
1843 DREADFUL MURDER AT TIBBERTON NEAR NEWENT. 

reat was the excitement, which prevailed 

the little town of Newent, on the morning of 

Saturday last, when it became publicly 

known that the man was confined in the stationhouse, 

charged with having committed murder at Tibberton, 

neighbouring parish, on the preceding Friday night of 

the 20th of January 1843. Scarcely could the inhabitants 

bring themselves to believe the report, for, within the 

remembrance of the oldest person in the place, no 

deed of blood was ever before known have stained the 

annals of the town or neighbourhood, no person living 

could recollect that a known murderer had ever before 

set foot within the peaceful precincts of Newent. 

Whether believed or not, however, the report proved 

to be too true and a mother's son had, indeed, been 

slain by the cruel hand of her own husband, and that 

too, in the endeavour to protect her from the latter's 

brutality.  

For the information of the reader, not acquainted with 

the locality, we will just state that Tibberton, the scene 

of this horrid deed, is situated, about three miles from 

Newent when you come to "Barbers-bridge” on the 

road to Gloucester. Tibberton is about a quarter of mile 

to the right. In this little retired village resided Joseph 

Beavan a labourer, his victim, James Wilkes was also a 

resident of the same place. James Wilkes was the son 

of Beavan’s wife by a former marriage and was about 

twenty-two years of age. We have been informed by 

those who knew the parties, that Beavan and his wife 

have long led a very uncomfortable life, and that she 

was a frequent sufferer from his brutal treatment. 

Indeed, we know, that several times at the justices' 

meetings at Newent, she has appeared as a 

complainant against him, and that, on more than one 

occasion, he has been compelled bail to keep the peace 

towards her.  

It would that, on Friday night last, Beavan was treating 

his wife with his accustomed brutality, and that, when 

her son, James Wilkes, the unfortunate deceased 

remonstrated with him upon the impropriety of his 

conduct. He, Beavan, rose from his seat, walked across 

the room in the house to where the deceased was 

standing, with a large clasp knife, which had a fearfully 

long blade, stabbed him to the heart. The unfortunate 

young man immediately fell, and, after twice 

exclaiming "Oh, mother!” expired. It will appear from 

the evidence that, after the monster had stabbed his 

son-in-law, he was not content with what he had done, 

but knelt on him and beat him after he had fallen. 

Immediately after this tragic scene had occurred, 

Beavan was taken into custody by the constable of 

Tibberton, and sometime in the night of Friday was 

brought to the police station at Newent.  

The excitement, which the event caused in that town, 

was intense, and the desire of the inhabitants to get a 

sight of the murderer was very great. Those who knew 

him well by sight were as anxious to see him again, as 

those who did not, thinking perhaps, there was some 

feature, which they had before failed to trace, 

indicative of his cruel disposition. The man was seen 

being taken into custody on Saturday and his 

countenance was a very forbidding one. On Saturday 

evening, Beavan was taken before the Venerable 

Archdeacon Onslow the Court House, who remanded 

him till Monday 23rd January 1843.  
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The Inquest. 

On Monday, Joseph Beavan was taken from the 

stationhouse at Newent to Tibberton, where an 

inquest was held on the body of his victim before John 

Cooke esq. one of the coroners of the county of 

Gloucester and highly respectable jury. For the above 

evidence, and the following witness comments we 

stand indebted to Mr. Marshall, the active and 

intelligent superintendent of the police force at 

Newent.  

Witness Mary Stock, wife of Thomas Stock was the first 

adult on the scene of the grisly events. She said, “Our 

cottage is about fifty yards from that of Joseph Beavan. 

On Friday night about quarter or half-past eight 

o’clock, I heard a noise like the screaming of a woman. 

On going to the door, I saw the little boy, young Joseph 

Beavan, who said, "Thomas must come, or my father 

will kill my mother." I told him my husband was gone 

to bed, and he must go and fetch Teague, the other 

constable. The boy said he had no shoes on so I took 

the broom, but before I left the door, I heard the words 

“Murder” cried out loud. I then went to the house, the 

door was open, and ongoing in I saw Joseph Beavan 

who was holding the head of James Wilkes. I saw that 

his shirt was bloody on opening it I saw the wound on 

the left breast, the blood was running from it a little. 

The child William Beavan was sitting in the corner, I 

called for some water, which was brought me, and I 

washed his face and breast, he was not dead when I 

went in. I spoke to him, but he could not answer, he 

groaned two or three times, and then died. I said to 

Joseph Beavan, "well, you have done for yourself now, 

why you have been and murdered Jim.” He said, "it was 

my wife's fault that I done it.” Beavan and his wife were 

often quarrelling, I have frequently been called up in 

consequence of it.” 

Anthony Hyde another neighbour, on being examined 

said: “On Friday eight o'clock, I was going home from 

my work opposite the house of Joseph Beavan, I heard 

persons quarrelling. I heard Beavan say he would break 

someone's jaws if they kept blackguarding him. I knew 

the voices to be those of Beavan and his wife. Beavan 

also said, “If you don’t be off, I will put something into 

thee this night”. The woman Maria Beavan came out of 

the house soon after crying. Just after she came out, 

the deceased James Wilkes, came up the road. He went 

up to his mother and enquired what the matter was. 

He went into the house and said to Beavan “what is the 

row about?” Beavan made some answer, but I could 

not hear what he said. Wilkes then came out again to 

his mother, and wished her to go in, but she refused. 

Wilkes, went into the house several times and 

enquired what the row was about and on one occasion, 

he said to Beavan, “If you have got a drop of drink, why 

cannot you be quiet over it.”  

The deceased again came out and "took off his smock-

frock and said "Here mother hold my frock“. He 

appeared rather in a passion but said nothing about 

fighting. He then went into the house, and said "I will 

have peace, and peace I will have”. He again went out 

and asked his mother to go in, she refused, and said she 

would not go in to be beat to death. Wilkes then went 

into the house, when Beavan said something, Wilkes 

answered "Ready! Yes here is it just like London." I then 

heard a struggle for a moment, when Wilkes cried out 

"Oh mother, oh mother!" The mother went to the 

door, and immediately cried out "Murder, murder."  

I went into the house in two or three minutes with 

Mary Stock. Ongoing in, I saw Beavan holding up the 

head of Wilkes. I heard him say I have given thee 

something for insulting me in my own house." The 

deceased groaned two or three times, and then died.  

I said to Beavan, "You have murdered the man, loose 

his head, he is dead.” Beavan, said "I am afraid he is”.  

I then ran for a constable, on my return helped to move 

the body into another room, there was a considerable 

quantity of blood upon the shirt, and I saw the knife 

with blood upon it. The deceased appeared to smell of 

liquor. “ 

John Charles Clarke said, I am a surgeon of Newent.  

I have this day examined the body of the deceased, 

James Wilkes, both externally and internally. I found an 

external wound over the left breast, it was about an 

inch length, there were other external marks upon the 

body, which might have been caused by either blows 

or a fall”. On making an internal examination, I found 

the cause of death was the wound in the breast, the 

instrument had gone a slanting direction, and 

penetrated between the fourth and fifth rib near the 

sternum entering the cavity of the chest and 
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penetrated the right 

ventricle of the heart. The 

blow must have been given 

with considerable force, the 

point of the knife now 

produced is of rather blunt 

nature. I have fitted the 

knife into the wound, in all 

respects, so as to leave no 

doubt of the weapon used.  

Finally Maria Beavan was asked to give evidence, on 

being questioned she said: “On Friday evening my 

husband Joseph Beavan came home and inquired if 

there was any hot supper cooked for him.  

I told him there was, and he began to partake it. During 

suppertime, we had some words, and he made use of 

very strong language towards me. He said that he 

would break my jaw, and many other violent 

expressions. He had a knife in his hand and he said he 

would stick me with it if I did not get out of his sight.  

I left the house and in the road saw my son Jim who 

asked, “what was the matter”. I said, "nothing afresh". 

My Jim said, “come forward and be not afraid, you 

shan't be hurt whilst I am at home". Jim appeared if he 

had had little drink. Jim went into the house and said 

to Beavan "how is it there is no peace be had here for 

my mother? She shall have peace." He came out to me 

again and wished me to go in. I said “Jim, God bless 

you, don't go into the house again” however, he went 

into the house again.  

Jim came out of the 

house, took off his 

smock frock and gave it 

to me and ongoing in 

again I heard Beavan 

say "well, best ready, 

my son”. Jim said, "Yes I 

am, it’s like it was in 

London”. Beavan then 

ran across the room to 

where my son was 

standing who made a 

noise something like 

“Ah", afterwards he 

cried out "Oh mother, 

oh mother".  

I ran to the door and saw my son Jim lying on the floor 

his face downwards and Beavan was kneeling on him 

and beating him with his fists. I said, “Oh Beavan, what 

have you been doing with Jim, you have killed him.” 

Beavan then made an attempt to catch me with one 

hand, and as I got away he struck at me with the other. 

I cried out murder then Mary Stock and the last witness 

came up.” 

“We all went in and saw Beavan dragging my son from 

the inner room into the kitchen, he was not dead then, 

but died directly afterwards. The boy William was in 

the room all the time. I have heard Beavan before 

threatening Jim and say he would stick the knife into 

him at the first opportunity. He has also often 

threatened me and has on several occasions took the 

knife to bed with him for the purpose as he said of 

stabbing me.” 

It was noted, Joseph Beavan was a stout-built man, 

about 37 years age of very violent temper and has been 

several times in trouble before. The knife a clasped one 

with a blade about four inches long with a pointed and 

was recovered much stained with blood.  

This being the whole of the evidence, the room was 

ordered to be cleared of all but the Jury, who after 

short consultation returned a verdict of “Wilful 

Murder” against Joseph Beavan. The prisoner was then 

removed to the County Gaol of Gloucester to remain 

till the Spring Assizes. 

News of the verdict was spreading throughout the area 

and onlookers lined the roads of Tibberton and 

Rudford watched with shock and horror at the sight of 

a murderer being taken away to Gloucester. 

The gatehouse entrance to Gloucester Prison built in 1826. 
Executions took place on the roof of the new gatehouse 
from 1826 until 1868. 

Typical 1800's clasp knife. 

A Farm Workers Frock/Smock 
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The Court Case 

Mr. Justice Wightman took his seat at nine o’clock on 

the morning of 15th April 1843 at Gloucester Spring 

Assizes when Joseph Beavan, aged 37 was placed at the 

bar and indicted for the wilful murder of James Wilkes, 

at Tibberton, on the 20th of January last. Mr. Greaves 

and Mr. Francillon prosecuted, and Mr. Newton 

defended the prisoner.  

The judge started with “This was a melancholy and 

distressing case, the principal witnesses against the 

prisoner being his own two sons, neither of whom 

were of adult age. The facts will be gathered from the 

evidence.” 

The court called the witnesses to the alledged murder, 

it should be noted on a trial for murder, the wife of the 

prisoner cannot be witness against him. Neighbours 

and first adult witnesses on the scene of the grisly 

crime, Anthony Hyde and Mary Stock wife of constable 

Thomas Stock were called and repeated their evidence 

first relayed at the inquest.  

Anthony Hyde added: “I and Mrs. Stock then went into 

the house, and found the prisoner in the kitchen, 

supporting the deceased by his right arm. He groaned 

much. I went for Thomas Stock and brought him to the 

house. Wilkes groaned once or twice, and then died. I 

said to the prisoner, “Loose the man—he is dead.” He 

replied, “l am afraid he is.” I said, “You have murdered 

the man!” He made no answer. There was blood on the 

deceased’s shirt. Beaven did not appear to be sorry. “ 

 

“You have murdered the man!”.Fig1 

The first of Joseph Beavan sons was called, Joseph 

Beaven aged 12 was called and questioned by Mr. 

Francillon. 

"l knew James Wilkes he talked to me sometimes.  

I remember the night something happened to him. 

Father came in and asked mother what they had for 

supper. She said some potatoes and some greens. He 

then fetched some cider from John Whitehouse’s. She 

asked him if he had not had enough at his work, 

without fetching more. I did not hear what he then 

said. I remember my mother going upstairs and coming 

down. She went out, and James Wilkes came in. My 

father was sitting down eating his supper and cutting it 

with his knife, when Wilkes came again. I do not know 

what he said. I went upstairs, and heard father say, 

‘Damn you, I’ll make a mummy of you.’ I got out the 

window and went for a constable.  

William Beaven aged 10 was called then questioned by 

Mr. Francillon. 

“l was home the night Wilkes died. Father came in and 

asked mother what they had for supper. She said some 

potatoes and some greens. He had some cider. She 

asked him if he had not had enough at his work, 

without fetching more. My father was angry, he said he 

would break my mother’s ‘bloody jaw’. My father had 

his knife in his hand. He tried to strike my mother three 

times, she appeared frightened and went upstairs. In a 

Mr Justice Wightman (Judge)  
1784-1863 
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little time, she came down again, and went out of the 

house, she was crying.  

Wilkes then came in and said, “What’s the row?” father 

said, “Nothing fresh.” He went out, and I heard him 

speaking to mother outside. He came in again. Father 

was then sitting by the fire at supper. Wilkes said, 

“Can’t you let mother have peace while I am here?” He 

went out again and came in without his smock, when 

father got up and stuck the knife into him. Jim was not 

doing anything. He fell down. Father knelt on him, 

struck him several blows to the head, and said “Damn 

you, I will make a mummy of you with the knife if I can.” 

All this happened in the back kitchen. Jim tumbled into 

the front kitchen. I later picked up the knife and gave 

to Mr Stock.” 

William Beavan was then cross-examined by Mr. 

Newton and retold the sorry tale in more detail. 

“My father was eating his supper with the knife. My 

father told him to sit down. I heard father say, “Be you 

ready,” and Jim said as he entered the room, “l’s ready, 

here’s you, like London.” Jim was stripped for fighting... 

He was very angry with my father, but he did not strike 

my father, l am sure of that. My father then struck him 

with the knife. I was very angry that my father killed 

Wilkes.” 

William Beavan went on to say much to the sensation 

of the court, “My father ought to hanged for it.” He said 

Henry Wilkes, Jim’s brother had asked me if I was going 

to hang my father, I said, “It would serve him right.”  

A shudder ran through the crowded Court. 

His Lordship summed up, and the Jury retired to 

consider their verdict. In about half hour they returned 

into Court with a verdict of Guilty of manslaughter.  

The Judge Mr. Justice Wightman then sentenced the 

prisoner to be transported for the term of his natural 

life. The business of the assizes then terminated.  

It was the general opinion of the time that this prisoner 

should have been sent for execution. The Hereford 

Journal on Wednesday 26th April 1843 reported, “The 

country will be well rid of the brutal wretch, who had 

narrowly escape of a conviction for murder.” 

Who was Joseph Beavan and what happen to him? 

Joseph Beavan was born in 1805 in Tibberton on the 4th 

May 1805, he was baptised at Tibberton Church on the 

12th July 1807. The Beavan name has origins in 

Herefordshire and the Welsh Marches but it’s worth 

noting with Joseph Beavan’s name is frequently 

shorten to Bevan in many records.  

He was a labourer, nursery man and gardner and by all 

accounts a strong man who worked on the farm lands 

of Tibberton, he could not sign his name and probably 

couldn’t read at the time of the murder. 

Joseph Beavan had previously been convicted of 

Aggravated Assault at Gloucester in 1837 and was 

described by a Prison guard as a man whose disposition 

was very bad. His prison records reveal he was 5ft 8in 

tall and 140lbs, dark sandy hair with whiskers, light 

grey eyes. His prominent features were a fair 

complexion, high cheek bones, a large cut on the left 

thumb, a scar on the lower back and turned-out feet.  

Joseph Beavan was held in Gloucester Prison and 

within days was sent to London to be confined on a 

prison hulk ship on the River Thames to await 

transportation. Joseph Beavan arrived on the prison 

hulk Fortitude at Chatham on the River Thames on 4th 

May 1843 to await transportation to Australia.  

The hulk ship was previously known as the HMS 

Cumberland, launched in 1807 as the 74-gun third-rate 

that took part in the Napoleonic wars and was 

renamed in 1830 as the prison ship Fortitude. 

The living conditions on board the prisoner hulks were 

grim. During the early years of the hulks mortality rates 

of around 30% were common. Between 1776 and 
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1795, nearly 2000 out of almost 6000 on board the 

hulks died. Throughout the the 1810’s the addition of 

Napoleonic prisoners of war made matters worse 

however by 1844 conditions had improved but no 

better than in Prisons on land. The range of illnesses 

and the number of sick prisoners found on the hulks 

was mainly due to what the prisoners brought with 

them on arrival. By the 1840’s the hulks were mainly 

used for holding convicted convicts for transportation. 

After spending over a year on the prison hulk ship 

Fortitude Joseph Beavan was transferred to the sailing 

ship Maitland on the 6th of August 1844 along with 199 

other convicts for transportation. The Master of the 

Maitland was a Mr G Thompson, a man of experience 

who had been with the ship since early 1843. This was 

the Maitland’s second of three voyages as a convict 

transport ship. As well as convicts and crew the ship 

carried passengers and soldiers. These included Major 

Joseph Childs who had been appointed Governor of 

Norfolk Island, officers of the 58th regiment, 

Superintendents of convicts bound for Norfolk Island, 

a contingent of Military Guard. Major Childs servants 

with wives and families of officers and soldiers came in 

the steerage along with soldiers’ wives and children.  

The ship set sail from Plymouth on the 1st September 

1844, with over 400 souls on board, into the English 

Channel bound for the Southern Atlantic. The Maitland 

arrived at Cape of Good Hope 12th to 16th November 

1844, then Sydney Harbour 12th to 25th January 1845. 

When the Maitland arrived off Norfolk Island 7th to 14th 

February 1845 most of the passengers disembarked. 

The Maitland sailed on arriving at Hobart Town 

Tasmania on the 3rd of March 1845. 

An unknown prisoner diary from the 1843 voyage on 

the Maitland recorded: “Exemption from distressing 

toil, fresh sea-breezes, and the expectation of strange 

adventures, caused the Maitland to be far more 

agreeable than the Hulk, although the terrible 

reputation of Norfolk Island, to which it was 

understood we were going, bred much secret anxiety 

and discomposure. To keep us in check, a strong 

military guard about eighty strong, discharged a volley 

of ball cartridges every morning on the poop, and 

ostentatiously reloaded their muskets.” 

The ship surgeon Allen McLaren kept a Medical Journal 

from 21st July 1843 to 23 March 1844 while on board 

the Maitland, he reported: “I longed exceedingly for 

vegetables, of which, unfortunately, no supply was 

provided. A small quantity of wine, mixed with lime 

juice, served out daily, we found both wholesome and 

palatable when warmed and sweetened. No baker or 

pastrycook can now excel me in the art of making a 

sweet cake, in those days, as a helpless 'gentleman,'  

I required to be taught how to scrub my own shirt.” 

For each man delivered alive, the surgeon received 

from government a bonus of ten shillings, giving him a 

direct interest in doing all he could to keep sickness 

away.  

“At the commencement of the voyage, I anticipated 

many deaths, but the sanitary arrangements of our 

worthy ship were excellent, the dry holystone between 

decks, chloride of lime, ventilation, and spare diet, 

prevented the loss of more than eight (or four per 

cent.), all of whom possessed weak or impaired 

constitutions. I appointed the prisoner who was a 

solicitor, (of an old Scotch name), to be doctor's mate, 

and gave him charge of the 'hospital,' a small cabin 

boarded off on the prison deck. Some extra medical 

comforts were allowed to the sick.” 

The surgeon Allen McLaren was not complimentary of 

the men of the Guard. “The Guard consisted of 76 

privates of the 52nd regiment without a single officer - 

the Officers being from the 58th regiment. They were 

all young and undisciplined recruits who though put in 

three watches took a particular pleasure in lying on the 

deck - night or day - wet or dry - duty or off duty and 

although hammocks were provided for each yet they 

rarely all turned in to them preferring to let them lie in 

a heap and to throw themselves down in their 

greatcoats upon them.  

Maitland coming into Malta 1835, by Nicholas Cammillieri. 
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The barrack was only partially cleaned and to a clean 

shirt, most of them were strangers.” 

Of the 200 prisoners who started the 159-day journey 

on the Maitland 4 died during the voyage. 

At Norfolk Island some convicts were disembarked, 

mainly the sick and dying. The Maitland then left 

Norfolk Island on 14 February 1845 with fewer 

passengers but 338 convicts to transfer them to Hobart 

Town, Tasmania. Arriving on 3 March 1845 the convicts 

did not disembark until 14 March 1845. 

Joseph Beavan appears to have been spared a 

prolonged visit to Norfolk Island finally disembarking at 

Hobart Town, Tasmania. Prisoners would have been set 

to work immediately in the fields and Joseph Beavan 

experience as a nurseryman and gardner would have 

made him a useful character. The journey and his new 

work environment however did not appear to have 

changed his disagreeable demeanour. 

• On the 8th October 1846 he was charged with 

misconduct, selling stolen goods and wilful damage. - 

7 days hard labour in chains. 

• On the 14th January 1847 following an earlier event 

he was given an additional period of detention for 

misconduct. 

• On the 6th August 1852 found drunk - 5 days solitude. 

• On the 1st November 1852 he left his labour without 

leave - Forty eight hours solitude. 

• On the 28th December 1852 found drunk - Three days 

solitude 

• On the 20th October 1853 for arguing/misconduct in 

wilful manner, making away with Cauliflowers and 

other plants in the garden of his master - hard labour. 

On the 28th October 1853 he was sent to another 

district on Tasmania for work with another employer, 

by now he was approaching his 50th birthday and there 

are no other reported misdemeanours. He appears to 

have received tuition and learnt to read and write by 

1857. On the 9th June 1857 he receives a Conditional 

Pardon and this was announced with over 100 other 

convicts in the Tasmania Cornwall Chronicle of 

Saturday 13th June 1857. Conditional pardons required 

that the ex-convict never return to the British Isles or 

his or her pardon would be void.  

Evidence of what happened to Joseph Beavan after 

1857 is unclear. There is possible evidence he 

remarried and died on a farm in Tasmania. Although 

unlikely in the case of Joseph Beavon given his age, 

there are tales of pardoned convicts returning the 

England as retold in Dickens novel ‘Great Expectations’ 

and the return of Abel Magwitch under the sentence of 

death if captured. There is also evidence of deaths of 

Joseph Beavan/Bevan of a similar age being registered 

in Gloucestershire and Herefordshire all perhaps 

needing further investigation. 
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What happened to James Wilkes and Maria Bevan? 

James Wilks is buried in Tibberton Churchyard in an 

unmarked/unknown grave. 

 
Evidence suggests Maria Wilkes possible birth date is 

1802 however it’s probably earlier as the birth of her 

first known child was 1812. Maria Wilkes married 

Charles Wilkes and had seven children including 

James (Jim) Wilkes born 1821. Charles Wilkes died in 

1825. 

Joseph Beavan aged 22 married Maria Wilkes (Widow) 

aged 24 at Tibberton Church 12th June 1828. The 

marriage records show the Maria signed her name 

while Joseph used a mark. 

By 1841 Maria Bevan and Joseph Beavon were living in 

cottage 10 in Tibberton with their seven children: 

• Caroline Bevan Born 1830 died 1868 

• Joseph Bevan Born 1831 died 1914 

• William Bevan Born 1833 unknown 

• Eliza Bevan Born 1835 died 1859 

• Thomas Bevan Born 1836 died 1894 

• Benjamin Bevan Born 1840 died 1873 

• Ethelinda Bevan Born 1840 died 1864 

Life for Maria after the trial and conviction cannot have 

been easy, she continued to live in Tibberton at cottage 

number 10 working as an agricultural labourer along 

with sons William, Benjamin and daughter Ethelinda.  

In February 1854 a Maria Bevan, of Tibberton, was 

summoned by Mr. Phelps, overseer, for neglecting to 

pay a poor rate. She was ordered to pay the rate and 

costs. In general, the poor-rate was paid by the tenant 

of a property rather than its owner. Failure to pay the 

poor-rate would result in a summons to appear before 

a Justices of the Peace who could impose a fine or the 

seizure of property, or even prison.  

On the 7th September 1859 Maria was admitted to the 

Gloucester Asylum as a pauper, No.62533 where she 

remained until her death on the 28th August 1860 aged 

possibly 58-60. 

Mr William Wightman Judge who later became Sir 

William Wightman. 

He was engaged in many celebrated cases, particularly 

the prosecutions arising out of the Bristol riots of the 

1793-94; but, owing to an almost excessive modesty, 

was little known except to his profession. In February 

1841 he was promoted to a judgeship of the Queen's 

Bench, he was knighted on 28 April 1841, and served 

as a judge for nearly 23 years. While on circuit at York, 

on 9 December 1863, he was seized with an attack of 

apoplexy, and died next day.  

Mr James Francillion enjoyed a ‘fair practice’, and in 

1847, when the new county courts were constituted, 

he was appointed judge for the Gloucestershire 

district. He was also a magistrate for Gloucestershire 

and deputy-chairman of the Gloucestershire quarter 

sessions.  

Francillon, who was married and died in Lausanne of 

cholera 3 September 1866.  

 

Memorial to James Francillion in Gloucester Cathedral. 

Edited extracts from British Newspaper Archives 

sources including the Hereford Times, Gloucester 

Journal, National Archives, Gloucestershire Archives, 

convict records of Australia and Ancestry.com.  
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Note Fig.1 on page 4 is a section of 1751 Hogarth’s 

Cruelty in Perfection. 
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