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 Wilfred Owen c.1912 and “Alpina” now 3, Clement Road, Wimbledon, home of the Gunston family. 

 Born in Oswestry, Shropshire in 1893, Wilfred was the son of Birkenhead stationmaster Thomas Owen and  

 his wife, Harriet. Although he never actually lived in this area, Wilfred did make regular visits to the home  

 of his uncle, John Gunston, a successful butcher with several local shops. He was also close to Lesley,  

 the youngest of his four cousins and in 1912 they began writing poems together. 



 

 Worple Road, Wimbledon and Wilfred Owen photographed by his uncle, John Gunston, in 1916. 

 Wilfred stayed at 38 Worple Road whilst taking his University entrance exams. He was working as a  

 language tutor in Bordeaux when war broke out but returned home to enlist in the Artists’ Rifles. In June  

 1916 he was commissioned as Second Lieutenant in the Manchester Regiment and sent to France. 
 

 Wilfred suffered shell shock at the 2nd Battle of the Somme in early 1917 and was sent to Craiglockhart 

 War Hospital in Edinburgh. It was here that he met the poets Siegfried Sassoon and Robert Graves. 

 Greatly impressed by Owen’s writing, Graves provided him with the guidance and encouragement to put  

 his war experiences into his poetry. 



 

 1, Lauriston Road, Wimbledon. 

 In 1895 this was the birthplace of Robert Graves, third child of school inspector Alfred Graves and his  

 German wife, Amalie von Ranke. Robert spent his childhood here and also attended several local schools   

 including King’s College and Rokeby Preparatory School in Kingston, before gaining a scholarship to  

 Charterhouse. During his education he was often mocked and bullied for his family’s German heritage. 



 

 King’s College School, c.1892. 

 Robert Graves had a problematic childhood. He suffered severe health problems and had a volatile 

 temperament. He never liked King’s and his father eventually removed him from the school for using bad  

 language. In his recollections of life in the local area, Robert wrote: “I always felt that Wimbledon was the  

 wrong place, neither town nor country. It was at its worst on Wednesdays, my mother’s “At Home” day. 

 Tea was in the drawing-room. We were called down in our Sunday clothes to eat cakes, be kissed and be  

 polite...I do not like thinking of Wimbledon.” 



  

 

Robert Graves in his army uniform. 

When war broke out Robert immediately volunteered 

for active service. He joined the Royal Welch Fusiliers 

alongside his friend, Siegfried Sassoon.  
 

In July 1916, Robert was seriously wounded by a shell 

fragment through the lung during the Battle of the 

Somme. On his 21st birthday, he was wrongly reported 

to have died of wounds. In fact he gradually recovered 

and apart from a brief spell in France, spent the rest of 

the war in England. 
 

Shell-shocked and traumatised by his experiences, 

Graves spent some time at Craiglockhart War  

Hospital, Edinburgh, together with fellow war poets, 

Sassoon and Wilfred Owen. 
 

Robert’s first volume of poetry, Over the Brazier was 

published in 1916. However perhaps his most famous 

work, Goodbye to All That, was published in 1929.  

This memoir remains the most compelling account of 

the First World War  and its effect on British society. 


