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~ Farewell Louisa ~  (Part 2) 

 

It’s finally time to bid you farewell dear Louisa Ker / Peterson / Uhr.  

People have spent decades looking for your final resting place. You’ve been elusive to say 

the least. The obvious place to look, was at your local parish – St George in the East. Yet 

you never materialised – metaphorically that is. 

Margaret Ker had narrowed it down to the year 1837 with your death duty index –  

 

But those page and folio numbers kept haunting me –” What if there was something 

further, a word, a name, a clue of some sort that wasn’t on that page?” Then Frank Uhr 

refers a contact, a researcher in London, Jane, who will have a look – 

 http://www.searcher-na.co.uk/ 

I was feeling hopeful, a tad impatient for more news, but mostly resigned to it being 

another dead-end, excuse the pun. That was until it arrived. At first glance it didn’t look 

much different, but it held just enough clues to get us going again. 

 

 

With a mere £40 of assets left to you name, you must have just been getting by. 

 

http://www.searcher-na.co.uk/
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Then…Eeureka! It was listed. You died in 28 January 1837 and it was a Saturday. 

 

Other churches in your area had no burial grounds, at least not in 1837. I trawled through 

the St George in the East burial register again, this time with a definitive starting point. 

Alas, you didn’t ruffle a page. I started again…January 29, 30, 31. Then 1st, 2nd, 3rd of 

February, 4th and 5th also proved unfruitful. The writing had become so faded; it was 

illegible in parts. Time to download them and put Photoshop to work. 

One address under “Abode” simply said “Backroads” and I nearly passed you by again. I 

should have known you’d have the 6th version of the same address! (See article Cannon St 

Rd Conundrum). 
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There you were on the 8th of February, along with six others buried there that day. 

 

Reportedly, you were only 50 years old. You certainly crammed a lot into those years. At 

least we can confirm you were a widow. 

But Louisa, seriously, a 7th version of your address? 

 

Jealous Row in Lockie’s street description is –  
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This address was found for a W. J Broadwater in the British Medical Directory. 

         

Seems you weren’t the only one with an address mess – 

 

 

Next, beside your daughter Louisa Shephard’s name, we find her address of 15 Oxford St. 

 

Then your son-in-law George Shephard, at number 16 same St! What’s going on there? 
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Louisa, we needed answers, not more questions! Why don’t they both have the address 

15/16 Oxford St? Was one a business and the other residential? Had they separated?  

Is it really the old Oxford St off Cannon St Rd? (See article Cannon St Rd Conundrum). Did 

one live at Oxford St in Tower Hamlets, and the other in Oxford St, Soho such as in this 

picture?  

 

Oh, how I wish you could talk, especially for the last reveal – your other administrator. 

George Graham of 21 Poland St (off) Oxford St. This time it really is Oxford St, Soho.  

                  



6 | P a g e  
 

Interestingly, the death duty says “same county”, (as George Shepard?). Soho being in the 

‘Westminster’, and Oxford St (off) Cannon St Rd being in of ‘Middlesex’, gave me 

something further to ponder. Were these in the same county at the time? 

Did George Shephard’s address say No. 16 same St or was it naming a different street 

altogether? (Originals available for zooming in). Nothing similar has shown up yet. 

 

 

 

 

 

None the less, George Graham was quite 

the surprise indeed. Graham and his wife 

Margaret (nee Watson) were famous 

aeronauts.  

There is much written about them, but let 

me share a summary of what I found. 

He was born 13 November 1784, London, 

making him about the same age as you and 

George Shephard.  

He was also into the occults, astrology and 

astronomy. Was it George Shephard who 

knew him?  “Astronomer” is on his son 

Edmund’s death certificate. Maybe they 

were travelling in the same circle of friends. 
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Or perhaps it was you who helped him by making the “Bonnet Shapes and Stiff Sleeves” for 

one of George and Margaret Graham’s ‘elaborate pretence’ meetings for astrology? 

This snippet taken from the above book by Daniel Harms - 

 

They would have been exciting friends to have, and the Royal Astronimical Society (known 

at the time as the Astronimical Society of London) was handily close. Margaret was born 

about 1804, perhaps she was the connection tyour daughter Louisa? 

 

                  

Yet it was their ballooning endeavours which caused the most outrage and triumphs. 

Here’s an audio about some of their endeavours – https://abneypark.org/virtual-

events/2020/5/10/the-amazing-life-and-story-of-margaret-graham-abneys-aeronaut  

https://abneypark.org/virtual-events/2020/5/10/the-amazing-life-and-story-of-margaret-graham-abneys-aeronaut
https://abneypark.org/virtual-events/2020/5/10/the-amazing-life-and-story-of-margaret-graham-abneys-aeronaut
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George Graham first started ballooning in 1823. He charged people to view the spectacle, 

but the balloon wouldn’t ascend due to lack of gas, and he took off with the spectator’s 

money. Eventually he made several flights from various locations around London, knocking 

off roof slates, smashing chimneys down, and getting entangled on spires.  

In 1824, he took a passenger by the name of Thomas Harris up in the balloon, Harris caught 

the bug but unfortunately killed himself shortly after during a balloon flight. Graham and 

Harris had become estranged and Graham flew his balloon directly over Harris’s funeral 

procession. 

A spectator by the name of Miss Stocks had been in the balloon with Harris on that day, 

she’d also caught the bug. Margaret was to take Miss Stocks up on 28 June 1826, but there 

was yet again sufficient inflation for two, therefore becoming the first woman to fly solo! 

 

During their adventures their balloons were seized, sabotaged, impounded, slashed, cut to 

ribbons for souvenirs, riots abounded, it caught on fire, three people were knocked 

unconscious by a gas leak, and on several occasions – launched a monkey out with a 

parachute. On one occasion, two men were holding the ropes, which they’d pulled, 

rendering the balloon caught on a parapet, one went to hospital and the other died. 

During the 1851 Great Exhibition, they launched from Batty’s Hippodrome, but the silk 

caught on the flagstaff at the top, ripping a hole in its side. It started careening toward the 

Crystal Palace (which was made of glass) where around 40,000 people were bustling inside. 

They let out all of their ballast on the palace roof, and the grappling irons barely missed 

snagging the structure. It took off down Arlington Street where the grappling irons caught 

Colonel North’s house, dragging it upward till it smashed the roof. Finally, it wedged 

between two houses and the Graham’s were thrown abruptly out onto the roof. 

Margaret now had the bug, and on one of 

her trips – 22nd of August 1836, she took 

William VIII – Duke of Brunswick up, 

launching from Bayswater.  

Everything went smoothly until near their 

landing, where he jumped out early and 

unexpectedly. The loss of ballast sent 

Margaret violently back up into the air, 

flipping her over the side of the basket, 

where she finally lost her grip and fell to 

the ground.   

She suffered major head injuries and lost 

the child she was pregnant with at the 

time. Margaret was the mother of seven 

children under the age of 13. 
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They went to court on numerous occasions, yet somehow remained living in London, when 

others were being sent to Australia as convicts for stealing a handkerchief! 

 

 

 

So dear Louisa…how did you end up with George Graham as your administrator? 

 

I suspect we’ll never know your exact location. There were 36, 049 registered burials 

between 1777 and 1854 at St George in the East. 36, 054 if you include the five-special 

burials after that.  

“The churchyard of St. George in the East was laid-out as a public garden in 1886 and re-

landscaped by the London Docklands Development Corporation in 1996. Headstones were 

relocated to the garden perimeter in the 1870s and now form a low barrier between the 

northern (Cable Street) approach and churchyard.” – Find a Grave. 50% photographed. 

Did you ever have a headstone? 

I bet the 1941 blitz bomb which struck the site was a shock. I guess you and your son 

George Uhr in Sydney, Australia, both now get the gaiety of children playing above you on 

the parklands.  

Now could you please send us some clues as to where your son Joseph Walter Uhr, and 

second husband Johan Uhr are please! 

 

Written by Annie S. for the Uhr Family Name website – July 2021 


