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Edward ‘Ned’ Parfett 

One of the most iconic events of the 20th Century was the sinking of the ‘unsinkable’ RMS Titanic, quickly 

followed by the iconic photograph of the young newspaper seller outside the offices of the White Star 

line in London advertising the sinking for the Evening News. The boy in the photograph was Edward John 

Parfett, or Ned as he was known. At the time of the photograph, Ned was 16 years old.  

 

Ned was born on 21 July 1896 near Waterloo Station, to George and Honorah Parfett, one of six children 

and the third of four brothers. The family were devout Catholics with strong Irish connections, although 

most had lived on the Lambeth, South London, or the London area since the 1850s.  

Ned was baptized on 30 August 1896 at St George’s Chapel, Southwark and along with his siblings he 

attended St Patrick’s Chapel and school. By all accounts Ned was an able and intelligent boy, being 

awarded a book, Uncle Boo, as a reward for school attendance in December 1909. 

In 1916, aged 20, Ned enlisted into the Royal Field Artillery with the service number 128981 and 

ultimately posted to 126th Battery, 29th Brigade. His three brothers also enlisted. One brother fought at 

Gallipoli, surviving to become part of the Army of occupation in 1919. Another brother fought at the 

Somme, only to be gassed and wounded at 3rd Ypres. The third brother was still in training at the war’s 

end. 
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Ned’s first role was as a dispatch rider, then later assigned to reconnaissance, presumably as part of the 

Battery survey team searching for suitable gun positions. His military service was notable, having won 

the Military Medal and mentioned in despatches several times. Appearing in a local newspaper under 

the heading South London’s Roll of Honour a picture of the four brothers appeared.  

                                                                                                                                             
Ned Parfett 

Of Ned, the paper stated he had won his Military Medal shortly before his death [The London Gazette 

Supplement 13 March 1919].  

In October, in a specially deserved tussle, he acquitted himself so well as to earned the coveted 

distinction of a Military Medal, and it was hard when near the end of the fighting he fell near 

Verchain.  

A letter congratulating Ned on his mention in despatches was also quoted. It was, according to the 

paper, signed by General Allenby, although the General was by that time serving in the Middle East. 

On 29 October 1918, Ned had been granted leave and was preparing to travel home. He had stopped at 

the Quartermaster’s store for some clothing when it was hit by a German shell; Ned was killed instantly, 

he was 22 years old. Had he travelled on his leave he would have been at home when the Armistice was 

signed less than two weeks later.   

Following his death, an officer in Ned’s Battery wrote to one of his brothers saying,   

 ‘On many occasions he accompanied me during severe shelling and I always placed the greatest 

confidence in him.’ 

On 3 September 1919, Ned’s father received a letter from an Ernest Bufton. 

Mr E. H. Bufton presents his compliments to Mr G. Parfett… 

I was a friend of Gunner E Parfett. Att HQ 29th Bde, being than a Corporal in the RAMC. I was 

very fond of Parfett and everyone else was and very sorry indeed to have to part with him being 

one of the best of friends one could ever wish for and liked and trusted by all officers, NCOs and 

men in the Brigade…perhaps sometime when you have time you would come over and see me or 

I would meet you somewhere as I would very much like to see some one [sic] who belonged to 

him.                                                                                                                                                                              
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Please accept my very deepest sympathy and my very best wishes and hope I am not troubling 

you.                                                                                                                                                                                         

I remain,                                                                                                                                                                                                     

Yours sincerely,                                                                                                                                                                                       

E. H. Bufton 

Ned’s belongings were returned to his family, including a small catholic prayer book which he had with 

him and had kept, presumably, In a breast pocket. The book was torn and had an indentation where it 

had been hit by something. A bandolier, left on his last leave home, was kept by his parents, his mother 

hanging it in an alcove in the sitting room next to a crucifix and a large framed picture of Ned. 

In 1950, Ned’s nephew, Ned Walsh born in 1924 and named after his uncle, went on a bicycle tour of 

France and visited the cemetery where his uncle was buried. In the visitor book he found the name of 

the man employed by the IWGC to tend to the graves. He lived in Solemes, a neighbouring village and 

Ned went to visit him. The gardener was a man named Archie Mowatt, a former infantryman in the 

Scottish Rifles who had settled in France after the war, marrying a local woman. Archie’s son, 

incidentally, was killed in the Second World War. Archie had been the gardener since the opening of the 

cemetery and had looked after Ned’s grave for 30 years. In 1955, Ned Parfett’s 63 year old sister, Nellie, 

made her only visit to her brother’s grave.      

Ned Parfett is buried in Verchain British Cemetery, Plot D9. Verchain-Maugre, Nord-Pas-de-Calais, 

France.  

                                                                                                                                                                               
MM index card                                                                                    Ned’s grave                                                    

                                                          

 

                                                                                                                                       Jeff Clare 


