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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN
Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of “The Tiger”.
The use of the decoy in warfare is an ancient and cunning art and, as a ruse de guerre, is as old
as the Wooden Horse of Troy, if not indeed older. The resumption by the Germans of
unrestricted warfare one hundred years ago this month in 1917 brought renewed pessimism at
the British Admiralty, with the Royal Navy considered to be in danger of losing the battle with
German submarines and, with it, the War itself. Not everyone shared this view. During a spell
of leave, a 30 year old Naval Commander took it upon himself to conduct his own review of
anti-submarine tactics, which, as one of the earliest recruits to the Navy’s fleet of “Q Ships” –
tramp steamers, colliers and sailing ships heavily armed with hidden guns, torpedoes and depth
charges designed to lure submarines to their destruction – he was undoubtedly qualified to
undertake.
By 1917, Commander Gordon Campbell had already acquired
a matchless reputation for daring and skill. Restless for action
and fearful of the War ending without him firing a shot in
anger, in September 1915 he volunteered for a “special service”
appointment under Sir Admiral Lewis Bayly at Queenstown.
On Trafalgar Day that same year, he commissioned an excollier Loderer and in her converted guise as Q-ship
Farnborough enjoyed the first of his successes, the destruction
of U-68 on 22nd March 1916. Campbell’s morale-boosting
victory was rewarded with the award of a D.S.O.
Nine months later, considering the tactics of the fight, he now
concluded: The only way for us to ensure decoying the enemy
to the surface was deliberately to get torpedoed and trust to still
being in a position to fight with our guns afterwards. Campbell
Commander
did not have to long to wait to test his theory. Following a refit,
Gordon
Campbell
he set off for his old hunting ground off the south coast of
th
Ireland. On 17 February, eight days into a grueling patrol out of Queenstown, the home-bound
Farnborough, now officially restyled Q5, was steaming across a placid sea when a torpedo was
seen approaching from the starboard side. Fired from extreme range, it could easily have been
avoided, but that was the last thing on Campbell’s mind!
The torpedo struck and well-rehearsed “pandemonium” ensued, and the “crew” evacuated, with
the last man into the final lifeboat carrying a small cage containing a (stuffed) parrot.
Unbeknown to the crew of the submarine, Campbell and some of his crew remained hidden
onboard, ready to spring into action if and when the submarine finally approached the
“abandoned” vessel. The submarine, U-83, came nearer, still submerged but with raised
periscope, until it was only fifteen yards from the ship’s side. The U-boat continued along the
starboard side, crossed the bow and proceeded back down the port side. Its Captain climbed
out of the conning tower to obtain a better view . . .
On board Farnborough, the White Ensign flew with a jerk to the masthead, a clatter of falling
2

screens revealed the ship’s concealed armory and fire from three 12-pounder guns, one 6pounder gun, Maxim machine guns and rifles was directed towards the German craft. U-83
never had a chance. Her commander, Kapitainleutnant Bruno Hoppe was decapitated by the
first salvo and, in Campbell’s own words: His Conning tower was continually hit, some of the
shells apparently going clean through it. Altogether 45 shells were fired in addition to the
Maxim. He finally sunk with his conning tower open and shattered, and with the crew pouring
out. Only two survivors were found, one of whom died shortly afterwards.

Campbell on the deck of
one of his ships.

Campbell with son David
and dog Nelson in 1915.

Campbell’s main concern now was saving his own vessel, which was rapidly sinking by the
stern. He sent a message to Queenstown which read “Q5 slowly sinking-respectfully wishes
you goodbye”. By midday, however, the ship had stabilized and an hour after signaling, help
came when H.M.S. Narwal and the sloop H.M.S. Buttercup arrived on the scene, later joined
by another sloop, H.M.S. Laburnum. The destroyer took most of the Q-Ship’s crew on board,
leaving Campbell and a damage control party to be towed home by first Buttercup and then
Laburnum. By 9.30p.m. on the evening of the 18th, Farnborough was beached in Mill Cove,
Co Cork, her days of action over. Campbell and his crew were rewarded with forty individual
rewards, including the Victoria Cross for Campbell himself.
Campbell continued his association with Q-Ships aboard
H.M.S. Pargust, Q-Ships no longer being numbered. On
7th June 1917 the ship was involved in a vicious battle
with German U-Boat U-29, the latter finally being sunk,
although Pargust was severely damaged. Again the crew
were honoured with two Victoria Crosses being awarded
by ballot for the very first time. Campbell, who declined
the nomination for a Bar to his existing V.C. received
instead a second D.S.O. A third award followed in
August of the same year. He would survive the War to be
retired in 1928 much to his chagrin! He died in 1953.
A century after his exploits, let us pause to remember
him . . .
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.
Your Committee Members
are:

27th February 2017
Guest Speaker:
David Humberston

David Humberston
Chairman

“Not Missing, but Here” The Men of the Menin Gate
Memorial

Valerie Jacques
Secretary
& Newsletter Editor
Paul Warry
Treasurer
& Website

27th March 2017
Guest Speaker:
Dr Jim Beach

Angela Hall
Events

“Lord Gorrel and Army Education
on the Western Front”

Roy Birch
Promotion
& War Memorials

24th April 2017
Guest Speaker:
Dr John Sutton
“World War I Medical Services”

22nd May 2017
Guest Speaker:
Dave Durham
Our Branch Website Address is:
www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com
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“Sniping in the Great War”

ON THE BOOKSHELF . . .
Periodically, The Tiger has offered book reviews for the benefit our
readers. This month, we are pleased to congratulate one of our new
members, Douglas Johnstone, on the publication of his research
into the personal and military history of his paternal grandfather, a
story shrouded in mystery, as Mr Johnstone explains:
My grandfather was an Australian soldier injured during the First
World War and met my grandmother whilst convalescing in
Leicester, where they married and had two children. Unfortunately, he found it difficult to
settle in England and after ten years returned to Australia, taking his three year old son with
him. My grandmother, pregnant with my father, remained in Leicester and never saw her
husband or eldest child again.
In Finding My Australian Grandfather, Mr Johnstone
reveals in a gentle, but moving narrative, his search,
a century later, to uncover the story of his missing
ancestor, and the surprising results of this quest.
Making full use of Australian records now freely
available via the internet (something of interest to all
genealogists amongst us) this fascinating tale unfurls
within a well-illustrated text.
Throughout, the author makes no pretence to
academic grandeur, deliberately choosing to write
purely from the heart, sharing with the reader his
thoughts and emotions as his journey progresses. His
text also displays humility, bestowing generous
praise to those who offered the author their
unwavering support and to the availability of the
official sources that enhanced his understanding of
his family’s Great War experiences.
Mr Johnstone is also to be commended for his
determination to bring this book to publication, which was finally achieved with the
acquisition of private finance and the services of a Leicestershire printing firm. Through his
efforts, the story of Lieutenant Thomas Wallace Johnstone, M.C. A.E.F., has been restored
not only to his descendants, but to the public in general. Surely no greater tribute can be
paid?
Mr Johnstone has kindly offered to display some of the memorabilia relating to his grandfather
at our February meeting, and to sell copies of his book at £6.00 – a 33% reduction on cover
price – to Branch Members.
D.S.H.
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CENTENARY CALENDAR

MARCH 1917
1st - Austria-Hungary: Emperor Karl replaces
General Franz Conrad von Hotzendorf as
Chief of the General Staff with General Arthur
Arz von Straussenburg.
8th - Russia: Riots, strikes and mass
demonstrations break out in Moscow with
people demonstrating against food and fuel
shortages and autocratic style of government.
Germany: Count Ferdinand von Zeppelin dies
in Berlin at the age of 78 from inflammation of
the lungs.
11th - Russia: Tsar Nicholas II refuses to
accede to calls for urgent political reforms
from the Duma (Parliament) and capital,
Petrograd, becomes increasingly lawless;
Mesopotamia: British forces under General Sir
Frederick Maude enter Baghdad and, keen to
prevent Turks regrouping, sends troops to
scout along various rivers.
12th - Russia: Petrograd Soviet (Council of
Worker’s Deputies) formed and issues “Order
No 1” which deprives Russian officers of their
duties. Chaos spreads throughout country and
pressure mounts on Tsar to abdicate. Vladimir
Lenin, head of radical Bolsheviks and in exile,
is swiftly returned to Russia in sealed train
provided by Germany.
13th - USA: President Woodrow Wilson
announces that all US merchant ships, sailing
in areas where U-boats are known to be active,
to be armed.
15th - Russia: Tsar Nicholas II abdicates.
Proposals to replace him with son, Aleksei,
rejected by Tsar who favours his own brother,
Grand Duke Mikhail.
17th - English Channel: German destroyers
launch periodic sortie against enemy shipping
and sink two British destroyers and a merchant
ship with no loss to themselves.
18th - Atlantic: Three American steamships,
City of Memphis, Vigilancia and Illinois, sunk
without warning by U-boats further angering
USA;

France: British troops enter Peronne. Amongst
the first to enter was Geoffrey Malins, who had
famously filmed the preparations for, and the
early fighting of, The Battle of The Somme.
20th - Palestine: For most conspicuous bravery
and devotion to duty during aerial bomb attack
upon a hostile construction train, Francis
Hubert McNamara becomes only Australian
airman to be awarded a VC during the Great
War.
21st - France: British advance continues,
reaching points ten miles east of the River
Somme.
22nd - Germany: Enemy merchant raider SMS
Möwe, efficient and effective at raiding and
sinking Allied vessels whilst disguised as a
neutral cargo ship, returns to port having been
badly damaged by New Zealand merchant ship
Otaki. Crew greeted as heroes. Two of her
victims had been SS Mount Temple and SS
Georgic collectively carrying 1900 horses
across the Atlantic destined for the Western
Front. All souls, human and equine, lost.
25th - France: Canadian ace William Avery
“Billy” Bishop, flying a Nieuport, claims his
first victory, shooting down and mortally
wounding German Leutnant Theiller over St
Leger, north of Bapaume.
26th - Palestine: British General Sir Archibald
Murray begins invasion of Turkish province by
attempting to breakthrough Gaza-Beersheba
line with 16,000 troops. Later known as First
Battle of Gaza, it fails due to poor planning,
lack of communication, acute water shortages
and Turkish resistance. Turks suffer 2,500
casualties – British losses total nearly 4,000.
Murry ordered to launch second attack.
28th - Palestine: Ottoman military governor,
Jamal Pasha, orders evacuation of Jewish
residents from Tel Aviv and Jaffa. Jewish
population scatter, mainly in Galilee, where
hundreds die of disease and hunger.
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OUR FORGOTTEN ALLIES
(PART I)
by David Humberston
In the first of this occasional series, we will remember the role of the men of our lesser-known
Allies during the Great War. Our subject this month is the men of the Siamese Expeditionary
Force.
The Kingdom of Siam, now, of course, known as Thailand, is possibly one of the least wellknown participants in the Great War. On 22 July 1917, Siam declared war on both Germany
and Austria-Hungary. Twelve German vessels docked in Siamese ports were immediately
seized and the crews, along with other Central Power nationals were detained and sent to India
to join their fellow citizens in British India's existing civilian internment camps.
In September 1917, a volunteer Expeditionary Force was assembled, consisting of medical,
motor transport and aviation detachments. By early 1918, 1,284 men were selected from
thousands of volunteers and, under the command of Major-General Phraya Bhijai Janriddhi,
the Siamese landed in Marseilles on 30th July. The medical and motor transport detachments
were sent to the front lines in the middle of September and took part in the Champagne and
Meuse-Argonne Offensives, where some of the men distinguished themselves under fire and
were decorated with the French Croix de Guerre and the Siamese Order of Rama. They would
also participate in the occupation of Neustadt an der Haardt in the Rhineland region of Germany
and also the 1919 Paris Victory Parade in Paris.

The Siamese Expeditionary Force march in the
1919 Victory Parade in Paris

Major-General
Phraya Bhijai Janriddhi.

Some 370 pilots and ground crew were also sent to various French air schools for retraining,
as the Siamese pilots were deemed incapable of withstanding high altitude air combat. They
had not, however, completed this by the time the Armistice was signed. Siamese casualties
during the War amounted to 19 dead. Two soldiers died before their departure to France, and
the remainder perished from accidents or disease. The last surviving member of the Siamese
Expeditionary Corps, Yod Sangrungruang, died on 9th October 2003.
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD

LEICESTERSHIRE & RUTLAND
FAMILY HISTORY SOCIETY
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
&
FREE OPEN DAY
SUNDAY 12TH MARCH 2017
10.00 A.M. TO 4.30 P.M.
YOUR W.F.A
BRANCH
WILL BE
AMONGST THOSE
DISPLAYING ON
THE DAY

THE VENUE WILL BE:
LEICESTERSHIRE
COUNTY CRICKET CLUB
County Ground, Grace Road,
Leicester LE2 8AD
FOR FURTHER DETAILS VISIT:
www.lrfhs.org.uk

OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . .
Saturday, 8th April 2017

Wigston History & Heritage Show
Cross Street Methodist Church,
Wigston

Saturday, 24th June 2017

Military History Live
Adult Education Centre,
Belvoir Street, Leicester

YOUR W.F.A BRANCH WILL BE PARTICIPATING
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A LOCAL HERO
REMEMBERED

PASSCHENDAELE PORTRAITS
SOUGHT
Wishing to replicate the highly successful Roll of Honour exhibited in the Soldier’s Chapel in
Leicester Cathedral, depicting the men of Leicester and Leicestershire who fell in the Battle of
The Somme, portraits of local fatalities to create a Roll for the centenary of the Battle for
Passchendaele are now being sought.
If you are able to provide portraits for this worthy project, please contact John Sutton on
john.sutton20@btopenworld.com
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VERDUN 1916;
REFLECTIONS AND REMEMBRANCE
by Roy-Anthony Birch
In August 2014 I was faced with the dilemma of wondering how to begin our commemorations
of the First World War. Two-and-a-half years later, I have a similar problem in drawing to a
close this mini-series on the conflict’s longest battle, beginning as it did with von Krupp’s
murderous projectiles blasting chunks off Verdun Cathedral on February 21st and ending with
the German’s acceptance of defeat in December 1916; defeat which had become almost
inevitable following the French recapture of Forts Douaumont and Vaux, and Pétain and
Nivelle’s brilliantly coordinated autumn counter-offensives.
Impressions of the appalling conditions visited on men of both sides were evoked in my
opening installments from November & December 2016. But others, as yet unmentioned, offer
the most powerful and enduring images of the participant’s suffering. Foremost, for me, is the
all-too-easily imagined vulnerability of the flame-throwers, again on both sides; conspicuous
targets for vigilant snipers. In succumbing to bullets or shell splinters, we picture them
pirouetting hideously in a spontaneous funeral pyre; just as likely to incinerate their comrades
as to engulf and cremate the enemy in the most gruesome dance macabre. Then there were the
runners, to whom Pétain regularly paid tribute long years after the War.
Their work was of vital importance from the very first day of the Battle. Entire underground
telephone networks were obliterated within an hour of the opening of Falkenhayn’s blistering
artillery onslaught of February 21st so that human relays became immediately indispensable
and remained so throughout. Predictably enough, the bodies of blue capped runners became a
commonplace sight between and behind the lines, signposting the route on which their bobbing
and weaving progress had been cruelly halted only for a fellow runner to release the message
from the stiffening grasp and deliver it to Headquarters; assuming that he actually
lived. Unarmed and perpetually exposed, the heroism of the runners merits supreme
admiration, as does the service of the stretcher-bearers and the ration parties - the cuistot, to
whom I paid tribute last time. Sad that we are unable to honour the majority by name. Yet it
is perhaps unsurprising that the decorated and the commanders – either victorious or otherwise,
are those whom we remember most.
Of those not already mentioned; among the French, the name of André Maginot retains
a certain familiarity through its association with the famous but ultimately redundant pre-WW2
defensive “Line”. Born in February 1877, Maginot had attained the lower rungs of the political
ladder in advance of the 1914 War, securing a position broadly akin to Britain’s present-day
Under Secretary of State for Defence, at non-Cabinet level. He volunteered for military service
almost immediately on the outbreak of hostilities and was posted to the Lorraine Front, gaining
the rank of Sergeant in November 1914 in recognition of his “coolness and courage”. His
leadership qualities were again recognized during the fighting at Verdun with the award of the
Medaille Militaire “for extreme valour”, so entitling him thereafter to wear the Medaille’s
distinctive gold thread on his army tunic and in his civilian buttonhole. It was during the early
stages of the almost year-long Campaign that Maginot sustained a serious leg wound which
ended his military career but enabled him to return to politics with honour.
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Having retained his seat in the parliamentary Chamber of Deputies while serving at the Front,
Maginot now stood ready to exploit the maxim of having kept his options open. With firsthand experience of army service, few were better placed to act as a conduit between the military
rank and file and their supposed political masters. And neither did he equivocate in offering
an analysis of operations at Verdun to date. In opening the debate in the first “closed” wartime
session of the Chamber of Deputies, in June 1916, Maginot was scathing in condemning the
military’s handling of the debacle and its attempts to mask the unprecedented extent of the
slaughter, declaring that both were “proof of the lack of foresight and the inadequacy of our
High Command”. Having limped into the Assembly aided by a stick and with the sacred soil
of the battlefield metaphorically on his boots, Maginot left none in doubt over whom he held
chiefly responsible for the impasse. Even as the Germans prepared to launch a further
offensive on the east bank of the Meuse within the week, the downfall of France’s Commanderin-Chief, General Joffre, and his collapse into oblivion gained momentum. What had been
inconceivable for the “Victor of The Marne” in 1914 had become an ignominious reality by
the end of 1916.

André Maginot

The André Maginot Memorial, Plateau de Souville, Verdun

Maginot achieved higher political office after the Armistice, firstly as Minister of Pensions,
and as Minister of War from 1922-24 and again from 1929-32, with a short break inbetween. It was by virtue of his being Minister of War when construction began that his name
was given to the legendary “Line” referred to earlier. But the idea of a rejuvenated system of
French fortresses to form an impregnable barrier along the Franco-German border had
originated with Marshal Pétain in the early 1920s. In May 1940, however, the 87-mile-long
structure presented no impediment whatever to Hitler’s blitzkrieg forces which simply
circumvented the “Line” en route to a dramatic turning of the military tables from 1918. André
Maginot, meanwhile, died of typhoid fever in Paris in January 1932, aged 54. His service to
The Republic was acknowledged in September 1966 in the unveiling of a statue overlooking
the Verdun Battlefield.
On the German side, one whose name lives on and whose influence is likely to comfortably
exceed that of Monsieur Maginot is the artist Franz Marc. Born in Munich in 1880, Marc was
acknowledged as a leading figure in European art in the approach to the 1914-18 War. He
studied in Munich before twice visiting Paris in his 20s and being spellbound by the work of
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the Impressionists, Paul Gauguin and Van Gogh et al. In 1911 he co-founded Der Blaue Reiter
(The Blue Rider), a journal largely devoted to promoting the Futurists and the styles of Pablo
Picasso and the Cubists, whose use of bold bright colours is clearly echoed in Marc’s own
work. Likewise the sharp angularity of many of his subjects, in a frenzy of creativity on the
eve of the War. His output includes a limited number of landscapes, but animals remained his
chief and unerring inspiration right up to his death under shellfire at Verdun on 4 th March
1916. Horses were his especial forté and his overriding joy.

Franz Marc 1910

“The Large Blue Horses” by Franz Marc, 1911

In 1914 Marc’s talents were turned towards more mundane material. It could just be that he
worked on the camouflage netting that cloaked von Krupp’s artillery pieces in the build up to
21st February, enabling the range to be found “unseen” in the opening bombardment of the
citadel. Somewhat ironically, we know that he helped paint the enormous canvases that were
similarly camouflaged and draped against the access roads for the positioning of the guns;
reminiscent of Allied attempts to conceal the passing of men and munitions etc. along the
Menin Road, but a more successful subterfuge for the Germans at Verdun, at least
initially. Only the guns that had been in situ for weeks were allowed to fire before the concerted
opening barrages, and then, only sporadically. Marc was quite understandably overawed at the
general effects of his comrade’s early salvoes, writing to his mother on February 27th: “The
whole French line is broken through. No man who has not experienced it can have an idea of
the fantastic rage and force of the German attack”.
Like the majority, he was denied knowledge of the detailed effects, but with the heaviest guns
becoming hopelessly bogged down following a thaw, one wonders if a line from a letter of
March 2nd can be taken at face value; “I don’t for one minute doubt about the fall of
Verdun”. Reality certainly seems to have gripped him by March 3rd: again, to his mother; “For
days I have seen nothing but the most terrible things that can be painted from a human mind”
– (we might say “imagined by”). One of the most telling lines from Marc’s correspondence
also occurs in the letter of March 2nd and testifies to his love and admiration of animals. Indeed,
for me, it strongly suggests one at far greater ease with animals then with people. In anguish
he wrote simply “Oh, the poor horses”.
For the Battle of Verdun to be seen as a purely Franco-German affair is somewhat
simplistic. Even to regard the French fighting forces as “purely French” is to deny the
involvement of troops from the country’s African colonies; the Algerians and Moroccans, the
Senegalese, and men from Tunisia. Neither should we forget the sterling support lent to the
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French medical services by teams of American volunteer ambulance drivers such as Gerald
Haxton, for example. Haxton became the life-long companion of the author W. Somerset
Maugham (featured in last November’s installment) with the pair first having met while based
at Verdun. Maugham was just one of many Britishers who drove for The French and The
British Red Cross, while Nottinghamshire and Derbyshire coalminers and mine-owners raised
funds and donated much needed cars and ambulances to those same units.
The Old Wyggestonian who originally inspired these articles actually wrote of the Notts &
Derby men relieving his own Red Cross unit at one point in March 1916; the month when Lord
Northcliffe was also pleased to mention them in a dispatch from Verdun for his own newspaper,
The Times. Referring to the Red Cross convoys traveling by night along the roads between
Paris and The Meuse, Northcliffe wrote of “the great hooded motor lorries which my
companion saw by the thousand . . . , each group indicated by some simple mark such as a
four-leaved shamrock, an ace of hearts, or a cornet”.
The Verdun battlefields, once carpeted with the crumpled and writhing bodies of men and
horses, are now a tranquil backwater of rural France. The slopes beneath the great fortress of
Douaumont are now the site of the Nécropole Nationale, the largest French cemetery of the
First World War, accommodating upwards of 16,000 graves. But it is the vast ossuary directly
behind the cemetery that dominates the scene. Dedicated by The President of The Republic,
Albert Lebrun, on 7th August 1932, this somewhat forbidding edifice augments a much smaller
ossuary opened in 1927 and found to have insufficient capacity for the remains of The
Fallen. Such was the splintered and fragmented nature of so many of the remains that attempts
at traditional burial had been considered impractical and questions of positive identification
never arose. Yet one man in particular saw the need to treat these remains with dignity rather
than to leave them as fodder for the wild boar; the natural denizens of the Verdun hills.
The ossuaries at Douaumont
may therefore be seen in part
as a tribute to Charles-MarieAndré Ginisty, Bishop of
Verdun from 1914 until his
death in 1946. The main
ossuary comprises twin
vaults some 150 yards (137
mtrs.) long x 30 ft. (9 mtrs.)
high, with a central bell tower
likened by some to a shell
case
and
for
others
resembling a mediaeval
knight’s sword thrust into the

The Nėcropole Nationale and Ossuaries, Douamont
ground. Visitors may look through glass to see tens of thousands of bones, French and
German combined, in a latter-day symbol of Franco-German and European reconciliation:
united now in death, as they could never have been in life.

13

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 (Branch Secretary & Newsletter Editor)
David Humberston (Branch Chairman)

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE.

Our cover illustration pays
tribute to the hazardous work of
the Q-Ships, as highlighted
above in our “Chairman’s
Column”. The picture is taken
from the jacket cover of “Sea
Killers in Disguise” by Tony
Bridgland, a worthy tribute to
the noble Mariners concerned.
Bridgland’s book also examines
the work of the German U-Boat
crews (as shown opposite) and
the exploits of the famous
German Merchant Raiders SMS
Möwe, SMS Wolf and SMS
Seeadler.
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