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EDITORIAL 
 

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

 

Having used the pages of this Newsletter to criticise the treatment of a War Memorial in 

Derby Cathedral, it seems only fair to praise the care taken to preserve another, this time 

in a former Unitarian Church in the centre of Nottingham. Any visitor to the now “Piano 

& Pitcher” Bar and Restaurant in High Pavement will be impressed not only with the 

quality of the fayre, but also the efforts taken to preserve the interior of the original 

Church, in particular the stained glass windows. 

 

 

Whilst the eye is certainly drawn to what was 

once the Altar Window, resplendent in its Pre-

Raphaelite design, the War Memorial Window, 

viewable on the mezzanine floor, is equally 

breathtaking.  Dedicated in June 1921, the 

window lists the 29 men associated with the 

Church who died in the Great War. At the top of 

the window there are motifs of all the 

Regimental badges of the men involved, 

including that of the Leicestershire Regiment. 

  

 
  

The four upper panels are designed to represent 

the stages of the conflict, depicting (from left to 

right) “The Call”; “The Struggle”; “Victory” 

and “Peace” respectively.  The four lower panels 

show (again left to right) are St Martin of Tours, 

the soldier-saint of France; a British soldier 

standing in front of the ruined Cloth Hall in 

Ypres; a British sailor standing in front of the 

ruins of Ypres Cathedral and St. George, the 

Patron Saint of England, carrying his flag. The 

names of the fallen complete the design. 

 

With their own renovations now complete, the nearby St Mary’s Church is also worthy 

of a visit. Alongside the expected tributes to the local Regiments also hangs the Union 

Jack flown at the Battle of Jutland by H.M.S. Nottingham, the centenary of which was 

commemorated in May. The ship, which had also seen action in the Battles of Heligoland 
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Bight and Dogger Bank, was later sunk by a torpedo on 18th August 1916, being ambushed 

en route to intercept German ships intending to attack Sunderland. 21 lives were lost.  

 

 
 

The delights of Nottingham: 

ABOVE: The lower Panels of the Memorial Window at the “Pitcher & Piano” Bar and 

Restaurant. BELOW: The Memorial Plaque to Neville Talbot, M.C., in a side chapel at St 

Mary’s Church. 
 

Another memorial of interest is that to Neville 

Talbot, M.C., who, as some readers may be aware, 

was joint-founder in December 1915 of the Talbot 

House (Toc H) movement alongside the 

redoubtable Phillip “Tubby” Clayton. Clayton 

wished to name this “Everyman’s Club” after his 

friend, but Neville insisted it was named after his 

younger brother, Gilbert, who fell in action in 1915. 

In 1920 Neville Talbot was appointed Bishop of 

Pretoria and in 1933 was appointed to St Mary’s in 

Nottingham.  
 

Here, his robust ministry continued to the 

beginnings of a second great conflict before Talbot 

suffered a heart attack in December 1942. He 

passed away the following April. He was at 
 

least spared the sorrow of the death of his son, Gilbert, in Normandy in June 1944.  

 

It is perhaps in the circumstances not inappropriate to conclude with a quote from the 

Bible: Seek and you will find. There are hidden gems relating to the Great War awaiting 

discovery wherever we happen to go. Enjoy both the search and the results . . . 

 

 

D.S.H. 
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Dr John Sutton  

(Chairman)  

David Humberston 

 (Secretary)  

Valerie Jacques  

(Newsletter Editor)  

Paul Warry 

 (Treasurer)  

Angela Hall  

(Events)   

Roy Birch  

(Promotion & War Memorials) 
 
 

 

 
 

 

 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. 
 

26th September 2016  

  Guest Speaker:  

Dr Jim Beech 
- 

“British Intelligence on the 

Western Front - 1916”  

 

31st October 2016  

  Guest Speakers:  

Michael Woods 
- 

“From the Hohenzollern to Hoye: 

The Story of Private 2082 Yates” 

& 

Daniel Routt 
- 

“For Club and Country – 

Remembering Association 

Footballers of the Great War”  

 

28th November 2016  

BRANCH A.G.M. 

  Guest Speaker:  

William Spencer 
- 

“The Battle of The Somme: 

A Review” 
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“NOTHING TO OPEN WITH” 

by David Humberston 
 

The landlord of The Plough had never before seen anything like it. His tavern had been 

completely emptied of both food and drink by breakfast and there was no alternative but 

to bolt and bar the door, and place a message on the outside announcing “Nothing to open 

with”.  The throngs of visitors were forced to accept the situation. The previous night they 

had, at least, seen history being made . .  . 

 

In 1916 the small Hertfordshire hamlet of Cuffley was formed of a handful of neat tiled 

cottages, a Church, The Plough Inn and the cottage of the local Farm. Amongst the 

meadows between the farm and The Plough was a large barren field and it was into this, 

at about 2.20 a.m. on the morning of 3rd September, that the blazing wreckage of a 

German airship smashed to earth shattering the tranquillity of a quiet country village 

hitherto largely unaffected by war.  The doomed airship had illuminated London’s 

skyline with its awesome brilliance, an image thousands of people would remember for 

the rest of their lives. For the very first time one of these instruments of death had been 

downed over England and people rushed out of their houses, singing, clapping and 

dancing, with many launching into “God Save the King”. Then they began to descend on 

the crash site, with the narrow road of Cuffley soon filled with cars, omnibuses, traps, 

donkey carts and farm wagons, with trains and bicycles bringing many more in their 

wake.  

 

  
William Leefe Robinson and the destruction of the German Airship SL11 

 

Meanwhile, the hero of the hour, Lieutenant William Leefe Robinson of the Royal Flying 

Corps (shown above and our cover illustration) slept soundly in his billet, although his 

appearance at Cuffley later in the morning added to the pandemonium. After 39 bombing 

raids on England, virtually without loss, the German Army and Naval Airships Divisions 

had mounted a joint attack for the first (and only) time, with 16 vessels sent against 

London and the Home Counties. Robinson was one of ten R.F.C. pilots on duty that night 

and had already seen one potential target disappear into cloud, before he encountered a 

wooden framed airship of the Shütte Lanz designed SL11. Ignoring the heavy barrage of 

anti-aircraft fire from the ground, Robinson flew straight for his quarry. As the airship  
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emerged from behind a cloud bank, Robinson fired a red Very Light and the gunfire from 

the ground ceased. The pilot then attacked, pumping two drums of newly designed 

incendiary bullets towards the airship, which still appeared unscathed.  With his third 

and final drum, Robinson changed tactics, concentrating his fire on one area beneath the 

hull. A pale glow deep inside suddenly grew into an enormous fireball as the vessel became 

engulfed in flames so bright it lit the ground below for a radius of over 60 miles. The 

airship slowly dipped her nose and began to fall. 

 

From the smouldering wreckage at Cuffley, the 16 charred bodies of the crew were 

removed and buried three days later at nearby Potters Bar. Emotions ran high, especially 

as the German dead were to be buried with military honours.  The spectacle was too much 

for one bystander, who was arrested, and later fined, for hurling eggs at the coffins. Fifty 

years later, in 1966, the bodies would be moved to the German Military Cemetery at 

Cannock, where they now lay in a single grave. Of particular irony was the death of the 

airship Captain, Wilhelm Schramm, who had been born in Kent in 1885 and thus 

perished just a few miles from his birthplace.    

 

  
Captain Wilhelm Schramm and the wreckage of the SL11 

  

For Robinson, life would never be the same again. Within 48 hours of his historic action, 

he was recommended for and awarded the Victoria Cross, one of the quickest bestowals 

in the medal’s history and the first to be awarded for action in, or above, the UK. On 9th 

September the young aviator received his award from King George V at Windsor Castle. 

On the 16th came a reminder of the dangers of flying when, preparing to undertake a 

night patrol in the very same plane – BE2c No 2693 -  Robinson’s machine struck a low 

hedge just after leaving the ground. The tail tipped up and the machine nosed into the 

ground and burst into flames. Robinson emerged uninjured from the cockpit and quickly 

ran to safety.  Returning to active service in April 1917, he was shot down on his first 

sortie and spent the remainder of the War as a P.O.W. So brutal was his treatment, he 

returned to England a broken man and succumbed to influenza on 31st December 1918. 

 

A housing estate now stands on the barren field where the SL11 crashed on that eventful 

night. 100 yards away, however, a memorial plinth honouring Robinson and erected from 

funds raised by the readers of the Daily Express in 1921 remains.  The Plough Inn at 

Cuffley survives too. Advertising spit-roasted chicken amongst its fayre, the management 

no doubt hope never to find itself again with “nothing to open with”. . . 
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CENTENARY CALENDAR 
 

OCTOBER 1916 
 

1st – Somme: Temporary Lieutenant 

Colonel Roland Boys Bradford awarded 

VC for his brave actions and cool leadership 

in the attack on Eaucourt L’Abbaye.  

4th – Somme: Second Lieutenant Henry 

Kelly receives VC for his actions at Battle of 

Le Transloy. 

6th – Germany: Authorities agree to resume 

submarine attacks on merchant vessels, 

irrespective of nationality, although it is 

specifically forbidden to torpedo ships 

without prior warning. 

7th – Somme: Despite days of heavy rain 

Allies make advances along Albert-

Bapaume road capturing Le Sars; USA: 

Woodrow Wilson re-elected following 

campaign of maintaining US neutrality 

despite increased friction with Germany. 

8th – Atlantic: German submarine U-53 

becomes first to sink Allied vessels off East 

Coast of USA having commenced military 

operations two miles off Lightship Nantucket. 

Three British, one Dutch & one Norwegian 

ship are her victims; Somme: As British 

continue advance beyond Courcelette, 

Germans resist repeated attacks on 

Schwaben Redoubt. During attack on 

Regina Trench, Private James Richardson 

galvanised troops into action by playing his 

pipes in full view of enemy for which he was 

posthumously awarded VC.  

9th – Italy: 8th Battle of Isonzo begins with 

Italian 2nd & 3rd armies striking Austro-

Hungarian 5th. Fighting indecisive & 

Italians gain just 2 miles at a cost of 24,000 

casualties. Battle will end on 12th. 

10th – Russia: Tsar Nicholas II orders that 

highly successful Brusilov offensive is 

brought to a conclusion although fighting 

drags on until mid-October; Macedonia: 

German General Otto von Below made 

local army group commander establishing 

his headquarters at Skopje. 

12th – Somme: British continue advance on 

four-mile front between Eaucourt and 

Bapaume-Peronne road.  

14th – Somme: South of the Ancre, the 

British improve their position in the 

neighbourhood of the Schwaben Redoubt.  

16th – Arabia: Captain T E Lawrence, of 

the British Arab Bureau, arrives at Jeddah 

with a mission to liaise between leaders of 

the Arab Revolt and the British 

establishment. He becomes adviser to Prince 

Feisal who is attempting to unite various 

Arab tribes against the Turks. 

17th – Greece: Allied troops land at Athens 

to help local police restore order and occupy 

municipal buildings and railway stations. 

19th – Romania: The Danube Army 

commanded by German Field Marshal 

August von Mackenson, which has been 

steadily advancing along coast of Romania 

from Bulgaria, gains decisive breakthrough 

advancing on key port of Constanza at 

mouth of River Danube on Black Sea. 

Constanza will fall on 22nd. 

21st – Germany: Government agrees to 

establish War Munitions Office to boost 

output of much-needed ammunition. Work 

will begin on 1st November. 

24th – France: French launch counter-

attack aiming to capture territory north-

east of Verdun. Under cover of mist they 

recapture Fort Douaumont taking 6,000 

prisoners. 

28th – France: German flying ace and 

commander of Jasta 2 fighter squadron, 

Captain Oswald Boelcke, dies in mid-air 

collision with fellow airman during dogfight 

with single-seater DH.2 fighters from 24 

squadron RFC. Boelcke was flying an 

Albatross D.11 and had 40 victories to his 

name. 

(To be continued) 

7 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lightship_Nantucket


ON THE NOTICEBOARD 
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GREAT WAR ACTIVITIES 
AT THE  

OPEN DAY 

OF THE  

RECORD OFFICE FOR 

LEICESTERSHIRE, LEICESTER & RUTLAND 
LONG STREET, WIGSTON 

LE18 2AH 

SATURDAY 

24TH SEPTEMBER 2016 
10.00 A.M. – 3.30 P.M. 

ADMISSION FREE 
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RESERVE NOW TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT! 

ORDER FORMS FOR POSTAL ORDERS 

AVAILABLE UPON REQUEST 
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REMEMBRANCE   

by Valerie Jacques 
 

It may be a little early but the season of Remembrance will very soon be upon us. Last 

year, especially some of the ladies, particularly appreciated a Tiger advertisement for 

poppy jewellery from www.jewellerylove.co.uk. You may, therefore, be interested to 

know of an alternative discovery which will assist the Royal British Legion in raising 

much needed funds by purchasing items from “The Poppy Collection” at QVC. 

 

They’ve again brought together an impressive range of good quality poppy-themed 

jewellery and accessories (including cufflinks) from such labels as Bill Skinner, Buckley, 

Kipling and Lola Rose. There are 44 items in total with prices ranging from £10 - £55 with 

a third of each sale going to help fund the tireless efforts of the RBL. Over a million 

pounds has so far been raised in their six year collaboration. To view the full range visit 

www.qvcuk.com and type The Poppy Collection in the search box. Alternatively, tune 

into channel 16 on Freeview or 650/678 on Sky. 

 

The Kipling brand, incidentally, has a loose Great War connection in that the three 

Belgian founders, who met in Antwerp, were all fans of The Jungle Book written, of 

course, by Rudyard Kipling. His classic tale perfectly summed up the spirit of fun and 

adventure that they wished to inject into their goods, which arrive together with their 

own furry monkey-mascot attachment - no doubt a nod to King Louie, also known as 

“The King of the Swingers”! 

 

 

Most of you will know the sad story of how 

Rudyard Kipling’s son, John, was killed in 

action at Loos in September 1915 just six 

weeks before his 18th birthday. Kipling, 

another of our most famous authors, was 

plunged into intense mourning and 

became a prominent member of the 

Imperial War Graves Commission playing 

a great part in the creation of the pristine 

rows of Portland headstones within the 

cemeteries which honour our fallen. It was 

he who selected the Biblical phrase: 

“Their Name Liveth For Evermore”     

(Ecclesiasticus 44.14, KJV) as a fitting  

epitaph for the Stones of Remembrance and his suggestion of the phrase “Known Unto 

God” for the gravestones of unidentified servicemen. He also chose the inscription “The 

Glorious Dead” for the Cenotaph, Whitehall, London. 
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A SOLDIER-POET ON THE SOMME 
by Roy-Anthony Birch 

 

Britain’s national day of remembrance for The Battle of The Somme, - Friday July 1st 

2016, will live long in the memory, with thousands attending services of thanksgiving such 

as the one at Leicester Cathedral, or being so unexpectedly moved by “The Silent 

Soldiers” striding through city streets.  Yet the most compelling ceremony of all, perhaps, 

was held in Picardy on the very eve of the Centenary of the Battle, where The Prince of 

Wales and The Duke and Duchess of Cambridge were joined by our then Prime Minister, 

David Cameron, in the shadow of Sir Edwin Lutyens’ monumental Thiepval Arch. 

  

Images of the event must be imprinted on the retina of those who attended and be just as 

easily recalled by those who viewed the ceremony from afar.  Much as one was impressed 

by the occasion overall, with an abundance of wreaths from Commonwealth War Graves 

Commission and Royal British Legion representatives, for me, and surely for many, the 

most telling part was Prince Harry’s delivery of lines by a soldier-poet who led men over 

the top and into scything enemy machinegun fire on the Battle’s opening day. 

  

Entitled Before Action, the poem from which Prince Harry quoted was by William Noel 

Hodgson; a 23-year-old subaltern of 9th Bn. The Devonshire Regiment.  It was first 

published on 29th June 1916, within weeks of being written: its author sensing the 

enormity of what might well soon come to pass.  The full text reads: - 

 

BEFORE ACTION 
 

By all the glories of the day 
And the cool evening’s benison 
By that last sunset touch that lay 

Upon the hills when day was done, 
By beauty lavishly outpoured 

And blessings carelessly received, 
-By all the days that I have lived 

Make me a soldier, Lord. 
  

By all of all man’s hopes and fears 
And all the wonders poets sing, 

The laughter of unclouded years, 
And every sad and lovely thing; 

By the romantic ages stored 
With high endeavour that was his, 

By all his mad catastrophes 
Make me a man, O Lord. 

I, that on my familiar hill 
Saw with uncomprehending eyes 

A hundred of thy sunsets spill 
Their fresh and sanguine sacrifice, 

Ere the sun swings his noonday sword 
Must say good-bye to all of this: - 
By all delights that I shall miss, 

Help me to die, O Lord. 
 

That the poem has a prayerful character is unsurprising, given the author’s background: 

neither is it untypical of his work.  For William Noel Hodgson (above) was steeped in the 

Anglican tradition, where the rhythm and cadences of the orders of service were imbibed,  
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almost literally, with his mother’s milk.  William was born on 3rd January 1893, the 

youngest of four children – three sons and a daughter, of The Reverend Henry Bernard 

Hodgson (1856-1921), himself the son of a north-country parson.  Henry had married 

Penelope Warren, daughter of Admiral Richard Warren in 1882 and the couple 

progressed from livings in Northamptonshire and Thornbury near Bristol, where 

William was born, until Henry became vicar of Berwick-upon-Tweed in 1897 and 

Archdeacon of Lindisfarne shortly thereafter.  With the family now settled in the north, 

12-year-old William entered The King’s School Durham, with a scholarship, in 

September 1905 and stayed until July 1911. 

  

Known just as often as Noel, rather than William, he seems to have made the grade 

academically and certainly excelled in sport.  There was hardly an activity in which he 

didn’t make his mark.  He was cox in the school’s second boat in 1907 and a member of 

the first cricket eleven in the 1910 and 1911 seasons.  He also played “rugger” in the first 

fifteen in 1910, while in athletics he came first in steeplechases in 1909 and again in his 

final year as a Dunelmian.  He then followed in his father’s footsteps as an undergraduate 

at Oxford University, gaining a “first” in Classical Moderations – studying the ancient 

Greek and Roman poets etc. and passing the required examinations in much the same 

subjects - “Greats”, in his final year at Christ Church College.  The demands of military 

service, however, seem to have prevented his being awarded an actual degree. 
 

William (or Noel) was nick-named “Smiler” amongst his schoolfellows and 

undergraduate contemporaries, suggestive, surely, of a sunny and optimistic 

disposition.  Something of this outward-looking and appreciative nature is evoked in the 

opening verse of his poem Before Action as the poet lists life’s blessings, or benisons; - “all 

the glories of the day” and “beauty lavishly outpoured” etc. in a duologue with his 

God.  For this is very much a poem of quiet contemplation, far removed from the actuality 

of warfare “in the raw”.  It may indeed be taken as a prayer for any season for those 

about to take up arms: for mediaeval crusaders and modern warriors alike. 

  

Deeper thoughts assail the poet as the piece moves on.   A carefree existence, once taken 

for granted – “The laughter of unclouded years”, must yield to a new and more urgent 

reality in more portentous times.  Where once it had seemed sufficient simply to ask The 

Almighty to grant a request from something of a distance - “Make me a soldier, Lord”; 

the poet realises that the onus is on him to enter into a more equal and closer partnership 

with his maker: death being something he can face and even find acceptable in their 

becoming one. 

  

While one biographer, Jack Medomsley, has described Hodgson as “the gentle poet”, 

there is no doubt that he possessed a core of steel.  For here was a man who squared up 

to reality not only in the mind and in his poetry, but also on the battlefield.  Having 

enlisted almost immediately on the outbreak of war, he was appointed Temporary 2nd 

Lieutenant on 16th September 1914.  He first set foot in France in July the following year 

and within weeks displayed outstanding qualities of leadership and initiative, most 

especially during the Battle of Loos in September 1915.  He was mentioned in despatches 

and awarded the Military Cross (gazetted 17/01/1916) for helping to retain possession of 

a captured trench, in spite of dwindling reserves of ammunition and an absence of re-

enforcements. 
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W.N. Hodgson was promoted to Lieutenant, largely or even wholly, perhaps, on the 

strength of his exploits at Loos, and spent most of the remainder of 1915 in England.  He 

returned to the Western Front in February 1916 to find his battalion - the 9th Devonshires, 

occupying front line trenches opposite Fricourt in the Bois Francais.  In April, they were 

moved to a position within sight of the village of Mametz, knowing full well that the “big 

push” on The Somme must come, but with ample time to assess the likelihood of being 

able to gain their objective.  Lieutenant Hodgson was profoundly disconcerted by what 

he saw.  The prospects were intimidating, to say the least.  His battalion would be 

required to advance towards Mametz from a stretch of line running behind Mansell 

Copse and on into No-Man’s Land against heavily fortified enemy positions on all 

sides.  With Germans to the right and in front, the most formidable enemy emplacements 

were on a hill to the Devons’ left, commanding the clearest possible view of the advancing 

British. 

  

Having been subjected to a heavy artillery barrage on the eve of the Battle, the first of 

four waves of the 9th Devons left their positions three minutes before “zero hour” – 7.30 

am on July 1st, crossing the thickets in Mansell Copse and on into open ground.  The 

effectiveness of German machinegun fire on that momentous day is well enough known, 

and Lieutenant W.N, Hodgson M.C. was one of eight officers of his battalion killed 

outright, with a further nine out of the original total of 18 being wounded.  Losses among 

the O.R.s were also severe: 60% from a compliment of 775 being either killed wounded 

or reported “missing”.  Lieutenant Hodgson succumbed to a bullet in the neck while 

acting as a battalion bombing officer and attempting to deliver grenades to comrades in 

captured trenches. 

 

One cannot but wonder whether Hodgson’s 

“familiar hill” in the final verse of Before 

Action was at least a sub-conscious 

reference to the one on the Devons’ left from 

which volleys of German lead were to tear 

into his battalion on July 1st.  After all, he 

spent most of June 1916, when the poem 

was written, surveying it.  Either way, that 

same hill now looks back towards the 

section of British front line trench at 

Mansell Copse from where W.N. Hodgson 

led men into action and where he and 162 

others now rest.  (All but two are of the 

Devonshires’ 8th & 9th Battalions).  The 

trench itself has long been absorbed into the 

Devonshire Cemetery near Mametz; the 

entrance marked by a stone that wears with 

rightful pride the epitaph from the wooden 

cross that first served this purpose but 

which subsequently disappeared.  
 

Devonshire Cemetery, near Mametz 

The epitaph reads: 

  
THE DEVONSHIRES HELD THIS TRENCH; THE DEVONSHIRES HOLD IT STILL 
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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 e-

mail, 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. 

 

 
 

 

 

 
The Leefe Robinson Memorial, Cuffley. 
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