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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 
 

Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to The Tiger. 
 
Having survived both Brexit and Covid, we now live in a world threatened by War as Vladimir 
Putin attempts to annex Ukraine, whose population, to their eternal credit, are resisting by all 
possible means. Their independence has been hard won and long fought over; at the beginning of 
the 20th century the territory was split between the Russian and Austro-Hungarian Empires and in 
the aftermath of the Great War both Ukraine and the shorter-lived “West Ukraine” both declared 
their independence. The latter, the former Austrian province of Galicia, was subsequently annexed 
by Poland in June 1919, whilst the former was absorbed into the U.S.S.R. four years later. In the 
Second World War the Ukraine fell under German occupation, before the Russian yoke returned 
when peace was restored. Restoration of peace today will be problematic, but an escalation of the 
conflict into a global entity remains a major concern. 
 

 

Readers may already be aware of the passing of Lt. Colonel (Ret’d) 
Graham Parker O.B.E., shown left, who died in early March aged 89. 
Graham was a former vice-president of the W.F.A. and founder of 

Flanders Tours, which Valerie and I now run as Friends of Flanders 

Tours. Graham’s expert guiding on my first trip to the Great War 
battlefields in June 1992 was one of the catalysts for my own interest 
in that conflict. In subsequent years Graham became a good friend 
and was someone we always looked forward to catching up with 
during our annual Armistice Tours. He was also responsible for the 
instigation of the Poppy Parade in Ypres every 11th November, the 
dropping of the Poppy Petals through the Menin Gate skylights that   

same morning and, together with his daughter, Jo, the Poppy “Rembrellas” that have protected 
many a pilgrim from the worst of the Ypres rain! A remarkable man, who will be sadly missed . . .       
 
 
D.S.H. 
 

OUR NEXT MEETING 

 
 

 

 

28th March 2022 
 

Guest Speaker: Alan Robinson 
 

The Mining War in the French Sector 

&  

War in the Vosges Mountains 
 

A welcome return to Wigston by Alan Robinson with a double 
presentation on two topices very relevant to the southern sector of 
the Western Front, where French and German troops engaged 
each other in some of the bitterest fighting of the War.  
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DATES FOR YOUR GREAT WAR DIARY 

APRIL 

 
1ST  1916 Western Front Gabrielle Petit, Belgian resistance fighter, executed 

1st  1918 Home Front RNAS and RFC merged to form Royal Air Force 

5th   1916 Mesopotamia First Battle of Kut 

5th  1918 Western Front Operation Michael halted - Somme 
6th  1917 USA War declared on Germany 

9th  1916 War at Sea SS Libau (Aud) sets sail from Germany to assist Irish Republicans 

9th  1917 Western Front First Battle of the Scarpe - Arras  

9h  1918 Western Front Georgette Offensive (Fourth Ypres – Battle of the Lys) 

10th  1917 Western Front First attack on Bullecourt commences 

11th  1918 Western Front Haig delivers his “Backs to the Wall” message 

12th  1917 Western Front Capture of The Pimple on Vimy Ridge 

14th  1915 Southern Front Turkey invades Armenia 

16th  1917 Western Front Nivelle Offensive - Aisne 

16th  1917 Eastern Front Vladimir Lenin arrives in Petrograd from Switzerland 

17th    1917 Palestine Second Battle of Gaza 
18th  1915 Western Front French pilot, Roland Garros, shot down & glides into German lines 

21st  1916 Home Front Easter Rising - Dublin 

21st   1918 Western Front Manfred von Richthofen (The Red Baron) shot down 

22nd  1915 Western Front Second Battle of Ypres 

23rd  1915 The Aegean Rupert Brooke dies aboard French hospital ship Duguay-Trouin 

23rd   1918 War at Sea Zeebrugge raid – Tweaking the Dragon’s Tail! 

24th  1915 Western Front  First use of Poison Gas (Chlorine) – north of Ypres 

25th  1915 Gallipoli First landings at Gaba Tepe & Cape Helles by ANZAC forces 

26th  1915 Italy Italy secretly signs “Treaty of London” and joins Allies 

28th  1915 Gallipoli First Battle of Krithia 

28th  1918 Eastern Front  Gavrilo Princip, assassin of Archduke Franz Ferdinand, dies of TB 

29th    1916 Mesopotamia British surrender at Kut-el-Amara  

 

 

 
Remembering Major Brinley Richard Lewis (Bryn) MID 

‘B Battery’ 122nd Brigade Royal Field Artillery,  
38th Welsh Infantry Division  

(4th Jan 1891 – 2nd April 1917) 
 

Bryn Lewis was a Welsh international rugby union wing who played rugby 
for Newport and Cambridge University. He was killed in action 
near Ypres on 2nd April 1917 after the enemy shelled the rear of ‘B 
Battery’ hitting the mess where Lewis was situated killing him instantly. 
He is buried at Ferme-Oliver Cemetery (Plot 3 Row C Grave 1) and was 
commemorated on the morning of 10th November 2019 during our 
annual Armistice Tour. 
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FROM EARL SHILTON TO CONSTANTINOPLE . . . 
AND BACK 

by Greg Drozdz  
 
When the Roman Catholic parishes of Earl Shilton and St Peter’s Hinckley recently combined as 
St Dominic’s ministry, some material came into the church archives associated with the Earl 
Shilton Roman Catholic community. Amongst the material was some interesting items related to 
a priest who had served Earl Shilton just before the First World War. That the life of the 
flamboyant Right Reverend Monsignor Richard Barry Doyle would take him from Earl Shilton to 
Constantinople and back would be something that nobody could have predicted. 
 
At the turn of the 19th Century, there were few Catholics in Earl Shilton and certainly no church 
in which to worship. What Catholics there were travelled to Hinckley, which had had a Catholic 
community since the second half of the 18th century. There was however, an influential Catholic 
family living not far from Earl Shilton – the Worsley-Worwicks of Normanton Hall, at Normanton 
Turville, along the lane from Earl Shilton to Thurlaston. 
 
The Hall (right) had a private 
chapel and a number of people – a 
Mr. and Mrs. Forster and a Mrs. 
Bannister, began to attend Mass 
there on a regular basis. Mrs. 
Emma Worsley Worwick enquired 
after the number of Catholics in 
the village and when it was realised 
that there was a small but devout 
community, she and her private 
chaplain, a Father Grimes, decided 
to build a Roman Catholic Church 
in the village. 
 

 

The Worsley Worwicks donated a piece of land on the edge of their estate, now known as Mill 
Lane and they gave a sum of money for the building, although the money was limited. A local 
builder, a Mr. Norton, brought in prefabricated material of limestone and timber, which due to 
the lack of finance was topped off with a corrugated iron roof. The church was given the name of 
St Peter and St Paul and was opened at Easter 1907. The very first baptism was of a Jacobus 
(James) B Starbuck. 
 
The church and Catholic community grew – adding rooms for a men’s club and a Sunday school. 
A school facility with two classrooms was planned for next to the church. The school was opened 
on Monday 14th November 1910. Father Grimes had meanwhile become parish priest. He left this 
post in 1911 and for the next two years the parish was served by Rev Father Gulidine Splaine. In 
1913 Father Splaine left and the Right Rev Richard Barry Doyle came to take over the duties of 
parish priest. 
 
He had been born in Wexford, Ireland, in 1878. His ancestors had emigrated to America, one of 
his forebears, Commodore John Barry, being one of the figureheads of the navy of the USA. To 
commemorate his connection, Richard Doyle hyphenated Barry to his surname. The other  
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tantalising connection is that Richard Barry-Doyle is stated to be the half-brother of Sir Arthur 
Conan Doyle. This connection has proved difficult to trace but in the famous author’s will, he did 
bequeath £50 per year to Monsignor Richard Barry-Doyle. However, three separate documents in 
Rev Barry-Doyle’s First World War service record give his address as “C/O Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle, Windlesham, Crowborough, Sussex”. It would seem that there is substance to the family 
connection. 
 
We know comparatively very little about this new priest for the village. He was ordained a priest 
in 1900 and he had graduated with an MA, from an unknown institution. Here the enigma of the 
man takes root for in the middle of the celebration of Eastertide he left his first parish during the 
night for no apparent reason. He turned up in England. According to Kelly’s Directory he had 
been private Chaplain to the Leslie family at Hassop Hall, in Derbyshire in 1912. 
 
His primary aim, with the acquiescence of the Worsley-Worwicks was to encourage Nuns to come 
and teach at the school. For Nuns a convent was needed and thus one was built in Mill Lane, 
known later to many as the Seminary flats, funded again by the family. Father Barry-Doyle was 
successful in encouraging Nuns to the school posts although the headteacher, Sister Anistasia, 
mysteriously left the school, in unstated circumstances, and was later found drowned in the 
Thurlaston Brook by the bridge on the Normanton Hall estate. She was buried near to the private 
chapel in the Hall grounds. 
 

 

Father Doyle left the parish in August of 1914, at the outbreak 
of the First World War for parishes in Yorkshire – St Bernard’s 
in Halifax and St Joseph’s in Brighouse. By September of 1916 
he had enlisted as an Army Chaplain 4th Class in the Army 
Chaplin’s Department. He was initially assigned as Temporary 
Roman Catholic Chaplain to the camp at Purfleet. 
 
 

His next posting was with the 74th (Yeomanry), Division, made 
up of three dismounted yeomanry brigades. Rev Barry-Doyle 
went to Egypt to join them, sailing from Devonport on 12th 
November 1916. He served with the rank of Captain. It was 
common practice for Roman Catholic chaplains to be in the 
very front line with the fighting men – sharing in all their 
privations – the weather, firing and shelling and life and death 
led in trenches.  
 
 

In March 1917 at Gaza, in the desert, his nerves gave way 
completely whilst in the lines. He was sent back to the No 19  

Right Rev Richard Barry Doyle 

General Hospital at Kantara with debility – weakness and feebleness. In September 1917, when 
he had recovered sufficiently to consider active service again, he was assigned as a Chaplain to 
Hospital Ships, plying the wounded to India. In this period of service, he suffered from insomnia 
and exhaustion. 
 

In March 1918 his division, the 74th  transferred to the expeditionary force in France, when it was 
stated that he was not suitable for service in the front line. It was on this transfer that the church 
authorities wrote rather scathingly of him that he was apt to lecture at Mass rather than preach. 
He was described as a “priest and an entertainer” – good at getting up entertainments for the men.  
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The division arrived at Marseille on 7th May, 1918. His service record shows that in France he 

“became intolerant of battle conditions”. In early August 1918 he was admitted to the 57th 
Casualty Clearing Station and then No 2 General Hospital. On 25th August 1918 he was evacuated 
to Palace Green Special Hospital for Officers in London W8. He was described as having had a 
nervous breakdown and Rev Barry Doyle himself described this period, perhaps melodramatically, 

as “hovering between life and death”. He steadily improved and a medical board considered that 
although readily fatigued he would benefit by occupation. He was granted 3 weeks leave finishing 
on 5th November 1918. 
 
His commanding officer, Major General Eric S Girdwood, commanding 74th Division, wrote of 

him in a more complimentary way that the clerical authorities. He said: “I cannot speak too highly 

of the work done by Rev Barry-Doyle while serving in the Division under my command. His 

good influence and tactful and kindly way earned him not only the respect but the friendship 

of both officers and men alike. He has passed through strenuous times with his division and his 

cheerfulness and wonderful personality was an asset I could ill afford to lose, and I venture to 

say that those with whom he came into contact will long cherish the memory”. 
. 
When his leave was finished, he was assigned as Chaplain to Thorpe Hospital in Norfolk, to serve 
the Norfolk and Norwich and Lakenham military hospitals as well as several local Red Cross 
hospitals. His “patch” was around 20 miles, which he covered by cycling around. He found this 
too strenuous and preferred the work of a camp. In May 1919 came a chance to renew his contract 
and to serve overseas again, this time at Constantinople in the army of occupation. It seems clear 
that Rev Barry-Doyle would like to have been considered for a permanent post war position in the 
Army Chaplain’s department. He was now entering that period of his life that would bring him 
national and international recognition. 
 
Rev Barry-Doyle served the British Community at Constantinople and served in the Army of the 
Black Sea from 1919 to 1922. The collapse of the Ottoman Empire, after 600 years of rule in the 
region, led to great dislocations of people. More than a million Greeks sought refuge at 
Constantinople. Armenians, Assyrians and Chaldeans, faced with violence, and chaos fled their 
homelands. In Russia, rent by revolution and civil war, displaced persons fled into Constantinople. 
 
Amidst this maelstrom, two successive Popes, Benedict XV (1914-1922) and Pope Pius XI (1922-
1939) acted on major concerns for the Eastern churches. The Holy See sought financial help from 
the American public to help deal with the refugee crisis in the region. In Constantinople the Greek 
Catholic Exarch, Bishop Calvassey, sought to establish an orphanage, a seminary, two schools and 
a church. He needed a fundraiser and so step onto centre stage Monsignor Barry-Doyle. Barry-
Doyle was a charismatic figure, highly decorated by several nations for his war work. He had by 
this time become a tireless advocate for the Russian refugees and agreed to travel to the USA in 
1922 to raise funds for the Bishop’s causes in Constantinople. 
 
Armed with a letter of introduction to an Anglican convert priest and sympathiser, a Father Paul 
Wattson, a round of fundraising lectures began. Labelled the “One Million Dollar Fund”, the 
fundraising efforts of Barry-Doyle coalesced into a lecture called – “The Cry of the East”. In a 
heart rendering presentation, Monsignor Doyle, talked about the plight of orphan refuge children. 
In 1923 he raised $41,000 and in 1924 codified the work into “The Catholic Near East Welfare 

Association”. Father Wattson described Barry- Doyle, with his Irish brogue as “a very attractive 

personality” 
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In April of 1924, Barry-Doyle packed the Carnegie Hall in New York where, in the programme, 
there is a picture of him in his Monsignorial robes replete with his medals. Given his interest 
especially in Russian refugees it is interesting that some of the medals have been identified as of 
Russian origin as well as the Belgium Order of the Crown. One can imagine the effect that he and 
his message had on his audiences. 
 
The title “Domestic Prelate to his Holiness”, is difficult to 
substantiate, because the Monsignor had not arrived in the 
United States with any Papal credentials signed in Rome. 
Indeed, all was not plain sailing, for he was the butt of jealous 
clergy and hierarchy in the United States. Despite his Irish 
background, his English mannerisms and his ecumenical 
outlook, set him apart. He was accused of harbouring the 
monies raised for himself for his own gratification and of 
leading a luxurious lifestyle, funded by his hapless donors. He 
was an itinerant fundraiser on somebody else’s patch. 
Trouble also brewed in Rome, where the same rumours and 
allegations were made against him as had been made in the 
United States. 
 
Father Paul Wattson, leapt to his defence: 

 
“…this criticism is unjust. While conducting his campaign in New York, the Monsignor every 

day went for his lunch in the cafeteria, which is certainly the cheapest decent place he could 

have found…his Monsignorial attire is getting shabby and worn with much use and yet he 

hesitates to buy a new outfit because of the orphans he is trying to feed….” 
 

An excerpt from his lecture at the Carnegie Hall, illustrates his delivery and dynamism: “Here 

(Smyrna, Turkey) misery and want stalked the streets in the skin and bones of thousands of 

refugee children….I have seen their little bodies lying in the Thracian wayside where they had 

died of hunger and typhus…I have seen the children on the streets of Constantinople and 

Athens eating the heads of fish thrown out from the houses…I have seen the death carts roll 

through the streets, piled high with bodies of little boys and girls, who were taken to be buried 

in one common grave outside the city, without a mother’s tears, nor flowers, nor any of the 

symbols of mourning, nor any mark to show their final resting place….” 
 
Barry-Dole had to compete with others drawing attention to the plight of refugees and churches 
in the Near East. A German Benedictine priest, Augustine Count Von Galen OSB, in particular, 
was active for an association called the Catholic Union. Eventually in 1926 both organisations were 
required to merge by the church authorities in Rome but retaining the original title of Barry-Doyle’s 

association. To be fair Barry-Doyle recognised that “to win the fuller support of the US bishops, 

I have decided to propose to the board of directors of the association that instead of me there 

be placed in charge an American ecclesiastic, someone who enjoys the full support of the 

Episcopate”. 
 

Barry-Doyle did submit a review of his work to the Pope and as of May 31st 1925 he had personally 
raised $131,962. In May 1925, Barry-Doyle had visited the White House in Washington DC, but 
it has not been recorded who he saw or whether he even met President Calvin Coolidge. 
 

However, his work was not done. Barry-Doyle left the United States for Constantinople aboard 

the SS Roma on October 5th 1926. He would never return to the United States. He became known  
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as the “Children’s Crusader” and travelled the world with a missionary zeal for his work. A 
newspaper account of his travels in Australia from 1927 quotes his passionate appeal for funds to 

feed the hungry: “Bread, bread, bread? The real Call of the East is a call for sympathy, help 

and bread”. 
 

 

The Australian report concluded: 
 

“Monsignor Barry-Doyle is not only an eloquent 

pleader for orphan children, but he is much more – 

he is an eloquent pleader for religious tolerance 

and for the brotherhood of man in the proper sense 

of the word. It is but true to say that for over an 

hour he held his great audience fascinated by the 

power of his eloquence and by his great font of 

practical and natural wisdom, saturated here and 

there with acute and heartfelt emotion…” 
 
After his campaign in Australia, the Monsignor 
arrived back in London in November 1928, to see a 
nerve specialist. He had to move to the south of  Monsignor Richard Barry-Doyle 

France for pure air and sunshine. He did write back to his association in the United States 
describing his living conditions, his state of health and with requests for assistance. He never 

received any help from the association. “I am so humiliated and unhappy and at the same time 

powerless” he wrote, of this time. 
 
In the early 1930s an impoverished Barry-Doyle was assigned to St Peter’s Church at 8 King 
Richard’s Road, Leicester. His old indefatigable spirit clearly never left him though for he organised 
fundraising events for the church and the foundation of a school, which later became English 
Martyrs School in the city. The initial plans for the school required a sum of £12,000. 
 
The contents of his will give an indication of his previous exploits. He asked for a ring given to 
him by the British Army to be given to a priest about to become a bishop. He had several gold 
crosses encrusted with precious gems which he left to his family. He bequeathed to his mother a 
gold cross given to him by the Greek Orthodox Church in Boston, USA. Naturally he left money 
for the orphanage in Athens that had been built by his fundraising efforts. He cannot have been 
completely destitute. 
 
Rt Rev Monsignor Richard Barry-Doyle died at St. Peter’s presbytery in Leicester on March 6th 
1933. His sister Margaret Dolan who lived in New Jersey, USA, received a cable gram announcing 

his death. She wrote: “I hope his reward in heaven will be great – his reward in this world was 

very little….”. It is not recorded whether any former parishioners or representatives from the Earl 
Shilton Church travelled the short distance to Leicester to be in attendance, at his funeral but it is 
possible. 
 
So had passed a flamboyant, eloquent, at times controversial and a very enigmatic character but 
also a passionate advocate, whose legacy was amongst the lowly and dispossessed in the near East 
as well as in the Catholic communities of Earl Shilton and Leicester 
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A FAMILY AT WAR: THE PILLMANS REVISITED 
by David Humberston  

 

Queries and feedback following the publication of articles in The 

Tiger are always welcome, particularly so when the subsequent 
exchange of correspondence proves beneficial to all parties 

concerned. My Chairman’s Column from the July 2019 issue 
(shown right) told the story of the sacrifice of the Pillman family in 
both World Wars and recently came to the attention of Mr. Rowland 
Pillman of Worcester, a great nephew of Charles Henry Pillman and 
Robert Laurence Pillman, both England Rugby Union Internationals 
who served in the Great War.  
 

As I wrote at the time: With War declared, all three brothers joined 

the colours; Joseph Junior served as a Lieutenant in the Army 

Service Corps, Charles as a 2nd Lieutenant in 4th Dragoon Guards   

and Robert as a Captain in 10th Battalion, Royal West Kent Regiment. Volunteering as Brigade 

Bombing Officer, Robert took part in a raid on the night of 9th July 1916 against German 

positions south of Ploegsteert Wood and close to the hamlet of Le Touquet, near the Belgian - 

Franco border. Cut down by German fire, he was helped back to the British lines by an 

Australian Tunneling Officer, Oliver Woodward, who would later detonate the 1917 mines at 

Hill 60 and The Caterpillar. Robert, however, succumbed to his wounds and rests today at 

Calvaire (Essex) Military Cemetery. 
 
Mr. Pillman (the grandson of the eldest brother, Joseph) e-mailed to clarify the role played by 
Oliver Woodward in the rescue of his great-uncle, as he and the family were totally unaware of the 
Australian’s involvement with their ancestor. He went on to say that the Pillman family 
descendants, 68 in number, had travelled to Ypres to visit Robert’s grave on the centenary of his 
death and attached the wonderful photograph taken that day which appears on our cover this 
month. A meeting duly followed and Mr. Pillman arrived with a folder full of family artifacts and 
memorabilia, which he generously allowed us to both photograph and subsequently share with our 
readers. The family also compiled a brochure (shown below) recording their visit, a copy of which 
Valerie & I were very pleased to be given.  
 

 

The young man’s letters home provide a fascinating insight into 
life at the Front. One letter to his sister, for example, declares: 
 

I am sitting in a priceless little farmhouse . . . No pigs however 

adorn the yard in front of the front door in the cool of a 

priceless evening. It is difficult to write as one is so busy doing 

nothing. You know what I mean. When anybody of note such as 

a Coy. Commander comes along one must look active and busy 

otherwise you get the next job that is coming along. So one must 

pick one’s time for scribbling.  

 

A pair of swallows have built a nest against one of the beams 

in the centre of the ceiling. You stand in the doorway and the 

birds fly in and out missing you by about 4 inches. While I am 
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writing they are continually passing over my head. The young lads in the nest seem to be 

insatiable. Poor old birds fly backwards and forwards from 5 in the morning until dusk. What 

a wretched life for them. You know I could not carry food for somebody else all day. 
 
Censoring letters was another unpopular duty as this next extract confirms: 
 

I have had the unenviable job of censoring letters all the afternoon. Not only is it fearfully 

boring glancing through all the letters but it is also rather nasty sealing them down and after 

about 60 the tongue has a coating of paste. I really think we shall have to bring in a rule as to 

the number of letters a man may write. One man in the Company has already written 26 and 4 

postcards on his own admission.   
 

  
 
The family photographs were equally thought provoking. Above is shown a portrait of Bob as a 
youngster and a group of the entire family – grandfather included – presumably taken around the 
turn of the century. Similar images must have existed in albums all over the country and beyond 
before the serenity pf peace was replaced by the ravages of war and the young men depicted were 
lost forever.  

 
As previously stated, all three Pillman sons saw active service, with Robert, standing far left, falling 
in 1916. The women of the family played their part too, particularly the middle sister, Emma 
Christine, (standing right of Robert) who graduated from Girton College, Cambridge and took up 
a post at the Royal Free Hospital in London until 1916. For the remainder of the War, she worked 
for the Ministry of Munitions as Chief Medical Officer at the shell filling factory at Hayes in 
Middlesex, known as National Filling Station No. 7. Her work there was recognized with the award 
of a M.B.E. in 1918.   
 
The present generations of the Pillman family are to be congratulated on their on-going efforts to 
honour their family fallen. Mr. Pillman informed us that a similar “pilgrimage” to Bayeux, to 
remember Charles Hastings Pillman, the son of Charles Henry killed in action on D Day 1944, 
had been postponed due to travel restrictions during the recent pandemic. His generosity in sharing 
his archive with us is very much appreciated, although copyright of both material and photographs 
must remain with the family. I have always considered that the best way to remember our fallen is 
to share whatever information one has with other interested parties. In this particular case, this 
policy has undoubtedly paid a handsome dividend. 
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD  
 

 

 
 

 
AT RISK 

WAR MEMORIALS 
OPEN DAY 

SATURDAY 
25th MARCH 2022 

 

The Chancel, 
Rear of All Saints Church, 
Highcross Street, Leicester 

 

11.00A.M. – 4.00P.M. 
 

Visit www.leicester-rutlandatriskwarmemorials.btck.co.uk 
for further details 

 
 

THE BRANCH WILL BE EXHIBITING  
AT THE FOLLOWING: 

 

 

 
 

*Will readers wishing to attend 
the Global Leicester History 

Festival please note that  
pre-registration is  
required via the  
website quoted  

opposite* 
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 ANZAC DAY REMEMBRANCE SERVICE  

 

 

The Friends of Welford Road Cemetery, Leicester, invite you to attend 
their ANZAC Day Service on Monday 25th April 2022 at 10:30 a.m. 
A member of the Chaplaincy team from the University of Leicester 
will conduct the service. 
Attendees are requested to meet at the Visitor Centre at 10:30 a.m. 
before proceeding to the War Cemetery where the service will take 
place. 
The Friends Group have been holding these services for a number of 
years and place poppy crosses out for all the ANZACS who are buried 
in the cemetery. 
Crosses will be placed on their burial plots in front of the Wall of 
Remembrance in the War Cemetery. 
We are hoping that as many members and other interested 
organisations as possible will be able to attend. 
Light refreshments will be served in the Visitor Centre afterwards. 

ANZAC BISCUITS 
 

Tasty, nutritious and easy to make, ANZAC biscuits remain a popular snack in Australasia, 
particularly on ANZAC Day (25th April) which marks the anniversary of the first military action 
fought by Australian and New Zealand forces during The Great War. 
These delicious chewy biscuits were commonly eaten at fetes, galas and other public events where 
they were sold to raise funds for the War effort. At the time they were often called “Soldiers 
Biscuits”. Why not give them a go and remember the lads! 
 

 

INGREDIENTS: 
 

85g Porridge Oats 
85g Desiccated Coconut 

100g Plain Flour 
100g Castor Sugar 

100g Butter (plus extra for greasing) 
1tbsp Golden Syrup 

1tsp Bicarbonate of Soda 
 

 

 

METHOD: 
 

a) Heat oven to 180c, Fan 160c, Gas 4 
b) Butter two Baking Sheets 
c) Place Oats, Coconut, Flour and Sugar in a 
bowl 
d) Melt Butter in a small pan and stir in 
Golden Syrup 
e) Add Bicarb of Soda to 2 tbsp boiling water 
and stir in the Golden Syrup and Butter 
mixture 
f) Make a well in the middle of the dry 
ingredients and pour in the Syrup and Butter 
mixture 
g) Stir gently to incorporate  
h) Place dessertspoonfuls of the mixture onto 
the buttered baking sheets about 2.5cm/1inch 
apart to allow room for spreading 
i) Bake for 8-10 minutes until golden  
j) Transfer to a wire rack to cool 
k) Make a nice cup of tea and enjoy!!! 
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WYGGESTONIAN BROTHERS AT WAR  
(PART II) 

by Roy-Anthony Birch  

 

An item in The Leicester Daily Post of Tuesday June 20th 1916, slightly modified by the present 
writer, serves as well as any to continue the story of the brothers Eaton; former pupils of Leicester’s 
Wyggeston Boys’ Grammar School, who served with distinction during the so-called “Great 
War”:-  

SUDDEN DEATH OF MR JOHN EATON; 
A Seizure in the Street. 

 
The many friends in Leicester of Mr John Eaton of 24 Evington Drive, will deeply regret to hear of his 
sudden death which took place at around 9 o’clock yesterday morning. Mr Eaton was chatting with 
two gentlemen of his acquaintance at the corner of East Park Road and Evington Road, while waiting 
for a tramcar. It is a somewhat tragic coincidence that their chief topic of conversation was the sudden 
death of Colonel Mosse, when Mr Eaton was himself suddenly taken ill and died before medical 
assistance could be obtained. His body was taken into adjoining premises until a doctor could be 
summoned, and afterwards conveyed to his home. 
 
Mr Eaton was well known in business circles in the town, having formerly been in business as a leather 
merchant under the title of J. Eaton and Co. He was about 68 years old. Besides his business 
engagements, Mr Eaton took a lively interest in the affairs of the town and was always ready to do what 
he could to assist. As an example, it may be noted that he was one of the earliest to come forward to 
volunteer for the registration work under the National Registration Act, and was one of the last to leave, 
working steadily all through the time of stress. 
 
Lately, he has received many congratulations on the gallant conduct of his son, Captain Arthur Ernest 
Eaton R.E., who, a month ago, was decorated by The King with the D.S.O. for highly courageous 
reconnaissance work in the German lines. Previous to that, he had been given the French Croix de 
Guerre (with Palm) and the Order Pour la Merite. Mr John Eaton’s two other sons also hold 
commissions in the Army – Lieutenant Norman Eaton R.E., formerly of the Leicestershire Yeomanry, 
and Lieutenant C.W. Eaton of the Leicester Pioneers’ Battalion. 
 

 
A Vesta Case made 

by John Eaton & Co 

Although the article just quoted says that Mr Eaton Snr. “was about 68 

years old”, and another in The Leicester Evening Mail states quite 

categorically that he “was 68 years of age”, he was in fact 67 when he 

died. The Births, Marriages, and Deaths, column in The Leicester 

Evening Mail of Monday June 19th 1916 carries information presumably 
supplied by the family which reads: “DEATHS: EATON: On Monday 
19th; suddenly, John Eaton, 24 Evington Drive, aged 67 years”. Quite 
when Mr Eaton retired from business or whether his enterprise 
continued under another name, I cannot currently say. But the firm of 
John Eaton & Co., Leather Merchants, Leicester, was certainly still active 
in 1910, trading from premises in Free Lane Leicester and Tanners Lane 
Kettering. 

 
As we have seen, he had at least lived long enough to bask in the reflected glory of his second 
son’s highly audacious venture behind the German lines and its rightful recognition by the military 
authorities. In retrospect, and by contrast, we might see it as something of a blessing that he was  
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spared the anguish of the loss of his eldest son, Charles William Eaton, who perished on the 
Western Front in 1917. It is this firstborn son who is the principal subject of this essay. 
 
If the age given by CWGC for C.W. Eaton at the time of his death – 35, is correct, he will have 
been born in either 1881 or 82: not 1883 as given in at least one source. Similarly, sources differ 
as to his birthplace – either Leicester or Knighton, with the latter being a separate entity prior to 
its absorption into the Borough in 1892. C.W.’s entering the Wyggeston School in 1891, however, 
seems beyond dispute: likewise, our knowing that, on leaving school, he was articled to the 
architects Messrs. Goddard & Catlow, of Market Street, Leicester. Having completed his articles, 
he moved to Liverpool to hone his professional expertise, but subsequently returned to Messrs. 
Goddard & Catlow to be with them still at the onset of hostilities. 
 
Although we are now accepting of the Leicestershire Regiment’s 11th Bn.’s designation as “The 
Pioneers”, it seems that in its original incarnation it was classed as a “Service Battalion” and often 
referred to, only semi-officially perhaps, as “The Tiger’s Pioneers”. With the official stamp of 
approval it became known as “The Midland Pioneers” and remained so throughout the 1914 War, 
with the Battalion Diary, begun in March 1916, routinely naming the 11th as such. 
 
With the provisions of the Military Service Act being implemented 
in March 1916, the 11th was in fact the last Volunteer Battalion to 
be raised in Leicestershire. Although The Mayor, Alderman 
Jonathan North (1855-1939) was appointed Honorary Colonel to 
the Battalion, one fancies that it was its at least equally hard-
working Honorary Organiser, T.H. Crumbie (1868-1928), of 
Leicester “Tiger’s” R.F.C. fame, who brought the scheme to 
fruition. His early commitment to the wartime cause had been 
demonstrated by his founding of Leicester’s Junior Training Corps 
in September 1914 during the Mayoralty of Old Wyggestonian, 
Councillor John Russell Freers (1863-1937). Recruiting, for the 
indefatigable Crumbie clearly knew no bounds as he went on to 
form the 176th Howitzer Brigade R.F.A. and the 147th and  

 
T. H. Crumbie 

157th Heavy Batteries. (Lieutenant Thomas Crumbie, another O.W., was wounded on July 1st 1916 
during the British advance at Albert, while serving with “his father’s” Howitzers; but he survived). 
 
With the recruiting campaign for the 11th Leicesters launched in October 1915, C.W. Eaton would 

have been amongst the first to be commissioned to the Battalion: Supplement to The London 

Gazette 20th December 1915: THE LEICESTERSHIRE REGIMENT; “the undermentioned to 
be Temporary 2nd Lieutenants; Charles William Eaton; dated 18th October 1915”. The Battalion 

was ordered to “mobilise immediately for service in France” on March 9th 1916, albeit, at this 

stage, “without rifles, machine guns, or ammunition”. Their move to the continent was preceded 
by a Civic Reception hosted by The Mayor in Leicester’s De Montfort Hall on Thursday March 
23rd, and with the arrival of four additional drivers from the A.S.C. and 12 officer’s chargers, all 
stood ready to leave. Their attempts to cross the Channel were not altogether without incident, if 
less hazardous than for some, and mercifully free from the attentions of the enemy. Having 
travelled in three separate trains all bound for Southampton via the Great Central line on March 
25th, most of the personnel remained there overnight while vehicles were sent ahead 

aboard H.M.T. Rossetti. 
 
The first contingent of the Battalion - members of “B” Coy., 6 officers and 224 men under Major 
F. Latham D.S.O., embarked on H.M.T. Pancras on the 27th, closely followed by the transport 
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section on H.M.T. Rossetti. The remainder embarked on H.M.T. Marguerite at 6.30 p.m. on the 
27th, but she was compelled to return to Southampton at 10 a.m. the next day owing to bad weather; 

only to foul her anchor in the harbour on arrival. The Rossetti also had to return for fear of 

foundering, but H.M.T. Pancras, the first of the ships to leave, docked safely in Le Havre at 5 
p.m. on the 28t.h. Not that her human cargo could consider themselves entirely fortunate; 21 men 

of “B” Coy. having crossed on the Pancras, had to be isolated in hospital on the 30th suffering 
from German measles. 
 
What might seem a disproportionate amount of space in the Bn. Diary was devoted to illness and 
debilitating conditions, to the extent that the number of actual casualties was indeed small by 
comparison. Men were temporarily removed from the Roll, almost always without the nature of 
an illness being specified. A case of cerebro-spinal meningitis (no rarity in itself) on March 31st was 
one exception, as was another of a man taken to the Field Ambulance in early April - so early in 

the Campaign, “mentally deranged”. Less sympathetically, perhaps, a condition such as that 
requiring the Field Ambulance on 8th and 9th April 1916 is surely one which any discerning diarist 
or gentlemen would forebear to mention, and to which no true gentleman would ever succumb! 
 
The Battalion’s arrival in Poperinghe on March 31st heralded a good deal of foot-slogging in the 
borderlands of northern France, with treks through a succession of ever increasingly 
unpronounceable place names: Houtkerque, Herzeele, Esquelbec, and Ledringhem, in the first 
week of April alone. Little wonder that “Tommy” adopted familiars from Blighty for his various 
thoroughfares: and not only for sentimental reasons. 
 
Moving on, and with the 11th Leicesters now part of 6th Division, the Diary reads somewhat 
monotonously; mirroring, perhaps, the humdrum nature of the tasks to which the Battalion, by 
definition, had been assigned. Typical entries for 1916 record usually small parties of officers and 
men - seldom more then 100, being detailed for field work; road repairs and construction mostly, 
and the retrieval of timber for the shoring up of trench walls etc., often under the overall 
supervision of R.E. officers. Instruction in musketry, bombing, and bayonet fighting, were also 
regular calls on The Pioneer’s time. (As noted earlier, casualties in the early months were generally 
light. But as the Bn. was drawn ever closer to the front line, troops became more exposed, 
especially while engaged in railway construction, for example, so that the casualty toll steadily 
increased). 
 
The Diary entry for April 7th 1916 is not particularly noteworthy save for a couple of lines of 
particular interest to us. We read that the day began with Company Parades and that “C” and “D” 

Companies then “proceeded to Wormhoudt for baths” while two platoons of “A” Company 
began constructing a new rifle range outside Esquelbec. But our immediate interest – quoting 

direct from the Diary, lies here: - “The following is an extract from the London Gazette; 
Leicestershire Regiment - Temp. 2nd Lieutenants to be Temp. Lieutenants with effect from March 
1st 1916; Cornelius Evans; Charles W. Eaton; Clifford Tatham; Herbert G. Riley”. 

 
With the new rifle range completed by April 14th, and “A” Coy. granted the privilege of firing the 
first shots, by the afternoon of the 15th most of the Bn. had moved from Wormhoudt to 
Houtkerque - “B” Coy. alone remaining in Herzeele. The daily round continued, with companies 
now mostly accommodated in camps. Three officers and 150 O.R.s were deployed in the building 
of a new Divisional HQ at the Convent St. Sixte, while another party of three officers and ten men 
undertook repairs to roads east of the Elverdinghe to Ypres Road. Names such as these would 
have become manageable enough, especially for those who stayed put for any length of time. But  
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as suggested earlier, men were more likely 
to have felt at home and often to have been 
spiritually uplifted, perhaps, through the 
adoption of names from “good old 
Blighty”. Hence, as work on strategic 
defences and road construction continued, 
we find repeated mentions of highways and 
byways such as Colne Valley, Barnsley 
Road, Huddersfield Road, Skipton Road, 
and Carey Street; all of them becoming 
well-trodden paths for men of the   
11th Leicesters as they gravitated towards the Chateau Trios Tours. I end, for the moment, with an 

item from The Leicester Daily Post of Monday June 19th 1916 which largely speaks for itself and 
whose relevance lies in its byline; i.e. “by C.W.E.”: - 
 

SPORT AT THE FRONT; WITH A LEICESTER BATTALION 
 
Encouraged by the interest aroused both here and at home by the publication of previous reports, we 
hope in future regularly to chronicle the lighter side of our life behind the firing line. It should be 
explained that our present working arrangements are somewhat different from those of other 
battalions: our teams being not altogether representative. 
 
Those who saw Joey, the mascot monkey presented to us at Leicester, will be interested to know that 
he is still as lively and as interesting as ever, and we now have a ferret with “D” Company and a very 
small goat with “A” Company, besides the usual collection of dogs and kittens which come and go 
continually. On June 1st “B” Company, who were enjoying a few days’ well-earned rest, organised 
another boxing tournament. The officials were as follows: Referee Major F. Latham D.S.O.; Timekeeper 
The Adjutant Lieutenant H.M. Raleigh; Judges Lieutenants J.F. Battersby and C.W. Eaton. Second-
Lieutenant J. Connelly acted as M.C. and was responsible for the topical pseudonyms with which he 
introduced the contestants. (There then follows a summary of the results - complete with sobriquets, 
which I include in the hope that an occasional name, at least, might be familiar to our readers, 
remembering that the majority, if not all, would have been members of 11th Leicester Pioneers’ 
Battalion). 
 
Bout 1; Private Thomas (“The Loughborough Lion”) v. Private Cavaner (“The Anarchist”). Cavaner 
won on a foul. Bout 2; Private F. Wright (“The Blaby Kid”) v. G.W. Smith (“The Eye Closer”). Smith 
was good, but Wright did most of the leading and won on points. Bout 3; An exhibition between 
Sergeant Brooks (“Charlie Mitchell”) and Whyatt (“The Death Trap”); two clean-limbed and well-
developed men, who showed a good deal of skill and were evenly matched. Brooks got home with 
good body hits. Bout 4; Private Hunter (“The Mexican”) and Private W. Wright (“The Hinckley 
Terror”), were also evenly matched, but Hunter claimed the decision on points. These two were 
obviously pals, and consequently were perhaps too sparing of one-another.  
 
Bout 5: Payne (“The Belgrave Black”) v. Bakewell (“The Dixie Cleaver”). Bakewell had the advantage 
of height, age, and experience, and defeated his opponent, who nevertheless showed considerable 
pluck. Bout 6; Private Sabin (“The Undertaker”) v. Private Moore (“The Gravedigger”). Sabin, who had 
damaged a thumb on a previous occasion, had to retire early as a consequence. Bout 7; Tow (“The 
Tiger’s Cub”) v. Lance -Corporal Chater. These men commenced very strongly and it was obvious that 
they would not stand the pace. Chater won on points, but it was difficult to give any decision, and had 
Tow not been inconvenienced by a tap on the nose, which bled profusely, the result might easily have 
been reversed. As it was, he took his punishment well and went the whole number of rounds. Bout 8; 
Sergeant Ball (“The Dentist”) v. Private Stevenson (“Cold Steel”). Stevenson proved to be the most 
promising boxer we have yet found, and the Sergeant was counted out in the first round. 
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We thank once again those readers who 
contacted us following the production of  

previous issues of  The Tiger. Your comments 
are valued and welcomed and we are always 
open to suggestions as to what you, our 

readers, would like to see included/excluded.  
 
All articles reproduced in this newsletter are 
accepted in good faith and every effort is 
always made to ensure accuracy of  the 
information given. It should be noted however 
that the opinions expressed by the 
contributors are not necessarily those of  the 
Editor, her associates or the Western Front 
Association. The Editor reserves the right to 
amend, condense or edit any article submitted 
although the full version will be available, via 
e-mail, upon request.   
 

Anyone wishing to submit material is 
more than welcome to contact us by  

e-mail at: foft@live.co.uk 
 

The deadline date to ensure inclusion 

in your next edition of  The Tiger is: 
 

Friday 15th April 2022 
 

“We very much value your  

continued support” 

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE 
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