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Introduction 
 

This piece of  work can only be described as a compilation of the 
information about the families as known in 2015. 
A few years ago, very little was known, by the editor, of the 
History of the Guise Family. The Danish connection was known 
with the associated myth regarding the flight of the De Guise 
family from France at the time of the French Revolution. 
The Matriarch of the family was Vera Guise, Mater, born a Fleuss 
and married to Jules Guise, son of Jules Carl Guise. Very little 
was known of the life and death of her son Anthony Benoit 
Guise, my father. 
It is thanks to a mass detailed letters and notes that many people 
have written that this information has been collated. 
In particular, thanks must go to Richard Michael Stenning , a 
great grandson of Henry Otto Fleuss, for the work that he had 
done since about 1992. Sadly Richard died in 2007, and never 
saw the compilation of all the documents, notes and letters that he 
had collected together by that time. It is only because his 
collection was handed over to Simon Callow that his work can be 
made available. 
Richard had managed to contact many of the family and the 
letters of Gerald Fleuss, from the UK, and Muriel Mendoza, 
daughter of Dorothy, from the USA, have given insights into the 
nature of Henry Otto’s children. Richard had also done 
considerable work on his grandfather’s family and probably spent 
time searching for a connection to the Frankland Baronets. 
A special thanks goes to Sarah Guise, who did some serious 
research into the Guise family and smashed the myth relating to 
ancestry from to the Dukes of Guise. Her work rooted the family 
in Denmark with the original surname Giese, which uncannily 
probably has German roots. Sadly Sarah died, too young, in 2014.  
 
 

There is one whole chapter devoted to the report that Sarah wrote 
based on her research. 
 
Insights into the most mysterious daughter, Katherine Edith, have 
been gained from the knowledge of her granddaughter, Celia 
Allen, and I am sad to report that her husband died prematurely in 
2015.  
There are, in Richard’s archive of material, many letters from 
other people over the years, many of whom may not be 
contactable now. The writings of Peter Jackson about the Fleuss 
Diving equipment are a valuable contribution to our knowledge. 
 
More of the stories, documents and photographs are available on 
the internet at www.guise.me.uk   
 
There is only a limited reference to Anthony Benoit Guise as 
considerable detail of his life, particularly after the beginning of 
WW2, is covered in the booklet  Three Lives in World War 2. 
This explores the intensity of his relationship with his wife to be, 
Joan Dibdin, and his experiences in the army and in India. 
That booklet contains very full appendices containing his letters 
during the war and those from colleagues, family and friends after 
he died. 
It is hoped that this contribution to the history of the Fleuss and 
related families will be of use and interest to future generations. 
As the 5th generation of this family of immigrants reaches 
maturity, it may be for further generations to ensure that the lives 
of the past is not forgotten. 
 

Raoul Guise  
November 2015 
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Chapter 1  
The Fleuss Family     ------------    By no means, a dull family 

 
A study of the Fleuss Family has been a wonderful task of 
unpicking a blend of established history and dramatic mythology. 
The reason for this is probably because so many members of the 
family seem to have Continental European roots and it has been 
easy to allow the myths and rumours to develop. Thanks to the 
work of two people, Sarah Guise and Richard Stenning, much has 
been sorted out and this booklet and the associated  webpages are 
dedicated to their memory. 
 

To set the scene it is worth mentioning some of the main points.  
Henry Joseph Fleuss, born in 1811, arrived in this country 
probably in about the 1830's to work as an artist. 
He married Charlotte Sophie Kolbach (or Coulbach) who was 
born in Surrey but was spoken of as being from Vienna, an artist 
and a pupil of Lizst. 
It seems that their eldest son, Henry Otto Fleuss was born in 
Germany and so was of German nationality. 
Little is known of his life other than he worked in a rubber 
warehouse but was an artist as well. There has been some 
speculation within the family regarding his wife's ancestry. 
 

Amongst Otto's daughters, two got married to men with 
continental backgrounds. Dorothy Fleuss  married Arthur 
Heinrich from Germany and they had to emigrate to America at 
the beginning of WW1 and Vera Fleuss married Jules Guise who 
was supposed to have ancestry back to French aristocracy. This 
has been found to be a total myth although, but even more 
dramatical,  his father Jules Carl Guise had Danish roots and 
married Therese Caroline Alexandrine Tourniaire who, in fact, 
came from what could be described as French Circus Aristocracy 
of the time, with a grandfather, Jacques Tourniaire who worked 
for the Russian Tsar and built the first circus in Russia.  

Jules Carl's original surname was Giese, a Danish name with 
probable German Roots, and he had to change it to create a more 
suitable "brand" for his work in the theatre business.  
 

Henry Otto's eldest daughter, Katherine Edith Levine Fleuss ( or 
Catherine ) seems to have caused quite a stir. She married a 
gentleman, Frank Wilson in 1895, and had two children by him 
before disappearing off with an Austrian Count, according to the 
stories. It maybe that Frank ended up with a total of 5 of her 
children on his hands. 
 

Little known, but maybe there is another family mystery 
surrounding  the two sisters, Vera and  Dorothy Fleuss and 
Dorothy's husband to be Arthur Heinrich. In 1911 at the time of 
the census both were living in a strange house in Broadstairs and 
in 1912 a boy Hugh B Heinrich was born. He later changed his 
name to Atkins. See details in the chapter on Dorothy. 
 

Within the descendants of Henry Joseph, considered for 
simplicity to be the patriarch of the family, are any number of 
artists, actors and engineers. As the generations continue and the 
family spreads out there are more and more talented people drawn 
into the family. One of his son's Henry Albert Fleuss was an 
inventor working for much of his life with diving equipment. 
 

In 1916, just after her sister married a German and emigrated, 
Vera married Jules Guise, and still as late as the WW2, there were 
issues about the nationality of the family and their son, Tony, had 
to fight the system to ensure that he could get officer training. It 
was the nature of wartime Britain to draw out the dramatic and 
excitement within life and so stories abound, romantic and 
otherwise about life in the family during that era. 



Page 6 

Chart showing the connections between the Fleuss, Guise and other Families 
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The Frankland connection is of interest as Richard Stenning, 
whose Grandmother married Charles Arthur Frankland, must 
have considered that there was some relationship with the 
Frankland Baronets, but so far this has not been established. 
 
No way can this historical work be considered complete, 
however, every effort has been made to collate the information 
from various sources and leave it a state for others to develop. 
Alongside there is "chart" showing the relationship of the Fleuss 
family to others.  
This is part of another family connection chart which is available 
on www.guise.me.uk  It is well appreciated that this chart does 
not do justice to all the families married into by the Fleuss Girls 
and has a definite bias centred on the Dibdin - Rowntree 
Connection. 
 
Henry Joseph Fleuss, Wife and Children  
Henry Joseph Fleuss  1811–1888  Artist. Drawing Master at 
                                                            Marlborough College 
Henry Albert Fleuss  1851-1933  Inventor of Diving 
                                                            Equipment 
Henry Otto Fleuss  1847-1918  Father of 8 Children 
Margaret Fleuss  1853-1939  married John F Bentley - 
                                                           Architect 
John Francis Bentley   1839-1902     Architect for Westminster 
                                                           Cathedral. 
        
Notes about 8 other Children 
Belinda Fleuss  1851-   Married to Frederick L Jefferson 
Charlotte Fleuss  1854-1855  Died in infancy 
Caroline Sophie Fleuss 1856-1860  Died in infancy 
Charles S Fleuss  1857-              Artist 
Oswald Fleuss  1859-1915  Artist 
Willian Moritz   1860-1862  Died in infancy 

Joseph Louis              1862-1862  Died in infancy 
Louis Augusta  1863-1863  Died in infancy 
Because of the work of Richard Michael Stenning, we have a 
considerable archive of material leading to an insight into a 
number of families connected to the Fleuss family, however most 
is known of the families of the offspring of Henry Otto Fleuss. 
It is the nature of ancestry work to think in terms of family 
branches, so it is important to clarify at this stage that of the 8 
children born to Henry Otto FLEUSS, seven married and 6 of 
these were girls introducing 6 more family names. Richard 
Stenning's grandfather was Charles Arthur FRANKLAND who 
married Audrey Mary Fleuss 
 
Children of  Henry Otto FLEUSS and Spouses of Children 
  
 
Katherine Edith Levine  Frank Herbert WILSON  
Margaret Amy    Arthur Michael BAINES   
Gertrude    Frederick EUSTACE   
Dorothy          Arthur B HEINRICH    
Audrey Mary               Charles Arthur FRANKLAND 
Gerald Osmond   Wilhelmina FREW   
Vera Agnes    Jules GUISE  (GIESE)   
Wilfrid Arthur   --  
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Outstanding Questions and some Facts 
 

Further research is needed on these comments from R Stenning's 
mother: 
 
Barbara had illegitimate son ? and went to Jersey in late 30’s and 
was never heard of again. 
 
Henry Albert was talked about but only after Oswald and 
Margaret Annie 
 
Margaret Annie was not seen for some years after marriage but 
when the family met up, she had 3 or 4 girls with same name as 
Otto’s girls – Gertrude, Margaret, Edith. 
 

Links to interesting related webpages on  
www.guise.me.uk 

 
Fleuss Family Homepage 
Guise Family History 
Frankland Family Details 
Link to a number of Birth Marriage and Death Certificates-  
Index of Family Trees for Fleuss and related Families 
Photograph Album  of photographs relating to the Fleuss family 
Photograph Album of Historic Frankland Family 
Photograph Album - Fleuss but details unknown 
Gallery of Paintings by Henry Joseph Fleuss 
A Crest found in the archives 
The Will of Catherine Wale 
Extra Notes and Details from Richard Stenning Archive 
Various lists and Family Trees in rough 
The Current Heinrich -Rich Family 
Letters from Family Descendants 

Historical Notes 
 
From Birth Register 
 
Name Date Quarter District 
Henry Albert Fleuss  1851  Apr-May-Jun  Hungerford Berkshire 
William Moritz Fleuss  1860  Jan-Feb-Mar  St George Hanover Square  
Joseph Louie Fleuss  1862  Apr-May-Jun  St George Hanover Square  
Catherine Edith L 
Fleuss  

1872  Jan-Feb-Mar  St George Hanover Square  

Wilfred Arthur Fleuss  1874  Jul-Aug-Sep  St George Hanover Square  
Margaret Amy Fleuss  1877 Jan-Feb-Mar  Lambeth  
Gertrude Fleuss  1879  Jul-Aug-Sep  Lambeth  
Dorothy Fleuss  1880  Oct-Nov-Dec  Lambeth  
Ethel Rosabelle Fleuss  1882  Jan-Feb-Mar  St George Hanover Square  
Albert Henry Fleuss  1883  Jul-Aug-Sep  Isle of Wight Hampshire 
Audrey Mary Fleuss  1888  Jan-Feb-Mar  Lambeth  
Gerald Osmund Fleuss  1890  Oct-Nov-Dec  Lambeth  
Vera Agnes Fleuss  1893  Jan-Feb-Mar  Lambeth  
Douglas C Fleuss  1911  Jul-Aug-Sep  Lambeth  
Oswald J Frankland  1914  Jul-Aug-Sep  Wimborne Dorset 
Hugh B Heinrich 1912  Apr-May-Jun  Eastry Kent 
 
Hugh B Heinrich may or may not be in this family- but mother was a Fleuss 
  
From the Census 
 
1881 - there is record of Helen Fleuss working as a servant in the 
Hackney Road Born Islington 1865 
1911 - Gertrude Fleuss married Frederick Eustace  lived at 31 
Wiverton Road Sydendam  
1911 - Wilhelmina Frew  b. abt 1889 Camden town  was married 
to Gerald Fleuss both living in 
            Camden Town 
1891 - Oswald was in Hammersmith with brother Charles S and 
his wife Minnie  
1911 - Oswald Fleuss, a single artist living at 115 Charlotte Str, 
Fitzroy sq. with two males 
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1911 - Vera 19 yrs and Dorothy 30 yrs were working at 
Buckmaster in Broadstairs and Residential Home 
www.buckmaster.org.uk  
1911 - Mr Henry Otto Fleuss lived at 23 Bonham Road  Brixton               
1911 - Mr Jules Carl Guise lived at 25 Bonham Road Brixton   
1911 - Mr Fleuss lived at 10 Buckingham St Brighton – as a 
lodger  
 
1902 - 1st Quarter  Margaret Amy Fleuss married Arthur Michael 
Baines   
 
It would seem from this that Vera Fleuss and Jules Guise were 
boy and girl next door and married when Vera was about 24 years 
old. 
 

By 1900 the Guise family had settled in Brixton. Kelly’s for 
1901/02 show they lived at 27 Bonham Road and they stayed 
there until the 1909 Kelly’s Directory show them at No. 25. The 
Fleuss family (Henry Otto Fleuss) lived at No. 23. Julius Carl and 
Therese continued to live there, Julius dying on 29th June 1939. I 
understand that Therese was bombed out of Bonham Road during 
the blitz in WW2. 
 
There are few Fleuss names appearing through Ancestry, and it is 
assumed that they are all related, however there are a couple of 
anomalies. 
 

Helen Fleuss  
born about 1865. In 1881 she was a servant in the Roluo 
household in Hackney.  No conclusion. 
Annie Fleuss  
arrived in the country from New York on 24 Feb 1949 and died 
18 Dec 1963 in Bournemouth. No conclusion. 

And a Mystery 
 
The Mystery of Hugh B Heinrich --From Ancestry: 
 
Hugh B Heinrich  born in 1912, registered in Eastry ( Kent) 
mother's maiden name Fleuss  
 
Meanwhile Dorothy aged 30, who was to marry Arthur 2 years 
later, was at 10 Osbourne Road Broadstairs with her sister, Vera 
aged 20.  No.10 was a  home of 32 women aged 78 to 17 years 
old. 
Both girls were referred to in the 1911 Census as Help at Home   
 
Dorothy Fleuss married Arthur Heinrich in 1914 just before the 
outbreak of war 
 
In the 1911 Census Arthur Heinrich, born in Germany in 1884 
was visiting a house in Fulham 
He worked as a superintendent for an Insurance Co. 
 
There is an entry in Ancestry for the marriage of Hugh B 
Heinrich or Hugh B Atkins to Rosa Gerson in South Eastern 
Surrey in 3rd quarter of 1937.   
Hugh Ben Atkins born 2 Jun 1912, died in Aug 1984 in Hastings 
and Rother. 
Rosa Atkins born 17 Mar 1912, died in Sept 1996 in Hastings and 
Rother. 
 
A birth certificate and/or marriage certificate would explain more. 
 
( Just to add to the mystery:  
Heinrich S Gerson married to Florshein or Lazarus in 3rd quarter 
of 1942 - probably no connection) 
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Another Mystery – Who’s missing 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Two Photographs that need identification 
 
Photograph in the Richard Stenning Fleuss Archives of unknown 
couple 
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Photograph in the Richard Stenning Archive - an unknown Wedding 
 
 
The Wedding maybe 
that of Margaret 
Annie (Marguerite) to 
John Francis 
BENTLEY, the 
Architect. 
 
Interesting that the 
Groom is not seated 
by the Bride 
 
Richard Stenning 
refers to a copy of the 
photograph of 
Margaret's Wedding:  
far left probably 
H.A.Fleuss or Charles 
and Oswald. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Note the 
Photographer French 
and Co - 1 Railway 
Terrace, Wallington  
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Chapter 2  
 

Henry Joseph Fleuss 
1811–1888 

 
Born in Prussia  1811 - Apparently Dusseldorf 
Came to England in the 1830's 
Naturalised British Subject 
Artist.  
First Drawing Master at Marlborough College  1844-56 
Presumed married by about 1846 to Charlotte Sophie Kolbach ( 
Coulbach ) 
 
They had a total of 11 children 
Henry Albert Fleuss  1851-1933  Inventor of Diving 

Equipment 
Henry Otto Fleuss  1847-1918  Father of 8 Children 
Margaret Fleuss  1853-1939  Married John Francis 

Bentley Architect for 
Westminster Cathedral 

Belinda Fleuss  1851-   Married to Frederick L 
Jefferson 

Charlotte Fleuss  1854-1855  Died in infancy 
Caroline Sophie 
Fleuss  

1856-1860  Died in infancy 

Charles S Fleuss  1857-  Artist 
Oswald Fleuss  1859-1915  Artist 
Willian Moritz   1860-1862  Died in infancy 
Joseph Louis  1862-1862  Died in infancy 
Louis Augusta  1863-1863  Died in infancy 
 
H J Fleuss died 29 Feb 1888 
Charlotte Sophie died 23 March 1891 36 Claverton Street with 
her daughter Belinda and son in law Frederick Leslie Jefferson 

 
In 1851 H J Fleuss, wife and 2 children,  lived at Axford  
Wiltshire 
In 1871 H J Fleuss and some family were living at 283 Vauxhall 
Bridge Road  
  
These three photocopies found in the archive, may be of Henry 
Joseph and his wife Charlotte Sophie 

 
Henry Fleuss was born in Prussia ( Düsseldorf)and settled in 
England c.1830. A portrait and subject painter in oil and 
watercolour, he is recorded as being the drawing and painting 
master at Marlborough College between 1844 and 1856. He died 
in 1888 aged 70. As a point if interest, William Morris was a 
student at the college between 1847 and 1852. 
I would seem that, after his time at Marlborough College, Henry 
Joseph joined the Artist’s Volunteer Rifles. This supposition is 
based on the comment on alongside one of his lithographs of 
Hans Busk who Originated the Volunteer Army – see Appendix. 
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Research indicated that he must have worked with a number of 
artists producing of military prints – East Kent Rifles - 14th 
Middlesex Highgate Volunteer Rifles – Surrey Volunteer Rifles – 
London Rifle Brigade -  particularly Robert Thomas Landells . 
who was an artist and illustrator for the Illustrated London News, 
famously providing war sketches from the Crimea in 1856. 
. 
He is represented in the collections of the Manchester City 
Galleries, with a portrait of the Earl of Wilton. 
He exhibited at the Royal Academy at various times between 
1847 and 1874 
 
We have the following notes from Gerald Fleuss, his great great 
nephew. 

Though relatively little is known of his work, Fleuss has a certain 
fame by association: William Morris attended Marlborough 
during his time there, and Fleuss's daughter Margaret later 
married John Bentley, architect of  Westminster Roman Catholic 
Cathedral.  
 
Marlborough College -The Historical Perspective 
 
Art has had a significant presence at the College for some 
considerable time, our most famous artist, perhaps, being William 
Morris. 
Its origins however, are a little more lowly: it began as a subject 
in 1844 under the auspices of the first Drawing Master, H.J. 
Fleuss, in a classroom on the lower floor of New Court. 

Christopher Hughes, a distinguished art 
master, took over in 1920 and, in the 
1930s, moved art into the Garnett 
Room (previously a museum). 
 
Guy Barton followed in 1946 and, by 
now, art was becoming a more 
significant subject. In the early 1960s 
an art school was established using the 
gap between the newly added Norwood 
Hall and A House. 
 
In 2005, the Art Department moved to 
its new, purpose built School. Situated 
next to the existing Ceramics Studio 
and Mount House Gallery, this 
outstanding contemporary educational 
environment has now been firmly 
established as a centre for artistic 
excellence for the 21st Century. 
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Chapter 3  
Henry Albert Fleuss 
occasionally articles refer to 

Albert Henry 
 

1851–1932 Inventor 
 
Born 13 Jun 1851 
Married 30 Nov 1878 to 
Rosabelle FANE 
Died 6th Jan 1933 
 
Children 
Ethel Rosabelle Fleuss    
born 08 Jan 1882 
 
Albert Henry Fleuss       
born 29 Jul 1883 
  
Henry’s inventions included underwater 
breathing apparatus, and the tubeless 
pneumatic tyre 
 
He also invented a rolled up umbrella and 
some sort of steam car. 
 
Details of some of his work is included 
below. 
 
Reference to Books;  
The Making of the Severn Tunnel by Roger 
Cowles 
Vacuum by H.A.Fleuss 
There is little that can be written about 

Henry Albert Fleuss from a family point of view, however with 
the help of some notes and a letter from Richard Stenning, there 
are one or two comments that can be made. 
He was the son of Henry Joseph Fleuss, an artist, who came from 
Prussia in the early 1800's and settled in England working 
initially at Marlborough. 
Vera Guise referred to him as Uncle Harry.  

From Gerald Fleuss 
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He married at the age of 27 years old and seemed to have spent 
time at sea. It is noted, for interest, that he worked on various 
ships sailing to Australia and so there is a serious possibility that 
he was on the same ship as W.J.Didbin, great grandfather of the 
editor, when he travelled to Australia in 1867. 
 
It was while on ships that he began to think about the needs of 
divers and so invented the Fleuss Apparatus. After his own 
company failed, he joined Siebe, Gorman & Co. of London with 
the idea, before moving to Combined Optical Instruments. 
 
Although from artistic background and with three brothers Henry 
Otto Fleuss, Charles S Fleuss  and Oswald Fleuss,  all 
professional artists or with artistic traits, he became an inventor 
and, from the records, a successful one. 
 
It seems that because of his devotion to inventing, his family may 
not have had all the attention due.  
 
There are a couple of anomalies in the obituary in "Engineering" 
regarding H A Fleuss. 
There is a birth certificate indicating that he was born on 13th 
June 1851, the 2nd son of H.J.Fleuss and not as stated in the 
obituary. 
From Richard we have the following information: 
 
Fleuss Apparatus was the first practical application of a self 
contained breathing apparatus. 
Benjamin Ward Richardson, a well respected scientist, promoted 
the work. 
Equipment was manufactured and loaned out particularly to coal 
mines. First built in 1878, and first used in 1880 in 2 big colliery 
disasters. 

A company was formed with Duff - The Fleuss Duff co., but 
foundered because the system of marketing the equipment by 
loaning out, did not work well. 
Sir Robert Davis of Siebe Gorman picked it up in 1903-5 and 
called it the Proto Apparatus - which is still used today.  
Siebe of Siebe - Gormon came from Saxony in about 1819. He 
was a brass founder and machinist and acquired an order to make 
a pump and diving helmets to salvage sunken ships. He made 
improvements to the Fleuss design and marketed it.  Gorman was 
his son in law. 
Henry Albert dropped out of the company soon after joining, and 
worked for a while with Combined Optical Instruments with 
Miroslav Sigmund until he retired. Coincidentally the editor was 
involved in subcontract work for that company in the late 1960's. 
 
Henry Albert wrote a book called "Vacuum" and invented the 
GERYK Vacuum Pump. 
 
In a letter to Peter Jackson regarding Henry Albert, Richard 
makes a number of interesting points. 
 
There is reference to the question - Was he divorced and why was 
his son not a beneficiary. He mentions that there is no record of 
the death of his wife or son or daughter in law, other that on the 
tombstone. He considers that the apparent separation between 
H.A. and his wife and children may be due to him burying himself 
in his inventive world. Richard points out that he had heard more 
about the artistic side of the family and Charlotte Sophie ( H.A. 
Fleuss' mother, being Hapsburg and a pupil of Liszt. Charlotte 
Sophie was Austrian but was born in England. The Liszt story is 
questionable but it is reported that byDorothy’s daughter that 
Dorothy nee Fleuss identified her grandmother in a photograph 
of Liszt and his pupils in Time magazine. But then Dorothy was 
one of the many "dramatic" Fleuss girls. 
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From the Census 
 
1891 - Rosabelle in Staines with her daughter Ethell R and son 
Albert Henry 
 
1901 -Henry Albert b.1852 - married to Rosabelle with a child, 
Albert Henry in Staines 
 
  
In 1876, he invented a closed circuit oxygen rebreather. This suit 
used compressed oxygen instead of compressed air. His invention 
was originally intended to be used in the repair of the iron door of 
a flooded ship's chamber. Fleuss then decided to use his invention 
for a thirty-foot dive underwater. Unfortunately, he died from the 
pure oxygen; oxygen is toxic to humans under pressure. (Source) 
This so called fact is questionable    
 
 
H.A.Fleuss seems to be 
involved in a range of 
inventions including  a 
Tubeless Pneumatic Tyre, 
a Vacuum Pump and had 
a Patent for a 
Compression or Exhaust 
Pump. 
 
  
  
 
  
 
 
 

References that can be found on the website  
www.guise.me.uk  
 
Obituary from Engineering. 
Letter from Richard Stenning to Peter Jackson about the Fleuss 
family 
The Independent Diver by Peter Jackson - Designer of Diving 
Equipment with a historical interest 
The Fleuss Apparatus by Peter Jackson - Designer of Diving 
Equipment with a historical interest 
The Tubeless Pneumatic Tyre 
Henry Albert Fleuss - Obituary in Engineering 17th Feb 1933 
Obituary of Miroslav Sigmund 
The Equipment used during the building of the Severn Railway 
Tunnel 
Pump Patent by H.A.Fleuss 
 
The following details are taken from these websites. 
 
From Wikipedia       
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Henry_Fleuss 
 
Graces Guide          
http://www.gracesguide.co.uk/Henry_Albert_Fleuss 
 
The History of Diving 
http://historyofdivingmuseum.blogspot.co.uk/2011/11/henry-
fleuss-early-scuba-pioneer.html 
 
Edubilla 
http://www.edubilla.com/inventor/henry-fleuss/ 
Henry Albert Fleuss 

 

The following histories about Henry Albert have been 
taken from various sources and have not be verified or 
amalgamated yet.. 
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From Grace’s Guise to Britsh Industrial History 
 

Henry Albert Fleuss (1855-1933) of Siebe, Gorman and Co, 
inventor of the Miners' Rescue Apparatus  
and Self-contained breathing apparatus 

 
1851 Born at Axford, Wiltshire, the son of Henry Joseph Fleuss 
(1811–1888) and his wife Charlotte Sophie Kolbach (1822–1891) 
 

1878 November 30th. Married Rosabella Fane 
 

In 1878 he was granted a patent for the first practical self 
contained breathing apparatus, which consisted of a rubber mask 
connected to a breathing bag, with (estimated) 50-60% O2 
supplied from a copper tank and CO2 scrubbed by rope yarn 
soaked in a solution of caustic potash, the system giving a 
duration of about three hours. 
 

1879 Fleuss tested his device by spending an hour submerged in a 
water tank, then one week later by diving to a depth of 5.5m in 
open water, upon which occasion he was slightly injured when 
his assistants abruptly pulled him to the surface. 
 

c1880 Henry Albert Fleuss in conjunction with Siebe and 
Gorman produced the first practicable self-contained oxygen 
breathing apparatus[1]. 
 

1880 His equipment used by Alexander Lambert in the recovery 
of the Severn Tunnel 
 

1882 Birth of daughter Ethel Rosabelle Fleuss (1882–1893) 
 

1883 Birth of son Albert Henry Fleuss (1883–1939) 
 

1893 Partnership dissolved. '...the Partnership here-tofore 
subsisting between us the undersigned, Henry Albert Fleuss and 
Richard Charles Ashby, trading together as Umbrella 

Manufacturers, under the style or firm of Fleuss and Ashby,  
at 2, Fountain-court, Aldermanbury, in the city of London, has 
this day been dissolved by mutual consent....'[2] 
 
1901 Living at Knowle Green, Staines: Henry A. Heuss (sic) (age 
49 born Axford, Wiltshire), Consulting Engineer, own account. 
With his wife Rosabelle Heuss (age 44 born Southampton) and 
their son Albert H. Fleuss (age 19 born Newton, IOW), Pupil 
Architect. Two servants.[3] 
 
1911 Living at Dunstan Lodge, Thatcham, Berks: Henry Albert 
Fleuss (age 59 born Axford, Wilts), Engineer Specialist in Air 
Pumps. First Inventor of Miners Rescue Apparatus etc. Widower 
and working as a consulting engineer on own account. One 
servant Annie Grace Redknapp. [4] 
 
Some time before the First World War, the Fleuss-Davis 
independent breathing set for hardhat divers appeared. This 
device consisted of two 10-cubic-foot (280 Litre) tanks, one each 
for compressed air and oxygen. The gases were mixed in a 
manifold between the two tanks and the diver's mouthpiece. The 
manufacturer claimed success of this unit to depths of 66 feet. 
 
Fleuss also invented the Fleuss vacuum pump which was a double 
action Guericke type pump which delivers an almost constant 
suction. It uses a cylinder divided in halves: as one half of the 
cylinder is filled with air, the other half is evacuating air to the 
atmosphere by one stroke of the pump. The next stroke reverses 
this action, producing the constant flow. 
 
1933 January 6th. Died. Of Tor cottage, Thordon Cross, 
Okehampton, in Devon. Left estate to Annie Grace Redknapp, 
spinster and Percy Harry Giles, engineer. 
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From Wikipedia   and  Scuba Diving Hall of Fame 

About the Inventor 
Henry Albert Fleuss (1851–1933) was a pioneering diving 
engineer, and Master Diver for Siebe, Gorman & Co. of London. 
 
Fleuss was born in Marlborough, Wiltshire in 1851. 
 
 Henry Albert Fleuss was bom in Wiltshire, England in 1851. At 
the age of sixteen he went to sea, eventually becoming an officer 
with the P&O Company. Whilst watching divers recovering lost 
cargo in their heavy and cumbersome apparatus, Fleuss was 
inspired to find a way of making the diver independent of the 
surface and thus dispense with the heavy pump and the large crew 
of men needed to operate the apparatus. 
 
Having studied the necessary physiology and chemistry in his 
spare time, Fleuss concluded that if the diver carried with him a 
supply of compressed oxygen and a means of chemically 
absorbing carbon dioxide, then he could remain completely 
independent of the surface. In 1878 he left the P&O and set about 
building his first self-contained diving apparatus. He proved to be 
both resourceful and innovative, building much of the apparatus 
himself, including a means of generating and compressing 
oxygen. 
 
Fleuss had no previous experience of diving yet fearlessly tested 
his invention himself, attracting widespread interest through 
public demonstrations. A second, much improved model proved 
its worth in the flooded Severn Tunnel. Although there was 
considerable publicity for Fleuss and his apparatus, its significant 
potential as a means of rescuing trapped miners diverted attention 
away from its diving applications. 

 
Fleuss collaborated with Robert Davis at the Siebe Gorman 
Company and developed the self-contained diving apparatus 
further. The Davis Submarine Escape Apparatus was a neat and 
compact derivative of the Fleuss apparatus and it also found use 
as a shallow diving apparatus, paving the way for the Frogmen 
and Human Torpedo riders of World War II. 
 
Henry Fleuss was an habitual inventor, turning his mind to 
solving many diverse problems. He went on to produce the first 
practical tubeless tyres, the highly efficient Gerryck vacuum 
pumps, a steam car and more besides. However, it is for his 
pioneering work in developing the first practical closed-circuit 
breathing apparatus for mine rescue and diving that he will 
always be remembered. He died in 1933. 
 
From: Historyofdivingmuseum.blogspot.co.uk 

Henry Fleuss: An Early SCUBA Pioneer 
 
Henry Fleuss (1851-1933) was a diving engineer for Siebe, 
Gorman & Co. of London. He is widely recognized as a pioneer 
in the field of diving and some even credit him as the first 
SCUBA diver. You didn't think it was Jacques Cousteau, did 
you? 
 
Though he is credited with many other inventions including the 
Fleuss vacuum pump and a steam car, it is widely accepted that 
his most important was for the first self-contained breathing 
apparatus (SCUBA) using pure compressed oxygen. Originally 
designed in 1876, he was granted a patent for the apparatus in 
1878 which freed the diver from having to rely on breathing 
surface-supplied air. 
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The apparatus consisted of 
a rubber mask, a breathing 
bag, a copper tank to hold 
the oxygen, and a 
scrubber. The closed-
circuit system was 
designed to reuse the 
oxygen by removing the 
carbon dioxide using a 
rope yarn soaked in a 
solution of caustic potash. 
Originally used to rescue 
mine workers, Fleuss was 
lauded for this early 
SCUBA apparatus.  
 

Its revolutionary and brilliant 
design became an invaluable 
piece of equipment for 
military operations during 
WWII. The Fleuss rebreather 
came to be preferred over all 
other available diving 
apparatus because it offered 
the diver total concealment (no 
air bubbles!). 
Although the Fleuss rebreather 
limited the diver's working 
depth due to the threat of 
oxygen toxicity, it was truly 
revolutionary and is without a 
doubt a very important part of 
diving history. 
 

See Appendix:  
Peter Jacksons Article about the Fleuss Apparatus 
 
 
Just a note relating to Charles Palmer and Dunlop  
Palmer had married Catherine Dunlop 
 
Although rebuffed in 1889, Palmer didn’t give up. Following 
disputes with his fellow directors, John Boyd Dunlop quit the 
board of the original Pneumatic Tyre Company in the spring of 
1895. Jealous of the explosive growth of the du Cros’ family 
enterprise, Charles Palmer and others persuaded Dunlop to get 
back into the fray - and get even - by establishing a competitor. In 
April 1896 this new consortium bought the Birmingham-based 
‘India rubber and tyre manufacturing company’ Capon Heaton, 
and the patents for tubeless pneumatic tyres from Henry Albert 
Fleuss and James William Smallman. Putting these pieces 
together, the new business was awkwardly called ‘The Tubeless 
Pneumatic Tire and Capon Heaton, Limited’. Dunlop became the 
chairman and Palmer a director, and the new entity was floated on 
the Birmingham and Dublin stock exchanges. Palmer ebulliently 
demonstrated how punctures became trivially easy to repair on 
the new Fleuss tubeless tyres when he was interviewed by 
Handsworth, A local Society Magazine that summer 
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Chapter 4 
Henry Otto Fleuss 

1847-1918 
 
Confidential Clerk India Rubber Co. Warehouse  
and Heraldic Artist 
 
Born 1847 Germany or England but most likely Germany 
 
Married 06 Aug 1870 to Mary Anne Katherine WALE 
 
Died 01 Sep 1918 in Streatham 
 
8 children born to Henry Otto FLEUSS, and Mary Anne 
 
Children  and Spouses  
  
 
Katherine Edith Levine  Frank Herbert WILSON  
Margaret Amy   Arthur Michael BAINES  
Gertrude  Frederick EUSTACE  
Dorothy  Arthur B HEINRICH   
Audrey Mary  Charles Arthur FRANKLAND 
Gerald Osmond Wilhelmina FREW 
Vera Agnes  Jules GUISE  (GIESE)  
Wilfrid Arthur   

 
 
 
As a Heraldic Artist – Henry Otto produced a number of printed 
Postcards under the pseudonym of F.Edwards and Co. Bonham 
Road London. He produced books of various Saints including 
The Life of St George which was presented to Edward VII and is 
in the Royal Library at Windsor. 
 
It is difficult to get an idea of the nature and true occupation of 
Henry Otto Fleuss. 
Time and again it comes up that he was just a clerk or 
warehouseman for a Rubber Company, and then there is the 
information expressed above and below that he was a talented 
Heraldic Artist. 
 
In the light of the occupations of many of the Fleuss family, this 
should not be surprising. 
We have a family of Engineers, Artists and Actors.  
 
Records and anecdotes enable us to put together some history of 
his offspring.  
What we know of these offspring and their families is related later 
and as will be seen, there are some interesting individuals, stories 
and still the occasional mystery. 

 
 
 



Page 22 

We have the following is from Gerald Fleuss writing to Richard 
Stenning 
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Marguerite FLEUSS                                        and                                    John Francis Bentley 
 

1853 -1939 
Also known as Margaret Annie  

Born in Marlborough 
 
Little is known about Marguerite other than she married, in 1874, 
John Francis Bentley who was an accomplished architect. 
It seems that they had eight children one of whom, Winifred 
Mary, wrote a biography of her father. 
 
Margaret Annie was not seen for some years after her marriage 
but when the family met up, she had 3 or 4 girls with same name 
as Otto’s girls – Gertrude Margaret Edith. 

Included in the works of John Bentley is Westminster Cathedral 

Born about 1839 

From the Journal of the Royal Institute of British Architects 
27 July 1902  p 437-441 

JOHN FRANCIS BENTLEY: A MEMOIR. 
 By T. J. Willson.  

  The death of Mr. John Francis Bentley on the 2nd March, from 
paralysis, was painful to all who knew him, the more so as it was 
sudden. To these and to the profession at large, his death caused a 
significant void, for it was confidently anticipated that 011 the 
following Monday, the 3rd March, the Institute would have 
confirmed the nomination of the deceased architect, and presented 
his name as worthy of receiving the Royal Gold Medal as a 
distinction due to his executed works. Instead of this gratifying 
office, it was only possible for the President, in his remarks to the 
Meeting upon the most melancholy occurrence in the annals of 
the Institute, to express the regrets, the dismay almost, that would 
occupy the minds of his professional brothers on learning that one 
deemed so happy in their approbation had but the very day before 
passed out of life.  

Mr. Bentley was born at Doncaster in January 1839. A third 
son, one of a large family, he displayed resolution and talent in 
his boyhood. A model by him of the grand parish church (burnt in 
February 1853) is a proof of his early devotion and untiring 
energy in every pursuit; it was mainly from recollection. He had 
been allowed “ the run ” of the Clerk of the Works’ office at the 
rebuilding, and to study the excellent drawings which issued from 
Mr. Scott’s office. By. assisting to set out work, valuable 
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knowledge came rapidly. When but sixteen he acted voluntarily 
as clerk of works on the restoration of Loversall Church, and 
upon a difficulty in having some wood-carving done, he put his 
hand to the gouge and himself executed it.  

His father, distrusting fine art as a career for his promising 
son, desired to place him as a pupil in mechanical engineering, 
and was in correspondence with Messrs. Hawthorn & Co., also 
with Messrs. Sharpe, Stewart & Co., of Manchester, and young 
Bentley seems to have begun a probation in the workshops of the 
latter firm, and for a short period to have donned the “ moleskin ” 
suit proper to the calling. In 1855 it was arranged that he should 
learn building at the establishment of Messrs. Winsland & 
Holland in London, where his father placed him in August of that 
year. His employers much appreciated and trusted their pupil, 
who showed marked aptitude in business during the three years 
he stayed. His father having died late in 1856, it was by the 
friendly advice of Mr. Richard Holland, who perceived evidence 
of rare talent in him, that Bentley entered the office of the late Mr. 
Henry Clutton, 111 the spring of 1858, and took an active part in 
the design of churches, mansions, and various works forming part 
of an extensive and highly-connected practice.  

Mr. Clutton was a convert to the Catholic faith, and certain 
ecclesiastical buildings were from his designs; so here it may be 
conjectured Bentley became in a degree familiar with the 
externals of that worship, one of the last works he was engaged 
upon being the sedilia and the Sacred Heart chapel at the well-
known Farm Street Church of the Jesuits. Before the end of 1861 
he was received into the Catholic Church.  

Seven years having been spent in London, the ambition to be 
independent and to enter into practice was strong, and although 
Mr. Clutton made overtures of a share in his business,  

Bentley declined an assured income, and in May 1862 was 
established in chambers ;n Southampton Street, Covent Garden, 
on his own account, with moderate prospects, still not without 
active friends, and possessed of more constructive knowledge 
than most of his year- and of an inventive talent even then 
obvious. These seven years had been a time of incessant 
application; his after hours were spent often at the Architectural 
Museum in modelling sketching, and in original designs.  

The Rev. H. A. Rawes, of St. Francis’ Church, Notting Hill, 
was, at this anxious period of life when patrons were rare, a true 
friend in his appreciation and assistance. For him Bentley 
designed the font and baptistery and porch of St. Francis. The 
altar of St. John with paintings by his friend Mr. N. H. J. 
Westlake, was from his design and much praised. Later the high 
altar was designed by him.  

He designed works for the great Exhibition in London in 
1862, also a stained glass window for the Paris Exhibition in 
1867. Commissions for works of -domestic and ecclesiastical 
character flowed in, and a manifest talent for design in subsidiary 
art (including stained glass, goldsmiths’, as well as brass and iron 
work, at times embroidery and painted decoration) brought much 
employment.  

During all these earlier years, as friends acknowledged, no 
one could have been more painstaking and industrious; and to 
those who know how inadequate is the emolument upon small 
commissions, the expenditure in thought and labour appears 
exacting in a high degree. A friend, on calling after work hours, 
would find him still at his desk, and learn that he had not set foot 
out of doors the entire day—too sedentary a habit, it may be 
feared, for a constitution never robust.  
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By degrees larger works came in the way, some commercial 
premises and a house at Sydenham for W. Sutton, Esq., besides a 
number of. ecclesiastical works, the chapel aan additions at 
Taunton Convent among them. In 1866 the adaptation of an old 
Sussex house at Heron’s Ghyll, for Mr. Coventry Patmore, was 
successful in the reality and quietness (if its style.  

An altar and lofty reredos of alabaster for St. Charles’ Church, 
Ogle Street, attracted deserved attention. It contained a set of well 
studied and beautiful paintings by Mr. N.H. J. Westlake, executed 
on slate. The result of using polished alabaster, from which the 
accumulation of our atmosphere could easily be removed, is 
scarcely successful. As to the paintings so justly admired, an 
ignorant “ decorator ” has long ago, alas I touched and spoilt them 
with his varnish.  

In these works the sound practical training of early days was 
realised, and, junior as he was, his construction and detail showed 
that nothing was left to the discretion of the builder, the surveyor, 
or still more of the clerk of the works ; for not only the design but 
it- method of execution was equally thought out and rigidly 
carried into effect. At all times constructive or ornamental detail 
met with studious attention: the joinery of a deal door equally 
with that of a screen or an organ-case.  

In common with some intimate friends, Mr. Bentley, although 
solicited, invariably refused to submit a design in competition, 
regarding the system as unreasonable theoretically while in effect 
misleading as to the discovery of true merit or inventive power, 
and positively hurtful when estimated cost and actual expenditure 
come to be taken into account.  

The Seminary building at Hammersmith (1868-70), though 
now built up to by common place schools, is marked by a 

thorough fitness to its purpose and quiet dignity, with scarce an 
exception unaccompanied by ornament, such as the continuation 
of our old English style is apt to suffer from. On its completion it 
secured admiration in high quarters was classed as its author’s 
best work. St. John’s Preparatory School, near to Beaumont 
College, Windsor (1884), differing in purpose and scale, and 
more ornate, is also highly praised, and by many preferred to the 
Seminary as being more refined.  

The works executed for Lord Beaumont at Carlton Towers, 
Selby, are mainly internal: a Jacobean mansion had been altered 
and in some degree “ Gothicised,” when Mr. Bentley was called 
in to remodel and embellish it. On no work of his life can he have 
bestowed more pains, as a mountain of working drawings—a 
large number of them from his own hand— testifies. The 
decorative works in various material, painting, glass, and textiles, 
resulted in a most sumptuous habitation, where the chairmaker’s 
and the upholsterer’s art followed upon that of the skilled painter 
or sculptor under one directing mind.  

In 1881 complete designs were made, at Lord Beaumont’s 
desire, for a large suite of residences in flats to occupy the then 
vacant land fronting Hyde Park, westward of the Albert Gate; but 
the project was abandoned. Fearing for his impulsive client, the 
architect dissuaded him from proceeding with this speculation, 
and thus courageously sacrificed his own interest in so doing.  

In church building, the additions during thirty years of extra 
north and south aisles and of a baptistery and lesser chapels 
successively at St. Mary’s, Westmoreland Road, Bayswater, 
furnish interesting study in architectural variety and progress, and 
are no less remarkable on account of their altars, glass, and metal 
work. The high altar and pulpit, however, were designed by other 
hands. A church and presbytery at Cadogan Street (1875), and 
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one at Bosworth Road, Kensal New Town (1880), are brick 
edifices simple in outline and in most details, showing both care 
and originality throughout. The still unfinished church of Corpus 
Christi at Brixton, designed in 1885, exhibits in its eastern part a 
building of superior scale and the promising features of a stately 
church.  

Various works undertaken for the Redemptorist Fathers at 
Bishop Eton, Liverpool, and at Clapham, cover many years ; a 
high altar, pulpit, and various decorative additions at the former 
extend from 1865 onwards. The restorations at St. Mary’s, 
Clapham, originally built with Caen stone dressings, the transept 
added to it, as well as the building of a new monastery adjoining, 
were completed in 1894. One work, small in size but of unusual 
unity and completeness, is the Lady Chapel at St. Mary’s, 
executed in 1888, which has evoked general admiration, and is 
held up by some artists to be its author’s chef-d’oeuvre. Its floor, 
its wall and ceiling, its traceried windows and their storied glass, 
are alike harmonious and delicate, though not refined to any 
approach towards weakness. The altar, reredos, canopy, and 
brattishing show equal invention and fitness, the only regret now 
being that the light is hardly sufficient to display the many forms 
and colours to advantage.  

In 1892 his friend, Mr. Taprell Holland, entrusted to him the 
design of Holy Rood Church at Watford, which may be fairly 
looked upon as a test of invention and skill furthered by a 
generous patron. The result has in a corresponding degree called 
forth the favourable remarks and admiration of competent critics, 
who look on it as a foremost example of how to use mediaeval 
ideals under the circumstances of our time. Much the same may 
be said of the several altars, painted windows, mosaics and 
decorative works designed for St. James’s, Spanish Place, during 

many years; the bronze reredos of the high altar is now being 
completed.  

Much similar work may be cited from churches in Liverpool, 
at Ushaw College, also at St. Peter’s, Doncaster, an early Pointed 
church designed by his friend Mr. C. Hadfield [F.].  

A mansion at Ascot, Berks, for Mr. Maxwell Stewart, and a 
private chapel for Mr. C. J. Stonor near there, were built in 1885-
90 ; and in 1897 a convent for the Franciscan nuns at Braintree, 
Essex, a simple dignified building joined to an older house. Their 
church, in the •Manner of the end of the fifteenth century, 
consists of a nave in which is the nuns’ choir with its stalls, and a 
chancel into which opens a transept for parochial use, having a 
view of the altar apart from the community.  

Of the works entrusted to Mr. Bentley by the Anglican body 
were the two City Churches of St. Botolph at Aldgate and 
Bishopsgate, 1893-4, in both of which his anxiety was to interfere 
as little as possible with the traditional style following Wren’s 
time. On the other hand, the plasterer’s work in the ceilings of 
Aldgate Church is original and spirited, the parish traditions being 
illustrated by heraldic shields supported by winged figures. At 
Holy Trinity Church Minories, some work of restoration and 
alteration was done ; also at St. Mark's. North Audley Street, 
where a marble wall-lining was .added.  

The brass cross and candlesticks of the north-west chapel in 
St. Paul’s Cathedral were designed in 1874, also some mosaic 
ornament.  

At St. John’s, Hammersmith, he erected an organ-case and a 
sacristy, and added some internal decoration, to the satisfaction of 
his friend, Mr. Butterfield, who had retired from practice.  
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In 1899 he built at Chiddington, Penshurst, a new church, a 
memorial, a structure entirely of Bath stone in the local style of 
the sixteenth century, consisting of a nave, chancel, and tower 
surmounting the organ-chamber, all simple in detail, and careful 
as to form.  

In 1894, Cardinal Vaughan, who had known Mr. Bentley in 
his early career, commissioned him to design a cathedral church 
for the site near Victoria Street, Westminster. It was to be of 
ample dimensions, giving a wide, uninterrupted view of its 
sanctuary and high altar; to contain larger and smaller subsidiary 
chapels ; to be monumental in character, and yet capable of being 
expeditiously carried out, and without unduly heavy expenditure.  

Such conditions were truly a challenge, which the architect 
may be said to have worthily taken up with ability and courage. 
His preconceptions were against the long-drawn perspective of 
pier and arch, at the same time to fall back on a round-arched 
style more remote than our Western instances of the Romanesque; 
and no doubt the recent publication upon Santa Sophia, by Mr. 
Lethaby and the late Mr. Swainson, strongly influenced him. The 
use of large masses of brickwork, of concrete, and of rapidly 
setting cement, favoured some of the conditions, and rendered 
possible the result which the dearness of labour might have 
frustrated; so this building has deservedly attracted the attention 
of the engineer, along with the practical architect and the man of 
art.  

In November 1894, Mr. Bentley started on a visit to Italy, not 
in the best of health, to meet, unfortunately, the severest winter 
known there for eighty years. Staying at Milan. Pavia, and 
Florence, he spent Christmas in Borne, seeing all he possibly 
could there, unfavourably impressed with most of the architecture 
of the Renaissance, at St. Peter’s and elsewhere. Umbria was next 

visited with great delight; Assisi, and after that Ravenna, which 
had to be reached through snow, and then a most fatiguing 
journey necessitated complete rest at Venice before exploring its 
wonders and settling down to study the Basilica of St. Mark, his 
chief object. Before this time the project of a tour including 
Constantinople had to be given up, and returning by Turin, after a 
few days in Paris, he reached London in March 1895.  

The foundation stone of the cathedral was laid on St. Peter’s 
Day, 29th June, of the same year.  

In May 1898, Mr. Bentley visited the United States at the 
wish of the Bishop Brooklyn, to advise upon his intended 
cathedral, a design for which had been made by a deceased 
architect of New York. The great difficulty, that of reliable 
foundation in its deep alluvial soil, necessitated serious>and 
protracted consideration. The newly appointed architect set his 
face against the use of iron columns and other artificial methods, 
and having investigated the selection of suitable stone, brick, and 
other materials, he returned to England in July, insufficiently 
rested by the voyage, to resume his usual work, and to elaborate 
this new design. The Mediaeval Style seemed to him best to meet 
all requirements, and the drawings show a complete Gothic 
church about 850 feet in length, having two western towers, and a 
boldly-treated lantern at the intersection of the transepts. Its style 
may be classed as “ advanced,” there being flowing traceried 
windows and other features of a late period.  

The duties relating to ordinary works in his practice, some of 
them minute and requiring inventive skill, besides those of the 
completion and fittings of his great work at Westminster, seemed 
to overtax his strength. He denied himself too often the rest he 
was advised to take, and in November 1899 a sudden weakness 
pointed to a paralytic affection. After some repose, work was 
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steadily resumed ; but in June next year another warning came, 
and the vocal organs were affected, rendering speech difficult. 
Courage and patience enabled him to continue working on for 
nearly two years longer, and, pencil in hand, he pursued his work 
within a few hours of the seizure of 1st March, 1902, which 
ended fatally the following morning.  

Mr. Bentley leaves a widow and a large family, of whom his 
second son is following his father’s profession. Personally, whilst 
reticent and firm of resolve, he was a true friend, kindly, 
considerate, and much beloved. 

 
 
From archived notes 

In Dec 1950 a Blue Plaque was put on 43 Old Town Road 1876-9  

John and Winefride (Bentley’s daughter) are buried at St Mary 
Magdeline Mortlake    Win died 11 September 1967 Aged 92 
 
Bentley was not only Cardinal Mannings personal choice, but the 
choice of other Architects, –He had been building Victorian 
Gothic – John Bentley toured Italy Nov 1984 – March 1895 

Taken from Macmillan Encyclopaedia of Architects 1982 

WORKS  

1861, Church of St. Francis of Assisi (begun by Henry Clutton); 
1863, Nathaniel Westlake House; 1871, Distillery, Finsbury; 
1875-1888, Convent of the Sacred Heart, Hammersmith; London. 
1883-1890, Church of the Holy Rood, Watford, England. 1887-
1888, Saint John’s School, Beaumont, Old Windsor, England. 
1891-1893, Redemptorist Monastery; 1895-1902, Westminster 
Cathedral; London.  
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Chapter 6
 

Other members of Henry Jospeh Fleuss Offspring and  extra notes 
 

Oswald Fleuss 
1859 - 1915 

Stained Glass Window Designer. 
 
Born 1859 
son of Henry Joseph Fleuss and Charlotte Sophie 
died 28 Sept 1915 at a Hostel of God 
 
He was a Stained Glass artist working from studios in 
Hammersmith. 
Exhibited at the R.A. 
He wrote a book Designs for Church Embroidery 
published by R.Sutton 
Vera recalls him as, not just a brilliant artist, but also a 
musician. 
He could create caricatures in a flash. 
He hated work and only did it spasmodically. He made 
some money and then dashed off to Paris and spent the 
lot, returned home and asked his mother, Charlotte 
Sophie, for a shake down. He would then stay a while 
and be off. 
Some of the story may be in keeping with the truth 
however we have a death certificate stating that he 
worked in 115 Charlotte St  Fitzroy Sq which is in the 
West End of London and that he died of Cancer of 
Oesophagus at the age of 47 in 1915 at the Hostel of 
God, Varth Side. { more likely to be referring to Hostel 
of God, North Side Clapham Common,  now the Trinity 
Hospice} 

 

We have the following from Gerald Fleuss 
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Belinda Fleuss 
Born 1851 
Married Frederick L JEFFERSON who was a couple of years 
younger 
 
They had 3 Children  
Gladys Muriel 
B. Leslie 
Marjorie 
 
The only other information available at this stage in the research 
is that Belinda’s mother Charlotte Sophie , wife of Henry Joseph 
Fleuss actually died at her home on 23 Mar 1891. The Death 
Certificate notes  - died at 36 Claverton Street with F Leslie 
Jefferson 
 
 
 

Charles Surrey Fleuss 
Born  about 1857 
Long Ditton Surrey 
Married Minnie who was 3 years younger 
 
Artist Ecclesiastical Decorator - Printer Designer. 
 
At this stage no more is known  
 

Of the 11 children born to Henry Joseph and Charlotte 
Sophie 5 died in Infancy. 
 
Charlotte Fleuss  1854-1855  Died in infancy 
Caroline Sophie Fleuss  1856-1860  Died in infancy 
William Moritz   1860-1862  Died in infancy 
Joseph Louis  1862-1862  Died in infancy 
Louis Augusta  1863-1863  Died in infancy 
 
Thanks to the detailed work of  Richard Stenning, the grandson  
of Audrey Mary Fleuss, one of Henry Otto Fleuss’s daughters, 
there is, in the archive, death certificates for many of the family. 
 

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 

The next six chapters look in some detail at the 
children of Henry Otto Fleuss and their families. 

 
Children of  Henry Otto FLEUSS and Spouses of Children 
 
Katherine Edith Levine  Frank Herbert WILSON  
Margaret Amy    Arthur Michael BAINES   
Gertrude    Frederick EUSTACE   
Dorothy          Arthur B HEINRICH    
Audrey Mary               Charles Arthur FRANKLAND 
Gerald Osmond   Wilhelmina FREW   
Vera Agnes    Jules GUISE  (GIESE)   
Wilfrid Arthur   --  
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Chapter 7  
 

Katherine Edith Levine Fleuss aka Catherine  
 
Born on 2nd  Feb 1872 at 285 Vauxhall Bridge Road, daughter of 
Henry Otto Fleuss  
 
Married Frank Herbert Wilson in 2nd quarter of 1895 at St 
Saviour's Southwark  
 
It seems that she had two children by Frank, Joan and Margaret.  
She later had another daughter Cecilia, followed by twins. 
Margaret was born about 1897 in Brixton and then life and the 
story became fantastic.  
 
Rumour has it the Katherine left the family to go to the continent 
when Cecilia was about 12 years old, leaving Frank to bring up 
five girls on his own. 
 
This maybe supported by Census records: 
1901 -   Wilson lived at 57 Arodene Road Tulse Hill 
1911 - F H Wilson lived at 69 Rectory Grove Clapham age 41 
married but on his own  - Clerk 
 
We have record of one Grandchild - Celia Allen 
Katherine Edith was the eldest of the children and seemed to live 
the most complicated of lives. 
Records and details are difficult to find however there is 
anecdotal evidence and some interesting rumours. 
Some of the story comes from her granddaughter and some from 
Richard Stenning, who researched the family during the 1990-
2007 and collected stories from many members of the family. 
Richard was the grandson of Katherine's sister, Audrey Mary 
Fleuss,  

 
It seems that Katherine Edith ran off with a Count either Russian 
or Austrian and  maybe then had the daughter Cecilia and later 
somehow had the twins Beryl and June.  
 
It is reported by her granddaughter, Celia, that Frank Wilson, 
noted as a clerk in the 1901 and 1911 censuses, brought up all 
five children but up to now there is no census after 1911, yet to 
give confirmation. 

TIME LINE 
1872  K.Edith born 
1895  Married 
1897  Margaret born 
1901  Census reference to  Frank, wife, and Margaret and 

sister in law Margaret. 
1911  Census reference to Frank - no wife or children -- 

see below Cecilia had scarlet fever. 
1923  Betty, Margaret's Daughter remembers seeing 

K.Edith in Kensington 
1930's  Reported by Anne Frankland that her mother 

Audrey Mary took her to see Katherine Edith at her 
cafe in West London 

 
Census 1901 
Frank Herbert Wilson age 31, was living at 53 Arodene Road 
Lambeth (Off Brixton Hill) with his wife Edith Wilson, 
Daughter Margaret Wilson age 4 
And Margaret Fleuss aged 24 – {presumably Katherine' sister} 
 
{there is considerable detail about Margaret Wilson and her 
offspring  below} 
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Census 1911 
Frank Herbert Wilson age 41, was living at 69 Rectory Grove 
Wandsworth 
Occupation Clerk 
On his own but the census shows a Miss Deakins at the same 
address but different household 
Cannot find reference to any of 5 daughters. 
 
It is reported that Betty Perrier, daughter of Margaret Perrier nee 
Wilson, one of Katherine Edith's daughters, remembers seeing her 
in about 1923. 
 
There is also a rumour probably from the Guise family, that Frank 
Wilson had been in prison for fraud. 
  

 
Some details from one Grand daughter, Celia 
 
I think Frank Herbert Wilson may have gone to prison for 
embezzlement, someone in the family, perhaps Maria or Yvonne 
Guise told me this 
 
Catherine Edith had an affair and left her husband Frank Hubert 
Wilson to bring up his 5 daughters, while she went off with her 
lover.  
 
It is such a pity that no one knows what happened to Catherine 
Edith Fleuss, I see her as such a tragic figure, she seems to have 
been quite reckless especially for the time in which she lived. To 
abandon her five children seems such a desperate act. The fall out 
of her actions have affected so many people. All of her five 
daughters suffered terribly, they had trouble making lasting 
relationships and it was obviously a terrible family secret, my 
mother never really told me anything about her childhood, but she 

did love Frank Hubert Fleuss whom she thought of as her father 
and looked after him in his old age. Of course I never met him, he 
died before I was born. My mother and Father were never 
married, I am the illegitimate daughter of Cecilia Wilson and 
Harry Carter. He was already married when they met and lived 
with his wife Ada in Surrey, my mother adored him, I saw him 
regularly, about once a week on Wednesday afternoons. He was 
kind but we were not really close. He found the situation difficult 
but did his best. My mother could not admit that they were not 
married and I had a bizarre childhood full of emotional tension 
and cover up, so typical of the time. They eventually told me that 
they were not married when I was sixteen, a short conversation 
with my father, he said I should have been aborted. He didn't 
mean to be unkind, it was just a practical matter of fact, my 
existence complicated their lives. I now feel that my mother was 
very brave to have kept me. His wife divorced him when he was 
in his late seventies and he went to live with my mother in 
Bexhill, they were due to get married but he became ill and died. 
Their affair lasted all their lives and was another scandal, which I 
have to say affected my childhood. I discovered that they were 
not married when I was eleven but could not talk to anyone about 
it, there was no one to talk to.     
 
I discovered that my mother was in Hammersmith hospital 
suffering from scarlet fever aged 6 in 1911 when the census was 
conducted. 
 
Perhaps that is why I never met any of my family on my mothers 
side.  My mother said that her mother died when she was 7 years 
old, but I can find no record of this. 
 

C.A. 
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The notes from Richard Stenning try to piece together details of 
Katherine Edith's children and there is a page which he had 
corrected by another member of the family, however there is 
some confusion surrounding Cecilia whom he thought to be 
called Celia. Sadly he did not have the benefit of meeting or 
contacting K.Edith's granddaughter. 
 
Of her 
five 
children 
nothing 
seems to 
be known 
of the 
twins 
June and 
Beryl. 
 
Richard 
was not 
aware of 
Joan but 
some 
detail is 
available 
from 
Celia.  
 

 
Regarding Cecilia's Sisters  
I did know two of her sisters Margaret and Joan when I was a 
child, but only saw them a few times. 
 
Joan Wilson was probably the second daughter of K.Edith and 
Frank Wilson and seems to have had quite a busy life as did 
Cecilia. 
 
Joan was married and had a daughter Brenda, who later married 
and emigrated to Canada, then she (Joan) went off with a married 
man and had another daughter Pat, got divorced from her first 
husband, was then deserted by the married man and finally 
married Ernest. Brenda was the preferred daughter . 
 
Joan died of lung cancer when I was in my twenties. It was not a 
happy household, Joan was cold and very house proud, Earnest 
was ok.  
I and my mother used to visit once a year, they lived in Greenford 
in Middlesex. My cousins were much older than me so I hardly 
remember them. 
 
Pat, (Richardson), Joans second daughter, had two children Jenny 
(Hume) and Michael. During a visit they talks of their family.  
Jenny said that she has recently met her mother's father {The 
married lover} and has discovered that she had had a half brother. 
Pat died in the late 1990's.  
 
I don't think Jenny knows much about the family history, she 
didn't know that my mother was only half sister to Joan, or that 
Catherine Edith Levine Fleuss/ Wilson had abandoned her 
husband and five children.       

C.A. 
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From Richard Stenning, we have an induction to Margaret 
Wilson's family and from ancestry records a family tree has been 
assembled.               
 
Joan Wilson  
daughter of Katherine Edith 
 
No details other than those referred in the notes above and the 
summary  
 
June and Beryl  
twins of Katherine Edith 
 
Nothing known 
Margaret Wilson (also known as Peggy)  
 
born 1897   
married in 1916  Raymond Perrier    
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There are a couple of fascinating marriages shown above which 
warrant further research work. 
 
Betty Perrier seems to have married a Benjamin Wilson, the 
surname being her Mother's maiden name, but much more 
significantly if it is correct: 
Doreen M Perrier married Paul Frankland, the son of her great 
aunt Audrey Mary Fleuss married to Charles Arthur Frankland. 
 

See the photo of the wedding of Tony Guise on Page 55 
 

There is one anomaly that comes out of the records that should be 
noted. The general view is that Raymond Perrier and his wife 
Margaret nee Wilson had only 4 children however there is a birth 
record that suggests that a Perrier and Wilson had a child in 
Somerset called Margaret. Without more detailed research, the 
relevance of this cannot be established, so the issue is left noted 
but open for the moment. 
 
In the archive are copies of 3 sheets with some details from 

Richard Stenning regarding the Wilson family. 
 
 
 
There is reference to Margaret Sara Beatrice who 
married a Mr Perrier and was on the stage with 
Vera Guise !! Apparently she killed herself over 
some stage death - she worked for  ?British 
Gaumart? who looked after children's education.  
 
In Richard Stenning’s archive are documents 
relating to the burial of Sava ( Sara) Beatrice 
Frankland in Sept 1965 at Brookwood Cemetery. 
This was sent to Miss M Frankland. These are 
attached to other documents relating to the burial 
of Mrs S.E. Frankland’s father in 1931. 

More research needed!
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Chapter 8 
 

Margaret Amy Fleuss 
Born      - 13th Feb 1877 
Married on 23 Jan 1902 to  Rev Arthur Baines 
Died      - 09 Mar 1955 
 
Children 
Barbara Fleuss Baines born 4th Dec 1902 
Mary Mercia Baines born 29 Nov 1904 
Gothian Edward Arthur Baines born 23 rd March 1909 
 

Rev Arthur Michael Baines 
 
He was called Arthur Primus in the family to avoid confusion 
with brother in law, Rev Arthur Frankland, Audrey Mary's 
husband who was called Arthur Secundus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
   
1901-3  Curate at  Tuckingmil Cornwall 
1903-9  Curate at  St Phillack with St Gwithian 
1909-22  Curate at  Wellingborough 
1922-25  Curate at  St Mary Ilford 
1925-29  Curate at  At Andrew Plaistow 
1929-54  Vicar of  St Osmund Parkstone 
   

Gertrude Fleuss 
 
Born       - 27 May 1879 at 42 Bramah Road Brixton 
Married - Frederick Eustace on 23 Jul 1904 
Died        - 29 Aug 1956 
 
One Son Wilfred born about 1908 
 
Richard Stenning had written to Jacqueline Eustace in Milton 
Keynes in 1992 
Jacqueline was born in Tanganyika in 1937. 
Her mother was Germaine and Father Wilfred 
 
Jacqueline returned to England in 1948 and stayed for a while at 
 4 Pinfold Road 
 
Her Grandmother was referred to as Gertie - ie Gertrude Eustace 
nee Fleuss. 
 
Gertrude and Jacqueline visited the Frankland family in 1949 and 
a few years later, when they lived near Horsham. 
 
Jacqueline gave two census records copied from 1891 Census 
which are interesting regarding the number of servants in Belinda 
Jefferson's nee Fleuss household. She and husband were living at 
36 Claverton Street where her mother died. Belinda was a 
daughter of Henry Joseph Fleuss and Charlotte Sophie. 
 
Also in 1891 Charles Fleuss and his wife Minnie were living at 1 
Elm Grove, Hammersmith and Charles brother Oswald was with 
them at the time of the census.  
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Chapter 9 
 

Dorothy Fleuss and the Heinrich Family 
 
Born  18 Nov 1880 at  
42 Bramah Road Brixton 
 
Married   16 Sep 1914 to Arthur 
Heinrich - later the name 
Heinrich was changed to Rich. 
 
Died   - unknown but after 1970 
 
She and her husband left for the 
New York in 1914 from 
Liverpool on SS Megantic. 
They emigrated to avoid the 
problems created by his German 
descent. The British Governemnt 
may have exiled them. 
 
Two Daughters born in USA  
Ursula 23 May 1915 
Muriel 14 Mar 1917 
  
 
Dorothy, like her sister Vera, was of dramatic inclination and was 
prone to swoon or faint and retire to her "sick-bed". Their older 
sister, Katherine was probably somewhat different, in so far as 
she just ran away with a Count, according to the family rumours. 
 
Dorothy married a man believe to be of German descent, just 
before the First World War and so she and her husband, Arthur,  
had to leave the country emigrating to America in 1914. Despite 

their new start Arthur found that even in America, it was 
advisable to change the family name from a German one so they 
used "Rich". 
 
Richard Stenning was in contact with Muriel Mendoza nee 
Heinrich or Rich  and there are numerous letters from her with 
considerable detail and some photographs including historical 
ones. 
 
 These can be seen on www.guise.me.uk 
  
 
Before moving to the USA Dorothy had a very active life, doing 
some nursing when she was young. She, as did her sister Vera, 
worked on the stage and was in the 1911 production of Max 
Reinhardts "The Miracle". 

 
She also worked 
at Royal Doulton 
painting china. 
She was also an 
excellent 
milliner and a  
good cook. 
 
 
 

 
Like her sister Vera, she had a theatrical temperament. She 
fainted at will and retired to her "sick bed" She was reluctant to 
let her daughters marry.   
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Taken from a letter by her daughter Muriel to Richard 
Stenning 
 
A little bit about mother: 
 {Dorothy Heinrich nee Fleuss daughter of Henry Otto Fleuss} 
 
She was a wonderful mother with great gifts. As a young woman 
I know she did a little nursing which showed her compassionate 
side. She also appeared on the stage in England as a dancer in 
Max Reinhardt’s famous “The Miracle”. She also worked at 
Royal Doulton’s factory painting on china. Here’s where the artist 
came out in her, however I never saw her draw, hold a paint brush 
or dance. Her other talent was Millinery work. She excelled in it, 
but only for her or the family’s pleasure. She was a remarkable 
cook, but an amazing pastry and desert maker. If my father had 
permitted her to work she could have made her fortune at this one 
talent. 
Much could be written about her. She was rather a complex 
person not unlike Aunt Vera by what Yvonne and Maria say. 
Quite dramatic and theatrical in a way. Fainting at will or going to 
her supposed “sick bed” if things didn’t always go quite right. I 
must say it stopped with her. Ursula and I did not inherit it. It 
served her well in the early years and being obedient children we 
always buckled under to “keep the peace” at all costs. As we grew 
into adulthood we could see through a lot of it. 
The treat of marriage by one of us was almost impossible. I was 
the youngest but first married, leaving Ursula to deal with the 
situation at home. Then Ursula married a few years later. Mother 
was devastated as she no longer had a child to lean on. My 
marriage lasted almost 50 years, Ursula’s only a few as her 
husband passed away a few years after marriage with lung cancer. 
Ursula returned home to mothers and Dad’s with the thought of 
one day remarrying, as she was still in her twenties, but it never 
happened. 

 
She once again became the strength of the family, which saw 
them through to their last days. Both of them lived to 90. In all 
fairness to mother, I must say as I have grown older and looked 
back on her life, I have come to realise the enormity of the trauma 
she suffered. She grew up surrounded by a large family and I’m 
sure lots of love, married a German, war broke out and they were 
forced to leave the country. Dad was quite wealthy and they lived 
very well I believe, servants etc. Then England told him to leave, 
as he was a German, they also froze all his assets. I believe 
Grandfather { Henry Otto}, had to pay their passage to the States. 
He never recovered his money from England. He made a modest 
living but never recovered his wealth. 
 
Little did she know when she recovered she said to her parents 
and brothers and sisters that she’d never see any of them again 
and she’d never see England again. 
 
The early years were a struggle and I am sure she hated every day 
in the States. But the later years were kinder to her. The copy of 
the letter you sent to me written by {to} her mother {sister} 
amused me, quote “It is such a wonderful Country” rather 
surprised me as she always acted as though she didn’t like it and 
there was only “Dear Old England”.  We had such an in depth 
education about England while growing up that I feel as though 
that was my country. 
 
Taken from a letter from Dorothy to her sister Audrey Mary 
Frankland on the death of her husband in 1928. 
"Oh Audrey, if only you could come here, what a great blessing it 
would be for you and your children's education would be quite 
free.......  It is such a wonderful Country, I know you would like it 
very much.". 
Most of the complete letter is available on website. 
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The Mystery of Hugh B Heinrich --From Ancestry: 
 
Hugh B Heinrich  born in 1912 in Eastry mother's maiden name 
Fleuss –  
 
Meanwhile Dorothy aged 30, who was to marry Arthur 2 years 
later, was at 10 Osbourne Road, Broadstairs with her sister, Vera 
aged 20.  No.10 was a home of 32 women aged 78 to 17 years 
old. 
Both girls referred to in the 1911 Census as Help at Home   
 
Dorothy Fleuss married Arthur Heinrich in 1914 just before the 
outbreak of war 
 
In the 1911 Census Arthur Heinrich,  born in Germany in 1884 
was visiting a house in Fulham 
He worked as a superintendent for an Insurance Co. 
 
There is an entry in Ancestry for the marriage of Hugh B 
Heinrich or Hugh B Atkins to Rosa Gerson in South Eastern 
Surrey in 3rd quarter of 1937.   
Hugh Ben Atkins born 2 Jun 1912 died in Aug 1984 in Hastings 
and Rother. 
Rosa Atkins born 17 Mar 1912 died in Sept 1996 in Hastings and 
Rother. 
 
( Just to add to the mystery:  
A Heinrich S Gerson married to Florshein or Lazarus in 3rd 
quarter of 1942 - probably no connection) 
 
A birth certificate and/or marriage certificate would explain more. 
 

The Heinrich Descendents 
Ursula RICH (HEINRICH) 
 
Born 23 May 1915 
Her second name may be Gabriel 
after 2 nuns that comforted her 
mother on the trip over to USA in 
November 1914 
She married after Muriel and had 
3 children 
 
Died 4th January 1995 
 
 Muriel RICH (HEINRICH) 
 
Born 16 March 1917 
Married 16 March 1938 to David 
Mendoza, a 5th generation American who was born 17 Jan 1916 
3 Children 

Died -- 
 
Muriel took an art course and 
studied fashion design to 
become a designer. 
Family meant a lot to Muriel  
1st letter to Richard 1993 
Made a  trip to Europe in 1999 
with her granddaughter Kim 
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Chapter 10 
 

Audrey Mary Fleuss  
and  

the Frankland Family 
 
Audrey was born 04 Dec 1887 114 Akerman Road Brixton  
 
Married    
02 Jul 1907 to 
Charles Arthur 
Frankland 
Died         
15 Nov 1962  
Redhill General 
Hosp 
Children  
Peter Charles 
Arthur  
Mary  
John Charles  
Oswald J 
Paul   Paul Frankland believed to be in Canada 
Anne S    married Alfred W Stenning and was Richard 

Stenning's mother. 
 

See Family Tree below 
 
Paul Frankland is of interest because it seems that he knew the 
Guise family well and is in the Wedding Photograph of Anthony 
Guise to Joan Dibdin. Ancestry records show that he married 
Doreen M Perrier who was his first cousin once removed 
although about the same age. See the Wedding Photograph which 
may be annotated incorrectly - page 55. 

Doreen M Perrier was the grand-daughter of Katherine Edith 
Fleuss both emigrated to Canada sometime after the war. 
 
A question arises over, Doreen's sister,  Betty Perrier who married 
Benjamin Wilson. Was Benjamin related in any way to Betty's 
mother's family ie Frank Wilson and Family 
 
The Frankland web pages are based on the work of Richard 
Michael Stenning who over some years collected details of the 
Fleuss and Frankland Families from archive and family sources. 
 
It would seem that Richard, amongst his other work, was trying to 
demonstrate a connection between his mother's branch of the 
Frankland Family and that of the Frankland Baronets. 
Amongst the archive is a hand written family tree following the 
line of the Frankland Baronets from before 1600 to1943. See the 
appendix for the Family Tree of the Frankland Baronets which 
has been checked against records from the internet. 
 
Richard Michael Stenning 
Born 20th May 1946, Horsham, Isle of Wight, West Sussex 
Married Jean Court 
Died 24th Sept 2007 in Somerset 
 
Richard's grandfather was Charles Arthur Frankland who married 
Audrey Mary Fleuss. One of their six children was Paul 
Frankland who seemed to have married his once removed cousin,  
 
Charles Arthur Frankland - Matriculated from Clare College in 
Michaelmas Term 1905 after keeping 9 terms at Oxford. 
 ( Cambridge University Library). Also Attended Pembroke 
College Oxford 1900-1904 
He was born in Dulwich and attended Camberwell Grammar 
School. 
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From Richard notes:  
 
    In a letter to Simon, Richard refers to the fact that his mother 
had been in touch with Yvonne and Marie and that his uncle, Paul 
Frankland, was in Canada. 
 
He reports that Marie had copy of picture of H.J.Fleuss and wife 
 
Someone visited Vera and Grandma (Mary Anne Katherine 
WALE ?  ) at 130 Addiscome Road 
 
Richard  had a brother in Shepherd’s Bush and his interest in the 
family started on a visit to with his mother to him. 
 
Richard drew up the number of artists in the family: 
 
        Henry Otto was a part time artist 
        Audrey Mary Fleuss went to Art College 
        Charles Fleuss was an Artist 
        Oswald Fleuss Artist  
        Dorothy was an Actress  
        Muriel, Dorothy's daughter, went to Art College 
        Peter & Paul Frankland were Commercial Artists 
        James Frankland was a Draftman  
        Richard's brother Rael ??  was a  Graphics designer 
        Gerald Fleuss is a Calligrapher. 
 
 Richard was in possession of the works of Henry Joseph Fleuss, 
his wife Charlotte Sophie, Henry Otto Fleuss, Audrey Mary 
Fleuss and Paul Frankland. 
 

 
 
Going back in time, Roger Frankland, born 17 November 1762, 
was Canon of Wells Cathedral and married to Catherine Colville. 
His eldest son succeeded his cousin as the 8th Baronet Frankland.  
See Family Tree for Frankland Baronets in appendix. 
 
See Details on pages on the website from Wells Cathedral. 
 
Richard seemed to have striven to show a connection between the 
two Frankland families but up to now there is no evidence of any 
link. 
 

 
 
Regarding People in Brookwood Cemetery 
 
In the Richard Stenning Archive are forms relating to those 
interned at Brookwood Cemetery which is in Surrey. 
 
Grave site at Brookwood for Late Father and others ( of Mrs 
Susannah Eliza Frankland ) on 9th April 1931 
 
In Brookwood Cemetery Late Sava Beatrice Frankland by Miss 
M.Frankland   3rd Sept 1965 
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Chapter 11 
 

Gerald Osmond Fleuss 
Born 1890 
Married to Wilhelmina Frew 7 Jan 1911 
Died 19 Nov 1918 in Wandsworth   
One son   - Douglas Connell FLEUSS  born - 29 Jun 1911   died 
17 Apr 1988 
Grandfather of Gerald Fleuss - Calligrapher 
 
 Militiary Service 
He was a private in WW1 - British War Medal and Victory Medal 
- Regiment - Army Service Corps   M.S.2281 - Previous  RASC 
MS 2281 - Discharge Date,  29 Jun 1915 
 

 
From 1911 Census Records  

Household Members 
Gerald Osmond Fleuss    24 years old 
Married to Wilhelmina Frew   
Son       Douglas Fleuss  3 years old 

 
Gerald Fleuss 

 
Son of Douglas Connell FLEUSS who was born on  29 June 1911  
and married Phyllis Joan Hardwick - died 17 April 1988 
and 
Grandson of Gerald Osmond FLEUSS born 22 September 1890 
 
Some details taken from 1992   
 
Fellow of the Society of Scribes and Illuminators since 1982;  
Member of Letter Exchange since 1988 
and The Art Workers' Guild since 1983 

  
Calligraphic training:  
Joined David Kindersley’s workshop part-time in 1979.  
Digby Stuart College, Roehampton Institute (1981-82) under Ann 
Camp.  
 
Recent commissions:  
Chartered Institute of Arbitrators;  
College of Arms;  
Australia & New Zealand Bank;  
Greene King; Dorchester Brewery;  
European Heritage;  
GEC;  
Airey Neave Trust 
 
Main publications: contributor to  
The Sheuffer Book of Handwriting Styles   
The Calligrapher's Project Hook, Susanne Haines;  
Reproductions of work have appeared in Modern Scribes and 
Learning Artists I and II;  
The Calligrapher's Handbook,  
 
Recent exhibitions:  
Minnesota Art Gallery;  
St Bride’s Printing Library, London;  
Crafts Council;  
Bruges; The Spirit of the Letter, touring exhibition 
 
Many more up to date details of his life, work and activities can 
be seen on the website:   www.calligraphyanddesign.com 
and the blog 
http://geraldfleuss.blogspot.co.uk 
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Chapter 12 
 

Vera Guise nee Vera Agnes Fleuss – Mater 
and 

The Guise Family 
 

Born 11 Dec 1892 in 
Lambeth 
Married Jules Guise  
Aug 1916 
3 children 
Anthony Benoit  born 
05 Apr 1917 
Yvonne Marie    born 
16 Feb 1919 
Marie Amelia     born  
02 Oct 1922 
Died 1981 
 
 

The Matriarch of the Guise-Fleuss Family in Streatham 
 
Vera Guise, grand-daughter of Henry Joseph Fleuss, the artist and 
first Drawing Master of Marlborough College, and was the 
daughter of Henry Otto Fleuss - Clerk and Heraldic Artist. 
 
To write about Vera Guise, or Mater as she was known by her 
family and friends, seems an impossible task. She was a giant 
within the family, among friends and probably in the local 
neighbourhood. 
 
It is difficult to document Mater's life from a factual point of view 
and so most of our understanding of her is derived by 
extrapolating from the impact that she had on other people.  

There is probably only one person alive that could do justice, in 
writing, to her life. This chapter is an effort to relate personal 
memories, and draw together comments made, over the years, by 
family members that encountered her.  
 
She was the youngest of 8 children and maybe had many of the 
attributes associated with other children in that position in a 
family. In this respect, a comparison can be drawn between her 
and Margaret Dibdin, the youngest of 9 children, who was the 
aunt of Vera’s son's wife, Joan.  
She was intensely proud of the achievements of her ancestors.  
My own knowledge is based on the hearsay from wartime 
London and limited contact with her in the following years.  
 

It can be taken for granted that this passionate and emotional 
woman was devastated by the death of her son during the war.  
He was the apple of her eye, in fact of most people's, and being 
left with two daughters, albeit loyal ones was no compensation. 
There was obvious friction between Mater and her daughter in 
law, Joan, whom she felt had stolen her son from her, during the 
mid war years.  
 

To get some insight, it is worth looking at what there is available 
later in the chapter of the lives of her three children, Marie, 
Yvonne, Anthony and the introduction into her family of Joan 
Dibdin and her brother.  
 

Some of what is known about of the family at this time in WW2 
is written about in the booklet Three Lives in World War 2 
although seen though the eyes of Joan and in some respects Tony.   
 
Little seems to be known about her life before 1939, and her life 
with Jules Guise, but it is rumoured that he was a little 
undemonstrative and it is sad to note that he died at the young age 
of 50 in 1939, in the same year as his father. 
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There is a photograph showing Jules Guise and his father and 
many other family on page 51. 
During the war years and for some years, after Vera was 
recognised for her hospitality and of course the pressure of war 
and bombing in London was a good enough reason for a party at 
any time. "One may not live to see another day". The Young 
Dibdin family, Joan and her brother Peter, who were parentless, 
were both grateful to be welcomed by the family. This occurred 
though the intervention of Tony, who met Don Haycraft, Joan's 
cousin, while training in Scotland and invited him to call in at any 
time at Pinfold Road.  
Tony wrote home to his mother, asking that he should be 
welcomed. 
" Darling V, 
Introducing Donald … pal of mine. Has met Gertie, the 
Andersons and Stevenson’s – we do things together.  
Fix him up with bath & meals etc and get Widdy to show him the 
local dumps and tell the girls to look after him. Know you’ll all 
like him, he is quite used to me". 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
       

 
Yvonne                             Marie 

Don was in training as a Sergeant. The girls were of course 
Tony’s two sisters Yvonne and Marie of 22 and 20 years. 
Also in the letter there is the statement that he should be home on 
leave on the 20th June 1941. 
 
Just at the end of the first blitz of bombing in London, in early 
May 1941, Don Haycraft, with Joan, arrived on the doorstep at 
No 4 Pinfold Road. This first time visit was an introduction to 
Joan to this wild excitable family that consisted of Mater, and her 
two daughters who were the doting younger sisters of Tony. 
 
The story goes that when Don and Joan arrived at 4 Pinfold Road, 
the two girls were out at the local cinema. Some one was sent to 
fetch them out of the film as “some friends of Tony’s had arrived 
and so it was time to celebrate””. 
 
From my memory of the mid 1940's there were always people 
about and very often parties. There was bustle and chatter and 
music and all this going on with Mater, sort of static in the 
middle. She obviously felt it right to have a watching eye over her 
first grandchild, who she would have hoped to be the incarnation 
of her son but in the long run, she was given only limited access.  
 
This issue of the watching eye was strongly experienced when in 
the summer of 1951, my mother and I were on holiday in Hayling 
Island. This was the year before Joan and Douglas, my stepfather 
to be,  were to get married. Mater, to my astonishment, came 
down to the Island for a short time although she must have been 
about 60 years old. To me, she was just a grandmother albeit my 
only one,  that we visited in Streatham a few times a year; a 
somewhat gushy lady, who I understood to be my dead father’s 
mother. Until recently, I never considered the full implications of 
this situation.  
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My mother was aware of the dynamics and once explained that 
this was why we move some miles away from Streatham to 
Chiswick when I was 3 or 4 and anecdotal evidence and letters 
indicate the intensity of the feeling that Mater had for her lost son. 
She had lost him twice, once to Joan, who in Mater’s terms, had 
stolen him from her and the second time by his drowning in 
Ceylon. 
This issue is explored in detail in 3 Lives in WW2. 
Simon, her second grandchild had only just been born to her 
daughter, Yvonne, and in ways that I could not have imagined, I 
represented some hope for the future and an anchor to the past.  
I intensely remember sitting on the beach with her and being 
dramatically questioned about Douglas and whether or not I like 
my new stepfather to be. She probable saw Douglas as Joan’s “bit 
of rough” and in no way up to the standard of her adored son 
Tony, whose name for years, apparently, she would from time to 
time, hang onto Simon.  
To me, Douglas, at the time, was an easy going fellow who was a 
lodger in our house and who was friendly and capable of showing 
me lots of practical things. Mater’s questioning regarding how I 
got on with my new step-father to be, seemed like a third degree, 
and left me somewhat bewildered, the whole episode having  had 
a lasting impression. 
 
Mater’s intensity had that sort of impact. Years later, in 1965, 
very soon after my wife and I were married, we attended one of 
Mater’s Burn’s night parties. For whatever reason Mater 
cerebrated Burn’s night, with relish. Out of the blue, Mater loudly 
demands of me “Do you love me darling”. I was totally unused to 
such gushy ways and had not had the benefit of my father’s 
training to deal with them. From any number of his letters it 
would appear that he had inherited or developed a manner to ride 
on such effusive language 
 

Some insights into the nature of the relationships within the 
family can be gleaned from letters from Tony to his mother 
during the war period especially if looked at in juxtaposition to 
those written to his new love and wife.  
 
Excerpts of letters to Vera from her son, Tony in WW2 
 
08/11/1941 -Letter from Tony to Mater  from Poolewe 
Achnasheen 
Thanks for a glorious leave ......Planning for a spring offensive 
......Give my love to everyone old dear 
Again many thanks for a glorious time and many thanks for 
keeping the atmosphere clear. Do try to understand Joanna 
Darling – she’s not very used to family life and may be a bit 
strange at times but she’s a wonderful kid and does so want to be 
loved by you all and does so want a home – so be good to her …" 
  
Letter to Vera from Tony in India during WW2 in which he 
delighted in describing to her the menu for a meal and the Taj 
Mahal Hotel in Bombay.  

“Oh yes the meal at the "Taj Mahal Hotel" 
Fish liver Hors d’oeuf 
Soup – clear 
Fish 
Entrée Mutton and Potatoes 
Indian Dish Curry 
Salad 
Sweet 
Fruit Cheese and biscuit and coffee 

All this at one of the most expensive hotels in the country and it 
cost less that 5/- ie. in English money 7/6 but by buying power 
actually about 5/- shillings.” 
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Some comments by the family giving insights into the nature of 
Vera. 

From a Letter from Muriel, daughter of Dorothy, Vera's sister, 
talking about her mother. 
Much could be written about her. She was rather a complex 
person not unlike Aunt Vera by what Yvonne and Maria say. 
Quite dramatic and theatrical in a way. Fainting at will or going to 
her supposed “sick bed” if things didn’t always go quite right. I 
must say it stopped with her. Ursula and I did not inherit it. It 
served her well in the early years and being obedient children we 
always buckled under to “keep the peace” at all costs. As we grew 
into adulthood we could see through a lot of it. 
 
 From Celia, grand daughter of Vera's sister, Katherine Edith, 
referring to photographs 
Vera reminds me of my mother’s half sister Margaret (always 
called Peggy) I have photos of her all costumed up and in some 
play or other. Peggy’s daughter Betty was in fact married from 
Pinfold Road home in Streatham, I found a note Marie Guise 
which she sent to me in 2001 
 
From a letter to Richard Stenning from Gerald Fleuss in 1992 

 
  

There seems to have been an official issue over Vera's nationality 
which did echo down to her son, Tony, when he wished to apply  
for officer training. 
 
01/05/1940 -Letter from Tony to Mater 
 Hopes that when Mater reclaims English Nationality that she gets 
a government job 
 
01/11/1940 -Letter from Tony to Mater 
Just arrived in Scotland  ...... Please send chess set as he has met 
another human being. .....Really sorry about asking for money. I 
have been recommend for commission but Nationality issue is 
insurmountable  .....Six months since being home 
 
From Marie to Richard Stenning 
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Jules Carl Guise 

 
Born about 1858 in Copenhagen as Julius Carl Giese.  
See chapter 13 on the Giese Family History 
Married to Therese Caroline Alexandrine Tourniaire 22 Nov 
1880 in St Thomas' Lambeth, London 
 
See chapter 14 on the Tourniaire Family 
 
They had  5 children: 
    Emilie        b: 1883 
    Louis          b: 1885 
    Evangeline b: 1887  
    Jules           b: 1889 d: 1939 
    Benoit         b:1894 
 
In 1901 Jules Carl was living, apparently,  at 12/13 Little 
Newport St Cecil Chambers, Soho, with 11 other people, and he 
was listed in the census as an Art & Theatrical Agent. 
Also his address is at 27 Bonham St SW2,  listed in the 1901 
Census and in the telephone directory as  working as an Anglo 
Scandinavian Agency. 
During 1921-24 he was listed as being at 25 Bonham St SW2 
with a different telephone number and advertising as a Circus & 
Vaudeville Agency. 
 
Jules Carl Guise died 1939  
 
Research, thanks to Sarah Guise, now shows that the Guise name 
was introduced by the Danish family Giese in the late 1800's,  
probably by Therese Caroline Alexandrine Tourniaire, although 
the names were interchangeable for a while. Therese's death was 
registered under the name of Giese. 

 
However, since making this information available on the internet 
I received email from Dr.Paul Renan, a descendant of a De Guise 
who married a Dane, suggests that the De Guise family may have 
fled successfully from France to Denmark in 1812. His relation in 
Denmark used to insist on the old myth. 
Looking at your website regarding the Guise family, I noted that that “ the 
suggestion that a section of the de Guise family  fled to Denmark at the time of 
the Revolution is a complete myth “ I am not sure this is true . I have a de 
Guise ancestor ( my great great great Grandmother ) who as far as I know did 
come from Denmark and marry a Dane herself. The family line is traced to the 
Ist Duc de Guise so no change of name occurred. A member of our family has 
a lot of letters dating to 1812 written in Danish, which would tell us more if we 
could read it! 

 
Jules Guise 

 
Born about 1889 one of 5 children, son of Jules Carl Guise and 
Therese Caroline Alexandrine Tourniaire. 
In 1901 he was living at at 27 Bonham Road SW2 with his 
parents, his brother and two sisters. 
 
He married Vera Agnes Fluess who lived at 23 Bonham Road on 
18 Jul 1916 in Wandsworth. So in effect they married the boy/girl 
next door. 
 
They had 3 children  
Anthony Benoit Guise born 05 Apr 1917  
Yvonne Guise born 16 Feb 1919 who married Neil Callow 
Marie Guise born 02 Oct 1922  who never married 
 
Jules died in 1939, the same year as his father and by 1942, Vera 
was living at 4 Pinfold Road Streatham, with her two daughters. 
Tony at this time was training for active service. 
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Anthony Benoit Guise 

1917 - 1944 

Artist and Soldier  

Son of  Jules Guise and 
Vera Agnes Guise 

born 5th April 1917 
registered  in Croydon 
married  Joan Mary 
Dibdin 1942 
One son Raoul Guise 

Anthony Benoit Guise 
died on active service 
in the 2nd World War 
in Columbo, Ceylon 
(now Sri Lanka ) on  
23 July  1944  
 
Very little is known about the life of Tony except that from 
documents and letters and paintings, he seemed to have been 
quite remarkable in a number of ways. 
 
There is a memory of a newspaper cutting, from the wartime  
indicating that when he was 14 years old he was a splendid boy 
scout. The context was about when the troop ship that he was on 
during the war on his way to the East, sunk, it was noted that he 
was careful when evacuating the ship and collected those things 
of significance including a good pair of shoes. His comment was 
that they were a too good a pair of shoes to be wasted! 
  

He was close to his mother Vera (Mater) and well loved by his 
two sisters Marie and Yvonne. 
 
He was obvious passionately 
in love with Joan Dibdin 
whom he met at his home in 
Streatham when on leave, so 
much so that they had to get 
married within a short time of 
meeting. He had a strong sense 
of responsibility and was 
expected to be a good father 
and loyal husband.  
 
He and Joan had one son 
Raoul born in 1943, 14 months 
before Tony died. 
Before leaving for India he did 
see his son. 
Poem sent back from Ceylon 
 

A Digit of the Moon 
 
Oh thou lovely incarnation of the Nectar-dropping moon, 
come down from heavens to lighten our darkness: 
Delight of the race of man: retaining in thy womanhood the 
dancing play of the waves of that sea of milk out of which thou 
were originally chosen by the Gods: 
 
We the three worlds (ie of Childhood, Manhood and Age) do 
worship the orb of thy bosom that possesses for us a threefold 
mystical feminine energy, being a pitcher of milk for us when we 
are born, a pillow for us, in the middle of the path of life and a 
shrine in which we take refuge to die at the last 
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His paintings from the age of sixteen indicate that he was a very 
capable artist and he studied as an art student before the outbreak 
of war. There a number of paintings and one example of his 
sculpture in existence. When in India and Ceylon during the war 
he sent home, drawings of his tent-house in India and the  
 

bungalow in Ceylon  that he was able to design and have built as 
his officers lodgings. His letters show that as their officer, he took 
his duty to his men very seriously, writing home to families when 
necessary. He drowned in Ceylon (Sri Lanka) saving a colleague 
when swimming.  
 

Name: GUISE, ANTHONY BENOIT 
Initials: A B 

Nationality: United Kingdom 
Rank: Lieutenant 

Regiment/Service: Royal Artillery 
Secondary Regiment: Royal Indian Artillery 
Secondary Unit Text: attd. 13 H.A.A. Regt., 

Age: 27 
Date of Death: 23/07/1944 

Service No: 217042 
Additional information: Son of Jules and Vera A. Guise; husband of Joan Mary Guise (nee 

Dibdin), of Chiswick, Middlesex. 

Casualty Type: Commonwealth War Dead 
Grave/Memorial 

Reference: 
2. J. 1. 

Cemetery: COLOMBO (LIVERAMENTU) CEMETERY    
 
 

He was 24 years old on entering Royal Artillery 217042  
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Little is known of the work and life of Anthony Guise before the 
war other than that he was an artist and had been to art college. A 
card indicates that his address at one time was 16 Kirkstall Road 
Streatham SW2, which was different from the family address at 4 
Pinfold Road. A letter to his mother early on in the war, 
presumably during the first bombing of London which started in 
September 1939 suggests that he has to be doing fire watch. 
Letters from May 1941 indicate that he has enlisted and 
eventually started officer training although there were issues over 
his mother’s nationality. This training goes on until travelling to 
active service in India in late 1943. Letters suggest that over 2½ 
years his training and operational time in England occurred at the 
following places: 
Stevenston Ayrshire,   Salisbury Plain, Dishforth,  
Shrivenham near Swindon,  Dumfermline Fife, Unst Shetland 
Achnasheen North Scotland Oswestry Salop, Kinross,  
.Middlebank House, Kinghorn , Nitshill Glasgow.  Catterick.  
 
Some of these places he was on active service as an officer in a 
gun battery -  
Nitshill Glasgow - Blantyreferme Camp, Kinross, Unst in 
Shetland 
 
As mentioned before  Joan Dibdin and her cousin Don Haycraft 
visited the family together at this time. Peter, Joan’s brother, was 
also been introduced to the family after this but by 3rd June 1941. 
 
All visitors to the Guise family were immediately drawn into a 
powerful and expanding family dynamic centred on Mater (Vera 
Guise) and her two daughters Yvonne and Maria.  
It can be supposed that Anthony met Joan on his anticipated leave 
of late June 1941. 
They married in 1942.  
 

Peter so settled there as a visitor during his leaves that he bought 
a grandpiano for the sum of 10 shillings and had it delivered. This 
piano stayed in the house until the 1990’s when it was moved to 
the farmhouse of Joan in Cumbria.  
 
Sadly Peter was killed in and army vehicle accident in 1943. 
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This photograph is of particular interest because of thThis  
This photograph is of 
particular interest 
because of the members 
of the family that have 
been identified. 

The current anomaly in 
2015 is regarding who 
the young lady next to 
Paul Frankland is exactly. 

 Records show that Paul 
was married in exactly 
the same quarter of the 
year 1942 as Tony !  

 

 

These two ladies above 
and on the left of Peter 
are probably Vera's 
sisters- Gertrude and 
Audrey 
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Tony Guise photographed with his son on embarkation leave 
before sailing to India.  

His boat was sunk in the Mediterranean but continued on his 
journey.  

The story goes that he abandoned ship fully prepared, unwilling 
to loose a good pair of boots. 
 
From letters it seems that Anthony was in India by 9th Jan 1944  
On the 21 January he wrote describing the tent -house he was 
having built. By the 9th May he was in Ceylon. 
On 2nd June 1944 he wrote home from India Command in 
Ceylon. There is a further drawing of the bungalow that he had 
built by local labour and his men. 
 
This is not much reference to war action in his letters but there is 
reference to having to censor his men’s letter home and noting 
how lonely they felt. Also he was shocked by the infidelity they 
experienced from their wives, up to 50% and some bearing 
children by others. Again he notes how forgiving the men were 
and how faithful they were bearing in mind the opportunities on 
the Indian continent. 
 
Many of Tony’s letters from India and Ceylon suggest that he 
wore, comfortably, the role of officer in the British Empire, living 
in a colonial style, despite there being a war on. His attitude to the 
locals was a little superior, having said that he did hold onto an 
overall sense of justice: 
 
From a letter - 7 Feb 1944 Guise 217042 India Command 
Think after many enquiries, rebuffs and odd stories, I have got as 
near the truth of the Bengal famine as is possible. And my God it 
is not a pretty story and I should be censored if I told you all the 
truth – It is a horrible indictment of the corrupt type of Indian 
merchant and his general greed and the horrible muddle on the 
part of the Bengal Government. 
 
The full text of his numerous letters from the India can be see on 
www.guise.me.uk 
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Tony, once commissioned was a 2ndLieutenant in the Gunners. 
While in the UK he was in charge of various Ack Ack stations as 
indicated earlier. When in Asia he ran a number of transit camps 
endinding up in Ceylon, now Sri Lanka, where he was preparing 
to go to Mayalia where coicidently his wife cousin, John Davis,  
 

 
was working with the communists, in the jungle, behind Japanese 
lines. Tony never saw action in Asia and drowned in an accident 
while surf boarding off Mount Lavinia near Columbo. 
It may have been that he saved the person he was with. 
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The following two excerpts from letters give some insight into the 
nature of Tony Guise and the impact that he had on others. 
 
At his funeral a  Major of Regiment said of him 

"What a vital type of man he was, we can ill afford to loose such 
men". Part of his work was connected with the welfare of the men 
in the Regiment; he flung himself wholeheartedly into his work 
and the men knew it and greatly appreciated it. Perhaps the 
impression he created was best summed up by the Adjutant when 
I was talking to him this morning "He was a man full of life and a 
very happy disposition; he made friends everywhere; He was 
enthusiastic and inspired others with enthusiasm; deeply 
religious, he went to Mass each Sunday when possible, he was 
generous and understanding with them under him and now we 
have lost him". ………. 

 
Excerpt of a letter from Johnnie Sloan  
 
Johnnie had been a friend of Tony’s for about 7 years from the age of 
16½ . He met Tony at the Adam’s household and visited Tony’s “den” 
at 16 Kirkstall Road SW2 – This must have been in 1937 when Tony 
was about 20 years old. 

 
902780 SLOAN J.G. 
No.4 Supply and Provision Depot (Balkans) MEF  
28th Sept 1944 
 
“Jo’, my dear. 
You will be more than surprised, I think to receive a letter from one 
whom you no doubt though had forgotten about you and all those dear 
to you. 
After January, when I was last on leave, I was unfortunate enough to 
receive no more leave and in June I volunteered to go overseas in Civil 
Affairs, preferably in 21 AG (which is France) 
On the first of August I received embarkation leave and it was not until 
my last night that I went over to 4 Pinfold Road – the Doodlebugs so 
scared mother that I did not wish to leave her.  
On the last night- practically my last in England - I learnt of you 
grievous loss.  
Believe me, Jo’, when I say I cannot put into words on paper what I 
actually feel and that my most heartfelt sympathies go out to you in 
your bereavement.   
I have thought these last few weeks - when I was cut off from all 
communication with the outside world – so much of you and it hurt 
more than I can explain that God had dealt you two such severe blows 
within twelve months. 
I was more than proud to call Tony a friend as indeed a great friend he 
had proved to me during the seven years that he harboured me with his 
friendship. It would be impossible for me to forget Tony for his 
qualities were such that they will indelibly imprinted upon my memory. 
I think I was sixteen and a half when I first met Tony – I had paid a 
visit to the Adam’s and was on the point of leaving when Tony walked 
it. We chatted about one thing and another until midnight and then he 
took me back to his den in Kirkstall Road where he made some of his 
famous coffee and continued our conversation. From this night I 
became a staunch admirer of Tony and was proud to think that he 
honoured me with his friendship. From then on I met several interesting 
people but none that would stick in my memory for evermore than 
Tony, except, of course, your dear brother and yourself. …………….” 
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Yvonne Marie Callow  nee Guise 
1919 –2015 

 
Born  - 16th February 1919 
 
Daughter of Jules and Vera 
Guise nee Fleuss  
 
Married to Neil Callow 1944 
 
Daughter Gabrielle 1946 
(died 1948) 
 
Son - Simon 1949 
 
Died  9th April 2015  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

1919  Born Streatham, London, first daughter of Jules 
and Vera Guise. Baptised English Martyrs 
Church.  

1920  Enrolled at the London Oratory School for Girls, 
Chelsea  

1925  First job, in typists’ pool in Secretarial Services 
firm in Victoria.  

1944  Marries Neil Callow, English Martyrs Church, 
Streatham.  

1945  Joins Neil in Sierra Leone, where he works for 
Shell.  

1946  Returns to England for birth of daughter, 
Gabrielle.  

1948  Gabrielle dies, aged 18 months.  
1949  Simon born.  
1950  Neil Callow returns to Sierra Leone, again for 

Shell. 1952 Neil and Yvonne separate by mutual 
agreement.  

1955  Yvonne becomes School Secretary at Elmcroft 
School,  

   Goring-on-Thames, Berkshire. Yvonne learns 
Spanish.  

1957  Yvonne and Simon return to London.  
1958  Yvonne spends six months in Madrid as English 

tutor to a Spanish family.  
1959  Yvonne and Neil attempt reconciliation; Yvonne 

and Simon join him in Fort Jameson, Northern 
Rhodesia (now Zambia). Reconciliation fails. 
They separate legally. Simon and Yvonne move 
to Lusa-ka, where Yvonne becomes secretary to 
Tender Board, Ministry of Works.  

1962  Yvonne and Simon return to England. Yvonne 
be-comes secretary to Sales Director of Rael-
Brook Shirts.  

1965  Yvonne becomes Secretary to Managing Director 
of Freemans Mail Order.  

1979  1979Yvonne retires. Moves to Storrington, West 
Sussex. 1985 Yvonne moves to East Croydon.  

2005  Yvonne suffers collapse; hospitalised at Royal 
Bethlehem Hospital; diagnosed with progressive 
Alz- heimers.  

2006  Moves to Spring Grove Residential Home, NW3.  
2015  Moves to Bridgeside Lodge where she breathes 

her last, April 9th, at 8pm, aged 96. 
 



Page 60 

Yvonne Marie Guise was born an astonishing 96 years ago, in 
1919, at the end of the First World War, just before the signing of 
the Treaty Of Versailles, which contained within it, as we now 
know, the seeds of the Second World War. So she grew up and 
came to womanhood in those terrible times which saw the Great 
Crash and the rise of the European dictators. She and her older 
brother Tony and her younger sister Marie, who all might have 
expected a decent education, were each of them at work by the 
age of 16, Marie at 15. Their father Jules, who was Danish, an 
engineer and an inventor, never worked at all during the 1930’s, 
at the end of which, at the age of 42, he suddenly died. Their 
mother, Vera, who was of German stock, had been a singer – she 
sang at the Royal Albert Hall at the official celebrations for the 
end of World War I – was, till they went to work, the family’s 
only breadwinner – genteelly brought up, she cooked and 
scrubbed in underground kitchens, she sold watches across the 
country, she had a disastrous go at running a bed and breakfast 
establishment. 
 
 The girls, my mother and my aunt, became typists, working in a 
secretarial agency in Victoria, where they were brusquely 
addressed by their surnames and worked long and arduous hours. 
Both of them were clever young women – they attended the 
London Oratory Grammar School, which I went to 30 years later 
– but neither had the education they longed for. They dreamed of 
other lives – my mother wanted to be a journalist – but economic 
reality kept them down. And then, when my mother was twenty, 
the Second World war broke out and that defined their lives not 
only for the next six years, but for ever more. Technically, they 
were Danish, like their father, though neither spoke the language, 
and their passports were stamped Alien; for a while they were 
limited in what they could do, though both eventually became 
fire-fighters during the Blitz; their brother Tony was called up 
and died in the last days of hostilities. But the war with its 

constant threat of instant death was a time to seize life with both 
hands, and Yvonne plunged into the hectic round of parties and 
pleasure that her mother laid on for the boys on leave. Yvonne 
was attractive and witty, but very much, even at that young age, 
her own woman; she kept the boys at arm’s length, mercilessly 
mocking and teasing them. 
 
 Then, in 1944, rather against her better judgement, she married 
her brother’s best friend, my father, Neil Callow, a lively, 
sensuous, gregarious man, who was posted to Africa for the North 
Africa landings. While there, he fell in love with Africa, and at 
the end of the war she joined him there, in Freetown in Sierra 
Leone, and they led the unimaginably exotic lives of colonial 
expats – a life of comfort, of servants, of free-flowing booze and 
plentiful food – until Yvonne became pregnant for the first time 
and returned to Austerity Britain, severely rationed and 
devastated by 6 gruelling years of war. Neil joined her for the 
birth of their daughter, Gabrielle, who was turned out to have a 
rare blood disease which led to her early death at 18 months old, a 
tragedy they overcame by having a second child as soon as 
possible, which was me. She was 30. Again, Neil returned to 
England for the birth, but the lure of Africa and the possibility of 
earning good money there was too strong for him to resist and he 
went back. That was the end of her marriage, though she didn’t 
know it till he failed to return at end of his 18 months’ tour. 
 
 Her life and in some ways her personality changed as a result of 
that shocking rupture and the loss of a man she had come to love. 
Her Catholicism, always strong, became ever more deeply 
entrenched; she refused to entertain the idea of divorce and 
resigned herself to being single till the day either he or she died. 
Always pleasantly rounded, she now went on a severe diet which 
she then maintained for the rest of her life, and single-mindedly 
addressed the question of bringing up her child. First of all, she 
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had to try to make ends meet. She was only fitfully supported by 
my father, but she successfully pursued a career as a secretary, 
making sure that I was fed and clothed and properly educated: she 
had very clear ideas about how to do things, guided by the 
egregious Dr Benjamin Spock and his theories of child-raising: I 
was not to be indulged in any way, but was to be offered constant 
mental stimulation – we went on a ceaseless round of visits to 
museums, galleries, events – she took me down to Chartwell to 
catch a glimpse of the ancient Churchill, she arranged trips to 
National Trust properties. If we saw a film, it an improving one, 
like Walt Disney’s The Vanishing Prairie. I was not an easy child 
to handle – emotional, exhibitionistic, uncontrollably energetic – 
but she stuck to her programme for me. Discipline was fierce – 
she was not above using a much-feared hairbrush for severe 
spankings – but there were visits to the cinema and very 
occasionally to the theatre by way of compensation. Above all she 
instilled in me the idea of achievement: no day should pass 
without something to show for it – something learned, something 
made, something mastered. 
 
 She took a job as a school secretary in a wildly eccentric private 
school in Berkshire largely because my education would be 
thrown in as part payment for her services. For me it was a life-
changing two years of country-living and for her an introduction 
to Spanish culture (the headmaster was a passionate 
Hispanophile, having fought in the Spanish Civil War – on the 
side of the Fascists) and it led her to teach herself Spanish, toiling 
night after night over her Assimil textbooks and the 
accompanying gramophone records. When I was seven, she took 
herself off to Madrid to become governess to a Spanish family; I 
stayed, very happily, with my rather indulgent grandmothers, for 
the few months she was away. When she came back, earlier than 
expected, we moved back to South London; she found a job 
working at the Nigerian embassy where she was the London 

secretary of Chief Anthony Enahoro; this meant that I was kitted 
out with a variety of African robes and embroidered caps and the 
bedsit in Streatham was draped with exotic blankets and ivory 
carvings. 
 
 And then, when I was 9, and she was 39, astonishingly, my 
father got in touch to suggest that he and Yvonne should resume 
their married life – she and I should join him in Central Africa 
where he now lived. As a devout Catholic, believing that he was 
still her husband, though they had not seen each other for 5 years, 
she complied and we took the three-day flight to Kenya, where he 
picked us up and drove us all the way down to the tiny town of 
Fort Jameson in what was then Northern Rhodesia. 
 
 It was a disaster from the beginning. My father clearly had no 
intention of resuming his marriage: he was trying to get her to 
desert him, which eventually she did. With astonishing strength 
of mind and and resourcefulness, she overcame the anxiety of 
being effectively stranded in the middle of that huge continent, 
and moved us to the capital, Lusaka, where she worked as a high-
flying government secretary. And still she was determined that I 
should be mentally and imaginatively stimulated. We went off on 
Safari; we took trips to nearby beauty spots; she arranged for me 
to go up in a bi-plane with a colleague of hers, terrifying but 
tremendous. She bought a car and learned to drive. Or rather, she 
passed her driving test, having broken down in tears when she 
was failed, and so began a reign of terror for local drivers, as she 
drive into ditches and knocked down fences. I meanwhile was 
packed off to school in South Africa; my father’s alimony was 
always intermittent and she soon had to withdraw me, as I had 
been withdrawn from various schools over the years; but 
eventually, triumphantly, she engineered our return to England in 
1962, three years after we had left it. 
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 Back to South London we went. She secured a place for me at 
the London Oratory Grammar School, by dint of constant 
pleading, and did everything she could to focus my mind on the 
studies which would lead to my getting a place at university, her 
single goal for me. She carried on with her secretarial career: 
when she worked for a shirt company, I learned the pleasures of 
hand-made shirts; and when she went to work for Freemans mail 
order, all sorts of other bonuses came my way. But these were 
very difficult years for us: a constant struggle with her trying to 
assert her authority and me become more and more wilful, less 
and less prepared to accept the limitations she tried to place on 
me. 
 
 She was very much one her own. She had cool feelings towards 
her family, and was not a woman who made friends. She would 
go on adventurous trips with the Church, but she kept herself to 
herself; as long as my father was alive, she never had a 
relationship with another man, and by the time he died, in 1971, it 
was too late. Nor would she have wanted it: her independence 
was the thing she prized above all else. She took herself off to 
concerts, to galleries, to exhibitions; she avidly watched the 
television – documentaries only. She had no time for fiction of 
any kind, which she regarded as a species of lying. She 
particularly had no time for Shakespeare, whose popularity she 
regarded as a conspiracy by an intellectual mafia of actors and 
directors and producers. Poetry in general, she said, was the 
longest way of saying the least. 
 
 She was not best pleased, to put it mildly, when I decided to 
leave university to become an actor, but she said, typically, that 
though she would never give me a penny in support, and though 
she was certain I had no talent whatever, nonetheless she thought 
I should do it because if I didn’t I would regret it for the rest of 
my life. 

 
She knew what it was to regret. 
 
 She took only limited pleasure in my success as an actor, 
cheering up a bit when I started writing books and directing, both 
of which she regarded as proper, grown-up jobs. 
 
 She gave up working as a secretary at the first possible moment, 
when she was 60, and withdrew to the countryside. This proved 
too isolated for her, so I got her a flat in Croydon, sufficiently 
rural and within easy striking distance of London, where three or 
four times a week she would go, either to the latest exhibition at 
the Royal Academy or to Westminster Cathedral for mass or 
benediction: her mother’s brother-in-law John Francis Bentley 
was the architect of the cathedral, though that sort of thing – 
family connections – never impressed her. She went to church to 
further her very intense and very personal relationship with her 
god, in whom she believed with a simple and literal faith. God the 
father, that is: I don’t know that she had much feeling for Jesus or 
Mary or the Holy Ghost. No, it was the Old Testament God, 
severe and all-knowing, whom she adored, daily awaiting, as she 
often told me, the day when she would die, go to heaven, and sit 
on his knee while he explained to her all the aspects of his 
creation that baffled her – why her 18-month old daughter had 
been snatched from her, why she had married the wrong man, 
why she had had to toil so unceasingly – why there was suffering, 
why there was injustice. 
 
 It was ten years ago that her mind collapsed, suddenly, overnight, 
after a long period of paranoia and fear for her life. Overnight, 
she lost her identity – her past disappeared like the hard disk of a 
broken computer. Then all the fixed points of her universe – God, 
the Church, me – lost all reality for her. And yet, though she 
increasingly lost the power of speech and the ability to function, 
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there was a force of personality there, which impressed everyone 
who came across her – a huge inner force – and though she sat for 
hours in silence between meals, she always seemed to be 
thinking, trying to resolve some huge problem, it seemed to me. I 
sometimes thought that when she solved the problem, she would 
allow herself to die. She hung on and on, thinking furiously. And 
then in April this year, she let go. I like to think – I can only hope 
– that she’d finally solved the problem. 
 
 Some years ago, when she still had the power of speech, though 
she was not often able to make sense, she was vouchsafed one of 
those rare moments of lucidity that sometimes comes to those 
afflicted with this terrible condition. I came into the day room in 
her residential care home, and found her sleeping. I woke her up, 
and she suddenly smiled, a warm and happy smile, glad to see 
me. “How are you?” she asked, which was a rare question since 
she had disappeared into her own world. “Well,” I said, “busy – 
busy as you always were, working hard, as you always did.” I 
tried as I had so often done to bring her back to who she had 
been, what she’d done. “You worked so hard, you were a 
wonderful secretary, oh yes, I have all the glowing testimonials 
your bosses gave you whenever you left a job.” She smiled again, 
another radiant smile. “Really?” she said. “You mean I was of 
some worth?” “Oh, yes, I said, great worth, you did wonderfully 
well.” “I’ve often wondered,” she said. “Sometimes I don’t know 
who I was. I’m so glad.” And then I lost her again. But that 
moment, that knowledge of who she was – of what she’d done - 
of how she’d toiled against so many obstacles – of what an 
honourable, determined life she’d lived – I hope that was with her 
when she died. She was dealt a lousy hand of cards by life, in 
many ways. But she played them to the utmost of her abilities, 
and she deserves our honour and respect. And love. 
 

Yvonne's Funeral Oration  S.C. 
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Marie Amelia Guise 
2.X.22 – 29.I.04 

 
born  2 October 1922 
daughter of Jules and Vera 
Guise 
 
died  29 January 2004 
  
 

A great Spirit 
 
 
Her Eulogy  
 
The word that immediately springs to mind when thinking of 
Marie Guise is formidable. She was a powerful woman and to the 
very end, the phrase “little old lady” would have seemed 
ridiculous applied to her. Despite the physical limitations brought 
on by her three major strokes, she remained strong, strong in heart 
and mind, strong in. her opinions, strong in her resolve, strong in 
her affections. This strength was something she had developed in 
herself from an early age. As for so many of her generation, 
growing up during the Depression, her schooling had come to an 
abrupt halt at an early age - in her case when she was fourteen 
and she had taken her chances in the market place of 
employment, learning shorthand and typing, becoming like her 
elder sister Yvonne a secretary in the days when young women in 
that job were still addressed by their surnames, and contributing 
to the household in which, her father, an engineer, had been 
unemployed for a decade. She immediately proved her quickness 
of wit and her diligence and prospered in her work. 

 
She was already a veteran of some three years in the workplace 
when the Second World War broke out. By now her father a 
tempestuously temperamental Dane, whose dark good looks and 
some of whose sharpness she had inherited, was dead of heart 
disease, and her gregarious and charismatic mother, Vera, who 
had worked in a bewildering range of occupations to keep the 
family alive, made their home open house to the newly enlisted 
soldiers and sailors and airmen on their way to the front or back 
home on leave. These six years, during which Marie did 
firewarden duties, debarred from any more official work by her 
alien status (she remained technically speaking Danish until after 
the war), were in some ways a highlight of her life, as foe so 
many Londoners: a terrifying time, as bombs fell and doodlebugs 
whined through the skies, but a time of gaiety and sudden 
intimacy, awash with cheap booze and food rustled up from 
pooled ration books, the possibility that any one of their large 
circle might never be seen again; a time for entertaining chain-
smoking, piano-playing Armenian airmen, for intense short-lived 
romances, for listening to purple passages of romantic music in 
candlelit front rooms. Marie, with her striking features, her hour-
glass figure, her sharp wit and her enviable ability to drink 
everyone under the table and then be the first up to make 
breakfast, was the object of many a young man's attention, though 
she and her sister and brother always played supporting roles to 
their enchanting but often demanding mother who took centre 
stage as of right. 
 
The war was in some ways an unreal period, a drama, a romance, 
where life and death were both experienced more vividly. The toll 
of the young dead, Marie's older brother Tony among them was 
terrible, but the memory of the gallantly, the camaraderie, the 
laughter, the informality of that time remained in her mind as an 
ideal of how life might be. With the war over, Marie started to 



Page 65 

explore her professional options, and landed a job as secretary to 
a remarkable woman, Lily Wassermann, who had come to 
England to create a branch of the Swiss engineering firm Eutectic. 
Lily saw the potential of her new secretary and advanced her 
rapidly as the British branch grew. Marie’s grasp of management 
structures was exceptional, and by the early nineteen sixties she 
was Company Secretary, an uncommon position for a woman at 
that period. Too challenging as it turns out, for the male hierarchy 
of the now American based company. An edict was issued barring 
women from central executive positions, which was pretty rich, 
since two women, Marie and Lily Wassermann, had seen them 
create the highly successful English operation. Reluctantly, Marie 
allowed herself to be moved sideways to become Export manager 
of the company, but once in the job she ran it with rare vigour, 
commanding the respect and sometimes the fear of her salesmen. 
 
This was the period when she became truly formidable. Her 
appearance was fiercely handsome, her long, long black hair 
which naturally fell below her knees, arranged in a striking 
pattern of two adjacent circles on the top and a bun at the back. I 
don't know where she got this design from, but it gave her an 
imperious quality which was confirmed by the fierce red of her 
lipstick and the enhanced eyebrows, a touch of Joan Crawford 
with something of the Wicked Queen from SNOW WHITE AND 
THE SEVEN DWARVES. It took her a good hour to assemble 
herself in the morning. I as a boy used to watch spellbound as she 
skillfully deployed the dozens of Kirby grips required to achieve 
the effect, the while uttering various colourful and furiously 
muttered oaths: she was never at her best in the morning, but she 
would no more have left the house without her warpaint on than 
fly. 
 
On the daily train to Feltham, she would comfortably dispatch the 
DAILY TELEGRAPH crossword before arriving. She then 

devoured the rest of the paper on the way back. She was 
exceptionally well informed about world affairs, about the 
economy, and about the political situation. On the whole, her own 
political stance was somewhat to the right of Attila the Hun. She 
adored Margaret Thatcher, on account of her gender, her common 
sense and her capital C Conservatism, though even she was 
sometimes suspected of being a dangerous red. Marie was 
interested in power and attracted to it; her favourite piece of 
music was the end of the first act of TOSCA, when the all 
powerful head of the Roman secret police, Scarpia, expresses his 
desire for the singer Floria Tosca while the choir sings a mighty 
TE DEUM to which he scandalously adds his voice. To Marie, 
Scarpia was the sexiest character in all opera. She herself was 
often balked of power, at the office, due to the cabal of men 
intimidated by her authority, and generally in the world due to her 
lack of qualifications. She had withering contempt for men as a 
breed, though she was deeply attracted to them on the physical 
level. She had many relationships, many of them - in the phrase 
of the time - unsuitable. It had become clear from an early stage 
that her mother, afflicted with various vague conditions, would 
need looking after permanently, and Marie, with her unflinching 
sense of duty, knuckled down to the job, though she never 
pretended that it was a labour of love. They were utterly at odds 
temperamentally. But Marie continued to make the house and 
particularly the beautiful garden. For relaxation she liked nothing 
more than to sit down with friends and a bottle of whisky and 
laugh, quite bawdily when the mood struck. At these evenings, as 
often as not on a Friday night, Marie and her mother at last 
became a good team - a bit of a double act. 
 
Marie loved music, and, unlikely as it may seem, her earliest 
dream had been to be a ballerina, but of course there was no 
money for any such indulgence. She was not a great reader, nor a 
theatre-goer, nor was she a traveller, housebound on account of 
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her mother, to some extent, but in truth not especially interested 
in other cultures, other climates. She left England once only, to go 
to Zurich for a board meeting, and came back the same night. She 
was technically a Roman Catholic, but never a very enthusiastic 
churchgoer, though she loved a drink and a laugh with the priests. 
For her, God was to be found in flowers and above all in animals. 
She worshipped, the word is not too strong her pets, a long 
succession of pampered pussies, most of whom grew dangerously 
portly under her loving regime. For her, they were, in Auden’s 
words, the entirely beautiful. In general, she thought the human 
race a bad lot, but curiously enough, she had a very special gift 
for friendship, and her friends loved her with a particular 
intensity, which amounted to devotion. She was extraordinarily 
lucky in her neighbours, over the years, on both sides of her 
house in Pinfold Road. In particular, in her last years the twin 
blessings of Nick Bell at No 2, unendingly generous with his time 
and energy, and at No 6 the family of Christina Matthews brought 
her meals, gossip, advice and huge affection which continued to 
her dying moments, Christina talking to her as she lay 
unconscious, assuring her of all the arrangements that had been 
made in impeccable order as Marie would so ardently have 
desired. She could be astringent, demanding, haughty, harsh in 
judgement, but there was about her a splendour, a magnificence, a 
bigness of spirit that made all that bearable, almost fitting. 
 
The end was serene. On the day before she died, she had a return 
to consciousness and she and Nick chatted and laughed and 
admired some pussycat photos he’d brought to show her. As she 
sat at the top of St Thomas' Hospital, looking out over the 
Thames at the House of Commons bathed in golden light, it 
started to snow, and this must have been the last sight she ever 
saw, a gentle engulfing whiteness softly descending from above. 
The following day, she died in her sleep. I arrived at her bedside 
two minutes later. The nurses, the wonderful, diligent, respectful 

nurses, who could not have laboured harder for her than if she’d 
been a Prime Minister or a Queen, had arranged her on the bed, 
and I sat with her motionless form, her face now clear and strong 
again after all the fretful turmoil of the pneumonia which beset 
her at the end, and her still unlined features seemed to be those of 
a monarch or a warrior, noble, powerful, beautiful. Of course, in 
life she would have made a scathing joke or uttered a dismissive 
curse had I said any such thing, but the woman in whose presence 
I sat that night was the stuff of which greatness is made. Life, as it 
so often does, balked her of her fulfilment, but anyone who knew 
her would understand what I mean. 
 

 Simon Callow 
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Chapter 13  
 

The Guise family      Originally Giese 
 

by Sarah Guise 
 
The family surname was originally Giese. The origin of this 
surname is a nickname for Gilbert, the Germanic version of the 
name being Gieselbrecht. It is found particularly in Germany but 
also Denmark. 
 
The family have used this surname since at least the 18th century, 
demonstrating that their social status was above the "peasantry" 
of Denmark, a country where surnames were not uniformly used 
until the mid 19th century. Of course the family may have 
migrated from a Germanic state as the Danish court was much 
influenced by its German neighbours but there is no information 
on the family before the 18th century – so far! One prominent 
person with the surname in 17th century Denmark is Admiral 
Frederick Giese who unfortunately died in the fire which 
consumed the Copenhagen opera house. 
 
Thadeus Peter Julius Giese married Bertholine Schou on 2nd 
November 1827 at Holmens Kirke in Copenhagen. References to 
him in printed transcripts on the IGI and also on the Copenhagen 
census notes refer to him as Raceus, a name unknown. Looking at 
the photocopied entry of his marriage entry in the register his 
name is more likely to read Thadeus. However, I haven’t seen the 
original marriage register to follow the faded ink marks. He 
seems to have dropped his first name and subsequently is only 
ever listed as Peter Julius. I will note that that one of his 
daughters was called "Raceline" but again I’ve not seen the 
original entry of her baptism and so am relying on transcripts. 
 

Peter Julius was baptised, probably at the Trinitatis Kirke 
(photocopied baptism entry yet to be obtained) and born on 29 
June 1803 in the street Slippen 251, Copenhagen (Copenhagen 
census notes). His parents were probably Carl Henrich Giese, a 
master tailor, (born about 1754) and Cathrine Beck, possibly his 
second wife. This has yet to be definitely confirmed but the 1801 
Copenhagen census records an Ane Kirstine Cathrine Giese as a 
child of this couple. She married Christopher Mulvad on 4th 
January 1825 at Trinitatis and Christopher Mulvad witnessed the 
marriage of Peter Julius and Bertholine. 
 
Another clue is that the address they lived at, Slippen 
(Landmaarket) 251 was owned by Carl Henrich Giese and there 
are various rental agreements with tenants in his name during the 
later 18th century. It also seems to have been damaged during the 
British land bombardment of Copenhagen in 1807, but more 
information to be gathered. 
 
Bertholine Schou was born on 4th October 1807 in Salviegade 
11, Nyboder quarter, Copenhagen (Copenhagen census notes). 
She was probably baptised in Holmens Kirke (photocopy yet to 
be obtained). Her parents were Rasmus Jensen Schou and 
Magdalene Knudsdatter who was born about 1773 in 
Christiansaand, Norway (Copenhagen census). She was still alive 
in 1850. 
 
Peter Julius trained as a teacher, a highly prized profession in 
Denmark, and qualified at the Jonstrup seminary in 1827. This 
teaching academy is still training teachers. 
 
He worked as a school teacher and church singer at Tranegilde, 
Ishoj an area south-west of central Copenhagen on the sea. 
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The first child of Peter Julius and Bertoline was Carl Christian 
Giese who was born on 2nd April 1828 in the Soe-Etatens Boys 
School, Nyboder Quarter, Copenhagen (Copenhagen census 
notes) which is probably where Peter Julius was teaching, but 
their next three children were born at Tranegilde: Emma Cathrine 
Kirstine Giese on 8th May 1830, Magdalene Conradine Giese on 
13th August 1832 and Raceline Emilie Giese on 9th August 1835. 
 
Peter Julius subsequently became headmaster of the girls’ school 
at Store Magleby, Dragor in the Amager area south of central 
Copenhagen. He was also parish clerk and carried out the census 
returns himself for that area. 
 
Peter Julius remained at this school for over 30 years and features 
in a book on the history of the school. He was described by the 
Bishop as not very well liked for he seems to have been stiff in 
his teaching and perhaps a little morose but he was a good man! 
Perhaps he relaxed as the decades moved on…. He did manage to 
get the kitchen of the school master’s house upgraded with more 
modern innovations imported from the city. He had complained 
that the kitchen was damp and not good for Mrs Giese’s health. 
 
Their last three children were born at Store Magleby: Bertha 
Petrine Giese born 22 November 1840, Thorvald Emilius Giese 
born 8th May 1842 and Conradine Sophie Giese baptised 26th 
March 1846. 
 
Around 1870 Peter Julius retired and he and Bertholine lived in 
the Frederiksberg area of Copenhagen. He died on 25th 
November 1875 while Bertholine was still alive, living with her 
daughter Emma, a dressmaker, in 1885 (Copenhagen census). 
 
When younger, Emma had lived with Bertholine’s sister 
Conradine and her family, the Petersens. She obviously carried on 

her business and never married. Of the younger children Emelius 
became a teacher and the girls all married except Bertha who died 
at Store Magleby on 22nd October 1864. 
 
By 1845 Carl Christian was apprenticed to Joseph Raffine a 
wigmaker, who was French, and he became a hairdresser. He 
married Marie Jorgensen on 26th August 1852 at Trinitatis. Marie 
was born about 1832 at Villingerod, Tikob, in the county of 
Frederiksborg and this is perhaps why she and Carl Christian 
moved to Helsingor, nearer her family. Their home and business 
was on the Strand, by the water front. Their first two children 
were born in Helsingor: Conrad Sophus Thor Giese born 2nd 
November 1853 and baptised 27th November 1853 at St Marie, 
Helsingor and Conradine Petra Bertholine Giese born 19 
December 1855 and baptised 17th February 1856 at St Olai, 
Helsingor. 
 
Carl Christian and Marie had returned to Copenhagen, at least for 
the birth and baptism of their son Julius Carl Giese. He was born 
6th November 1857 and baptised 13 December 1857 at Trinitatis. 
Two more children were born: Bertholine Giese baptised 19th 
February 1860 at Helligaands church, Copenhagen and Valdemar 
Jorgen Conrad Giese in about 1865. By 1885 Valdemar was an 
apprentice hairdresser with his mother Marie (Copenhagen 
census) in the Frederiksberg area of Copenhagen. His father had 
died by this time. 
 
Maybe Julius Carl Giese enjoyed the shows in the Tivoli 
Gardens. Perhaps he decided joining the circus would be fun. 
Somehow he became an "artist", probably with the Tourniaire 
circus, which visited Copenhagen on their European tour. 
 
Jacques Tourniaire was born on 17th October and baptised on 
19th October 1772 at Saint Hugues, Grenoble, the son of Louis 
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Tourniaire, a merchant and his wife Magdeleine Maugiron. He is 
a significant figure in the development of European circus and 
features in any discussion of circus history. A number of 
researchers have trawled the State Archives of various European 
states extracting the progress of the Tourniaire circus across 
France, Italy, Spain, various German states and Russia. 
 
Jacques became the Equestrian Master to Tsar Nicholas I and 
established the circus in Moscow, where it has remained popular 
since. He married Philippine Barbara Ludowika Roediger b. c. 
1780, who stated she was a daughter of a Leipzig merchant, and 
she established a menagerie of animals, including elephants 
purchased from the estate of the deceased King of Wurttemberg. 
While being unacceptable now it was very innovative at the time 
and amazing to audiences not used to seeing such exotic 
creatures. 
 
Jacques died on 14th January 1829 at Konigsberg, Prussia where 
he is buried, as is Philippine, who died in 1852. They had a 
number of children who carried on the circus, among whom were 
Benoit Tourniaire and Louis Denis Tourniaire. Louis was born 
about 1810 and married Jeanne Marie Louise Schulze in 1843. 
Their children were Adelaide Tourniaire, Benoit Tourniaire, 
Philippe Tourniaire, Fanny Antoinette Tourniaire and Therese 
Caroline Alexandrine Tourniaire. 
 
Therese was born about 1856, possibly in Chantilly, France, 
although the 1901 census for Brixton gives a place which looks 
like "Cantilly" France. 
 
On one of the Tourniaire visits to London Therese and Julius Carl 
married. Their marriage certificate for 22nd November 1880 
shows they married at St Thomas’s, Lambeth, Julius still spelling 
his surname Giese. 

 
All their children are believed to have been born in Copenhagen 
and certainly Benoit was born in the city and baptised in the 
Roman Catholic church in the Frederiksberg area of Copenhagen. 
 
The use of the surname Guise was used early on, certainly Benoit 
was baptised under that surname. However, the two surnames 
remained interchangeable with marriages, and even the death of 
Therese Caroline Alexandrine in 1949 London, being registered 
under Giese. 
 
It is clear that Therese was the driving factor in the adoption of 
the surname Guise, and giving all the children French names. 
Even her husband was often called Jules, rather that his original 
Julius. 
 
Emilie Marie Therese Johanna Guise was born on 24th September 
1884, Louis Guise on 27th October 1885, Evangeline Guise on 
11th February 1887, Jules Carl Guise on 11th October 1889, and 
Benoit Ernest Georges Guise on 5th November 1894. 
 
By 1900 the family had settled in Brixton. Kelly’s for 1901/02 
show they lived at 27 Bonham Road and they stayed there until 
the 1909 Kelly’s Directory show them at No. 25. The Fleuss 
family (Henry Otto Fleuss) lived at No. 23. Julius Carl and 
Therese continued to live there, Julius dying on 29th June 1939. I 
understand Therese was bombed out of Bonham Road during the 
blitz. 
 
Julius Carl must have decided that there was a more stable 
income (and less stamina required) in becoming a theatrical agent 
and this he remained for the rest of his life. 
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Family life was musical, Louis played the violin. Music and 
creativity in an exuberant household was how they entertained 
themselves. French and Danish were the languages used at home. 
In later life Louis kept pigeons and wrote articles for pigeon 
fancying journals. He it was who told Benson that the real family 
name was Giese, pronounced Geezer, and Benson could only be 
relieved the boys at school hadn’t known about it! 
 
Emilie married a Dane, Frants Bernhard Knud Siegler on 18th 
August 1913 at St Mary’s RC church, Clapham, and returned to 
live in Copenhagen. 
 
Evangeline married William Batt, and they had two children, 
Therese and William. I believe this is probably the cousin Therese 
Anthony knew. 
 
Louis married Winifred Mare and had three children: Mary B. 
Guise born 1916, Peter Louis B. Guise born 1921 (I believe he 
married Sadie Cohen and had two daughters) and Paul Francis 
George Guise born 23rd April 1927 and who died 18th July 1943 
at Clapham. I understand he was killed by a shotgun but I’m not 
clear on the circumstances yet. 
 
Benoit married Dorothea Ella Evans on 10th October 1928 at St 
Edmund’s RC church in Beckenham. He worked for the 
Westminster Bank in Foreign Exchange. Shortly before his son 
was born Benoit became a naturalized British citizen and Benson 
George Guise was born on 11th September 1930 at Beckenham. 
 
Their house at Beckenham was also damaged by bombing, which 
affected him, but Benoit had never been strong and suffered from 
bronchial problems which became increasingly worse and he died 
on 2nd October 1948 at Beckenham. He had wanted to last long 

enough to see their 20th wedding anniversary but didn’t quite 
make it. 
Benson Guise married in 1964 and has three children each of 
whom have offspring. 
It has been most interesting researching a family history in 
another country, having only experienced English genealogy. The 
Danes have put many records on the internet, which is a great 
help, but still the language needs to be tackled. I’ve had help from 
archivists in Dragor, a few Danish people I’ve waylaid along the 
way. Otherwise it’s me and a Danish dictionary! 
 
Of course, there is much more to discover, I’m sure, and the top 
end of the story will be refined and improved upon. 
 
Benson is married to Edna Ruth Currell, married 2nd June 1962 
at Chertsey and they have three children: 
 
Christopher Michael Guise born 2nd February 1964 at Woking, 
Surrey. 
 
Alison Mary Guise born 6th April 1965 at Woking, Surrey. 
 
Helen Margaret Guise born 25th April 1966 at Addlestone, 
Surrey. 
 
Christopher is married to Sarah Margaret Loat (married 19th June 
1993 at St Margaret’s, Rainham, Kent) and our son is Antony 
Graham Guise born 30th May 1998 at Maidstone, Kent. 
 
Alison is married to Jonathan David Tye and they have two 
children Alexander James Tye, born 1995 and Catherine Emily 
Tye born 1997.  
Helen has one son, Ben James Coulson, born 2000, by Glen 
Coulson. 
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I have found a little more information at the top of the tree.    

Christian Henrich (or Heinrich) Giese was married firstly to a 
Kirstine Olsdatter/Olsen.  Although he is entered as only 
“Christian Geise” his occupation as “skraedermand” shows he 
was a tailor, later a master tailor.  The baptisms of their daughters 
confirm their parentage.  They married on 23 Oct 1778 at 
Trinitatis, Copenhagen and had 3 daughters:  

1. Anna Margrete Giese bap 9 Apr 1779 Vor Frue Kirke 
Copenhagen  

2.  Anna Gretha Giese bap 29 Apr 1781 Sankt Petri Copenhagen  
3.  Raseline Georgine bap 13 Dec 1782 Trinitatis Copenhagen  

 He married secondly a widow, Catherine Kryger (or Anne 
Cathrine Beck, as she was originally) on 8 Apr 1797 at Trinitatis 
and they had:  

1. Anne Kirstine Cathrine Giese bap 28 Apr 1799 Trinitatis 
Copenhagen  

2. 2.       Raseus Peter Julius Giese bap 19 Jun 1803 Trinitatis 
Copenhagen  

It looks like his first name was Raseus, most unusual but can only 
think it is a male form of Raseline, which is used a couple of times in 
the family.  

So, I’ve yet to find the birth of Christian Henrich, assuming he 
was born in Copenhagen.  I have attached a map of the Rosenborg 
Quarter from 1757 – the Giese household was 251 on the corner 
of Land Market and Aabenraa.  This was where Peter Julius was 
born.  There is interesting documentation regarding Christian 
Henrich’s ownership of this property and its lease (at least in part) 
to a Gregory Steenholdt, a grocer, dated 23 Jul 1792.  It 
eventually became rather sticky as Steenholdt became bankrupt in 

the early years of the 19th century.  Interestingly there is the name 
of a Jens Larsen Steenholdt on the baptismal entry for Raseline 
Georgine in 1782.  

I must see if I can find the death of Christian Henrich as it 
hopefully will give his age but I shall keep searching for further 
records.  

I’ve also found the baptism of Bertheline Schou.  Her father, 
Rasmus Jensen Schou was a “canoneer” throughout the time of 
his children’s births.  Of course only a month before Bertholine 
was born Copenhagen endured the bombardment and firing of the 
city by the British so Rasmus must have been on the front line.    

I hope you can find the relevant entries on the pages attached.  
They are not easy to pick up but the marriages amazingly are all 
on the bottom right hand side.   The dates on the label will give 
you a clue but the lovely clear margin numbers in some of the 
books are just that, a numbering system!  By the way I’m not sure 
these copies should be published, as I have no permission to do 
so.  I just thought it would be nice for you to see a photocopy of 
the entries.    

I’ll stop at this point now and gather together other information 
I’ve found further into the tree although I will say I’ve now seen 
an 1885 Copenhagen census entry for Julius Carl Giese, Therese 
and their baby daughter Emilie, where Julius is entered as a 
Theatre Agent.  It also gives Pau as the birth place of Therese!  So 
she probably was born somewhere in  France… 

 
Sarah Guise August 2008 
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Chapter 14 
The Tourniaire Family 

 
There is considerable detail about the Tourniaire Circus Family 
written by Sarah Guise in her article about the Guise - Giese 
Family. 
 
This is intended only as a summary and maybe to draw out one or 
two points. 
 
Jules Carl Giese emigrated from 
Demark to England and set up as a 
theatrical, art, circus or vaudeville 
agent in this country, Or perhaps he 
was running an Anglo-Scandinavian 
Agency!!  
In 1880 he married Therese Caroline 
Alexandrine Tourniaire.in St Thomas’ 
Lambeth. 
 
Therese Tourniaire was from the 
French Circus family of that name.  
 
Her Grandfather was Jacques 
Tourniaire,who was born in Grenoble, 
in south of France. He became 
Equestrian Master to Tsar Nicholas 1 
of Russia and established the Circus in 
Moscow.  
 
It is believed that Therese was 
responsible for the change of name 
from Giese to Guise. 
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Chapter 15 - Postscipt 
 

A proper historian would have collected all the data about a 
family and the people in it, before attempting to write anything. 
 
I have found it necessary to document information and thoughts 
about that information as I have encountered it, and rely on 
memory to make reference to anything that I discovered in the 
past. Creating a website has facilitated this approach as sequence 
and continuity are of little consequence if the information is well 
referenced with hyperlinks. 
 
The information about the Guise and Fleuss family has 
accumulated over time and the significance of individuals and 
their stories has only slowly become apparent so at the moment 
the articles are a little disjointed. 
 
As this booklet is of a “family history”, the relationships between 
various families and individuals are significant and so there may 
tend to be repetition as situations are seen in different contexts.  
This may be a problem with the printed word and apologies to the 
reader for this. With a  website structure this tends not to be a 
problem. 
 
A recent reassessment of the letters following Tony Guise’s death 
has give insights into the strong bonds that existed between the 
members of the Fleuss – Guise family and in particular the 
support that was felt for Joan, Tony’s widow. Listed below are 
those that wrote to Joan at the time, annotated, hopefully 
correctly, with who they were. 
 
These letter are very moving and sometime they may be may 
available but for the mean time, a few comments. 
 

 
 
It seems most likely that Vera who wrote to both Mater and Joan 
is the daughter of Margaret who was the daughter of Katherine 
Edith Fleuss, Mater’s sister who apparently run off with a Count.  
 
What is significant about this comment is that it seems that there 
was a close relationship between Margaret, one of Katherine’s 
daughters, and her children, and Mater and her family and 
possible Audrey her other aunt. It seems that Margaret’s  
daughter, Doreen, married Paul Frankland, Audrey Mary’s son. 
Paul and probably Doreen was at Tony’s wedding. 
 
There is a letter to Joan from Audrey who is most likely to be 
Mater’s sister, married to Charles Arthur Frankland. She refers to 
having heard of the news of Tony’s death from a phone call from 
Dorothy. We can presume that this is Mater’s sister, in America, 
who married Arthur Heinrich.  
There is a letter from Vincent ( Poole) who married Therese, 
Tony’s special cousin on the Guise side of the family. 
There is a consideration that Tony and Vincent were at Art 
College together before the war, maybe Camberwell and  that 
Tony was involved in match making between Vincent and his 
cousin. 
 
There were letters from the Dibdin and Haycraft Families and all 
those who spent considerable time at 4 Pinfold Road either as 
friends or lodgers. Anita, Widdy, Dinah.  
 
There is a summary of these condolence letters on the website 
which was written before the full family connections and 
relationships were understood. 
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List of senders of letters to Joan Guise nee Dibdin  
after Tony’s death 

 
Vera Guise (Mater) 
Marie and Yvonne 
Vera nee Perrier Granddaughter of Katherine Edith at RN Station 
Easthaven 
Audrey  Nee Fleuss  Tony’s aunt  
Anita  Mater’s Friend staying at   22 Station Road with Puonur 
believed to be Mater’s sister  
Widdy                   Pinfold Road  family friend 
 
Vincent Poole  113 Palace Road and Terry (Theresa nee Batt 
Tony’s cousin!) 
John      Maybe Perrier  
Betty nee Perrier maybe – Tony’s Granddaughter of Katherine 
Edith 
Dora, Great Friend of Tony maybe Doreen nee Perrier  
 
Johnnie Sloan someone inspired by Tony.  
Jiminy Frankland ( Cricket) probably either Peter, John or 
Oswald , Audrey’s son 
Paulos Frankland probably Paul, Audrey’s son 
 
Dinah  at 4 Pinfold 
Neil Callow   
Lewis, Gertie, Shelagh  Davis Family  
Marian and Bobby Montford in Peterborough 
Lorna M DI and I Nottingham Haycrafts 
Pat Percy  in Holland and Belgium 
Stanley and Jean Haycraft  
Rex Dibdin  Uncle 
 
David Muir – the boy next door to Joan at Avondale 

Chris Redford   Dibdin family friend 
Winifred Colman      Dibdin family friend 
Norman and Mrs Midd    Dibdin family  
Constance Berridge Unknown 
Peggy in Hanwell    Maybe Rex’s Housekeeper 
Jean Irvine at Beverley Court  Joan friend from RA 
Gineli – a friend  
Betty and Girls    
Violet Anderson  Unknown 
Ella Rowe  Unknown 
Thelma        Unknown 
Gladys      Unknown 
Charles and Toby  Unknown  SW2 
Mrs Priest from the Shetlands. Tony must have met her while on 
active service up there. 
 
As has been indicted before, the significance of people’s names 
and places only slowly dawns as the research continues. 
 
It seems that Vera Guise went to Cambridge during the second 
blitz and may even have got a government job despite the 
difficulties over nationality. It is remembered that in one letter 
there is reference to her staying with her sister at 22 Station Road. 
Cambridge. 
Which sister, is unknown, at present ! 
 
Much more to do.! 
 
 

Raoul Guise  
November 2015 

 
 


