
Lorna Thompson remembers her mother’s cousin Charlie Whittet  

 

I grew up in East Finchley a North London Suburb. I knew Charlie from childhood, he lived in the same 

house as me and my mum & dad. I always knew him as my strong, yet gentle ‘Uncle’ Charlie. He was, 

in fact, my mother’s cousin and therefore my 1st cousin once removed!  

He came to stay with my parents after the 2nd World War. Let’s just say he was part of our family, like 

a big brother in a way. Sport loving he took me to see athletics, football and rugby always, of course, 

supporting Scotland. Enough of my story, this is about Charlie and his family. 

Charles Strachan Goodman was born on 10th August 1899 in Guthrie Place, St Andrews to Bessie and 

Peter Whittet. He was the youngest of 4 siblings with brother Peter and two sisters Maria and Frances 

(Fanny). The family subsequently moved to Market Street, St Andrews. 

Peter was the first to join the army and became a Lance 

Corporal in the Royal Engineers. Sadly, Charlie joined up later, 

when he was 18 and served with the Royal Scots Regiment. He 

survived and was demobbed in December 1919. He then got 

work as a builder’s labourer for a couple of years. The army, 

however, was where he made his career. He enlisted again with 

the Royal Scots and was attested on 12th November 1921.  

Whilst serving with the Royal Scots in Quetta Charlie was 

granted 6 months furlough in 1934 to spend time with his 

sisters in New Zealand. This turned out to be the last time they would see each other. 

By the time WWII broke out 

Charlie was a Warrant officer 

commanding ‘D’ Company of the 

1st Battalion The Royal Scots.  

May 1940 saw the retreat of 

troops towards Dunkirk. These 

are the movements of the last 

days of the battalion. 

On 27th May 1940 ‘D’ Company’s 

last stand was at Le Paradis near 

Merville. Charlie and the few 

men still alive managed to hold 

their position. For his leadership 

and bravery on that day Charlie 

was awarded the DCM 

(Distinguished Conduct Medal). 

A few days later he became a 

prisoner of war. 

 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Citation for award of the Distinguished Conduct Medal for 

WOII Charlie Whittet 



 

 

 

 

Charlie’s home between 1940 and 1945 was Stalag VIIIB. Charlie’s sisters and cousin (my mother) 

occasionally received postcards from him; some were photographs including Charlie and others showed 

something of (the best part) of life there.  

 

 

Christmas Hats                        and (above                     Amateur Dramatics    

                                               

 

 

 

 

 

 

Charlie’s medal miniatures are in the Royal Scots museum in Edinburgh Castle. 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I’ve also got a letter sent to Charlie by the Regimental Paymaster in Glasgow dated 17 August 1942 

responding to his request of 22 May 1942 for information about his pension. 

 

 

 

At the end of the war Charlie was demobbed from the 

Royal Scots. His only relative in the UK was my mother, 

his cousin. She and my father invited Charlie to live in 

their home, until he decided what ‘he wanted to do’. In 

fact, he lived there until he died in 1970. They became 

his new family, and when I was born I was like a niece 

to him. On 17th September 1946 Charlie was requested to 

go to Buckingham Palace for his investiture and receive 

the DCM from King George VI. My mother and father 

were able to accompany him for the ceremony.  

In June 1969 Charlie, at the age of 69, had one more 

opportunity to ‘join up’ to the Royal Scots. He visited, 

with the Royal Scots Regimental Association, the 1st 

Battalion stationed at Osnabruck.  

 

 

 

  Lorna Thompson  

September 2018  

 


