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Address Northing Easting 
Heaton Road, Newcastle 54-57-06.59N 1-31-52.74W 
Bowden School, Seaford 50-46-48.95N 0-06-11.43E 
Shrewsbury School 52-42-09.89N 2-24-47.64W 
Clarges Street, London 51-30-25.01N 0-08-43.07W 
Lavender Cottage, Bridstow 51-55-35.04N 2-36-37.74W 
Willesden General Hospital 51-32-04.75N 0-13-48.40W 
Wits End Cottage, Croasdale 54-32-38.77N 3-24-11.05W 
139 Walm Lane Cricklewood, Ldn 51-33-09.90N 0-12-58.89W 
Monkswell, Monmouth 51-48-58.18N 2-42-45.82W 
31 Royston Park Road, Pinner 51-36-54.80N 0-22-06.29W 
Byeways, Milton Lilbourne 51-20-37.65N 1-43-51.29W 



The Pratt family from which we are descended is traced back to the 16th Century, living mostly in the midlands of England.  
One unfortunate was beheaded for treason in 1522, and his head displayed on one of the gates of Coventry. “In the year 
1522, two persons of the names Pratt and South were arrested in this City, for treason; they confessed, that it was their 
intention to have put the mayor and aldermen to death, to have robbed St. Mary's Hall, and to have taken Kenilworth Castle. 
They were sent to London to receive their sentence, and were afterwards executed in this City, being taken on a sledge to the 
gallows, and hanged, drawn, and quartered: the head of South was placed on New-Gate, with a leg and shoulder, and the 
other parts at Bishop -Gate; - the head of Pratt was placed on Bablake-Gate, with a leg and shoulder, and the other parts on 
Greyfriars Gate'  

The family arms are Sable, on a fess between three elephants heads erased argent 3 mullets of the first. 
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In 1895, Dr Edward Frederick Pratt married Miss Susannah Dodds Hedley, in Gateshead, a 
suburb of the city of Newcastle - upon- Tyne, in the county of Northumberland. England.  

Edward’s father, Benjamin Frederick Pratt, was no longer alive. He had been a soldier, 
possibly with the 2nd Dragoon Guards and had seen active service in India at the time of the 
Indian Mutiny (1857 – 1858).  

 Nothing is known of the Hedley side of the family 
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Edward was 28, Susannah 31.  He trained as a doctor, qualifying with an Honours degree 
(MB, BS) from the University of Durham in1899, and had a practice in Heaton, a suburb of 
Newcastle.   
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At the time of their marriage, they lived here, at 32, Heaton Road, Heaton, Newcastle-on-Tyne.  This is 
shown on the 1895 Heaton and Byker map, below.  Note that Heaton Road is surrounded by a grid of 
narrow streets and small houses, most of which had been built in the previous 20 years to house the 
huge numbers of workers needed for the emerging heavy industries which were a feature of this city. 
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32 Heaton Road 



“Father” was born here on March 22 1898, and christened Frederick William Markham 
Pratt.  
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Two years later, a brother Percival was born. 
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These are the streets of Newcastle he would have been familiar with. Note the horses, the overhead 
cables for trams, and the lack of motor cars or lorries.  
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Within ten years, the family moved  into a larger house 200 yards north of No 32, known as Hawthorne 
House. This  was on the corner between Heaton Road and North View, and it was pulled down for the 
building of a new road in the 1960’s.  
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Hawthorne House 



When he was 8, Father  experienced his first time living away from home at a Prep school. This fee-paying school for 
about 50 boys  was a typically middle-class English establishment with one master to every ten pupils. Known as Bowden 
House School, it was situated about 300 miles from Newcastle, in the south of England, at Seaford, in Sussex. In the 
photograph below, we think we have identified him in the third row from the front, 5 places in from the right hand end. 
He is tall, circled in blue.  You can tell the boys from the masters because the former are all wearing stiff Eton collars. 
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Interestingly, Bowden 
House is still a 
boarding school 
(2012), but no longer 
for the sons of the 
wealthy middle class 
but for problem 
pupils from inner 

London.  

We guess this photograph was taken around 1907. 



In 1912, (at an age of 14) he was sent to Shrewsbury School. Founded some two hundred years earlier, 
the school moved to its present site on the outskirts of the town of Shrewsbury some 50 years before 
Father went there. It was an English boys public school, run on the same traditional lines as Eton, Rugby 
and Felsted, etc., housing a couple of hundred sons of the middle and upper classes and preparing them 
for careers in the Church, the Army, and the professions.  
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School 



Life at the school would have been spartan and tough, with cold-water baths before breakfast, physical 
training at least once every day and regular sport, including rowing, running, football, rugger, cricket, fives 
and boxing. There were other facilities which would have appealed to Father more than these: small-bore 
rifle shooting, and a photographic dark-room. Educationally, the boys were taught traditional subjects in 
the humanities and science, so that Father was proficient at Greek as well as chemistry, as this notebook 
written in his characteristic handwriting shows.  
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Two years into his time at Shrewsbury, the Allied nations of Britain, France, Italy and Russia declared war on Germany and its 
ally, the Austria/Hungary Empire, in August 1914. The main areas of operation are shown in green on the map below. 
This, the most destructive war so far, lasted 4 years and killed 9 million servicemen and five million civilians. 
Most of the action involving British land forces was in northern France and Belgium, in an area known as the Western Front. 
The belligerent armies faced each other along a narrow , twisting line stretching from the North Sea to the Swiss border. 
Here, the armies stuck in deep trenches in which men lived and died under appalling and terrifying conditions. 
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By 1914, Britain had been at war in one place or another almost continuously for 100 years, and schools 
like Shrewsbury offered training in the military for its boys, supervised  and equipped by the Regular Army 
and organised into Officers Training Corps (OTC). As you can see in the photograph below in which the 
boys are parading in 1915, they wore uniforms and had access to rifles.  
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In this photograph (one of several taken by Father 
in 1914) his friends are on manoeuvre, probably 
during the annual summer camp. These young 
teenagers  were being trained as officers. 25% of 
them would be killed, and 25% wounded in the 
next four years. The rifle is a Lee-Metford.  



When the war started in August 1914, the boys had no reason to suppose that it would be very different 
from the other wars: it would be over by Christmas and would be fought by Britain’s small, highly-trained 
regular Army and Navy.  It cannot have taken long for them to realise this war would be different, 
especially when the Roll of Honour for old boys killed in the conflict began to rise. Four years later, of 
1,850 old boys from Shrewsbury School who served, 321 had died and a further 350 had been wounded. 
In the country as a whole, 37,484 out of 234,000 British officers  had been killed. For the rest of his 
professional life, Father gave of his time to the wounded from this and later conflicts.  
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The patriotism which enveloped the country during the early years of the war was not lost on the boys of 
Shrewsbury. Father had an album to which his friends contributed and in which he painted. Here are his 
drawings of a Royal Naval vessel, (probably HMS Express)  the Commander of the British Grand Fleet, and 
a letter of valediction on the passing of friends: surely an unusual topic for the album of a schoolboy. 
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Father’s drawing was of the latest in experimental warships, (Torpedo Destroyer HMS Express)  having 
two drive shafts with two boilers  feeding each of the four triple expansion engines. Her top speed was 
around 30 Knots. She weighed 472 tons, had a crew of 74, and was armed with two 18” torpedo tubes 
and one 12-pounder gun. 
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In the air, most aircraft were experimental since the first 
machine capable of leaving the ground under its own power 
did so in 1903, that is, when Father was 5 years old. By 1914, 
this experimental fighter, with a crew of two and one gun, 
could reach just under 100 mph.  



However, the war did not dominate their lives at school, where artistic talent was of a very high standard. 
His great friend, Tom Rose Bowden (who ended the war as a Captain in the Artillery, trained as a GP in 
Edinburgh and practiced in North Wales) also contributed superb drawings to his album. 

22/06/2012 "Father" Bill Pratt 19 



Indeed, Father was also showing talent with his paints 
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He is recorded as leaving school in 1915, but we know nothing about his qualifications at that time. These 
photographs were taken in 1916, at Otterburn, Northumberland during a family holiday with his parents 
and brother Percival (Perk).  Fishing was to become an important part of his life.  
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His mother, Susannah, died in May 1917 from Interstitial hepatitis and cholaemia. She was 53. We 
have no annotated photographs of her: the two shown were both in Father’s school satchel, along 
with one of his Father, and we assume they are of her. 
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We think she is buried here, in All 
Saints Cemetery, Newcastle-upon-
Tyne 



The war ended on Monday November 11 1918, as this copy of the Daily Mail which Father preserved testifies. It is worth 
reading: it is a rare historical document. Although he never spoke about this war, I’m sure it was seared into his mind. 
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This, the last page, shows the cult of personality and the 
creation of heroes: these men all survived. 750,000 other 
British and Empire troops did not. But for those who did, 
clothes for their wives and girlfriends in the very latest fashion 
were clearly available.  
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At some stage in his youth, at University or at school, Father was infected by a common throat pathogen, Streptococcus 
pyogenes: a bacterium that commonly causes sore throat. In his case, however, it migrated to his heart where it did 
irreparable damage to the valves which aid blood circulation. This once relatively common disease is now treatable by 
antibiotics : then, it was not and the disease had a profound influence on the rest of his life, which is undoubtedly 
shortened. He had two bouts of infection. 
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Rheumatic heart disease at autopsy with 
characteristic findings (thickened mitral valve, 
thickened chordae tendineae, hypertrophied left 
ventricular myocardium). 

Rheumatic fever is common worldwide and responsible for many cases of 
damaged heart valves. In Western countries, it became fairly rare since the 
1960s, probably due to widespread use of antibiotics to 
treat streptococcus infections. While it has been far less common in 
the United States since the beginning of the 20th century, there have been 
a few outbreaks since the 1980s. Although the disease seldom occurs, it is 
serious and has a case-fatality rate of 2–5%. 
Rheumatic fever primarily affects children between ages 5 and 17 years and 
occurs approximately 20 days after strep throat. In up to a third of cases, 
the underlying strep infection may not have caused any symptoms. 
The rate of development of rheumatic fever in individuals with untreated 
strep infection is estimated to be 3%. The incidence of recurrence with a 
subsequent untreated infection is substantially greater (about 50%). The 
rate of development is far lower in individuals who have received antibiotic 
treatment. Persons who have suffered a case of rheumatic fever have a 
tendency to develop flare-ups with repeated strep infections. 
The recurrence of rheumatic fever is relatively common in the absence of 
maintenance of low dose antibiotics, especially during the first three to five 
years after the first episode. Heart complications may be long-term and 
severe, particularly if valves are involved. 
Survivors of rheumatic fever often have to take penicillin to prevent 
streptococcal infection which could possibly lead to another case of 
rheumatic fever that could prove fatal. 
 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Autopsy
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mitral_valve
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chordae_tendineae
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chordae_tendineae
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Myocardium
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Heart_valve
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Streptococcus
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/United_States


In 1919, two years after his mother’s death and when he would have been in the midst of his studies as 
a medical student, the family had another holiday, this time on the Isle of Man. Father sported a pair of 
white golfing shoes. His father may (or may not) have married his second wife, Daisy, about whom we 
know nothing at all. But she may be present in this group, which (again) contains his younger brother 
Perk.  
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The date and place of these photographs is not recorded, but we think they were taken at the Newcastle 
Victoria Infirmary around 1918-20. The vehicle is a military ambulance. 
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These portraits, taken in 1922 possibly in London, show the family at the time when Father (left) was 
close to obtaining his first medical degree, and his younger brother Perk (right) would be at the start of his 
medical training. They flank their father, who appears to be confident and assured in his profession as a 
fashionable GP in London.  
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We think the Sweenie Todd pose was taken in Newcastle, the rather self-conscious portrait in London but 
we have no idea when. A clue lies, perhaps, in his upper lip: clear of fuzz on the left, but with an incipient 
‘tash’ on the right.  

22/06/2012 "Father" Bill Pratt 29 



We know very little about his medical education, other than what he states in his CV which is dated 
December 1934. He was listed as a student at the University of Durham College of Medicine in 1918. 
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By this time, the family had moved away from Newcastle, 
to a very fashionable part of London, namely No 15, 
Clarges Street, Mayfair. The original building has long 
since been replaced by a  monotonous office block, but 
these Georgian terrace houses on the other side of the 
street indicate the quality of this address, which is close 
to Buckingham Palace. Father had his own flat on the top 
floor,  where he housed his collection of antique furniture 
and rugs, his stamps and his music.   



By 1923 he was established at St George’s 
Hospital and had won two prizes during his 
medical education.  The Benjamin Brodie prize 
was named after Sir Benjamin Collins Brodie, 
Bart., PRCS, FRS 1783 – 1862. Largely self-taught 
as a surgeon, he nevertheless contributed 
greatly to surgical knowledge at St George’s 
Hospital. His rise to fame followed the 
successful tracheotomy on Sir Isambard 
Kingdom Brunel (1805 – 1859) when the latter 
inhaled a half-sovereign whilst performing a 
conjuring trick at a children’s party. Brodie  
modified a pair of forceps, stood the patient on 
his head and extracted the coin.  
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Practising as a medical expert was illegal without the appropriate qualifications and certificates, and 
these are Father’s starting with his Licentiate of the Royal College of Physicians (LRCP) in 1921, and 
culminating with his Master of Surgery  in 1935, from the University of Durham. That examination lasted 
two days, consisted of a series of Vivats and the observation of his operating skills by the examiners 
during two full operations.   
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His application to Kings College Hospital was supported by three testimonials from his colleagues, of which two are 

shown below. Note particularly that from Mr (later Sir) Claude Frankau, DSO,CBE,MS,FRCS. He was one of the most 
distinguished surgeons  of his generation, and served as Director of the Emergency Medical Service for London and the 
Home counties during the 1939 – 45 war, a post with immense responsibility. 
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It was at St George’s that my father earned the soubriquet “Father”, which we assume was a term of 
endearment and respect.  In 1927 my mother, Betty Whistler, started training as a nurse in St George’s 
Hospital where Father was already established on the surgical staff. The details of their long courtship are 
hinted at in the letters Father sent to Ma over several years, each of which she kept. It will be up to a later 
generation to read and interpret them. But here is the first, and it is revealing.   
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Betty (the tallest of the four nurses pictured at St. Georges Hospital in 1929) was the oldest of four 
children of Katherine Isobel and Godfrey James Whistler (1866 – 1935): Nancy (painter), Roger (soldier) 
and Peggy (Margiad Evans, author).  This photograph of the three of them with their mother was taken at 
their home Lavender Cottage, near Ross-on-Wye in 1938.  
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Their courtship lasted for 
about 3 years, until Father 
had earned enough to 
maintain his family in 
relative comfort. While they 
were apart, he wrote to her 
virtually every day (often 
twice), and this is a typical 
letter, dated Jan 23th 1933 
when, with a colleague, he 
had a few days hunting wild 
geese near the East Coast.  
Later in the same letter, he 
describes how he has only 
fired one shot (that missed) , 
and still has 219 cartridges 
available. The gun is a 
Cogswell and Harrison side-
by-side 12 bore built in 1911 
as No 1 of a pair made for an 
Army Captain. It is still in the 
family.  
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In 1934, he became Consulting Surgeon at two hospitals in north London: the Paddington Green 
Children’s hospital, and the Willesden General hospital, and he was to stay here for the rest of his working 
life.  During this time, he had consulting rooms in Wimpole Street and at 73 Harley Street, both in central 
London.  
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Paddington Green Children’s Hospital 

Willesden General Hospital 1960 



Also in 1934, in February, Father married my mother (Betty Whistler) and she gave up her job as a nurse 
(latterly in a nursing home in Bentick Street, near Father’s flat in Clarges Street.  They moved to a small 
top-floor flat in West End Lane, Hampstead. Here, his live changed and he became a family man: a role 
that well suited his personality. However, life was not all plain sailing: Ma found she was prone to 
miscarriages. However she managed to carry a child to term, but they were both devastated when he was 
still-born. In her memoires, she describes Father’s grief and disappointment as being deep, though 
hidden. Two more miscarriages convinced her she would remain childless. Their friend, Dorothy Ewart, 
suggested they adopt, and Anna Catherine came into the family.  
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Father always liked the English Lake District, as a place where he could walk, take photographs and fish. 
After their marriage, and with financial help from Granny Whistler, they purchased a cottage near the 
village of Ennerdale Bridge. Wits End is in the hamlet of Croasdale, in an unfrequented corner of the Lake 
District. This place was to be an anchor for the entire family until it was sold in 1960, being the place we 
went for our summer holidays. It provided Father with an isolated bolt-hole with no telephone, no 
electricity where, for two to three weeks, he could relax away from hospital, from London and from 
stress.  
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Amongst other pursuits, the cottage gave them both the opportunity to do something neither was 
experienced in, namely gardening. With the help of one of Mr Edmondson’s farm workers, Jim Barnes (on 
the right in colour), they created a productive fruit and vegetable garden, in which they entertained 
friends and family from the south. Both Mr Edmondson (with the mug) and Jim were of Father’s size and 
welcomed his cast-off clothes (note the former’s black waistcoat for example). 
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In September 1939, the Nazi German Chancellor, Adolph Hitler, invaded Poland and set in train the second major war to 
have a profound effect on Father, his family and his work. Britain and France, allies of Poland, declared war on Germany. 

In May 1940, Hitler invaded France and carried the war to the island of Britain by bombing London. The bombing was 
indiscriminate, and  London became a dangerous place to live. Father decided he did not want to lose Anna and Ma, and 
they went to live away from the city. This left him on his own, and for five years he lived in the hospital operating on air-
raid casualties, usually on his own. He also rented a house near the hospital, where he kept chickens, grew vegetables 
and built himself a workshop. 
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The Germans attempted to cut off our supplies of food and weapons and materials by sinking merchant 
ships crossing the Atlantic, using U boat submarines. They were successful, and there were times during 
the five years of the war when Britain was dangerously short of these essentials. The population was 
encouraged to be as self-sufficient as possible, growing their own vegetables and mending their clothes 
when they wore out. The war-time Government published pamphlets, showing how to save: this is a page 
from one of them, explaining how to reduce the domestic use of coal and gas so that more would be 
available for the making of guns and vehicles and other weapons.  
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Father contributed to the need for self-sufficiency. At the 
Hospital, he bred Rabbits as a source of food, and he kept 
chickens for meat and for eggs. He managed two 
allotments at the hospital to grow vegetables, persuading 
the young Doctors and nurses to look after it.  
During periods of calm, he used his time to make us 
clothes, rugs, furniture, woven work,  toys, radios, 
preserves, and so much more, all made with care and 
precision and a flair for design. All of these,(other than the 
preserves) made between 1939 and 1950, were 
photographed 60 years later. 
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Among his pastimes, photography remained the most important for all of his life. This portrait of Jane in 
1940, processed in his dark-room, was a special favourite: he called it  A Study in Ovals.  
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In addition to the normal range of operations which Father did (he classed himself as a General Surgeon, not a specialist), 
he had to be prepared to treat large numbers of casualties, rescued after bombing raids. There was a sophisticated Civil 
Defence organisation trained in first aid, and the injured people who would be brought to the hospital for his attention 
would have been assessed and bandaged on site by men and women who had been properly trained in this kind of work.  
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Typically, wounds would have been from explosive blasts or 
fire, from lacerations or punctures, with broken bones and 
internal damage. Ingestion of dust (from collapsed 
buildings), and damage to ears and eyes came along with 
mental trauma. The wounded could be of any age or sex, rich 
or poor. In any case, rapid treatment in the hospital would 
aid survival and recovery. 

The hardest cases to deal with were those involving 
injury to the head, since damage to the brain was 
usually fatal or could disable the patient for the rest of 
their lives. Sophisticated  brain scanning equipment had 
not been invented, and the surgeon had to rely on his 
experience and observational powers to assess the type 
of damage present.  



The Blitz proper lasted for about 8 months in 1940-’41. During this time, up to 20 people per week were killed in 
Willesden: the numbers injured are not recorded, but would have been many times that amount with maybe 5 to 10 per 
day. Between May 1941 and June 1944, there were few air-raids. However, following the Allied invasion of Europe on 
June 6th that year, London was the target of a new type of weapon:  first the Flying Bomb (V1) and then a ballistic missile 
(V2). Over 10,000 were aimed at Britain, of which 3000 reached London (see below: Willesden marked with yellow). 
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For some time during the war, Ma and the three of us lived in a house called Monskwell, in Monmouth. 
Our Aunt Nancy came as well, and she drew this picture of the three of us children for Anna’s birthday 
present in August 1942. The photograph was taken on the front step of the house, in summer 1942 by 
Father on one of his infrequent visits to us from London. 
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This house, 139 Walm Lane, Cricklewood, London was rented by Father, from a local (Maud Coleman) 
during the war, and he lived there alone while the family were living at a safe distance from London. In 
1945, however, we all returned and this was our family home for the next five years. The extensive back 
garden was equipped with its own air-raid shelter, and we kept chickens, for eggs and meat.  
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James, Anna, Richard Lawman and Jane, Walm Lane 1949 



In 1950, we all moved further out to Hatch End,  31 Royston Park Road. This house, with six bedrooms 
and nearly an acre of garden was Father’s home for the last ten years of his working life. It gave him space 
to build a garden and a dark-room, and to construct a radio for almost every room in the house. He also 
indulged another passion: listening and recording classical music from the radio. 
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At the end of this period, we children left school: Anna became a nurse, Jane a secretary and James a 
forester. There were few occasions when we were all home together: this was in Spring 1961, a few 
months before Father retired.  
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The previous summer, the ballerina Dame 
Margot Fonteyn presented the nurses prizes 
at Willesden General Hospital: a moment 
Father valued for the rest of his life.  



Towards the end of the 1950’s, it became apparent to Father that he was getting increasingly unwell. 
Being a prudent, thoughtful man, he prepared for the future, and the 1959 letter to Ma shows where 
his priorities had lain: to educate his children and provide her with as good a home as he could 
manage. His extraordinarily deep attachment to her is evident in the second letter.  
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Ill-health, brought on by a combination of London “Smogs” in the 1950’s, smoking and a weak chest, 
persuaded Father to retire from surgery three years early, at the age of 63, in 1961, which coincided with 
this portrait taken by his nephew Graham Whistler FRPS. There are no photographs of his working other 
than one snap taken in the Theatre in 1959.  
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His retirement was reported in the Willesden 
Chronicle 22 Sept 1961, in a typically low-key way , as 
was the presentation made to him of a watch by an 
erstwhile colleague.  
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These two letters, one from the Hospital Secretary and 
the other from a patient, Mrs E Gill, encapsulate his 
career as being one of service to others.  
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In 1961, after a memorable holiday in Norway, Father and Ma sold the Hatch End house and moved to 
Wiltshire, a county not unlike Northumberland with its wide landscapes of rolling hills. The house, 
Byeways, Milton Lilbourne, was perfect for him: warm, quiet with adequate garden on a light soil and 
friendly neighbours. It was here that he concentrated on his photography, recording some 50 or more of 
Wiltshire’s churches. The photographs, which he processed and printed, are held at the Wiltshire Heritage 
Museum, Devizes. 
In some ways, this was amongst the happiest period of his life. Both Anna and Jane were married in the 
local church, and he was under no stress. Ma devoted her life to him, nursed his illnesses, and drove him 
all round the county. He had time to enjoy, for the first time, television and he exercised his mind by 
unscrambling Anglo-Saxon place-names. 
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However, his health was failing and after two strokes, he had a heart attack and a few days later, he died 
at home: as he wished. This we think is his last letter, to Anna in Germany where she was preparing to 
give birth to her first child, James. It is a typically forthright, practical letter, and it is clear to those who 
know that he was fully aware that the end of his life was near.  
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He died, in bed, 29 Nov 1965. His ashes were 
spread in Salisbury crematorium garden.  
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