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Western Front 

    
 

Cabaret Rouge: the great garden of the 

dead 

     

Cabaret Rouge is a cemetery regular visitors to the battlefield 

know well. Although perhaps a tiny bit off some of the usual 

tracks, its scale (7661 graves) and beauty draw people towards 

it.  

As the Commission’s website tells, the cemetery was commenced 

in March 1916 and gained its name from the café next door with 

its distinctive red bricks and tiles. The real expansion of the site 

came with the end of the war when over 7000 graves were 

concentrated from more than 100 small cemeteries. In 

concentration cemeteries it is usually easy to find the original 

plot(s) which often lack the uniformity of those systematically 

created through the activity of post-war battlefield clearance 

work. Cabaret Rouge is no exception, and the first burials can be 

found at Plots I-IV.  

To contemplate the sweep and form of the cemetery from this 

position shows just how carefully the expansion was planned and 

developed… 

Click here to read the full article on my website.

 Forthcoming London 

walks 
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London 

    
 

City wanderings: Fleet Street’s courts 

and alleys 

 

One of the greatest pleasures that can be had in London is to 

wander among its courts and alleys. Considering the effects of 

bombing in the Second World War and the almost incessant 

waves of redevelopment, it is surprising just how many survive. 

To delve into these narrow passages is to be transported back in 

time as the modern city is left behind within a few footsteps.  

My favourite cluster remains those I first explored as a teenager 

just off Fleet Street starting at Wine Office Court. All the romance 

of the square mile’s history was, and still is, summed-up in that 

name. It first appears in a map of 1676 and was labelled after the 

office which issued licences for the purchase of wine. 

Immediately on seeing the sign, I can sense the rich odours of port 

and oak barrels in my nostrils. I can hear the scribble of quill pens 
on parchment and the click of Dr Samuel Johnson’s stick on the 

cobbles. 

At its junction with Fleet Street for about thirty metres Wine 

Office Court is a completely covered passageway before opening-

up. As if to compensate for the glimpses of the sky that are now 

possible, the passage narrows so that the view can only be 

achieved by craning the neck and looking directly upwards. And 

it is at this point that the sign of ‘Ye Olde Cheshire Cheese’… 

Click here to read the full article on my website.

22 April 1915 

Click here to read the full article on my 

website.
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