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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 
 

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

One of  the pleasures of  researching those who served in the Great War is the continuous number 
of  avenues of  exploration one discovers and, if  an “opportunist” approach is adopted, the number 
of  contacts one can acquire along the way. One recent experience will allow me to explain further. 
In preparation for a forthcoming presentation, I attempted to discover if  any memorials existed 
to a Wing Commander of  the Royal Naval Air Service by the name of  Frank Brock. Brock, a 
member of  a family whose business had produced fireworks since 1698, was regarded by many as 
a “pyrotechnical genius” and certainly made a considerable contribution to the War effort, for 
which he was awarded an O.B.E. in early 1918. 
 

 
Wing Commander Frank Brock 

Brock had originally joined the Royal Artillery, being 
commissioned as a Temporary Lieutenant in October 1914. 
Within a month he was transferred to the Royal Navy and later 
joined the Royal Naval Air Service in January 1915. He was also 
a member of  the Admiralty Board of  Invention and Research 
and founded, organised and commanded the Royal Navy 
Experimental Station at Stratford. 
 

Regarded by the Admiralty as possessing an “extensive 

knowledge of Chemistry and Physics, together with Good 

Invention and experimental ability” Brock also displayed an 

“exceptional talent for devising and perfecting new devices 

for use during war”.  Amongst his many inventions were the 
Dover Flare (used in anti-submarine warfare) and the Brock 
Incendiary Bullet or Anti-Zeppelin Bullet, the first bullets to 
successfully shoot down enemy airships.      

  
Brock’s finest hour was unfortunately one of  his last. A volunteer for the Zeebrugge and Ostend 
Naval raids in April 1918, he devised a chemical smokescreen intended to mask the approach of  
the vessels concerned. This ingenious "artificial fog" was injected under pressure into the hot 
exhausts of  small craft such as motor torpedo boats or the hot interior surface of  the funnels on 
destroyers. At Chatham the larger ships were fitted with tall welded contraptions for carrying solid 
cakes of  calcium phosphide. Once dropped into containers of  water, this reacted to produce toxic 
smoke and flames, which could be dispersed by a type of  windmill.  
 

According to one source, when Brock boarded H.M.S. Vindictive, he brought with him a box 

marked “High Explosive – Do Not Open”. This actually contained bottles of  vintage port, which 
were later drunk by his men. He was also prepared to lead by example and joined the first wave of  
“Bluejackets” assaulting the formidable sea wall at Zeebrugge (known as “The Mole”). Dressed in 
khaki and armed with two revolvers and a cutlass(!) Brock was determined to reach a German 
observation shelter containing a range finder he was particularly keen to examine. A German 

Marine Officer would later write: He was without arms, but did not seem to mind anything. He 

rushed straight at the firs gun and with his fists he struck out at the gunners, knocking down 

four of them and putting the rest to flight. The brave British Officer and his men were on top of 

us and had overpowered our gunners before they could do anything. I saw clearly that it was 

this daring Officer who was our greatest danger and I ordered my men to fire on him. It is true 
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there was some danger of hitting our own men, but it was important to knock out the brave 

British Officer and if that end was achieved, I did not care about anything else.    
 
Brock successfully fought his way to the outhouse and inspected the range finder. His thoughts, 
however, were never recorded as, continuing his advance, he fell in particular swash-buckling 
circumstances, apparently engaging a German Marine in a cutlass duel in which each man mortally 
wounded the other. In the confusion following the assault, Brock’s body was not identified and, 
although he is believed to be one of  two unidentified British Officers buried in the German plot 
of  Zeebrugge Churchyard, officially he is one of  four men commemorated on a “Memorial to the 
Missing” in the wall of  the same churchyard.   
 

One of  his close friends paid the following tribute: He was a big, powerful, broad-shouldered, 

typical Englishman and a good all-round sportsman, excelling at boxing and a good rifle shot. 

He was the sort of man who would never dream of going back. I can imagine him being on the 

Mole at Zeebrugge and if he lost his revolver, fighting on with his fists . . . 
 
During the course of  researching Frank Brock, I became aware of  a Memorial Window erected in 
his memory at St Saviours Church, Raynes Park in London. With the Internet for once failing to 
provide the necessary image, I telephoned the Church Office to enquire if  the window could be 
photographed and offered to make a donation to their current “collection”. The result of  this 
request appears as our cover photograph. 
 

  
The Brock Memorial Window in situ St Saviours Church, Raynes Park, London 

 
Having received a polite “Thank You” letter from the Church, I was pleasantly surprised to receive 
a telephone call a fortnight later to tell me that Frank Brock’s great-niece had called at the Church 
to view the same window, had been advised of  my interest and was happy to be contacted to 
discuss Frank and the Brock family with me if  I would care to ring. Maximising this opportunity, 
I now know that Frank had five brothers who all survived their service in the Great War and am 
awaiting further contact from Frank’s grandson, who is also currently writing his biography. 
Another voyage of  discovery is therefore waiting to be launched, which hopefully can be shared 

with our readers in a future edition of  The Tiger.   
 
D.S.H. 
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PARISH NOTICES 
 

FORTHCOMING BRANCH MEETINGS 
The Elms Social & Service Club, Bushloe End,  

WIGSTON, Leicestershire, LE18 2BA 
 7:30 p.m. – 9:30 p.m. (Approx.) 

 

28th May 2018  
Guest Speaker: Derek Seaton 

Captain Robert Gee, VC, MC, MP 

A Remarkable Soldier & Politician 
 

Leicester-born Robert Gee served as a Captain in the Royal 
Fusiliers and was awarded a Victoria Cross for his gallantry 
during the Battle of  Cambrai. Gee’s biographer and W.F.A. 
Member, Derek Seaton, relates both the military and political 
careers of  this remarkable warrior.  

  
 

 

 

25th June 2018  
Guest Speaker: Nigel Atter, MSc 

2nd Leicesters in Mesopotamia 
 

A founding Member of  our Branch, local military historian 
and author Nigel Atter recounts the story of  the 2nd Battalion 
of  our local Regiment in the distant battlefields of  
Mesopotamia, a campaign only now beginning to receive the 
attention it merits . . .    
 

 
  

30th July 2018  
Guest Speaker: John Stanyard 

Under Two Flags –  

The Salvation Army in the Great War 
 

At the outbreak of  the First World War The Salvation Army’s 
official policy was to refuse to pass judgment or make formal 
comment of  any kind on the warring parties. Their 
contribution in that conflict was, however, substantial, as 
explained by Retired Corps Sergeant Major John Stanyard 
from Kettering Salvation Army Church.  
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OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . . 
 

PLEASE NOTE THE  

 

ON SUNDAY, 3RD JUNE  2018 

HAS NOW BEEN CANCELLED  DUE 
TO ONGOING RENOVATION WORK 

AT THE VENUE 
 

 

 
 

 

 

YOUR 
BRANCH 
WILL BE 

AMONGST 
THE 

ATTENDEES 
 

 

 
 

 
5 



THE SIGN OF THE BLACK HORSE 
by David Humberston 

 
 

A little under two months after the death in 
action of  Germany’s highest scoring “ace”, 
Baron Manfred Von Richthofen, another nation 
mourned the passing of  their leading Great War 
airman. Whilst, one hundred years later, the 
name of  Francesco Baracca is certainly not as 
well-known as that of  his German counterpart, 
the symbol that adorned his aeroplane most 
certain is . . . 
 
The son of  a wealthy landowner and an Italian 
Countess, Baracca was born in May 1888 and   
studied at a private school in Florence before Francesco Baracca  
entering the Military Academy of  Modena in October 1907. A passionate equestrian, he became a 

cavalryman with the prestigious Piemonte Reale Cavalleria (Piedmont Royal Cavalry) when 
gaining his commission in 1910. In April 1912, Baracca applied for a transfer to the embryonic 
Italian Aviation Service and, with several other Officers, travelled to Reims in France to learn to 

fly. Within nine weeks he had obtained his license and was posted to the Aviation Battalion.  In 

the spring of  1915, the Italian Army purchased a number of  Nieuport 10 aeroplanes from France 
to strengthen their fledgling Air Force and Baracca spent two months in Paris training to fly these 
machines. During this time Italy entered the War.  
 

 

Initially declaring itself  neutral in 
August 1914, despite existing Alliances 
with Germany and Austro-Hungary, 
Italy finally joined the conflict in May 
1915. Many readers may have heard of  
the lengthy series of  Battles fought 
along the River Isonzo, but perhaps 
not the other battles waged along the 
whole of  the Italian Front, which are 
shown on the map to the left.  
 
Baracca was in action from September 
1915, scoring his first victory on 7th 
April the following year when he shot 

down an Austrian Aviatik. By late 
November, his “score” had risen to 
five, making Baracca an “ace”. The 

 

Fuselage of  his plane was now 
emblazoned with a black prancing 
horse, the animal appearing on his 
family coat of  arms and also indicating 
his connection to the Italian Cavalry.   
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Baracca’s score continued to rise, reaching 
30 victories by the close of  1917. The year 
had ended badly for the Italians, with their 
forces heavily defeated at the Battle of  
Caporetto but, in February 1918, Baracca 
was honoured by King Albert of  the 

Belgians with the Order of the Crown 

whilst Italy’s highest award, the Golden 

Medal for Military Valour, was bestowed 
the following month. Baracca, incidentally, 
had already been awarded the Silver version 
of  the latter award on three previous 
occasions, as well as the British Military 

Cross and the French Croix de Guerre.  

 

 

 
On 19th June 1918, by now the leading  

Francesco Baracca with his SPAD VII  

decorated with a prancing Black Horse 
Italian “ace” with a score of  34 “kills”, Baracca and two other aircraft took off  on patrol and, 
flying low at only 100 feet, fired at Austrian troops below them on the ground. The Austrians 
returned fire with machine guns and in the confusion that followed this response, Baracca’s plane 
disappeared from sight. Not until five days later, following an Austrian retreat, was the body of  

Francesco Baracca discovered, close to the burnt remnants of  his SPAD VII. A bullet hole in his 
forehead and a pistol found outside its holster suggests Baracca may have shot himself  rather than 
die in a crash. There is also evidence that an Austrian pilot may have fired the fatal shots, but the 
most accepted version of  the story is that Baracca was hit by Austrian ground fire. 
 
Francesco Baracca was laid to rest in his home town of  Lugo and a memorial shrine was also 
raised on the site where his body was found. The most lasting (and less obvious) tribute to his 
memory is, however, the prancing Black Horse symbol that once adorned his aeroplanes.  A young  

 

racing driver, Enzo Ferrari, had served in the 3rd Mountain 
Artillery Regiment of  the Italian Army during the Great War 
before being discharged after barely surviving the 1918 flu 
pandemic. One reliable source suggests Baracca and Ferrari 
had actually met during this period, with Baracca gifting 
Ferrari a necklace on which was engraved the prancing horse 
symbol. This may explain a later meeting, described by 
Ferrari himself  as follows:  
 

The story of the “cavallino rampante” (prancing horse) is 

very simple. It was painted on the side of the plane of 

Francesco Baracca, an ace of the Italian Air Force and 

national hero of World War I. In  1923, when I won a race 

Enzo Ferrari, in the 1920’s at the Savio track in Ravenna, I met the Count Enrico  

Baracca, and, later, the Countess Paolina, the parents of mother of Francesco Baracca. The 

Countess asked me to use her son’s horse on my car suggesting that it would bring me good 

luck." 
    
It was in memory of  Baracca, therefore, that Ferrari adapted the prancing horse symbol to create 
the emblem that would become the world-famous Ferrari shield!  
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YOUR BRANCH IN ACTION 
 

Your Branch continues to be active in the local community, promoting our cause wherever 
possible. The Leicestershire Archeological History Society History Fair at Beaumanor Hall on 
Sunday, 15th April, attracted between 2,500 to 3,000 attendees, many of  whom visited our two 
display tables and numerous other Great War displays created by the History Societies of  the 
villages from the surrounding area. Denis Kenyon and Chris Stephens, with their “War Memorials 
At Risk” display were also in attendance.  
 

 

Our thanks go to John & June Taylor, for 
again providing an excellent display of  
memorabilia and to Roy Birch, Angela 
Hall, Paul Bardell and Nicola Brown for 
their assitance in manning the stall at 
various stages of  the day. 
 
Congratulations must also be offered to 
Joseph Hall of  the L.A.H.S. for his first-
class organisational skills and his positive 
attitude throughout. Nothing, it seemed, 
was too much trouble and consequently it 
was a pleasure to be associated with the  

Familiar visitors at the Branch Table 

(Photograph by Paul Bardell)  

event. Well done, Joe! 

    

Ten days later, a most welcome number of  WFA members joined the Friends of Welford Road 

Cemetery to commemorate ANZAC Day and remember the servicemen and woman of  both 
Australia and New Zealand who are buried in the Cemetery. As has rapidly become an annual  
tradition, the occasion was marred yet again by 
a heavy downpour of  rain part way through the 
Service, thankfully clearing before the wreaths 
were laid. Most welcome refreshments were 
later provided at the Visitor Centre, where 
coats and umbrellas were allowed to dry before 
the attendees departed. Once more mention 
must be made of  the large number of  Branch 
Members in attendance, which included 
Michael Doyle, Derek Seaton, Paul Warry with 
daughter Sophie, Douglas Johnstone, Lynn & 
Brian Roffee, Roy Birch and Tony Doyle.  
 
On Sunday 29th April, the month’s 
commemorative events came to a close with 
the unveiling of  a plaque to Robert Edward  

 
Valerie Jacques lays the Branch Wreath 

on ANZAC Day at  Welford Road Cemetery 

(Photograph by Tony Doyle) 
Cruickshank, V.C. at Glen Parva Memorial Hall and Gardens. Cruickshank was actually born in 
Canada, but moved to England at an early age. He served in both the Royal Flying Corps and the 
2/14th London Scottish Regiment (transferring at his own request). He was later wounded at Leuze  
Wood, during the Battle of  The Somme. 
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Returning to action, Cruickshank was posted to Palestine, 
where his valour in repeatedly attempting to deliver a message 
in the face of  enemy fire (despite being wounded on three 
separate occasions) on 1st May 1918 was rewarded with the 
Victoria Cross. Post-war Cruickshank moved to Leicester 
during the 1930’s and became a Major of  the 5th Leicestershire 
Home Guard during World War II. Actively involved in local 
government, Cruickshank was Chairman of  Glen Parva Parish 
Council for 13 years prior to his death in August 1961. His 
ashes were interred in All Saints Church, Blaby. 
 
The Service commenced with the reading of  the names of  five 
men associated with Glen Parva who gave their lives in the 
Great War. After the playing of  “The Last Post”, an address 
by Chairman Jan Martin was followed by the joint unveiling of  
the plaque by the Chairman and her grandson. This was 
followed by a Pipe Lament and a wreath laid on behalf  of  the 
London Scottish Regiment. Interestingly, the stone tablet is a 
replica of  those that have been laid throughout the country 
commemorating the holders of  the V.C. 
 
Those assembled were then invited to take refreshments in 
Glen Parva Memorial Hall, where a substantial cold buffet and 
hot drinks were readily available. An added bonus to the   
proceedings was a small display of  Documents relating to Robert Cruickshank, V.C. 
 

    
The Piper’s Lament The Robert Cruickshank VC Memorial 

 
Cruickshank’s life. Of  particular interest (at least to the writer) were the Programme of  Events 
and personal Invitation relating to the Centenary Dinner held for holders of  the Victoria Cross in 
London in 1956 and a Certificate issued to Cruickshank’s widow, Gwendoline, upon the 
presentation of  his V.C. to the Regiment on 1st October 1962.     
 
Congratulations are due to the members of  Glen Parva Parish Council for their splendid 
organisation of  this event and, once more, it was pleasing to see members of  our Branch in 
attendance. 
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CENTENARY CALENDAR 
 

JUNE 1918 
 

2nd/4th – France: US 3rd Div in action against 
German troops, who are part of continuing 

operations codenamed Blücher and Yorck, 
threatening Chateau Thierry on River Marne. 
Enemy forced back, with French support, across 
Marne at Jaulgonne 
3rd – Britain: Following formation of RAF, two 
new medals instituted on King George V’s 
birthday - Distinguished Flying Cross and Air 
Force Cross 
4th – France: General Erich Ludendorff calls off 

twin offensives (Blücher and Yorck) as his 
assault units have run out of steam despite 
advancing to a maximum depth of 20 miles over 
a 30 mile distance. German losses total 125,000  
5th – Britain: British Independent Air Force 
constituted under command of Major-General 
Sir Hugh Trenchard   

6th - North Sea: Dutch hospital ship HS 

Koningin Regentes torpedoed by U boat UB-
107 21 miles east of Leman lightship en route 
from Boston, Lincs, to Rotterdam - seven souls 
lost; France: US 2nd Div attacks equivalent of 
four German divisions at Belleau Wood with 
Marine Brigade & 3rd Infantry leading. After 
three weeks, wood is cleared but 1,800 US men 
killed and 7,000 wounded; Independent Force 
established by RAF at Nancy to conduct 
strategic bombing campaign against Germany  
9th/13th – France: Earlier German offensives 
(Second Battle of the Somme & Third Battle of 
the Aisne) had created two huge salients in 
Allied lines. 18th & 7th German armies now begin 
the Noyon-Mondidier offensive, designed to 
link the two and straighten out the front line. 
Opposed by 3rd & 10th French armies, who also 
had access to US troops, the German assaults 
are pushed back, a clear sign their momentum is 
now faltering   
10th – Adriatic: Austro-Hungarian attempt to 
break enemy blockade fails with dreadnaught 

battleship SMS Szent Istvan torpedoed by 
Italian Navy off Dalmatian coast. She will be the 
only battleship whose sinking will be filmed   

during the entire War 
13th – Italy: Austro-Hungarians launch 
diversionary attack against the Tonale Pass to 
mask forthcoming offensive against Italians 
along the River Piave 
15th/22nd – Italy: Austro-Hungarians fight alone 
following withdrawal of German forces to the 
Western Front in what will become known as the 
Battle of the River Piave. 58 divisions committed 
to pincer attack & ordered to take Verona and 
Padua but are vigorously counter-attacked by 
Italian 4th & 6th armies which contain several 
British & French units 
16th – Greece: French General Franchet 
d'Esperey appointed Commander in Chief in 
Salonika 

18th - Black Sea: Russian battleship Svobodnaya 

Rossiya scuttled by destroyer Kerch in 
Novorossiysk harbour when Germans 
demanded, in accordance with terms of the 
Treaty of Brest-Litovsk, that she be handed over 
23rd – Russia: Joint Anglo-French force occupies 
port of Murmansk to aid “White” Russians 
opposed to Bolshevik government. Archangel & 
Vladivostok follow, the latter by US troops 

27th – Atlantic: HMHS Llandovery Castle, en 
route from Halifax, Nova Scotia, to Liverpool, 

torpedoed off southern Ireland by U boat U-86. 
234 doctors, nurses, members of the Canadian 
Army Medical Corps, soldiers and seamen die in 
the sinking and subsequent machine-gunning of 
lifeboats. Only 24 people, the occupants on a 
single life-raft, survive. Incident becomes 
infamous internationally as one of the War’s 
worst atrocities 
29th – USA: Government announces view that all 
Slav races should be free of German and 
Austrian rule 
30th – Russia: Allied forces seizes Murmansk 

railway at Soroki; Italy: First elements of United 
States forces land; Treaty signed between Italy 
and Czecho-Slovaks recognises Czecho-Slovak 
Council and its jurisdiction over the people of 
their nations 
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PICKINGS FROM A WARTIME POSTBAG  
by Roy-Anthony Birch 

 
Of  necessity, the space allotted here allows only the briefest of  glimpses into a truly voluminous 
wartime correspondence.  For such was the influx of  letters and field cards etc. from former 
scholars of  Leicester’s Bridge Road Elementary School accruing to their esteemed Headmaster Mr 

A.H. Baddeley, and so gratifyingly recorded in The Leicester Daily Post.  There would indeed be  
 

 

sufficient to compile a book from a 
selection of  the little over 4,200 items 
which arrived from around the globe, and 
not only from the most familiar 
locations.  China, Japan, and Iceland, were 
at least generally known of: even the port 
of  Archangel, eventually, perhaps.  But 
Angora, Tiflis, Murman, and Wei-hie-Wei: 
Where on earth were they? and What were 
our local lads actually doing there?  Light 
would be cast into many a recondite 
corner as the War progressed; the censor 
permitting.  Yet for the unidentified  

Bridge Road Elementary School, prior to  

its demolition in the 1980’s 

correspondents of  May 20th 1915, the 
laggards and those who only thought they 
knew would never really “get it”.  

 
WHAT WAR IS LIKE; A BRIDGE ROAD OLD BOY’S LETTER 

 
I dare say all the old boys have a tale to tell, and when you have heard the lot, you will still be 
unable to form anything like a true idea of what war really is.  At times we are just ordinary 
fellows with not a care, and at other times we are straining every nerve to bring about the 
enemy’s downfall.  Really lambs one minute and tigers the next. 
  
We have again changed our billet.  The country is very beautiful and it is really hard to realise 
that such deadly guns are hidden in such peaceful surroundings.  Yesterday we had a corner 
of the barn taken away by a German shell, while five more buried themselves in the adjacent 
field.  Nobody, however, was injured, and I don’t believe they cared; at all events, they went 
on as though it was only done to provide amusement.  From what I have seen, German shells 
are not so good as they might be.  One which was shown to me was filled full of slate, which 
I am told is being done owing to a scarcity of proper Shrapnel. 

  
We can see a very well-known town in flames from here: perhaps you will have read of it by 
now.  It has been started by German gunfire after they were driven out by our chaps.  It makes 
a very nice sight at night, but really, it is a rotten thing to do.  We have got quite used to 
sleeping with the big guns shaking our billets as they fire over our heads.  In fact it is so 
customary, that I shall have to engage a big drum at the finish to be sure of getting to sleep.  By 
the way, I saw another old boy recently.  He is a hospital orderly at one place we stayed at. 

  
Now the usual thing is taking place.  Every night they start with the guns; tonight is no  
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exception.  At present, three of our aeroplanes are being shelled.  My word: we do see some 
fine sights!  They have just come with the news that our last billet has been set on fire.  We 
generally manage to dodge trouble.  The weather is very hot out here and I am enjoying 
myself as much as possible under the circumstances, even to making puddings, and I am 
getting an expert at making them from biscuits or bread.  I am pleased to say I am still in the 
best of health and my spirits are of the highest. 
 

*** 

 
Anticipation of  sleepless nights became an inescapable reality for countless “Great War” 
veterans.  The business of  readjustment to any sort of  peacetime regime was challenging 
enough.  But it was the awful silence of  “the wee small hours” that provoked the greatest anxiety 
and torment.  Hence the commonplace sight of  restless men sharing “a gasper” around the brazier 
or playing cards by lamplight, well beyond others’ bedtimes.  Back in May 1915, meanwhile, 
another of  Mr Baddeley’s boys was quietly yet justly proud to serve with the newly-blooded 1st 
Canadian contingent: 
  

OLD BRIDGE ROADER AND THE POISON GAS 
  
We are now taking a few day’s rest after a hot time of two weeks.  Our fellows went at it for 
all they were worth and would not leave the trenches when re-enforcements came up.  Their 
one object was to hold on to what they had at all costs.  They would never have retired but for 
the base use of poisonous gasses and, of course, we were unable to stand that.  But we left our 
mark behind.  We had only been in that section of the line for about a week when the Germans 
made the attack.  They thought the Canadians an easy prey, but now they hold a different 
opinion.  Of course, I don’t want to praise the Canadians any more than the English troops, 
but I think I can say that for a volunteer Corps, we did exceedingly well. 
 

*** 

At least six Bridge Roaders died while serving with the Canadian Forces during “The Kaiser’s 
War”.  Among them were the Storer brothers; Private Samuel Alfred, of  16th Bn. Canadian 
Infantry (Manitoba Regiment) and Private Claude Percy, of  7th Bn. Canadian Infantry (British 
Columbia Regiment).   They were the eldest of  three sons of  the widowed Mrs Charlotte Storer  
of  152 East Park Road, 
Leicester, and both had 
emigrated to Canada via 
assisted passages pre-
1914, so as to “better 
themselves”. Samuel 
was killed during the 
Battle of  Gravenstafel 

 

 
 

An extract from the Canadian Book of Remembrance showing the 

names of Claude & Samuel Storer 
Ridge on 23rd April 1915, aged 21, and Claude on May 24th 1915 at the Battle of  Bellewarde, aged 
just 19.  They are named on Ypres’ Menin Gate and The Vimy Memorial respectively. 
 
And so to July 1916 for further snapshots, “passed as censored”, beginning with reflections on the 
recent North Sea Battle.  

A VIEW FROM THE WARSPITE 
  
When one thinks over the recent naval action, it seems a miracle that our ship is still “on  
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top”.  By the German version of events, she is at the bottom or, as we say, “in Davy Jones’ 
Locker”.  Should we ever come across their fleet again (which it is to be hoped we shall) they 
will know that the Warspite is still very much alive.  Considering that when our big guns are 
fired and a shell leaves them, weighing 1,940 lbs., it is no joke to have one kiss you.  On the 
day of the action, no-one had any notion that we should have a picnic with the Germans.  Had 
positions been reversed, I feel sure there would have been no Germans left. 
  
The fighting began in real earnest about five in the afternoon: roughly 37 German ships to 10 
of ours.  Of course, when we lost three of our battle-cruisers, things looked non too 
healthy.  That left us in the end with seven ships, but we fought their fleet for two solid hours, 
during which time our ship made a good name for herself.  At around 7 p.m. we were 
evidently all in.  Five big ships attacked us, but I’ll bet they were very sorry for doing so.  It 
was just beginning to get really warm, when Jellicoe arrived on the scene.  If ever men were 
thankful; we were.  It was a noise that baffled description.   Lucky beggars us!  We were 
ordered out of the line of battle and had to return to *****. 

 

*** 

 

MONOTONY 
  
The temperature of this particular disease, known as “monotony”, is gradually 
increasing.  Occasionally, the temperature falls when one takes part in some form of sport, but 
the weather is much too hot at present for any sort of sport; swimming excepted.  Just to break 
the monotony, I am down for vaccination.  What with inoculation against cholera, ditto for 
enteric, and the same for tetanus, we shall be walking laboratories, shortly.  I met two Old 
Boys at Port Said the other evening.  They had come in from camp for the evening.  I wish I 
was back at the Western Front: things were at any rate, livelier there.  
  

*** 

 

MESOPOTAMIA TO MANCHESTER 
  
From Mesopotamia to Manchester is a far cry: but it is a welcome change. The climatic 
conditions in Mesopotamia are not suited to Englishmen, and what with the heat and the lack 
of water, we had a time of it!  I had the bad luck to stop an Arab bullet with my leg, and the 
bone couldn’t stand it, and so I’m afraid my leg will always be “gammy”.  But I am glad to 
say that our battalion did some very good work, and on the day I was wounded they took the 
position and many guns and prisoners. 

*** 

 
EAST OR WEST? 

  
I am getting alright again and expect to go back to the firing line on the Tigris some time 
 this month.  Since the War began, I have had experience of the two fronts, and prefer the West 
to the East.  I have been much interested in the sights one sees out here, but there is no place 
like England.  Oh, the freshness of it!  I have had quite a number of voyages on the sea.  What 
inspires me most is the setting of the sun.  I used to watch it rise and set on the Indian Ocean, 
and it was a grand sight.  I shall think of you when passing “The Garden of Eden” up the 
Tigris River. 

*** 
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FIGHTING FIT AND READY 
  
I think every British Tommy out here is eagerly awaiting the word “Go”.  It’s a little word, 
but it means a lot.  We are ready and the Kaiser has yet to feel the paw of the British Lion on 
his neck!  Thanks to the great foresight of Lord Kitchener, our army is now numerically, and 
in efficiency, ready for the final act in this great tragedy.  We shall all “remember Kitchener” 

 

*** 

  
Finally, to August 6th 1917 for a letter from another of  our lads out East who seems seldom if  
ever to have succumbed to “Monotony”.  This was surely an exemplary scholar; ever alert and 
attentive, whose historical and archaeological knowledge were now placed in their appropriate 
contexts; much to his teacher’s satisfaction, we may presume! 
  

THE EASTERN EXPEDITION: IMPRESSIONS OF PALESTINE 
  
I guess you have by now placed me in the ranks of “the phantom army”.  But the fact is, I have 
not been able to write lately because we have been hard at work: and some work too!  The 
work, I may say, has been of a very interesting nature.  My home at present is the shade of a 
thickly-laden vine (but we are not allowed to touch them), and there is a cool breeze blowing 
up from the west, bringing with it a mixture of aromatics which carry our thoughts to 
anywhere but our present dump!  This place is about four miles west of Gaza; a nice healthy 
shop; warm during the day – 115 degrees in the shade, and cool at night.  This part of the 
country is not at all bad. 
  
One is struck by the vast difference between Sinai and Palestine; i.e. the southern portion.  To 
me, the history of the country is of great interest; cut off, as it is, from neighbouring lands by 
mountain ranges and desert.  It has to rely chiefly on its coastline and a few roads for 
commercial purposes.  There is, I believe, the oldest road in the world here, and as I sit beneath 
this friendly vine on a soft bank of earth, and take in the welcome breeze, I can picture the 
hosts of many an army and the camels of many a well-stocked caravan passing along the trail. 
  
I wonder what the ancient Hittites and Ethiopians who settled an argument somewhere here 
would say if they could see the modern weapons of war being employed to push open the 
gates of Gaza.  I believe there was a certain Samson, who distinguished himself by pulling 
down a temple here.  He would be a useful recruit just now, but I believe he is past military 
age!  I have always associated this land with milk and honey, but I have, as yet, failed to 
discover either. 
  
A party of trench diggers, the other day, came across what they thought was a good patch of 
ground, but their feelings were changed when they suddenly found their picks striking hard 
solid granite and marble.  The site was evidently one on which had stood a palace or temple, 
and the figures of birds and animals had been very cleverly worked.  So the trenchers had to 
“imshi” - Arabic for “move on”.  Yet the deeper one gets into the interior, the more interesting 
it becomes. 

*** 
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    CONTACT US 
 

 

 
 

Leicestershire & Rutland 
 

Your Committee Members are: 
 

David Humberston 
 Chairman & Speakers List 

 

Paul Warry 
 Vice Chairman, Treasurer & Website  

 

Valerie Jacques  
Secretary & Newsletter Editor 

  
Angela Hall  

Events   
 

Roy Birch 
Promotion & War Memorials 

 

Your County Town Representatives 
are: 

 

Jonathan Capewell Coalville 
 

Greg Drozdz B.E.M. Hinckley 
 

David & Dr. Karen Ette Loughborough 
 

Derek Simmonds Melton Mowbray  
 

Our Branch Website Address is: 
www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com 
 

 

We thank once again those readers who 
contacted us following the production of  
previous issues of  The Tiger. Your comments 
are valued and welcomed and we are always 
open to suggestions as to what you, our 

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

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

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

The deadline date to ensure inclusion 
in your next edition of  The Tiger is: 

 

Friday 15th June 2018 
 

“We very much value your continued support” 

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE 
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