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EDITORIAL
Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of “The Tiger”.
The on-going task of promoting the Branch in the eyes of the general public was sharply
brought home to me a few weeks ago when, during a visit to Wigston Magna, I
“discovered” the Victoria Cross tablet to Sergeant William Boulter, 6th Battalion,
Northamptonshire Regiment, had been laid and unveiled only three days previously
without the Branch’s prior knowledge and therefore without official representatives
being present.
LEFT: The William
Boulter VC tablet,
Bell Street,
Wigston.

RIGHT:
William Boulter
V.C.
Boulter, shown above, and on this month’s cover, was born in Wigston in October 1892
and was one of four brothers to serve in the Great War. Working in Kettering in August
1914, Boulter volunteered for service and found himself in the 6th Battalion of the
Northamptonshire Regiment, who were posted to France in July 1915. Twelve months
later, the Battalion found themselves ordered into action in the Battle of the Somme.
On 14th July 1916, the 6th Northamptons took part in
an assault against German positions in Trones Wood.
During fierce hand–to-hand fighting the now
Sergeant Boulter found his Company held up by a
German machine gun which was causing heavy
casualties. Boulter “with utter contempt of danger and
in spite of being severely wounded in the shoulder,
advanced alone over open ground, under heavy fire in
front of the gun and bombed the gun team from their
position” (as depicted left).
Finally, he fell wounded within twenty yards of the
machine gun, but after a few minutes, rose to his feet
and made his way, unaided, to the nearest Dressing
Station. Boulter was still recovering from his wounds
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when it was officially announced his actions that day had resulted in the award of a
Victoria Cross. Later commissioned, Boulter returned to active service on the Western
Front to serve as a 2nd Lieutenant with the 7th Battalion of the Northamptonshire
Regiment, known as “Mobbs Own” after Battalion founder and prominent ex-Rugby
player, Edgar Mobbs. Boulter arrived back at the front a month after Mobbs had been
killed and the Battalion virtually destroyed during the Battle for Passchendaele. Boulter,
however, contracted trench fever and bronchitis and was sent home again to recuperate.
He played no further active part in the War prior to his demobilization in April 1919. He
died in 1955.
Concerned that a tablet marking such heroics had potentially been unveiled without
either pomp, ceremony or any publicity, I made immediate enquiries at the adjacent
Council Offices, where my questions were met with a disinterest bordering on the usual
apathy expected where our War and its commemoration is concerned. Only after having
contacted Boulter’s biographer, fellow WFA member Derek Seaton, did I learn that the
apparent indifference to the event was the result of long term sickness and subsequent
staff shortages at the Council Office concerned, and that an audience of some 70 people,
including Derek, together with a detachment from Boulter’s regiment, were actually
present on the day.
At least some consolation was gained,
when, following the issue of an All
Member’s Communique asking for our
member’s support, Valerie & I received
confirmation that a Green Plaque is to be
erected at Wicklow Lodge, Melton
Mowbray.
Branch Member Derek
Simmonds, shown right outside the
Lodge, wishes to thank all who voted as
follows:
I would like to thank everyone in the WFA
who supported the Green Plaque Award
appeal for Wicklow Lodge. Achieving this
award through public support for what was an untold story three years ago is absolutely
wonderful. The role of Wicklow Lodge as a Military Hospital in the Great War treating 1,484
sick and wounded soldiers is now part of our local history and this means a great deal to me.
On the death of Sir John Jellicoe in 1935, the Prime Minister of the time, Stanley Baldwin
reminded the House of Commons that it is the duty of each generation to pay its tribute to
those who, in their view and so far as they are able to judge, may deserve well of the State.
As many of our present generation seem either unsure or disinterested as to whether any
tribute is necessary at all, a prominent part of our role must surely be to lead by example
and convince them to the contrary.
D.S.H.
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PARISH NOTICES

BRANCH MEETINGS
The Elms Social & Service
Club, Bushloe End,
WIGSTON, Leicestershire,
LE18 2BA
7.30 p.m.
22nd August 2016
Guest Speaker:
Phil Tomaselli

Your Committee Members
are:

“The Royal Naval Air Service”

Dr John Sutton
(Chairman)
David Humberston
(Secretary)
Valerie Jacques
(Newsletter Editor)
Paul Warry
(Treasurer)
Angela Hall
(Events)
Roy Birch
(Promotion & War Memorials)

26th September 2016
Guest Speaker:
Dr Jim Beech
“British Intelligence on the
Western Front - 1916”

31st October 2016
Guest Speakers:
Dr John Sutton
“2 Battalion,
The Leicestershire Regiment 1916”
nd

&
Daniel Routt
Our Branch Website Address is:
www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com
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“For Club and Country –
Remembering Association
Footballers of the Great War”

RED SWALLOWS & AMAZONS ?
by Valerie Jacques
Of the many new films released this month
one particular title, especially if cosy
nostalgia is your genre, may have caught
your eye – Swallows and Amazons. If you’ve
ever indulged in Arthur Ransome’s much
loved tale of two young families enjoying
boundless fun and outdoor adventure in a
Lake District Summer of 1929 then you
may, indeed, wish to immerse yourself once
more in that utopian land of youthful
innocence. This is not, however, an
advertisement for a trip to your local
cinema and, being a Tiger article, there must
also be a Great War connection which, of
course, there is . . .

Arthur Ransome
whilst the Red Army fought Allied forces
in Russia, Ransome was conducting a love
affair with Leon Trotsky’s private
secretary, Evgenia Petrovna Shelepina.
Trotsky, at the time, was Soviet
Commissar for War.
Arthur Michell Ransome was born on the
18th January 1884 at 6, Ash Grove,
Headingley, Leeds. His father, Cyril, was a
Professor of History at Yorkshire College,
Leeds (now the University of Leeds) where
Arthur himself later attended, studying
chemistry. Due to a combination of poor
eyesight, lack of athletic skill and limited
academic ability, he’d not enjoyed his
educational experience, either there or
earlier at Rugby School. After a year, he
abandoned the college and left for London
to become a writer taking various low paid
office jobs but, within weeks, our innocent
romantic, fired by literary ambition, had
familiarised himself with every bookshop
in and around Soho.

Long before Swallows and Amazons was
first published, in 1930, an entirely different
Arthur Ransome became famous for a quite
different reason. After the outbreak of war,
until 1924, Ransome was employed by the
radical Daily News and later the Manchester
Guardian as Russian Correspondent and
became an uncritical apologist for the
Bolshevik regime. No other English
journalist
was
considered
more
controversial or more damaging to British
security and he only narrowly escaped
prosecution for treason. He became great
friends with the Bolshevik Chief of
Propaganda, Karl Radek, and compared
the communist revolutionary, Vladimir
In March 1909, after several unsuccessful
Lenin, to Oliver Cromwell! He had unique liaisons, he married solicitor’s daughter,
access to all revolutionary leaders and,
Ivy Constance Walker, and became
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involved with the dandies of the bohemian
arts movement writing a sympathetic
biography of Oscar Wilde. This resulted in
a legal dispute with Wilde’s lover, Lord
Alfred Douglas, the proceedings lasting
over a year.

pomp with flags and music. I have not heard
a note of music since the declaration of war.
They go off quite silently here in the middle
of the night, carrying their little tin kettles,
and for all the world like puzzled children
going off to school for the first time. And the
idea in all their heads is fine. They all say
the same thing. We hate fighting. But if we
can stop Germany then there will be peace
forever."
Ideally placed to report on the Eastern
Front, his journalistic talents were in great
demand, his first article appearing on 2nd
September 1915. By the November he’d
based himself in Moscow and would spend
the next eventful four years reporting on
the Revolution and its aftermath. By the
time the Bolsheviks stormed the Winter
Palace in 1917 Ransome was amongst a
small minority of Western journalists
prepared to welcome the new Soviet
regime. He was also virtually on first name
terms with their leaders. Hailing Lenin as
a hero, he quickly fell in love with
Trotsky's secretary, the beautiful Evgenia
Petrovna Shelepina describing her in a
letter to Tabitha as “a big tall girl who
carries a revolver and a sword and is a
fierce revolutionary”.

Arthur & Ivy Ransome, 1913
During this time he came to the realisation
that his marriage to Ivy, with whom he had
a daughter, Tabitha, was a disaster and by
1913 he’d applied for a legal separation and
left alone for St Petersburg, Russia, where
he learned the language to conversational
level and studied folklore.
Despite an upbringing in a strictly
Conservative household, Ransome had
been introduced to quite radical beliefs
from an early age having come into contact
with his parent’s neighbour, Isabella
Ormston Ford. Ford was a leading figure in
the Independent Labour Party, a suffragist
and pioneer of women's trade unions and it
was at her home that the impressionable
young Arthur met Russian activist and
proponent of a communist society, Prince
Peter Kropotkin.
On 1st August 1914 Germany declared war
on Russia and Ransome, who was residing
in St Petersburg wrote to a friend: "The
streets are full of soldiers. And, well, I always
admired the Russians, but never so much as
now. You know how our soldiers go off in

Evgenia Shelepina
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Officially a newspaper man covering a
civil war in which Britain backed the antiBolshevik Whites, Ransome always
insisted that he retained absolute
objectivity and offered his services to the
British Government as both an unofficial
diplomat and as a spy. He provided
information to British officials and MI5
gave him the code name “S.76”. He was
described thus ". . . a Don Quixote with a
walrus moustache, a sentimentalist who
could always be relied upon to champion
the underdog, and a visionary whose
imagination had been fired by the
revolution. He was on excellent terms with
the Bolsheviks and frequently brought us
information of the greatest value." British
secret services, however, always regarded
him with suspicion.

Geoffrey Cyril Ransome

Geoffrey, who was severely wounded
whilst on active service on the Western
Front.
Lieutenant
Geoffrey
Cyril
Ransome, 13th Battalion, Yorkshire
Regiment, died, aged 30, from further
wounds received in the Cambrai Sector on
15th January 1918 and is buried in Achietle-Grand Communal Cemetery Extension,
A great deal of speculation has arisen over Pas de Calais, France.
his supposed undercover work. Did he spy
for the Bolsheviks and betray the British Seeking a more peaceful and relaxed
or did he spy for the British and betray the lifestyle Ransome returned to a favourite
Bolsheviks? Ransome always preferred from his idyllic childhood holidays, the
the view that he was a broker of peace Lake District, to sail, to fish and to write.
between apparent irreconcilable parties
although he was never forthcoming as to
what his activities actually were and
loathed those who attempted to predict his
beliefs. In 1919 he managed to bring
Evgenia out of Russia, in dangerous
circumstances, eventually reaching safety
in Reval, Estonia. In 1924, having moved
to Riga, Latvia, and after bitter
negotiations, he and Ivy divorced leaving
him free to marry Evgenia that May. They
Arthur Ransome
spent the rest of the decade sailing in the
Baltic and when Soviet files were opened Swallows and Amazons, and its successors,
after fall of Communism, it was would become one of our best loved
discovered that she had been smuggling children’s books and Ransome earned his
place amongst our best loved authors. He
diamonds into Paris for the Bolsheviks.
died in 1967 and lies, with Evgenia, in the
In 1929 Ransome turned down an offer churchyard of St Paul’s, Rusland,
from the Manchester Guardian to become Cumbria. He, like Beatrix Potter, is
Berlin correspondent instead becoming distantly related to Prince George and
foreign correspondent and a highly Princess Charlotte through their mother,
respected angling columnist. He would Catherine, Duchess of Cambridge.
forever mourn the loss of his only brother,
7

CENTENARY CALENDAR

SEPTEMBER 1916
1st – Somme: German troops fail to secure Prime Minister Herbert Asquith’s son,

Raymond, killed leading his Company in an
attack near Ginchy;
Adriatic: Two Austro-Hungarian seaplanes
make military history by becoming first
aircraft to sink a submarine – their victim is
the French Foucault.
16th - Western Front: Hindenburg
announces construction of massive fortified
position between 5 & 30 miles behind
existing front line. Work begins on 23rd - it
becomes known as the Hindenburg Line.
17th - Western Front: Baron Manfred von
Richtofen scores his first victory over
Cambrai;
Balkans: French & Russian troops
recapture Macedonian town of Florina from
Bulgarians. Plans afoot to capture Monastir,
some 20 miles inside Serbia;
Egypt: New Zealand & Australian mounted
troops successfully attack Mazar east of
Suez Canal on Sinai Peninsula.
23rd/24th – Britain: Zeppelins L32 & L33
shot down in Essex countryside after
bombing raid on London. German
survivors arrested by Special Constable
Edgar Nicholas & local constable Pc 354
Charles Smith who handed them over to the
military garrison at Colchester. Smith, later
promoted to Sergeant, was forever known as
“Zepp Smith” and he died in 1977 aged 94.
26th - Armenia – Turks abandon recently
occupied town of Mus marking end of their
offensive against Russian forces. Russians
still control most of Armenia and, as
campaign season ends, both forces go into
winter quarters.
29th – Britain: As prices rise and food
shortages begin, “Meatless” days are
suggested; Germany: US neutrality called
into question for allowing their citizens to
join Allied air forces.
(To be continued)
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High Wood but move in on eastern side of
Delville Wood;
Bulgaria: War declared on Romania.
2nd – Britain: 14 Zeppelins drop bombs
from Gravesend to Peterborough. SL11, is
shot down by Lt William Leefe Robinson.
3rd – Somme: Battle of Guillemont begins.
Battles of Delville Wood & Pozières end with
tactical victories for Allies. Captain William
Allen RAMC wins VC at Mesnil. 3 more
awarded at Guillemont;
Greece: Troops in Salonika launch counteroffensive
against
Bulgarian
forces
operating in Macedonia;
Romania: Field Marshal August von
Mackenson,
commanding
GermanBulgarian-Turkish force known as the
Danube Army, invades southern Romania
from Bulgaria.
5th – Somme: British, with French support,
secure all German second-line defences.
New Zealand: Bill passed for compulsory
military service.
8th - Western Front: Hindenburg &
Ludendorff visit Verdun & Somme as
concerns mount due to German forces
being siphoned off to fight on Eastern Front
& Balkans. They finalise new tactical
doctrine known as “Defence-in-Depth”.
13th – Verdun: French President,
Raymond Poincaré, bestows Légion
d'Honneur on City. French are planning to
launch major offensive against enemy.
14th – Italy: 7th Battle of the Isonzo begins
and will continue until 17th. Early gains
made but bad weather & severe resistance
combine to thwart major progress.
15th – Somme: Battle of Flers-Courcelette
begins which sees first deployment of
British armoured tanks & 3 VCs awarded.

HALLATON DELIGHTS
by David Humberston
A visit to the picturesque village of
Hallaton and in particular the “Tales of
the Unexpected” Exhibition will surprise
and delight the Great War enthusiast in
equal measure.
The innovative Roll of Honour mounted
along the inside wall of the Churchyard
leads to a sandbag dugout (right) and the
entrance to the exhibition proper in the
village museum, where lovers of
traditional displays will find plenty to
please them.
Although space is at a
premium, there can be no
doubt that every inch has
been used to advantage,
including the ceiling! The
story of the villagers of
Hallaton in the War are
related in a series of
illustrated and informative
displays, enhanced by cases
of memorabilia donated “to
the cause”. Even the stories
behind some of the exhibits
are a revelation!
Congratulations are therefore due to
Denis Kenyon and his associates for the
creation of this mini-masterpiece,
which Valerie & I heartily recommend
our readers to see.
After the Museum, a visit to the
adjoining Church, the village War
Memorial and the nearby Hostelry will
also enhance your day. Street parking
is available or you may wish to walk.
Enjoy!
Full details of the Exhibition are shown on the following page
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD
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NEWARKE HOUSES
MUSEUM, LEICESTER
EXHIBITION AND EVENTS
PROGRAMME
Great War Handling Sessions
Every Monday,
18 July – 22nd August 2016
10.30 a.m. to 12.00 noon
1.30 p.m. – 3.00 p.m.
th

NO ADVANCE BOOKING REQUIRED

Meet the Soldier:
Family Activity Day

Tuesday 23rd August 2016
11.00 a.m. – 3.30 p.m.

AT RISK WAR MEMORIALS
Open Days for viewing the Memorials has been arranged at
The Chancel,
Rear of All Saint’s Church,
Highcross Street, Leicester
on
th

Thursday, 8 September 2016;
2.00 p.m. to 5.00 p.m.
Friday, 9th September 2016;
3.00 p.m. to 5.00 p.m.
Saturday, 10th September 2016;
10.00 a.m. to 6.00 p.m.
Sunday, 11th September 2016;
2.30 p.m. to 5.00 p.m.
Further information is available from Project Director, Denis Kenyon, who can be
contacted on denis.kenyon@hotmail.co.uk.
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ROYAL AIR FORCE ASSOCIATION
BRAUNSTONE
PRESENTS

“ANCHORS
AWEIGH”
A CONCERT WITH
THE HATHERN BAND
TO COMMEMORATE
THE 100TH ANNIVERSARY
OF THE
BATTLE OF JUTLAND

FRIDAY, 23RD SEPTEMBER 2016
AT
THE BRAUNSTONE CIVIC CENTRE
209 KINGSWAY
BRAUNSTONE
LE3 2PP
COMMENCING 7.30 P.M.
TICKETS £6.00
AVAILABLE FROM THE CIVIC CENTRE
OR TELEPHONE
0116 2825451
0016 2890224
THE BRANCH WILL HAVE A DISPLAY AT THIS EVENT
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A MAN TO REMEMBER

NOEL COMPTON-BURNETT
by Roy-Anthony Birch
“He was hit in the head by a revolver bullet and passed away
instantaneously, suffering no pain”. How often have we
read of relatives receiving news of the death of a loved one
couched in such terms? Well intentioned as such words
undoubtedly were, seeking to offer something of a balm to
the bereaved, one wonders at the extent to which they
succeeded in shielding relatives from unpalatable
truths. The words of my opening sentence, typical of
thousands of their time, were penned by Captain T. Cecil
Howitt in a letter to the authoress Ivy Compton-Burnett
(1884-1969) informing her of the death of her brother
Noel; Fellow of King’s College Cambridge and a member
of 7th Battalion The Leicestershire Regiment. Ivy’s closest
confidant and sole surviving brother had been killed on
The Somme in July 1916, aged 28.

Noel Compton-Burnett

The Compton-Burnetts were what might now be regarded as a typically aspiring middleclass family of the late Victorian era; the breadwinners intent on establishing themselves
in a chosen profession while the upbringing of children was consigned to de facto
substitute parents: to “live in” nannies and governesses and the like. Noel ComptonBurnett was delivered into such a household in 1888, his father, Dr James ComptonBurnett, having moved his burgeoning family from Pinnar in Middlesex to a property
named “Chesilbank” in Twickenham, the year before. Noel was the 2nd son and 3rd child
from Dr. James’ second marriage to Katherine, nee Rees, with whom he had seven
offspring in total to add to the five survivors out of six from the earlier union. With 11
siblings surviving at least into young adulthood, one wonders quite how Noel was able to
find a niche for himself. His tragedy, and that of so many of his close contemporaries,
was that he was cruelly cut down in the global conflict on the cusp of finding his true
identity.
Dr James Compton-Burnett’s forebears were labourers and small-scale tenant farmers
in Hampshire at the turn of the 18th-19th centuries, and Dr James’ father had been a
shopkeeper, a coal merchant, and a dairyman, by turns. Having studied in Vienna and
Glasgow, Dr James himself became a highly successful homeopath and proponent of what
is nowadays often referred to as “alternative medicine” With consulting rooms in Harley
Street W1, he published a catalogue of works on the nurturing of infants, for example,
and the alleviation of conditions such as fistula and gout. He died in 1901 aged 60. Yet
this much sought-after physician and man of property left an estate of £67,166 at 1901
values, enabling his children to be tutored privately at home and to board at private
schools and colleges.
Described by his father as “strong and robust” at birth, Noel was said to have lost ground
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by the age of eight to become “by far the least fine and strong” of all his siblings. Neither
was he able to gain strength through sport, a serious back injury in early adolescence
preventing him from playing alongside his schoolfellows and as an undergraduate at
Cambridge. His early education indeed, seems to have lacked stimulation and was
generally unfulfilling. Tuition at home was followed by enrolment at Brighton College as
a day-boy in 1901 – the family by then were living in fashionable Hove, but Noel and his
brother Guy were withdrawn after just two terms with the school widely regarded as substandard. Noel’s studies were resumed at home under the guidance of his sister Ivy –
four years his senior, and the supervision of a local prep school headmaster who was far
from encouraging. Noel, however, had the satisfaction of confounding the latter’s
scepticism over the 18-year-old’s prospects of admission to Cambridge; “he has very poor
ability”. For Noel’s success in the entrance examination in the autumn of 1906 led to the
award of a place at King’s College, which, academically at least, was the making of him.
LEFT: Noel ComptonBurnett (bottom right)
with sister Ivy (top left).
RIGHT: Rupert Brooke,
founder
of
the
“Carbonari”, of which
Noel Compton-Burnett
was a member.

Now freed from the fetters of a stiflingly cloistered existence, Noel entered new worlds
and found friendship as never before. His chief mentor among the dons was Oscar
Browning (1837-1923), mention of whose name still brings smiles to faces in Cambridge,
even today. Oscar was outrageously eccentric, his habit of bathing naked in the Cam
being one of the few idiosyncrasies I could point to here. As a teacher, however, he was
revered almost above all others, and not only within the history faculty at King’s, which
Noel Compton-Burnett entered on 9th October 1907. To say that Noel “enjoyed a
glittering university career” would be no mere cliché. He gained a double-first in the
Historical Tripos (1st Class passes in both parts), and was widely acclaimed for the
brilliance of his essays on Mediaeval & Constitutional History; so much so that he was
awarded the prestigious Gladstone Prize in 1909. Not content, it seems, with this and the
B.A. received the year after, his thesis on Prime Minister Palmerston was rewarded with
a Fellowship of King’s in 1912 and the bestowing of a Master’s Degree in 1914.
Noel’s rooms at King’s, overlooking the western frontage of the College Chapel, had been
vacated only recently by the poet Rupert Brooke. But Noel and Brooke had become firm
friends from the start with the latter unhesitatingly drawing Noel into a circle of intimates
whom Brooke, at least, saw as several cuts above the rest. As one of the “Carbonari”, a
society founded by Brooke and limited to just 12 members, Noel was propelled into highly
distinguished company: Mr Atlee’s first Chancellor of The Exchequer, Hugh Dalton, the
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future Nobel prize-winner and Labour minister, Philip Noel-Baker, and the eminent
orientalist Arthur Waley, all belonged. As these names suggest, the Carbonari leaned
leftwards politically, but their defining purpose was the promotion of modern literature
and of poetry, above all. By 1914, however, the faces of Brooke and his acolytes were
unerringly turned to war.
Noel stood ready to fulfil his boyhood ambition “to be a soldier” despite ambivalence over
the morality of the cause: “at least desiring Germany not to win”. He enrolled almost
immediately in the Cambridge O.T.C. and received initial training at Royston Heath,
nearby. He was commissioned 2nd Lieutenant in The Leicestershire Regiment on 23rd
November 1914 as training continued in Aldershot. The sensitivity of the new officer,
overseeing the welfare of his men, is suggested by the following; “I’ve just been inspecting
600 of the dirtiest, poor tortured feet you could think of. I felt my sympathy for them almost
too much. It’s this damned sentimentality that plays the dickens with a man’s constitution”.
Moving from billets in Andover to Salisbury Plain in Spring 1915, Noel wrote in terms
that may have been intended to reassure relatives, as much as anything: “There is a strong
and very unexpected beauty about a camp. There’s a freedom about this swaying, windy,
wet, dwelling that more than makes up for feeling uncomfortable. I would rather live in a
tent than in a house, for ever”. Less carefree were thoughts in a letter of May 1915, sent
from the transit camp at Perham Down: “It’s odd how anxious we of Kitchener’s army are
to hear from those already there, as if by much reading and hearsay we could guess at it”.
Noel’s first impressions of the Western Front came in a letter of August 1915: “Rather
like a manufacturing district; only the smoke is white: not black”; while the juxtaposition
of images from nature and the brutality of war, common to so many letters diaries and
poems, is encapsulated here: “As the rockets went up from either trench, I saw the
cornflowers, thick and tall round me, covering with burial flowers, so blue and hopeful, the
poor crumpled form of some enemy, long dead”: (16th August 1915). Then came a course
of instruction at Etaples in readiness for the Battle of Loos, where Noel’s experience of
coming under intense bombardment seems to have been quite exhilarating: “Laying alone
or together and close, we were in the midst of a flaming fiery furnace or like one of those
immaculate heroes who stand in a perfect hail of missiles to advertise some military
tailor. But no shell came within 30 yards. I feel something of the fascination of modern
war; this strife of midgets hurling thunderbolts”.
Modern warfare, of course, took its toll as never before in the battles on The Somme and
Noel Compton-Burnett was killed just as the 7th Leicesters gained the German 1st line
near the southern edge of Bazentin-le-Petit Wood on 14th July 1916; the costliest day of
the entire War for “The Tiger’s” Regiment. Noel was buried by the Chaplain and the
R.A.M.C. near to where he fell, but the grave was later obliterated and lost to
posterity. His is one of the 72,000 names inscribed on the Thiepval Memorial to The
Missing; Sir Edwin Lutyens’ monumental tribute to the Fallen from a campaign whose
true costs lie far beyond calculation.
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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.
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 email, upon request. 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.

Valerie Jacques enjoying the “Tales of the Unexpected” Exhibition
at Hallaton Museum
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