
 

Percival Frederick Hardy 

5780467 Private, 7th Battalion Royal Norfolk Regiment 

He died on 13th November 1940 at Grimsby & District Hospital, aged 28 

Percival is buried at Grimsby (Scartho Road) Cemetery, Lincolnshire.  The cemetery 
contains 258 WW2 burials, as well as 281 from WW1 

 

Percival Hardy was another of our Harleston Heroes who came from elsewhere to live in Harleston 

and have their life memorialised in Broad Street.  He was actually born in 1912 in Attleborough to 

Frederick and Ada Hardy; Frederick was a wheelwright, a job that is almost extinct today but, in a 

time when farm vehicles, indeed most vehicles, were mounted on metal rimmed wood wheels, a job 

essential to keep the rural economy running.  The work often also embraced the making of the 

wagon that sat atop of the wheels! 

Percival’s father, Frederick Hardy, was the third of four boys, with a sister, Eleanor, between the two 

older sons and the two younger ones; their father was a middle size farmer, Charles Hardy, who 

had 77 acres, Nr the Fen, Great Buckingham in 1881 And, guess what, both of his parents had been 

born in places other than Great Buckingham! Charles had come from Ellingham and, unusually in 

those days, was one of only two sons of a chap with the splendid name of Peregrine Hardy.   T 

In the way of the time, Charles’ father, 

Peregrine, named his oldest son 

Peregrine, who in turn named his oldest 

son Peregrine, this being in addition to 

Charles also naming one of his sons 

Peregrine; they had a striking name and 

they weren’t afraid to use it! The roots 

of the name go deep – the earliest one 

I found dated back to the marriage of 

Peregrine Hardy in 1704; I suspect it 

was the son of this chap, or even his 

grandson,  who was one of a number of 

local land owners and Gentry  who had 

got up an association for pursuing and 

apprehending Horse stealers and other 

ne’er- do-wells back in 1775. 

Norfolk Chronicle  

18 May 1776 

 

The two lads, Charles and Peregrine, remained close all their lives; Uncle Charles had previously 

stepped in on Peregrine Jnr’s behalf when the irritating little herbert wound a labourer up to the point 

of assault in 1887; William Day was hauled off to court charged with assaulting the little darling.  



 

Norfolk News 

22 Oct 1887 

 

 

 

It may have been purely co-incidence, Day is a 

common enough name, but 2 years previously, the 

son of a John Day had been killed in a farmyard 

accident. John Day and his employer, Charles Hardy, 

were returning to the farmhouse in a pony drawn cart, 

being watched by Day’s wife and a number of 

children.  Unfortunately, a sudden move by another 

woman caused the pony to shy violently, to regain 

control of the creature, Hardy turned it in through the 

gate where the woman and children were. 3 years old 

Frederick Day was knocked over and then run over by 

the cart in front of his parents eyes.  He died shortly 

after; accidental death. Charles was to become a 

stalwart of the village of Wilby (or at least until he had 

to move farms again) and in 1889 was both the 

Churchwarden and the Parish Constable. 

 
Norfolk News 

26 Sep 1885 

 

Further cementing the links between the brothers, 

Uncle Peregrine signed as the witness to the marriage 

of Charles’ middle daughter and only child to the son 

of the landlord of the Attleborough Railway Hotel in 

1899. This was only a brief foray into pub work, 

although Eleanor’s new father in law, William Self, had 

been the son of a pub landlord, William was actually a 

farmer in Gt Ellingham having started as a cattle 

dealer. He basically took the pub over from his father 

but after only 3 years returned to farming, with his own son, Eleanor nee Hardy’s new husband, 

now in charge of the pub. Further links between the Selfs and the Hardys appeared when Charles 

Hardy and William Self were, along with another few people holding rights on Carleton Rode 

Common, fined 5s per creature for allowing horses to roam on the Highway. 



 

Norwich Mercury  

29 May 1847 

 

Until we get to Charles’ younger children this was a fmily 

deeply involved in farming and livestock. Peregrine, 

grandfather of Frederick, father of Charles and great-

grandfather of our Harleston Hero Percival, also claimed to 

be a farmer but way back in 1851, with only 9 acres, he was 

really more of a small holder! It appears he had been given 

notice to quit when his rented farm was sold out from under 

him in 1847; he must have been a good tenant as the new 

owners let him renew – a precarious position being a tenant 

farmer in Victorian times! 

 

By 1861 Peregrine had doubled his holding to 18 acres, and 

10 years after that he had 84 acres and was employing 2 

men and 2 boys including his unmarried son Charles. 

Charles’ mother, Martha, died in 1885 leaving poor old 

Peregrine to struggle on which he did with the aid of a 

housekeeper, keeping going until late 1891 

Norfolk News, 

5 May 1888 

 

 

Charles Hardy’s brother Peregrine Snr came to a 

sudden and unnecessary end in 1906. Having 

harnessed a young horse to a wagon to help with 

the harvest he decided to sit upon the horse who, 

having not previously been ridden, objected 

violently. Peregrine Snr managed to stay aboard 

by grabbing the front part of the cart but as the 

runaway horse shot through a gateway, the wheel 

hob hit the gatepost and the jerk through Peregrine 

to the ground, causing his death.  Then as now 

farms were dangerous places.   

Norfolk News 

8 Apr 1899 

 

Unfortunately, a legacy of £135 from his father’s 

estate inspired Peregrine Snr’s son, Peregrine Jnr 

to change from his career of colt breaking to 

farming.  He proved not to have the family instincts 

or abilities and went broke within 4 years, in spite 

of support from his Uncle Charles Hardy. Mind you 

when his father sold 100 half bred sheep in 1899, he only received very middling prices for his stock, 

10 to 20 % less than most of the rest of the sellers 



I am afraid to say that, as an adult, Charles’ own son, (Arthur) Peregrine got himself arrested for 

being drunk (in 1896) and along with his other farming brother also caused a huge ruckus by not 

telling one of his father’s neighbours that he had gone to keep an eye on his father’s animals or 

indeed that his name was Hardy.  Said neighbour, thinking he was defending Charles’ flock from a 

stranger, wound up in court 

convicted of assaulting Peregrine.  

Nominal fine and a set of 

unimpressed magistrates!  
 

Norfolk News  

29 Aug 1896 

 

There seems to be a streak of impetuousness that comes with the name Peregrine! 

By 1891 the footloose family had moved on to Wilby; by 1896, Charles was back in Old Buckenham 

and that is where he appeared in the 1901 census with his 17 years old son actually in his household, 

Hall Farm and his 36-year-old son next door!  Hall Farm was a very nice place – the sale details of 

1901 reveal it to consisted of 250 acres and four labourer’s cottages in addition to the farmhouse 

complete with tennis court! 

Large farm as it was, there appear to have been times when it still struggled, Charles gave his 

labourers a weeks’ notice in late 1900 that he would be dropping wages from 13s to 12s; one of the 

labourers stomped off in disgust leaving Hardy to arrange a replacement for him. The incident wound 

up in court when Hardy sued his former employee for the 5s he reckoned this had cost him.  By this 

time the former employee was regretting his actions, was happy to come back to work and must 

have been a good worker as Hardy was ready to both then drop the case and re-employ him. 

Eastern Daily Press  

24 Jun 1901 

 

Then, as now, farming was a profession fraught with 

unexpected risks, in 1910 a Hay Stack of Charles’ 

was burnt down by an arsonist on his way back from 

the pub and so drunk that the next day he woke up to 

find himself in the closet, theft of livestock was a 

constant issue, the Hardys also had fleeces stolen 

from them. We mentioned above the tragic incident in 

which a toddler was killed, another bizarre accident, 

this time causing the death of a valuable colt occurred 

in 1894. A lad was put to cutting thistles with a scythe 

in a field full of colts, lad got distracted by the arrival 

of another chap in a tumbril drawn by a horse and laid 

his scythe down. Most of the colts also came to 

investigate the arrival of the older horse and wagon, 

two colts did not and instead, managed to step on the 

scythe the young man had laid down.  One of the colts 

promptly bled to death in the field, the other hung on 

for a while after – eventual fate of this second 

valuable creature unknown. 

Even when things were going smoothly on the farm, there was always the risks associated with 

sharing your household with people who weren’t members of your family; in Victorian times this 

usually meant servants.  This was a time when ready-made clothes (except second had ones) were 



a bit of a rarity and people used to buy lengths of fabrics to be made up, either by themselves using 

a sewing machine or by a local seamstress. In 1889, Charles Hardy’s’ wife, Jane, reported that a 

number of smaller items had gone missing. Ann Wilby, house servant was accused of stealing 15 

yards of dress material, some cotton print, 3 yards of towelling and, very exotically, 2 ostrich 

feathers.  Ann Wilby’s ‘box’ (a small trunk that servant used to keep their personal items in) was 

searched but nothing was found.  However, the local police keep their ear to the ground and local 

residents love to gossip; the next day they visited the Marjoram household.  Herbert Marjoram, one 

of the sons of the house was courting Ann and it transpired that Ann had made gifts of, not only the 

fabric, but of a few other items she had filched, to the family.  Since these ‘gifts’ resulted not only in 

the mother being called to give evidence but Herbert being charged with receiving stolen goods, I 

think this ploy may well have backfired!  Ann’s former employer, Mrs Jane Hardy, spoke kindly about 

Ann so she was given the relatively light sentence of 21 days; this was a time when theft by servants 

was an anathema. 

 A successful tenant farmer would tend to stay in the same place and slowly improve the land they 

were renting, less successful ones would tend to hop from one farm to another, really successful 

ones would hop from a smaller farm to a larger one! The 12-year lease on the 250-acre farm ran 

out in 1904; a court case in that year when a Mr Girling, the new tenant to this farm was coming in 

gives some idea of the upheaval that changing farms created with crops to be dressed and animals 

to be disposed of. in 1905 Charles was on a much smaller farm of 60 acres and then in 1907, after 

years of tenanted farms, Charles finally bought a small farm of his own, just over 11 acres, in Old 

Buckingham. 

Norfolk News  

5 Nov 1904 

Norfolk News  

31 Aug 1907 

 

In the case of Charles Hardy’s sons, whist the older 

two worked with their father, I suspect that as the third 

son, there was less scope for Frederick on his father’s 

farm, instead he became a carpenter. Alternatively, 

there may have been more money about in later years 

and less need to put the younger lads straight onto 

work on the farm.  This would enable them to either get 

more education or, more likely, be apprenticed to a 

skilled trade. In 1901 Frederick was working as a day 

carpenter and lodging at the Railway Inn, Attleborough, then being run by his slightly older sister, 

Eleanor, and her husband Leonard Self.  

By the time of the 1911 census, Frederick’s younger brother, Robert, aged 27 had been married 4 

years and already had three children to show for it. Robert had also optioned for work off the land, 

being a marine engineer living in Beccles re-enforcing the idea that the older boys had taken up 

what opportunities their father could give the lads on his land, whilst the younger boys pursued other 

careers. 



This family was more mobile than many of the time possibly as a result of the necessary moves 

from one tenanted farm to another; Frederick John Hardy had moved from Old Buckenham to 

Attleborough, whilst his wife Ada Elizabeth nee Balls had come from Streatham! Ada may have been 

Streatham born but the two married locally in the Guiltcross area. It is all a bit debateable as to 

whether you might call Ada a Norfolk girl or a Londoner – her family were part of the great Victorian 

diaspora from the rural areas to cities; for most East Anglians, London was the city of choice. Ada 

and 5 of her 6 siblings may have been born in Streatham (the oldest was, like their mother, born in 

Farnham Surrey) but her dad, William Balls, had been born in Gissing.   

Ada’s father William Balls was also a bit of a footloose fellow, his parents came from Winfarthing but 

he and his siblings were born in Gissing. By the time he was 19, William had sort of followed in his 

father’s footsteps and was a Farm Servant but down in Kent! I then lose him for a few years until he 

turned up in Streatham in 1891 as a 49 years old policeman. He may well have joined the Army 

which would explain how he had met his Farnham wife; Aldershot, home of the British Army is just 

down the road from Farnham and many ex-service men joined either the railways or the police where 

their self-discipline prove an asset.  William Balls had, by 1901, retired to Gissing and in sort of 

gamekeeper turned poacher career move, was no longer a policeman but was running a pub in 

Banham! 

By 1911, as mentioned above, Percival’s father Frederick had moved from being a general carpenter 

to the more specialised job of wheelwright and the family, the year before Percival’s birth were living 

in Attleborough.  Frederick just quietly got on with his life, the only time he appeared in the papers 

was when he was stopped without a bicycle light! Percival was one more generation removed from 

the land which was still providing employment for his cousins and uncles; he wound up in Harleston 

as the manager of the International Stores.  This we know from a case in 1939 when a barefoot 

tramp broke into Stacey’s outfitters and the International stores, all in one night. The burglar, 

Pilbeam, stole 4 boxes of matches, 3 boxes of chocolates, a pound of ham he cut off the bone, four 

or five jars of lobster paste (fancy!), two jars of meat paste and a fruit cake. 

Percy was by then a married man having married young Gertrude Mary Adams in spring 1938; I say 

‘young’ Gertrude as she would have been only 18 whilst Percy was then 26. Gertrude was a local 

lass, daughter of John Adams and Bessie Keeley. And, oh my goodness me; in 1939 the young 

couple were living with widowed Bessie in 

Crown House, Harleston! Gertrude’s 

father had died tragically young in 1929, 

leaving Bessie with Gertrude to raise. John 

Adam was a most steady and respectable 

chap; at the time of his death he had 

worked for Henry Martin, butcher, for 22 

years. By a slightly odd co-incidence 

Bessie’s own husband, butcher John 

Adams from Needham, had also been 

lodging in Crown House but back in 1911. 

Diss Express 

1 Mar 1929 

 

Percy and Gertrude had already got their 

family underway by the time of the 1939 

census with baby Sylvia being born at the start of the year.  In spite of this Gertrude put her name 

down for the Women’s Land Army, an essential element in the fight to feed a nation beset by 

assaults on supply ships. A second child, John, followed in late 1940 and Percy was given special 

leave from his regiment to come and meet his second child and first son.  Shortly after this leave, 



Percy was accidentally killed, leaving his wife with a toddler and a baby to raise. I have no doubt 

that her mother, Bessie, having lost her husband when her daughter was still a child would have 

sympathised and supported her daughter, widowed even younger and with 2 children to raise. 

Diss Express  

17 Jan 1941 

 

Rather meanly Gertrude was one of a number of victims 

of a one-person crime wave through Harleston 

delivered by a 15-year-old lad who was working in a 

Harleston Furniture shop.  This lad managed to steal: 

£30 of furniture from one lady; a Ration Book; more 

furniture to the value of £1/4/-; a pair of opera glasses 

from a chap in Pulham Market; 10/- from the widowed 

Gertrude along with 3 bedsheets – a precious commodity in the times of rationing. The boy had 

climbed into her house through a living room window and roamed freely until he found what he 

fancied. There were another 6 charges of larceny and one of embezzlement he asked to be taken 

into consideration.  Having initially denied the charges, the wayward lad admitted his crimes, said 

he was very sorry and that he did not think it would happen again – unfortunately the Magistrates 

had been down this route once before with this young man and he was sent off to an Approved 

school for three years. 

Finally, the war was finished and those men who had survived, a far higher proportion than those 

who had left for war during the previous conflict, returned to pick up their lives.  One of those men 

was Reginald Seaman who had been born in Mendham the same year that Percy had been born 

in Attleborough. Before the war he had been working for James Humphrey Jordan at Home Farm 

Alburgh but during the war he had been a Driver in the Royal Army Service Corps, Reginald had 

been detained in a German Prisoner of War Camp, Stalag XVIIIA and on his return he promptly 

married lovely Gertrude and, in early 1948,  the couple set up as landlord and land lady of the 

Heath House Inn, Weybread.   

 
Widowed Gertrude’s husband and stepfather to 

Percy’s children, Reginald Seaman posed in 

his uniform and in the PoW Camp. 



 
Diss Express  

3 Sep 1948 

 

Unfortunately, there was a ‘disastrous fire’ shortly after 

they took on the tenancy and the couple, Percy and 

Gertrude’s two children and Reginald and Gertrude’s 2 

years old twins were lucky to escape with their lives.  It 

seems the fire started n the bar in this ancient timber 

building and trapped the family on the 1st floor which was 

still low enough for Reginald to jump from the window and 

rescue the rest of the family via a ladder.  Reginald  

cycled to Harleston to call out the fire brigade which 

responded speedily – with a water pump that promptly 

failed.  By the time another engine was fetched from 

Harleston, even with the assistance of the Long Stratton 

and Bungay appliances, there was nothing really 

remaining of this ancient building except the chimneys 

and a few rafters 

 

With true spirit the family decamped to a nearby barn to set 

up, initially, their home, then subsequently the temporary 

replacement Pub! 

Diss Express  

15 Oct 1948 

 

Bullards did 

actually 

properly 

rebuild the 

pub, a 

generously 

proportioned 

building 

which still 

stands although it is over 50 years now since a pint 

was served there. 

 
 

Had Percy returned from the war, I imagine he would have continued to climb the career ladder of 

the retail trade; maybe he would have been promoted to a larger branch and followed where his 

job took him.  Even if he had remained in Harleston, his children would have been town children 

with all the advantages and disadvantages that entailed.  I don’t know how long Gertrude and Reg 

stayed in the new Heath House Inn in Weybread but, for a time at least, Percy’s children returned 

to their rural roots. 

 



In a bizarre echo of the Warnes family who got done for driving an uninsured tractor on the road 

without bands to protect the road from the metal cleats that tractors had in those days rather than 

the deeply treaded tyres, Charles grandson, Charles Jnr and his father Joseph Charles got done for 

the self-same offence in 1938- there seems to have been a lot of it about!  As in the case of the 

Warnes family it transpired that the Hardy’s tractor was not insured either. The Hardy’s excuse for 

lack of bands was that the cleats had recently been replaced with ones that were larger and the 

bands no longer fitted.  However, the Hardy’s topped the Warnes as not only was their tractor not 

insured, or fitted with bands, it was also not taxed or registered! 

 


