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My name is Wdlter Tul|

This is my scrapbook,
: W - e
1888'1898 . my brothey -

tWo years older
than me.

My oldest brother,
William,
2% My dad
My sis, Cecilia, '
(We call her
Cissy Sometimes,) &

Walter Daniel John Tull
Born 28% April 1888

My family

My big sister Bertha isn’t in this photo.

*| She died when she was a little girl. My mum

| isn“t in the picture either.

.. Here she is. Her name was Alice and she was
| from a Folkestone family, the Palmers. I think
| she was the best mum in the world - but she
kept getting ill and by the time the photo'm
| of us all was taken, she was dead. She died~

two weeks before my 7% birthday.

A
| We all live together at

ST WALTON STREET
HYTHE, FOLkESTONE,
ENGLANE,

THE WORLE -

I go to North Board School in Black Bull Road. The school is

just at the top of our road. We can see the classrooms and

Playground from our front windows and I can

walk there in
a minute.

My brother Eddie gets there in half a minute.
He has longer legs.

D :

Baby Elsie. Possibly the
&F 1 oisiest baby in the world!

H

om Barbados.
the sea to a new life in

a ship’s carpenter.
/" he worked as p

]
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My dad, Daniel TU
It was a long jou
Folkestone. On the

But my dad was never

laves in Barbados.
i He was a good

i - and proud of it.
aid carpenter — an T
nd a hard worker, but he couldn’t manage to work Zv'\ > c::n S
s i Aunty Cla
i m died, somy
e and children after my mu ‘ n
4 hou: help run the house. She and my dad got married an
o 3 I, m'
became my stepmother. They had a baby girl, Mm:
So there were lots of us. We all slept in two beds,

one for the boys and one for the girls.

My dad’s parents
a slave. He was a p
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10™ DECEMBER 1897.

DAD DIED.

HEART ATTACK.

Aunty Clara isn’t my real mum, so we are now orphans.

. Money is tight. Stepmum really tried, but she just couldn’t
look afte'réfgall of us. She has good friends in the local
Metpodifs’f' church and they have found a place for us.

Me andmy brother Eddie are being sent away on Valentine’s
119:&"8 be looked after at a Methodist Children’s Home. s




i (wit
timctab‘g wash well and quickly tW :
e Got-up and make béds ash Floors. | prefar :
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first time we’ve ever been out of F g - i thia school chape (o ¢ s training in prinsing or
The East End of London is very different from where praye o eorine youngsters,
3 H iti ut School = : k)
i i I1sy. It's exciting, b ildren. o skin, YUK
Everything is big and no ider chi . ‘b (plenty mor
9'9‘;; - t 1 I tried to be brave when our step-mum L Oo o course - soup, pie o e Reading. Bible: How TO WASH A rLoanTBaNNERROA:SCHOOL
frightening £00- Lunch = &1 one. Arichmetic: in bucket, scrubbing brush,
ed goodbye and we went through the big iron gates into school — Lessons A ip wash. Scrub- Then Sistel S Ekeaf’"f:" d bar of soap
wav C ; - Ough stri Clo an r 0 &
e our new home. \ hygiene — Thor o ailss | .
sonal Nyg ks, hands, . : or.
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The Home is enormous. It is a ‘;;m tea — Bread and marge with et o0 football Scrubyourllr::ofﬂoorf .
ee v A evely (217} L
: ~ Two hours’ fr Change the water after
s
group of big houses each looked 8 p.m. to 7 P s hame) o bl
after by a “sister’. Edward and I for me, plus writing -

are both in the same house. It is
carefully organised and everyone
knows exactly what they have to
do. We all have jobs.

8 p.m.
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There are 320 children, We. have ouy
own school with lesspﬁ? every day.
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I am learning to be a printer - so that I can earn
my living when I leave the Home.

The best times here are when I get a letter
from the family in Folkestone. We both get
letters and cards and sometimes visits too.

That is the very best bit of all.

14t November 1900

Eddie has been adopted. He's leaving

the Home and going all the way to Glasgow,
in Scotland, to live with a dentist’s family.
It’s hundreds of miles away. I am glad his
hew family are going to give him a good
education and a chance in life, but still. . .

Food '
luck jn your ney home

T/
o

I'll miss you

} N@w i‘m @n my @wns L
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: ' footwork is undoubtedly the
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From the LONDON FOOTBALL STAR

Brighton
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Spurs

1909-1911

| BRISTOL
1 had a terrible time at the BRISTOL match.

e I got the ball, the crowd broke into

| Every tim
v‘ jeers and insults a
| hard to carry on, but 1 mad
of the game.
A journalist w

@n 20% July 1909 1 signed for bout my skin colour. It was
Tottenham Hotspur. They say e it to the end

T'm the first black British professional
rote about the match in- the

out field player.
I got a signing-on fee. TEN POUNDS! Hal . i ZoNpoN
Ten whole pounds — and a wage of Bl _ ¢l = ¥
P 8 1 Walker N‘! ¢ ,,,4&& Q‘*t%f FOOTBALL
T { L Sees STAR.

FOUR POUNDS a week. This is the
maximum — and they gave it to me!
While waiting for the football
season to start I played cricket. 5‘ ot

r Prejudice
ard. Candidly, he
actics

Football and Colou

urs' most brainy forw

. Tull is the Hotsp

It’s a good tos sunn : '
oy o Peee ! has much to contend with on account of his colour. His t
day. The Spurs players took on the butt of |
h. but he became the
d1 d were absolutely beyond reproaci, :
team, and I scored B _ .1 of the spectators made a
a good number of runs = the ignorant partisan. - - & Sl |
im 1 age | 1
and took a couple of wickets. | cowardly attack upon him in language [ g =
D, 1 R e~ .
lower than Billingsgate - - - Let me tell T 3BACC0,(EGAR§P,

We footballers like to play
~_ that Tull is |

cricket in the off season. the Bristol hooligans -

in mind and metho |
hite men who play |
forward

so clean d as to be |

q model for all w

ME AGAINST MMICHESTER
football. Tull was the best

UANITED

And the Finest v
IN THE py

Cnn be obtaj

obtained feom e :

bl “‘;.:'9‘1;1\'.1".~,u.mm:..a
ONTSTS.

WILLIAM Rog g gy, *

(Outside Bruge Grove Stat

alue for ¥
STRICT loney

F it TR R on the field.

For my first Spurs mateh I took over
from Vivian Woodward, the Spurs star
centre forward and olympic champ

5o I had to do well. It was Spurs’ :
first ever Division One game after
Promotion. I played against

on),
S15-7, Hien Roap
TOTTENHAM £

I kn g |
ow I played well = everybody says so /lﬁg
,/ ARC ¥

MANCHESTER UNITED 3N
Final score; & ' ot to react to all the insults th 0
Z e I kept my head . . bZ' > Bhap people threw at me.

somehow I'm’losihg heart. I try

a B 3 ")
_f:-‘_'{draw. / e not to let i
| & o et it get to me, but it's hard

70



T "HEJ MEN OF BRITAIN 1
L

NS SAID Yo
A New Start .N EARNES

: - There’s been talk in the papers about trouble
Ze/tung s §

; 7 Britons prefer to exercise the oo in Europe. Now it looks as if we are at war with

‘ 1 1 - 1 91 j‘l" [ggogg,% .é‘gl‘gir'”t’lg_zrncg;»u’e;#mgeg/;e%)gfo”gr?; : ¢ : 2
i . 19 i Germany and the Army is looking for volunteers.
i - — : worest . :
l;ﬂ : " ‘ Posters have started to advertise for a special
' Pi t sight of my

R

!

’ . : ; : .
i ve been through a bad patch Whers L' battalion made up of footballers. When I saw the

posters I didn’t think twice. I have to stand up for
my country.

| lost form.

| I lost heart, 1

i ; energy leaked away. : : ourage
I:E i and i ity e ained my SPirltS, Qathered my ¢
1 But bit by bit I've reg d (for a huge fee)
; in. I've been transferre .
i nd started again. I've s No more football for me for a while.
i : AMPTON — a big team these days.
| | to NORTH

No transfer to Glasgow.
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Proud and Stro

W WA v o AN s

made some good M 7 Glgm, TH &
ttled down well at Northampton, 3 '-'E '
I've se

ith.the
1 am popular with. i
i d'some grots aanes: i E R GA
e a"dhphwzwd I’'ve now played more that 100 times
e crowd.

"“"; a‘"ﬂzdhzmptcm And T've scored four goals in one match: and Jo,ﬁOTBAu. BA.'TA,.,ON |
eor No¥ . —

or them.
GLASGOW RANGERS want me to play f
gl teams in Scotland. If 1 transfer
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" 1 can hardly wait.
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Marching Off to War

December 1914
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on
th:mw);.c; stood up and sang ‘Silent Night’ back to
‘% G en it began. We all sang together, British
ermans celebrating peace on Earth a)d
n

i m in the Front Line. I'm cold. I'm wet. I'm muddy.
y ears are still ringing with the

've heard and seen things
- not even in my worst

I'm exhausted. M

sounds of explosions. I
I could never have imagined
But I've heard of a miracle, too. . .
We were huddled

nightmares.
Private Jones told us about it.
ing to shelter from the biting

in our trench try
cold when he started his story:

i a”y, one by one, we crawled out
f our muddy holes and walked across
Man’s Land to shake hands and

- #1t was cold
| and frosty
and almost midnight on December

outh last year. Christmas Eve — and I
was spending it in an icy trench. I saw
something glimmering not far away. Then
nother glimmer and another. The
had lit candles all around

I saw a
: "»» hC next day."

enemy soldiers
their trench! That’'s when we 2o
heard it — a clear German i
voice ringing out
in the frosty night,
singing a Christmas
carol. We all held
our breath and
listened as the German
soldier sang his version of
'silent Night’. The last line rang out

2 Itfh:»:::t:h::nes story hard to believe, but

3 h i peace had broken out like this
) Sh attlefront. Up to 100,000 men had

| ooting and started talking and givin

‘presents. The Germans and the Bntljv

gave each other pound notes or mark

; :
otes, cigarettes, sweets and even
coat Buttons.

clear as a bell. It was a Christmas miracl
e,




battalion to die,

3

ﬂ gews t._"oda ';;‘ R ‘ . { ~
y:\Bencopped it. The first footballer in

He was a strong player and 2 good

§ 3
our.

o

sy

@ i : .'1; :’;
T4 call this th nd keep warm:

® R.LP. Ben Butler.

Queen's Park Rangers centre half, Soldfer in

Footballer's Battalion 174

Killed in action.

Middlesex Regiment |

e
care not t© 98 B
a spot of sunshine and stan“\ »

| &)

Hush: here comes a Whizz-bang
And it's making right for you.
Now, you soldier men, get down those stairs,
Down in your dug-outs and say your prayers,
Hush, here comes a Whizz-bang

And it's mak't{ng right for you.

And you'll see all the wonders of No Man's Land i'

If a Whizz-bang hits you.

Hungry for ™
piscuits and £82

4 clean myprifie:

vite home an _
a s;\’\per.

¢ shot by

Cie’\thc mud off myf *
y dinner ~ tinned pully bj,(f , hard
1¢°s not much put I'm desperate
1f a shell has your name of

..~ 2ived, The Mel: By ]

it you are

e of fear:

I am now
a Lance Sergeant. That means I do 2 Sergeant’
s

ob but don’t ;
get his pay. I ho
: pe that i
A‘proper promotion. TR LR




Hospital train

MEDICAL BOARD
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October 1916 e

Do, W EDNEST
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C OUR LAD
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GUARANTEED' DAILY NETT SALE
rowibn, e

By
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Mot hrmm.,.)

his place is a vision of Hell. The smells. . . the sounds /

'-;Th? battle of the Somme (a river in north‘ém France) has be
going on for months. The place is a quagmire of mud. We Iiv:?
sho.le in the ground as if we have already been buried. W 5
cking hard, and‘ the enemy are defending every step ;f :h:re
{ barbed wire, explosions, machine gun

friends. =
ngs. . . My own regiment started out :
And T was

14 !
¥

/

. S
CE_STILL CONT INUE

1ON LARGER THAN THAT
ULy S 1916 One Hally

s: 7,000 _PRISONERS
®

Lien CIRCULAT
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HOTOGRAPH OF THE PREPARATIONS FOR
THE WESTERN FRONT
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forbidding. ..

| %e pite military regulagip),; 7

4/6 | 413 | 4/6

\O%.i
o
4 ?
=“any negro
B person of !
v f colaur” being ,

om issio" 0
ed as an officer,. I am now
i S ¥ Ao s 8 5 {

A gt AN
i he most amazing thing. Another Christmas miracle.

1 am being sent on leave (my first official leave since joining

the Army) and 1 am to be trained as an officer

- 2nd
~; l?icu.tcnaﬂnt Walter Tull — and h S
1 am in my new uniform. gl

5/

2

~

r

He = a real officer and a genﬂeman!

416 [ 4]2 14 /-
4
/

6/-

magine — me "~ Roval Ar
, an officer with m AL

r Wit
L & ; "?1 my?O,d g

e

ttalion! It i Jrdnan
§ U aeneantieh
By J8rc to keap thelrsplrltsup :

2 e " .
) seem to like me and I have a

y me. They say 1 keep
I've heard

been very impressed b
rt. I have one big worry-
he British Army. I've looked

My commanders have
a cool head and a strong hea
that black men cannot be officers int

it up — this is what I found:

6/~

4/4 | 4/2 | 4/2 4/‘25
s s

ia, Lnese omcers are sub, ecT W recil W Army Service i ey |
¥ of national emergency, and become subject to military law in the‘ |
& circumstances mentioned in 8. 175 (10) of the Army Act. |
N 15 The Special Reserve of Officers is a branc of the Reserve of} | : o |
I~ Officors esta lished by Royal Warrant (a). This Reserve of Officers} { Ler ry QOOd sergeant
vices and departments of the| | A Commission in D A to help me.
S Ma :

to ensure that all units, ser
i lilization ; to} |

regular forces alall be complete in officers on moO A {
make good the waslage which #ill_ocene_in the regular forees in | the S 3
- : pecial Res
| erve of

war, and to neavige~oticers for special reservo umiis Militia] |
omw-:':q«t-h'ca commissions in this reserve when the militiswag| | Off;
fransforred o the Specisl Resorve in 1908 (b). { cers published b
Commissions_in tho Specinl Resorve of Officers are given to I‘ Y
qualified ero lidates who are matoral Lotn o naturaiised Britiah ] | lis Majesty’s Stati
wehiects of pure European descent., _ 7 ationery
16. THte ERVAITY; }{05&‘1 Fiotd—amd Garrison Ariiitery, Toyaly '_OfﬁCe 1912
Engineers, Poatal Section, siotor—Cyclist Seetiony 1 oot Guards,| | G .
Army Service Corp& Royal Arm( Modical Corps and Awmy
Veterinary Corps such officers ave borne suvplcmenmry to those
corps ; in the North or South Irish Horse, King Edward’s
(The Kin g OQverses Dominions Re iment), the Antrim or Cor
R.G.A., the Royal Anglesey ot Toyal Honmouthshire Royal
Engincers thoy are borne on the strength of those units, and in
the infantry they aro either borno on the strength of tho Special
Reserve battalion, or supplementary toa %\ent.
vl 17. Except in the case of candidates who have previously served
? in tho regular avmy all appointments are made on probation in the
rank of subalters. Daring the peri of grobal.ion an officer
is usually attached to & regular unit, and if he i8 reportcd upon
ired cxamination he 13 confirmed E

!n‘\-'_f:umb y and passed the requi
In my case, it seems they have thrown away
the rule book. This could make me the first
black officer in the British Army. Something
for the record books! 1'm off to officer
training school in Scotland to train for my
commission — and 1 will have 2 chance to

see Edward. At last.

is designed

Officer’s .shit:f
Yo

e o e )

oth

M

Officer’s leather belt

4 and cross belt

ani

'-ast’e;-‘8er AR R
Sf&ff-SeréL t, or 1st

quarte
I even ;’av‘
™My own servant
to look after
me (he’s called

a “batma
n\\
), and I have a bit more ¢
0 eat,

but it is sti
t'” Very
> very hard wo
rk. There
are

some t
ough battles ahead. 1 pray I d
o well.

24

25

|




. Passchendaele Y-l 1 /7 E s »
19'7-1918 9 um H & I'Ve rb?é.en volunteering for dgnggroug missions into enemy 4
e fwf:»r;ncbes with a few hand-picked men. 1 don’t write rhorr‘le gbouft.
~ ¢his. Edward would be w o knev
heard a rumour fro

orried if he knew.

m an officcf'%ho know
fice in London. They say thousands and tho
illed — many more than they say in the

y 60,000 men by lunchtime

en dead in the mud.

“ hting over

s someone who works

June 1917, ;

i )
e’ve had a .har&w«t}me capturing some :
| usands

 T've
~ for the War Of
~_ of soldiers have been k
They say we lost near!
he Somme. All those m
roops we’fi@killéd in fig
¢ the newspapers claim

“high ground called the M@ssines Ridge:

Our lads planted a huge b‘c)mb under enc

newspapers:
~ when we attacked on t
~ And after that, 420,000 British t
. four months at the same place. _Q;ttles tha
| 'havé berenr victories don’t seem like victories to us.

lines. We won the high ground and capt

> 80 prisoners, but half the battalion’s mﬁ &

were killed or wounded.
B P

-

T July 1917, i o faias. ..
Agairflwe are trying to capture some high grotnd, this |
round Pilkem — also known as Passchendaele. Me and
everything we were asked to ami e 5

‘my troop of lads did
suppose we won, but we lost a lot of men. So many killed!

I can say this here, but I wouldn’t tell anyone at home.

The numbers killed are too terrible.

-

we have all seen at

on says matches what
and win a few feet of mud.

What the War Office pers
we lose men every day,

time a

~ the front ~

4 s
8 ¢ A

il s

October '
hink that T’
d now

Giavera, Italy,
I've been sent to Italy. Whenl t
out as an orphan in London ‘an
Argentina, France and Italy.

near a place called 2

started
I've travelled to

We are in northern 1taly,
We are on a hill overlooking the

Italy is not how I imagined it.
an the war in France,
but a muddy trench
is a muddy trench no
| matter which country you're
' in. And still the shots ring
out and the shells fall. It's

' cold here and very, very

TSeptembarfory

NOw we are
It's called : er hill held by the anam. . (D
- de the Menin Rid58 My Boo i y de enemy. .~
Leema e f:épture the trenches is srdera. erfully

P

Giavera.

River Piave.
It is quieter th

winning, we lose men, T but even when we are
e Vmen. Today - 15 killed, 121 woun
e ISsing just from my battalion ; S

v

wet.

“AVery




the War Oifice with
tification of death

: /
eicer to b forwarded to

January 1918

of Death of an O

I am leading many raids across the river. It’s d
yesterday a senior officer came and saw _— '
. | i i the least possible delay after receipt of no -
and 1 did on a raid into enemy lines. He e my Form B. 918 or Army FOU 5. 36 or from other
el : e official documentary sources. )
official dispatches. It makes me feel rea { and S i
il % ; A REGIMENT) g5 (0, )1 Db @l oo mﬁ'?“,’,’%‘.‘i?éry}w
: . i i i | : COOI;PB ) ::EID(ALL;.:L&-. L‘LGI'.%L} T or Company
This is what the officer said: /1 wish to place on rec —%
appreciation of your gallantry and coolness.v?ou were one I
the river prior to the raid on 1st to 2nd I
Dy whom reported . """_‘ -
g Date of Death I LOLB
he Fielc? rrance OF HOLENTRS oo

léf the-first to cross
during the raid you took the covering party

Tuts Form must secompany any ALy respacting this Telegram
e OFFICE. TELEGRAPHS. |&% (e ) Cin mctione

““Tanuary 1918, and
R * :
of the main body across and brought them
pack without a casualty in spite of heavy e - B
-fire." A 5 FEGRY \f::fff. : . et v
! it v e rlunded_, Sparia ol &5 wplicatia v the | (C% £ 0. tDp 9B AR
ecommended o S Lo x
TRERA PALAGE e Y |\° o .
-. (Y A\ i o et el
Ry onsed Officer of his

48 STVINCENT SPUBLY
{0 aUEEN DEERLY REBRET THE LOSS YOU AND THE
TALNED BY PHE//DEATH OF 2 4D o
ERVIGE OF HIS|COUNTRY PHEIR ¥AJESTIES TRULY
|TH YOU [IN YOUR SORROW = KEEPER 0F THE
v {

|

“I've been told that I've beenr
for a medal — the Military Cross.

1 wonder if 1'll get it?

oy War Office 88

2/1ituts

q T sections

Tl

th service of the

"L oartity thag fhiy

gLt Ix sent ot

|
{

Charges to pay .

By \ /

One of our brave horses
\m?.\'f’n.u.v. (229 C': 41 3 29 LR
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g
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i d bewritten iy tho prace provided

: A4 4he Tk of G B ‘
SR R

John Tull was killed
f the

%
on Tieutenant Walter Daniel

on 25 March 1918 dquring the Second Battle ©
olde.

ing No Man
Three times they ran

Somme. He was 29 years
]
's Land. His men

He was shot while cross
over his bodye

tried to rec
but were forced back b

into No Man's Land,
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IN MEMORY

WALTER TULL

BORN: FOLKESTONE,1888

ORPHANED: AGED NINE

FOOTBALLER: THE FIRST BLACK BRITISH OUT FIELD PLAYER.
STAR OF CLAPTON, TOTTENHAM HOTSPURS, NORTHAMPTON

. :‘ ! i , y - et s
TOWN. SIGNED FOR GLASGOW RANGERS BUT NEVER PLAYED. SCRPR RN EOUN NI | || \'\l\\ﬂ N

THE FIRST BLACK OFFICER IN THE BRITISH ARMY 1917.
RECOMMENDED FOR THE MILITARY CROSS, ITALY 1918.
THIS WAS NEVER AWARDED.
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| DIED: IN NORTHERN FRANCE DURING THE GERMAN " A R DGO
SPRING OFFENSIVE OF 1918, AGED 29. 7, 5 : |

e MEMORIAL: WALTER TULL'S NAME IS INSCRIBED ON THE ARRAS
MEMORIAL TO THE MISSING IN FRANCE, ALONG WITH
ik 35,000 OTHER FALLEN SOLDIERS.




