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 FAMILY HISTORY AND EARLY LIFE  

 

My fatherôs family lived in South LondonðChislehurst/Bromley area.    

Grandfather, Paul Frederick Tidman, was an East India merchant, had worked  

in the Far East, and had the CMG [Companion of the Order of St Michael and 

St George, awarded to Britons who had distinguished themselves in foreign   

countries].  He and my grandmother Tidman were both dead when I was born. 

 

My father, Oscar Paul, was the youngest of five.  He had two sisters, Marion 

and Ethel, and two brothers, Arthur and Frank.  Arthur (a great one for crested 

silver, bookplates etc) wrote poetry under the name of óHart Dumartinô and shot 

himself in 1924. Frank was a black sheep of some kind, but father of Oliver 

Tidman, with whom we kept in touch, and who has two daughters.  The two 

maiden aunts kept a school called St Margaretôs, in Meads, Eastbourne (at 

which Lady Tollemache was educated, among others), and later retired but still 

lived in Eastbourne for many years.  Ethel died in about 1934, and Marion ten 

or more years later.  They had both been amongst  early students at Girton, 

Cambridge.  There were three Tidman cousins, Ellen, Mary (Mrs Ingle) and 

Bob.  Bob had two daughters; one, Estelle, was killed driving an ambulance in 

the war, and Beryl is the other.  Names that crop up on the Tidman side too are 

Pope, Chaplin, Elworthy, Kershaw (the maiden name of my grandmother     

Tidman). 

 

My father was born on 30 11.1876 at 234 Blackheath Park, Charlton, and    

educated at Rugby.  His family lived at Eastbourne.  He did some professional  

acting (I have seen an autobiography of Sir Frank Benson, in which OPTs name 

appears in Dramatis Personae of some plays.  A photocopy of these cast lists is 

in the Tidman drawer and reproduced on The Mackarness Place website), and 

went up to       Cambridge rather late.  He was 

at Caius, and read science at first, but finally 

History.  He played golf several times for the       

University but did not get his Blue. 

 

My motherôs family, the Wedds, owned large 

amounts of land in Cambridgeshire and Essex: 

the only grandparent I knew,  Gankôs father,  

Edward Arthur Wedd, was born on 16 October 

1844, and died in 1925.  Her mother was    

Katherine May, born 29 March 1849, died 11 

October 1916.   

 

The Wedd family lived at Whitehall,  opposite 

the church at Great Wakering, and had many 

Granny 

Wedd 
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business     interests. Ed-

ward and Katherineôs chil-

dren were Edward Parker 

Wallman Wedd (Parker or 

óTeddyô),    Aubrey      

Pattison Wallman Wedd 

(Uncle Bobby) and Muriel 

Agnis Wallman Wedd, my 

mother.  Parker was born 

in  1883,       educated at 

Cheltenham and Caius, 

Cambridge.  He rowed for 

the college, and for       

Cambridge in 1904 (see       

inscribed oars at Simonôs house).  He went on to Bartôs   Hospital, and qualified 

as a doctor in 1911.  He went to France in 1914, not as an M.O. but in the     

Essex Yeomanry, in which he had held a           commission for several years 

before the war.  It was not till 1917 that he was transferred to the RAMC; and 

in April 1918 he was awarded the MC for óé. By his personal fearlessness and          

devotion in  visiting batteries under  fire, he set a magnificent example, never 

failing to cheer all ranks as he went his roundô.  (Several documents relating to 

him are amongst the family       papers.)  He was killed on July 13 1918, I think 

when on a visit by  motorbike to a friend in     another part of the front.   

 

Uncle Bobby was educated at Cheltenham,     Woolwich and was a professional 

soldier in the Royal Engineers. 

 

I think they were all óChapelô  (Congregational), but certainly Uncle Bobby and 

my mother became C of E later. 

 

The Wallman name possibly 

came from an ancestor of 

my Wedd grandmother,    

although she had been a 

Miss May of Maldon: John 

Crown Agnis was also an 

ancestor. 

 

Oscar Tidman probably met 

Gank,  Murie l Agnis 

Wallman Wedd (born 

3.11.1886) when he was 

brought to stay at Great 

Oscar and 

Muriel Tidman 

Edward Parker, Muriel and  Aubrey Wedd in 1891 
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Wakering by EPW Wedd (Uncle Teddy), with whom he was at Caius College, 

Cambridge.  They were married in Great  Wakering on 31.7.1913.  Their hon-

eymoon was spent    camping at Torla in the Spanish Pyrenees (reached, pre-

sumably, by train and donkey?)  They ran a boysô prep school called Frethearne 

House in Baker St,       London, with Sidney Page. Claude     Hulbert, Sir David 

Eccles (1904-1989), and another well-known comedian of that time, whose 

name Iôve forgotten, were there. 

 

My father was briefly in the RNVR 

[Royal Naval Volunteer Reserve] in the 

1914-1918 War, but Iôve no knowledge of 

what he did. 

 

After the war Oscar briefly taught      

History at Uppingham School, but then 

moved to     Sedbergh, a  tough Yorkshire 

school amidst beautiful fells.  I think we owned Birks House, above the River 

Lune, and I was born there on April 11th 1920.  I think I can           remember 

my    parents going off to the opening of the war  memorial Cloisters at the 

school.  I also remember walks by the river Rawthey which was only a field 

away from Birks. 

 

A letter came to light, from OPTôs mother, my grandmother.  Written in early 

1920, it thanked Oscar and Muriel very warmly for saying she could live with 

them at Sedbergh.  (It sounded a little as if some other arrangement had broken 

down: MAWT always said of Uncle Frank Tidman, when asked, ôHe treated his 

mother very badlyô.   I just wonder if perhaps the old lady had been going to 

live with them. 

 

The sad thing is that by the time I was born, in 1920, she must have died; so I 

only missed having a 

Granny by a month or 

two. 

 

Every year we spent a 

holiday at Great      

Wakeringðtrain to    

Tebay    Junction, 

change to London one, 

taxi to Liverpool Street, 

and thence to Southend.  

I was       always sick! 

 

Fanily 

group with 

my grand-

father 

Edward 

Wedd, 

ódear old 

Daddyô 

Birks House, Sedbergh in 2012 


