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EDITORIAL 
 

Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of “The Tiger”. 

 

Our cover photograph this month commemorates the 30,000th playing of the Last Post 

under the Menin Gate earlier this month on the evening of 9th July. Having attended this 

most moving of ceremonies on many occasions, we can only add our personal thanks and 

congratulations to all those involved in this most unique of tributes.  

 

The recently publicised bicentenary of the Battle of Waterloo, fought in 1815 on soil that 

is now geographically part of Belgium, encouraged a long-postponed visit to Apsley House 

(home of the Duke of Wellington) and the adjoining Wellington Arch. Viewing Hyde Park 

Corner from the heights of the Arch balcony, a number of Great War Memorials could 

be studied from a different viewpoint. Readers may be familiar with the older Memorial 

to the Machine Gun Corps and the rugged statuary of Jagger’s tribute to the Royal 

Artillery, illustrated below. 

 

 
 

In sharp contrast to this was the 

adjoining curved granite wall, 

part of which is shown left, 

erected in 2003 to Australian 

forces who fought in both World 

Wars. Designed to represent the 

crashing of a wave on the Great 

Barrier Reef, the wall is inscribed 

with the names of many cities, 

towns and villages; the homes of 

the Servicemen and women 

concerned. As shown, subtle 

highlighting of certain of these 

names allow the viewer to then see 

the names of major battlefields 

involving the Australian forces.  
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To the rear of 

Wellington Arch, close 

to the Machine Gun 

Corps Memorial, 

stands another recent 

addition to our Empire 

forces, this time 

commemorating New 

Zealand’s 

contribution to 20th 

Century conflict.   

 
 

This rather unattractive (at least in the opinion of the writers) series of engraved angled 

girders, as shown below, were erected in 2006. Considerably more to our taste were the 

nearby Memorial Gates, erected in 2002, to the armed forces of the Empire from Africa, 

the Caribbean and the Indian subcontinent who served in both World Wars (below).   

 

 

A listing of V.C. and 

G.C. holders from 

both Wars can be 

found on the 

underside of the roof 

of the Memorial 

Pavilion, whilst two 

nearby stone slabs  

list some of the 

campaigns in which 

those remembered 

here took part. 

 

With such a large number of Memorials now erected, one can sympathise with the 

recent comments of Ian Jack of “The Guardian” who wrote in November 2014 that 

“Hyde Park has become a den of remembrance, a new head office for the glorious dead”. 

The old Duke appears to agree! His statue looks away from all the others, facing his 

residence in an apparent snub to “the newcomers”.  

 

The high number of commemorations is surely, however, a reminder of the constant 

and on-going sacrifice of our men and women in War, from Waterloo to the present 

day, in as wide a variety of fields of combat as the breadth of architectural styles that 

subsequently mark their passing. Large or small, modern or traditional, the crux of the 

issue still remains the same. In central London, the Menin Gate at Ypres and beyond -  
 

Let us continue to remember them! 
 

V.E.J. & D.S.H. 
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PARISH NOTICES 

 

 

 

 
 

Your Committee Members  

are: 

Dr John Sutton  

(Chairman)  

Michael Woods  

(Vice Chairman)  

David Humberston 

 (Secretary)  

Valerie Jacques  

(Newsletter Editor)  

Paul Warry 

 (Treasurer)  

Angela Hall  

(Events Co-ordinator)  

Denis Kenyon  

(War Memorials)  

Chris Stephens  

(War Memorials) 

Roy Birch  

(Development & Education) 

 
 

 Our Branch Website Address is: 

www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com 

 

 

BRANCH MEETINGS 
The Elms Social & Service 

Club, Bushloe End,  

WIGSTON, Leicestershire, 

LE18 2BA 

 7.30 p.m. 
 

27th July 2015  

Guest Speaker:  

Dr John Sutton 

(Branch Chairman) 
- 

 “Justifiable or Injustice? – The 

Executed British Empire Soldiers, 

1914-18” 

 

27th August 2015  

Guest Speaker:  

Aimee Fox-Godden 
- 

 “Not Invented Here? The impact 

of inter-theatre command 

appointments on the British 

Army’s learning process in the 

First World War” 

 

28th September 2015  

Guest Speaker:  

Dr Simon Peaple 
- 

 “Hohenzollern Redoubt,   

October 1915” 
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LEICESTERSHIRE ANZACS AT GALLIPOLI (Part IV) 

by Lynn Roffee 
 

JAMES RICHEY FURNIVAL 
 

James Richey Furnival was born in 1879 in Lincolnshire to the Reverend James and Julia 

Anne Furnival. However, his military records show that he referred to himself as a native 

of Muston, Leicestershire. On the 29th July 1909, at the age of 28, James set sail from 

Liverpool aboard the “Suevic” bound for Albany travelling in 3rd class. The ship was 

bound for Capetown, Albany, Adelaide, Melbourne and Sydney. 

 

James’s service records show that he had spent 11 years in the Cape Mounted Rifles, 

South Africa Military and was Private 3291. His occupation was a Farmer and he was 

single. James enlisted in the 11th Australian Infantry Battalion at Blackboys Hills on 15th 

August 1914. He joined as Private 896 and was promoted to Corporal on 1 September, 

just 16 days later and then promoted to Sergeant on 29th October 1914.  On 2nd 

November 1914 he embarked from Freemantle aboard H.M.A.T. A11 "Ascanius". 

 

 
 

Photo of the 11th Battalion A.I.F. on the Great Pyramid of Giza, Sunday 10th January 1915.  

After the Church service the whole of the Battalion (703 men) were marched  

up to the pyramid  (Old Cheops)  to have this photo taken. 

 

His medical records show that he was 5ft 9 ½  tall, of dark complexion, blue eyes, brown 

hair and weighed 165lbs and religion was Church of England.  His father, who lived at 3, 

The Mount, St. Leonards-on-Sea, was shown as his next of kin.  
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The Battalion War Diary for the 25th April 1915 reads as follows: 

 
25/4/15 LANDED ON 

BEACH 1 MILE 

SOUTH OF 

FISHERMANS 

HUT, 

GALLIPOLI 

PENINSULA 

4.30am Landed under heavy machine gun fire and stormed the cliffs 

about 300ft high. Pushed back the Turks and occupied the 

position. 

 

Occupied forward ridge about ¾ mile from beach & owing 

to disorganisation consequent on landing on different parts 

of the beach and being mixed up other units it was 

impossible to get the battalion together as the men were 

engaged in small parties right along the whole line of 

trenches. 

 

During Sunday and Monday trenches were dug under heavy 

fire from the enemy but a line of defence was established. 

Causalities were very heavy but it was impossible to 

ascertain the number as the mixed units were fully 

employed on defensive works and could not be withdrawn. 

 

Four days later, on 30th April 1915, James, aged 36, was killed in action at Gaba Tepe. He 

is buried at the Beach Cemetery at the Southern point of Anzac Cove, Grave No.  I.A.31. 

His burial service was conducted by Captain J. Green, Chaplain who was attached to the 

1st Battalion. 

 

A copy of his last will and testament, dated 22nd April 1915, read “In the event of my death 

I give the whole of my property and effects to my father (Rev. J. Furnival) in the event of 

his death to my eldest sister (Jane M. Furnival) except my watch which I give to A. F. 

Strong, “Cherrydale” Donnybrook, Western Australia. Signed James Richey Furnival, 

Sergeant 896, 14 Platoon, “D” Coy. XI Battn. A.I.E.F. 22:4:15”. The service record show 

that two parcels containing his effects, one contained 1 prayer book, 1 cigarette case, and 

1 letter and the other an identity disc, were posted on 9th December 1915. There was no 

mention of his watch. 

 

He was awarded the 1914-1915 Star, British War Medal and Victory Medal.  

 

 

Beach Cemetery, Anzac, Gallipoli 

 

The grave of James Furnival lies just 

beyond the horizon of this photograph in 

Plot 1 Row A Grave 31.  

 

The grave of the most famous ANZAC 

interred here, John Simpson Kirkpatrick, 

of “Simpson and his donkey” fame is on 

the right in the foreground. Simpson was 

an associate of Donald Cadoux, who was 

featured earlier in this series. 
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OUR BRANCH IN ACTION 
 

 

 

 

 

LEFT: Valerie Jacques and Roy 

Birch prepare to man the Branch 

Table at the recent  “Future of 

the Past” Event at Burleigh 

Court, Loughborough on 21st 

June.  

 

BELOW: Dinah White, John 

Bailey, Valerie Jacques and Roy 

Birch attending the Armed 

Forces Day Service at Leicester 

Cathedral on 4th July. 
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CENTENARY CALENDAR 
 

AUGUST 1915 
 

1st - France: Future German Flying Ace, 

Max Immelmann, scores his first air 

victory, in part due to his aircraft, a 

Fokker E1, being fitted with an 

interrupter device which allows machine 

gun rounds to be fired through its 

propeller blades. 

3rd – Italy: After losing 60,000 men, 

compared with the Austrian’s 45,000, the 

Italians give up the assault on the River 

Isonzo, ending the 2nd Battle of the same 

name. 

16th - England: Unlikely Cumbrian 

village of Lowca shelled by U-24 (the same 

U-boat which sank “Mule Ship” SS 

Armenian on 29th June). A Chemical 

Works had been built at Lowca in 1911 to 

exploit the latest coal by-product 

technologies which had been developed in 

Germany. A quick thinking worker 

opened a relief valve sending up an 

impressive plume of burning gas and the 

submariners thought they’d destroyed 

their target and left. The only fatality was 

a dog. 

4th - Brussels: Germans arrest British 

born nurse Edith Cavell who is implicated 

in aiding more than 200 POWs to escape. 

5th – Poland: The Third Battle of Warsaw 

sees the Germans capture the city from the 

Russians. 

Caucasus: Russians abandon Van, which 

is occupied by the Turks. 

19th - Celtic Sea: U-24 sinks the liner SS 

Arabic causing a diplomatic incident as, 

amongst the 44 killed, are three US 

citizens. US war protests mount. Arabic 

was zig-zagging at the time and the U-boat 

commander said he thought she was 

trying to ram his vessel and fired a single 

torpedo sinking her within 10 minutes. 

6th & 7th – Gallipoli: Battle of Sari Bair. 

British forces land at Suvla Bay. 

Diversionary attacks are made at Helles 

and Anzac. 

8th – Belgium: Germans heavily shell the 

whole of Western Front on the River Yser. 

10th – Gallipoli: Battle of Sari Bair ends. 

21st - Italy:  War is declared on Turkey. 

Gallipoli: Attack on Hill 60 and Battle of 

Scimitar Hill take place. 

Russia: Tsar Nicholas II takes personal 

command of the Russian armed forces and 

makes General Mikhail Alekseyev his 

Chief-of-Staff.  

12th - Great Britain: British inventors 

begin work on what will become the 

world’s first armoured vehicle. 

Nicknamed “Little Willie” it will make its 

debut on 8th September and the term 

“tank” will enter the language on 24th 

December. 

15th – Gallipoli: At Suvla Bay, General Sir 

Frederick Stopford is sacked as 

Commander of XI Corps. His long 

distance command (from an off-shore 

battleship) was found entirely wanting. 

23th - North Sea: Zeebrugge bombarded 

by forty British ships.  

25th – Russia: Driving into the rear of the 

Warsaw Salient from the south General 

Alexander von Linsingen’s forces take 

Brest-Litovsk from the Russians.  

28th – Italy: War is declared on Germany. 

Russia: Offers of peace from Germany are 

rebuffed with their government 

announcing that peace cannot be agreed 

until all German soldiers have left Russia. 

29th – Gallipoli: Battle of Hill 60 ends. 
 

(To be continued)  
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THE OLDEST BUGLER IN THE WEST 

by Valerie Jacques 
 

Throughout 2015 we are again 

commemorating many centenaries and 

events connected with the Great War. 

Indeed, in July 1915, the Government 

passed the National Registration Act as a 

step towards stimulating recruitment 

and to discover how many men between 

the ages of 15 and 65 were engaged in 

each trade. The results of this became 

available by mid-September and showed 

that almost 5 million men of military age 

were not in the Navy or Army, of which 

1.6 million were in protected, high or 

scarce-skill jobs. Prior to being 

appointed “Director-General of 

Recruiting” in the October of that year, 

Edward Stanley, 17th Lord Derby, had 

already played a major part in raising 

volunteers. He introduced a programme, 

which became known as the Derby 

Scheme, where men aged between 18 and 

40 were informed that they could 

continue to voluntarily enlist or attest, 

with an obligation to serve, if called-up at 

a later date. The War Office notified the 

public that voluntary enlistment would 

cease on the 15th December 1915; that 

date being the final day for registration. 

Lord Derby, of course, became 

synonymous with the recruiting of the ill-

fated volunteer Pals’ Battalions - more of 

which next year . . . .  
 

By this month however, 100 years later, a 

present day volunteer, unique in his field, 

will have sounded “The Last Post” at the 

Menin Gate over 14,000 times. That 

volunteer is Antoon Verschoot 

(nicknamed “Toontje”) who will have 

celebrated his 90th birthday on 19th June. 

Remarkably, he continues to play and 

has done so since 15th May 1954 with all 

family occasions, celebrations and 

holidays taking second place. Only twice 

has he missed – in 1997 when he was in 

 

 
 

The much-decorated Antoon Verschoot 

 

hospital having had a heart by-pass 

operation and one evening in the 1940s 

when he was trapped on the opposite 

side of town at a level crossing. An 

extremely long freight train was passing 

and he couldn’t get to the Gate in time 

leaving a colleague to play alone. It has 

never happened again. Duty always 

comes first and, after six decades, he still 

finds himself becoming extremely moved 

as the silence descends each evening at 8 

p.m.  
 

Antoon was just two when the 

magnificent Menin Gate Memorial to 

the Missing was unveiled in his home 
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town of Ypres and although too young to 

remember the occasion, he vividly recalls 

the playing of “The Last Post” being 

reinstated on 6th September 1944, 

Liberation Day, never dreaming that ten 

years later he, too, would be playing it for 

the rest of his life!  

 

 
 

A tailor by trade, he was only encouraged 

to take up the bugle by his formidable 

new father-in-law, the town’s fire-chief, 

who insisted that Antoon, too, join the 

Fire Brigade. At that time they were all 

volunteers. As a young man wishing to 

keep on the right side of his father-in-law, 

he did as he was told and life worked out 

well as he went on to have three 

daughters and six grandchildren. When 

it’s his turn “on”, Antoon’s wife, 

Suzanne, ensures that their evening meal 

is on the table at 7 o’clock sharp giving 

him time to eat, change into his uniform 

and await the familiar sound of a car 

horn – his lift to the Menin Gate. 

 The “Last Post” was sounded for the 

30,000th time on 9th July and a full 

complement of eight buglers turned out 

in force, the exact moment being 

followed by many fire-fighters around 

the world as a tribute, not only to the 

fallen of the Great War, but to celebrate 

solidarity between the firemen and 

firewomen of all nations; a quiet and 

dignified coming together of kindred 

spirits in their own special place – their 

local fire station. 

 

Officially retired last August, having 

participated for 60 years in the nightly 

ceremony and awarded the impressive 

title “Knight in the Leopold Order” for his 

long civilian service, David and I have 

been under the Menin Gate several times 

since and witnessed Antoon play. It 

seems he can’t keep away and who can 

blame him? Long may “Toontje” 

continue to raise his bugle to his lips and 

let the plaintive notes of “The Last Post” 

echo beneath the Menin Gate and float 

on over those Fields of Flanders that 

were once hell incarnate. . . . . . 

 

 
 

 

“Still now, with each note, I feel pain for 

them, for those who fought for freedom. 

They are not buried or have no known 

resting place. It is such a small thing that 

I can do.” 

 

Antoon Verschoot K.L.O., M.B.E. etc. 

1927 - ???? 
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD 
 

 

THE GREAT WAR SOCIETY 
will be attending 

BELTON HOUSE, GRANTHAM 
on Saturday and Sunday, 22nd & 23rd August 2015 

to commemorate the Centenary of the Machine Gun Corps. 
 

Belton House was the Training Centre for 

the Corps and displays of both an Infantry 

Camp and a General Hospital will be 

provided.  

An Arena demonstration will focus on the 

British Infantry and the use of the Vickers 

Medium Machine Gun. 

It is understood Essex W.F.A. Chairman, 

Bill Fulton, will be providing short talks 

on the Machine Gun Corps and assisting 

with any enquiries. 
 

 

Please note that Normal Admission Charges will apply 
(see www.nationaltrust.org.uk/belton-house  for full details) 

 

 
LEICESTERSHIRE & RUTLAND 

FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY 
 

KEW NATIONAL ARCHIVES  

COACH TRIPS 
Trips Depart From  

The Premier Inn, 

Narborough Road,  Leicester  

At 6.45 a.m. 

Arrive at Kew around 9.00 a.m. 

Depart 4.30 p.m. 

You Can Book By E-Mail At: 

kewtrips@lrfhs.org.uk 

 

£25 PER PERSON 

 
 

 

NEXT TRIP 

SATURDAY 3RD OCTOBER 2015 
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 AND SO THE MINSTREL MOURNS HIS ONLY SON 

by Roy-Anthony Birch 

 

Readers will doubtless be familiar with the old adage that “one shouldn’t take everything 

written in the newspapers at face value”.  Such a principle certainly holds good for a piece 

in The People’s Journal of January 1917, which reads:  

 
 

YOUNG OFFICER GAVE HIS LIFE 
FOR PRIVATE SOLDIER 

 

When Mr Harry Lauder learned the dread news that his son, Captain John Lauder of the Argyll 
and Sutherland Highlanders, had been killed on the Western Front, he completely broke 
down.  The performance of “Three Cheers” at the Shaftesbury Theatre, Mr Lauder’s new piece, in 
which he was playing the principal part, was instantly abandoned, and as a mark of respect the 
theatre remained closed for some days. 
  
It appears that Captain Lauder was on his way to the front line trenches when a shell burst.  He 
saw the projectile coming, and shouted to some of his men to seek refuge immediately.  One 
private evidently didn’t hear him, and Captain Lauder rushed forward to save his man.  In this 
effort to rescue a private, he made the supreme sacrifice.  The man was saved, but poor Captain 
Lauder was killed on the spot.     
  
The most genuine sympathy will go out to the bereaved parents of the late Captain Lauder.  From 
all over the country, messages have been arriving continuously from all sections of 
society.  Meanwhile, mother and father are prostrated.  Mrs Lauder took suddenly ill upon receipt 
of the dire tidings, and despite the urgent advice of his London manager against traveling in the 
condition he was labouring under, Mr Lauder hastened north with Miss Thomson, his son’s 
fiancée. 
 

 

When comparing this with my last “TIGER” article, whose veracity is, of course, above 

reproach, readers will see that sentiment is to the fore over the circumstances 

surrounding Captain Lauder’s death, and that the facts have not been allowed to spoil a 

good story.  That J.C. Lauder died while attempting to save one of “his men” is pure 

fiction, as far as I have been able to ascertain, and the “fact” of his succumbing to shellfire 

is equally fictitious.  What then of some of the other assertions; those relating to the grief 

of the parents, for example, which might be taken as tired journalistic clichés of the sort 

only to be expected in such a piece?   Can we believe that Lauder Senior “completely 

broke down” on learning of his son’s demise, and that mother and father were at least 

metaphorically “prostrated”?  In short, are we able to gain a real insight into the 

relationship between father and son from this? 

  

From the article alone, perhaps not.  But from what might be gleaned from other sources, 

it seems to me that the parent’s grief was truly profound and far from being staged as a 

form of domestic drama.  Here for once, the pseudo-Scottish variety artiste was not 

striking a pose; but instead, riven to the core by the loss of the boy in whom he was 

genuinely well pleased.  

  

Analysis of father-son relationships is difficult at any time, and may seem almost  
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impenetrable over 100 years further on.  With Lauder, father and son, however, there is 

useful material in Sir Harry’s A Minstrel in France (1922): autobiographical reflections 

on fatherhood and accounts of his wartime experiences.  There are obvious risks in taking 

such works purely on trust; of being beguiled by the apparent charm of the author’s 

reminiscences and his seeking to put a favourable gloss on anything potentially 

controversial.  That said, and allowing for a touch of rose-tintedness, there seems to be 

heartfelt warmth and more than a little unforced admiration from the older to the 

younger man. 

 

  
 

LEFT: John Lauder & fiancée Mildred Thomson, 1916 

RIGHT: The Warrior departs. Harry Lauder & John Lauder say goodbye. 
 

Given his father’s success, Lauder Junior was clearly an advantaged youngster who, far 

from frittering away his inheritance and rejecting his parent’s values, put the former to 

good use and took the latter as a template for his own approach to life.  Unlike many 

among the moneyed classes, John was not content to languish in idleness, but instead, 

used his “privileged” education to develop his abilities to the full; steadily becoming “his 

own man”, but not in any sense in rivalry to “the Da”.  Though not perhaps the most 

gifted of all, intellectually, John came to typify those Oxbridge men for whom hard work 

and application were key to success in a variety of fields.  In this, we see John emulating 

the attitude of his father; the former coalminer, for whom success as an entertainer came 

through self-discipline and determination, much as it did for John in his formative years. 

  

Easy though it might have been for John to renounce music as a possible career or a 

serious pastime, so disavowing his father, he did no such thing.  Even as an adolescent, he 

entered into a professional partnership with his parent, acting as his piano accompanist 

at home and abroad, often in the presence of the highest in the land.  In 1908, for example, 

the duo were commanded to perform for King Edward VII at Rufford Abbey, country 

seat of Lord Sayville, in Nottinghamshire’s Dukeries, where His Majesty made a point of  

thanking John personally for his part in the entertainment.  Such occasions brought  

obvious pride to the parents and doubtless cemented the bond between vocalist father 

and pianist son.  By 1914, the pair were engaged in a concerts tour of Australia when  
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John received the summons to hasten home to join his Regiment in readiness for 

war.  Thus, the musical partnership was effectively dissolved as John embarked on a 

military career which began with officer training at Bedford and ended with his death on 

The Somme in December 1916.  Later, paying tribute to his son, Sir Harry wrote: “He 

was my ideal musician . . . he had amazing natural talent in that direction.  He could 

transpose a melody in any key.  You could whistle an air for him and he could turn it into 

a little opera at once”.  

  

Christmas 1916 had seen a lifting of spirits in the Lauder household with John having 

written to say he expected to be with his parents for the traditional first-footing.  We 

know, of course, that this was not to be and that the dreaded War Office telegram arrived 

on the very cusp of 1917.  Mrs Lauder had already journeyed to Scotland to prepare for 

John’s homecoming, and Harry was alone in The Bonnington Hotel in London’s 

Southampton Row, when the portentous envelope was given into his hand.  

 

Those who have not experienced the loss of a child can hardly capture the plight of a 

bereaved parent.  Neither do I presume to do so.  Suffice it to say that Harry Lauder 

readily admitted descending into the deepest and most sickening despair at the death of 

his son, convinced that his life in the theatre was also ended: “Nothing was further from 

all my thoughts than that I should ever step upon a stage again”.  Before long, however, 

friends and the public clamoured for his return, appealing to his sense of duty and 

imploring “Don’t desert us now, Harry”. 

 

It gradually dawned on him that a return would be possible if he were able to take 

something of John with him, only spiritually, of course, and in music.  The element that 

had united them in life could still bind them in death, in a sense, lifting something of the 

departed son out of the awful void.  So it was that Harry Lauder penned one of his most 

famous and, for me, the best of all his songs: a rallying cry urging us ever onward, as any 

good officer would, whatever life might throw at us.  Interestingly, there is nothing 

Scottish about it, either in the stirring melody or in the lyrics . . .  

 

Keep right on to the end of the road, 

Keep right on to the end. 

If the way be long let your heart be strong 

Keep right on round the bend 

If you’re tired and weary, still journey on 

’Til you come to your happy abode. 

Where all you love and you’re dreaming of 

Will be there, at the end of the road. 

  

The song has long since been adopted by 

Birmingham City Football Club as an 

unofficial anthem – such are the 

vicissitudes of promotion and relegation, 

and it can be heard on “YouTube”, sung 

by Sir Harry himself, in a 1926 

recording.  We shall meet Sir Harry for a 

final time, later this year. 
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CONTACT US 

 
We thank once again to 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.  

Anyone wishing to submit material is more than welcome to contact us by e-mail at:- 

foft@live.co.uk 

 

 “We very much value your continued support” 
 

Valerie Jacques (Newsletter Editor) 

David Humberston (Branch Secretary) 

 

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE. 
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