ay down
is fife for his fm’emfs.”
The Battle cf Neuve Cﬁaye[fe was the ﬁrst Big British cﬁensi\/e of the war, so ear(y that steel helmets were not then in
use. The 2nd Battalion, The Wiltshire Regiment, went up into the (ine on 10 March. Their war c[iary, written in the
[ine at the time, Eegins, “10.3.15. All the moming the British wounded streamed past and it was not until about 1 pm.
that the Battalion received the order to advance.” It goes on to tell of ﬁfom cfays of confusion, ?( advance and counter-
advance, before the Battalion was stood down to the reserve [ine on the 13th. That is, those who remained. In the four
cfays the Battalion lost 6 (ﬁcers killed, 11 wounded and 2 invalided out. 58 NCOs and men were killed, 162 wounded
and 56 were re}oortecf missing. The cﬁary entry for the m’gﬁt of 10 ‘March and the foffowm day reads, “Q\fotﬁing
much ﬁaypenecf c[un’ng that m’gﬁt or the foffowing cfay except a shower cf bullets and sﬁe[ﬁe all the time.”
Notﬁing much ﬁa}a})enecf, except Jim was killed and fvefyn’s ﬁcyaes Jaerisﬁea[

"British Ex ecfitionary Force, France, (13 March 1915)
Dear ‘Mr andjﬂg\/lrs Hoddimott, Tt is with the deepest regret and sympathy that 1 have to report to you the death of
your son, Private Hoddinott. He was shot through the head and died instantaneously. ‘In expressing my own personal
E/mpfftﬁ/y 1 am also expressing the sympathy of the whole of D Company, for your son was a fearless soldier, well (iked
Y all of us. 2

So ran the letter which, em’fy in ?ljm’f, eventuaffy founcf its way to Jim’s _parents in East Winterslow. Their son was
ageff Just 20. James and Rose puta short announcement ?( Jim’s death in The Sa(isﬁury Journal on 12 ﬂjm’[.
That is how EEve(yn, who was also just 20, learned cf his death. fve[yn immea[iatefy wrote to them; it was Rose who

replicd.

“East Winterslow, April 16(1915)

Dear fvefyn, 9 thank You very much for your kind letter and symjoatﬁyd,for it was a sad blow to one and to all cf Uus.
We had it put in the paper so that his fm’em{s would be able to see as we did not know all (f them. T expect his Joﬁoto will
be in very soon. T am g(ac[ he wrote to you from Weymoutﬁ and sent you his Joﬁoto. 7 have so,me cq:ies and am iving
them to his fm’emfs - such a lot of }oeopﬁz ask me for them. 7 am enc[osing you a card and when 9 come into Safisgm’y 1
should (ike to come up and see you and your parents. 1 miss him very much. He was such a goocf Eoy and a gooaf Eoy
for the g(mﬁm and also for ﬂowers. The last letter 7 had from him he asked me to put som}ﬂowers in his garden and
make it look nice for him to see. 1 did not think that 1 should never see him again, but God knows best. He has taken
him for some gooﬁu@ose. His sister and brother fee[s i very much as fie was a gooc[ brother to them and

tﬁey was Jorouc{ of him. Well 1 think 7 must draw this letter to a close.
With my sincere sympathy. 1 vemain, yours faithfully, R. Hoddmott.”

vae[yn careﬁt fy Zur the letter with the precious few from Jim and Ee}at them in a little cardboard box that once held
7

ic Smtionery”,

“Fisherton Cam
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Later in 1915 she struck up a fn’encfsﬁi with Jack Andrews. His ﬁrst letter to her, written at the end of j]ufy that
year, Eegins, “Dear Miss fve(yn” amé:mcfuc{es, “Yours sincerefy, JA. Andrews”. As the months progress “Dear Miss
fvefyn” becomes “Dear fvefyn” then ﬁnaffy “Dear Eva”. And the signatwe cﬁanges from “Yours sincerely,
7.4. Andrews” to “Love from Jack” then “Best love from Jack” and ﬁna[fy to “Fondest love ﬁfom Jack”. Q%e address at
the top of his letters also cﬁanges, from “Windsor Street, Saﬁsﬁury,” to “C Company, sth Rifle $rigcu{e, Isle cf Sﬁqa})ey,
to British fxpec{itionary Force, France”.

At the end of February 1916 Jack was blinded and taken to hospital. When he regained some sight, he wrote,

“A/Cpl . Andrews, 767, Rifle Bde 29-3-16

Dear Eva, 1 ﬁoye this ﬁm{s you qm’te well. 7am r{oing flne as you will notice. 7 am wm’ting this myseﬁ( 7 can see the
pencitj but 7 cannot see the writing paper cgcrer 1 have written..... Any letters 1 receive the nurses read to me. 1 was very
pleased to get your letter yesterday. 7 was beginning to wonder if mother had sent the letter on that 1 wrote to her
and (asked her) to send on to you, or rather 1 should say a letter that one of the nurses wrote for me.... The sisters are
very very busy and 1 didn’t [ike to ask them to write too many letters for me, though 1 know they would have

done. So with Jo[easure 7 will be able to write oftener now, and 1 hope the day is not far distant when 1 shall be able to
read my letters as well. 1 was hit on 29 February. My sight began to come back on 23 March. Remember me to your
Ma and Pa.

Pl now close. With Much Love From Jack.”
A fm’migﬁt [ater Jack’s mother wrote to EEve[yn, copying this letter that she had Just received from the front.’

“Tam sorry to be the writer of this sad news, but Your som. Number 767, died in my ward in this ﬁospim[ this
morning (7 ‘]l}ori[). When he was admitted he had lost his sigﬁt, but received it for two a[ays which gave us
great pleasure. He had a refcgase and Joassecf away quite peacefu@ without great suﬁem’ng.”

And Mrs Andrews added her own }oersonaf note to Eva, “I am crushed, but, }ofease gocf, 7 must bear up as 7 have ﬁve
motre sons in it now.”

Carefuf[ fvefyn }ofaceaf this letter with the bundle (f letters she had éegat from Jack. Careﬁ[[y she placed the bundle
she had had from Jack with the few she had had fvom Jim, and put them in her stationery box. She had loved twice in
the innocent days of her youtﬁ, when young men and women sgufcf hold hands and wﬁisyer what might be to each
other. She had loved twice and she had been loved twice. And now, in the space of thirteen cruel months, kisses marked
with crosses on the paper had become graves marked with crosses in French Melds.

The S}Jarﬁ in :Eve[yn ﬂicﬁereaf, and she shrank into ﬁersegc. In the ears that foffowe(f she had other jobs; she had other
ﬁoyfriem{s, but increasing cﬁeafness sud the demands cf ageing parents ensured she, [ike so many cf er generation
never married. She lived on in Coffege Street, saved Ey her wonofeqﬁt( sense cf humour, and her strong Christian faitﬁ

- fve[yn was a regu[ar worsﬁljoper at St Mark’s -until she was too old to care for ﬁerseﬁc and went into ‘Maristow Rest
Home. 83 Coffege Street was sold and all its contents cleared; and these letters, the love of 3 [ives, founcf their way to a
Salisbury junk shop, priced £1.

daed  There in 1984, Jane saw them and rescued them. Jane’s biggest regret is that she did not start, researching them

\ sooner. You see, Evelyn lived on and on, until she was 96. She cfid{iot die until 1991, and could have been reunited

« with her lovers’ letters. But by contacting the Journal when she did Jane has made known the sacrifice of three lives,
Jim'’s, Jack’s and Evefyn’s. Until then, Jim was but a name on our War Memorial and Jack on the War Memorial in
Salisbury. We did not even have a photograph %f Jim. Now we have a copy of the one sent Evelyn by Jim’s parents,
who both (tved to see a second world war and who are both buried here in the churchyard. Now we know Jim, Jack and
Evelyn’s story. Now we know, and now we will remember.

I am greatly indebted to Jane Benham for allowing me free use of the correspondence and her researches, and to the Curator The Royal

Gloucestershire, Berkshire & Wiltshire Regiment (Salisbury) Museum, for supplying a copy of the’ 2nd Battalion’s War Diary. Photocopies of the
v complete correspondence (which I have taken the liberty of tidying in this pamphlet) have been placed among the parish records of All Saints,

‘ Winterslow.
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