
			
Postcard	sent	from	HMS	Attentive	1914	to	the	address	12	Broxash	Road	Battersea	London	to	Eric	
Ware.	Shown	in	the	1911	census.	
		
In	1911	on	the	census	you	will	find	Frederick	James	Ware	born	1877,	Ellen	Martha	Ware	born	1882,	
Eric	Gesterlein	(this	was	wrongly	transcribed	and	is	Oesterlein)	Ware	born	1909	and	Harold	Frederick	
Ware	born	1911.	
		
Eric’s	middle	name	was	so	interesting,	so	I	looked	for	his	mother	Ellen	Martha	and	found	that	the	
Oseterlein	is	Eric’s	mother’s	maiden	name.		
		
Her	father	Frederick	Gottleib	Osterlein	of	Pfedelbach,	Wurrttenburg	Germany	sought	naturalization	
in	1890	along	with	his	6	children	which	included	Eric’s	mother	who	was	then	known	as	Ellena	
Martha.		
		
Ellen’s	father	who	was	baptised	in	1846	in	Pfedelbach	Wurrttenburg,	was	a	baker.	Frederick	Gottleib	
Osterlein	and	his	wife	Martha	Jane	Rutter	was	baptised	in	Islington	London,	they	had	8	children	all	
born	in	the	UK,	this	is	the	grandparents	of	Eric	Ware.	
		
Eric’s	parents.	Ellen	like	children	Eric	and	Harold	were	born	in	Battersea,	Eric’s	father	Frederick	a	
clothworker	clerk	was	born	in	Windsor	Berkshire.		
		
12	Broxash	Road	remains	a	family	home	for	many	years,	there	are	many	electoral	rolls	showing	the	
family	still	together	in	1935.	Eric	gains	a	degree	in	1935	and	in	1937	he	marries	Esme	Mabel	Clark	in	
Worthing	Surrey.	
		
In	the	1939	pre	ww2	register,	Eric’s	parents,	brother	and	an	Emma	Ware	26th	January	1873	who	is	
Frederick’s	only	sister,	is	single.		
	
Still	at	12	Broxash	Road.	There	are	precise	dates	of	birth	for	father	Frederick	6thJuly	1876,	mother	
Ellen	24th	October	1881,	brother	Harold	5th	August	1910.	Father	Frederick	is	a	company	manager,	
Mother	Ellen	a	housewife,	brother	Harold	a	chartered	accountant	and	Emma	is	an	organist.	
		
In	1939	Eric	is	a	clerk	taking	Holy	Orders	and	Esme	a	housewife,	they	are	living	in	Camberwell.	There	
is	a	living	person	blotted	out	on	the	1939	record,	I	believe	this	is	Hilary	Ware	their	daughter	born	
Camberwell	and	then	there	are	possibly	two	more	children	born	Surrey	Nicholas	in	1942	and	
Elizabeth	in	1944.	
		
The	Rev	Eric	Ware	was	the	inaugural	Precentor	at	Guildford	Cathedral	(a	person	who	leads	a	
congregation	in	its	singing	or	prayers	or	a	minor	canon	who	administers	the	musical	life	of	a	
cathedral	(his	aunt	Emma	Ware	was	an	organist,	music	running	in	family).	He	took	up	his	duties	in	
May	1961.	He	was	previously	Vicar	of	Blackheath,	Surrey	from	1946-1961.	He	died	in	1972	
		
There	was	a	Requiem	Mass	for	Eric	when	he	dies	in	1972	at	Guildford	Cathedral	where	he	is	the	
preceptor.	The	Guildford	Cathedral	Archive	have	7	documents	relevant	to	Eric	and	Esme,	she	too	
had	a	requiem	mass	when	she	died	in	2007.	
		
Of	Eric’s	grandparents	on	his	father’s	side,	parents	Emma	Jane	Hudson	was	born	in	Hockham	Norfolk	
and	father	Frederick	John	Ware	was	born	in	Royston	Cambridgeshire.	Frederick	was	a	butler	and	can	
be	found	working	as	a	butler	in	Mayfair	in	1891	and	retired	in	1901,		he	appears	to	have	been	in	
service	most	of	his	life	as	in	1861	he	is	working	for	a	family	in	Stamford	Hill	Middlesex.	



So	Master	E.	Ware	is	Eric	Osterlein	Ware.		

The	uncle	cannot	be	on	his	father’s	side	as	he	just	has	the	one	sister	Emma.		

Uncle	Ed	who	wrote	the	postcard	from	HMS	ATTENTIVE	is	one	of	his	mother’s	brother	Edwin	George	
Osterlein	born	26th	May	1888	and	the	sad	thing	is	that	he	died	31st	May	1916.		

The	service	record	shows	he	was	on	the	Attentive,	but	he	died	on	HMS	Queen	Mary	at	the	Battle	of	
Jutland.	 

The	casualties	were	57	officers	and	1,209	men	killed;	2	officers	and	5	men	wounded.	One	officer	and	
one	man	were	subsequently	rescued	by	German	destroyers.	There	are	lots	of	information	online	
about	Battle	of	Jutland.	 

Extract from the Official History; " Naval Operations" by Sir Julian S. Corbett. 1923 

  .....For Admiral Hipper was in action again. At 4.10, being then eleven miles away abaft the beam of the Lion, he 
inclined inwards a couple of points, and as Admiral Beatty simultaneously altered still more to port to press his 
van, he was able at 4.17 to re-open fire at extreme range. The Lion had not yet been able entirely to master the 
fire that was smothering her. To the Germans she must have been invisible, for the Derfflinger, mistaking 
the Princess Royal for the flagship, began firing on the next astern, which the Seydlitz was also engaging. Thus 
the Queen Mary, at from 15,800 to 14,500 yards, became the target of both these ships. For about five minutes 
she stood it gallantly. She was fighting splendidly. The Germans say full salvoes were coming from her with 
fabulous rapidity. Twice already she had been straddled by the Derfflinger, when at 4.26 a plunging salvo 
crashed upon her deck forward. In a moment there was a dazzling flash of red flame where the salvo fell, and 
then a much heavier explosion rent her amidships. Her bows plunged down, and as the Tiger and New 
Zealand raced by her to port and starboard, her propellers were still slowly revolving high in the air. In another 
moment, as her two consorts were smothered in a shower of black debris, there was nothing of her left but a dark 
pillar of smoke rising stemlike till it spread hundreds of feet high in the likeness of a vast palm tree. Two such 
successes were beyond anything the Germans had reason to expect. Admiral Scheer's plan had broken down, 
and yet they were gaining even more than he could have hoped for...... 

	


