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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 
 

Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of  The Tiger and I hope all our readers 
enjoyed a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 
 
A post-Christmas visit to London provided Valerie & I with the 
opportunity to vist the National Army Museum in Chelsea and, 

in particular, the Alfred Munnings: War Artist, 1918 exhibition, 
which opened on 30th November 2018. Munnings, one of  
Britain’s most celebrated equine artists, was rejected three times 
when he volunteered for  military service in 1914, due to being 
totally blind in his right eye. After working at a horse remount 
depot, he was commissioned by Canadian press magnate Lord 
Beaverbrook to act as a war artist for the Canadian Cavalry 
Brigade and, later, the Canadian Forestry Corps.  
 
Munnings, working on his canvases a few thousand yards behind 
the front lines, produced many fine works, including a portrait 
of  General Jack Seely, mounted on his horse, Warrior, shown 
below. On the opening day of  the exhibition, the racing 
commentator, Brough Scott, Seely’s grandson, donned the  

 
Alfred Munnings 

latter’s uniform to recreate the pose outside the Museum entrance, as depicted on our cover 
photograph.   
 
The Canadian Forestry Corps invited Munnings to tour their work camps, and he produced 

drawings, watercolors and paintings, including Log Loading (shown below). His paintings, 
demonstrate both the important role of  the cavalry on the Western Front and the vital work behind 
 

  
Log Loading General Jack Seely & Warrior 

 

the lines that sustained the war effort. Munnings also painted Charge of Flowerdew's Squadron 
in 1918 depicting what is accepted as  "the last great cavalry charge" of  the War at the Battle of  
Moreuil Wood, where Gordon Flowerdew was posthumously awarded the Victoria Cross for 
leading Lord Strathcona's Horse (Royal Canadians) in a successful engagement with entrenched 
German forces. This painting, which also could be seen in the Exhibition,  appeared on the cover 

of  the March 1918 edition of  The Tiger.  
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Coincidentally, following our return, we 
were contacted by reader Peter Spooner, 
who advised us of  a Christmas Eve 
commemoration undertaken at Niagra 
Cemetery, Iwuy, a village 5 miles north-
east of  Cambrai, where, on 10th October 
1918, the very last sword-drawn charge of  
Canadian cavalrymen took place. 

According to one source: Further south, 

in the British Fourth Army sector of 

operations, the Canadian Cavalry 

Brigade saw its last action of the war, 

and its first major role since the Battle of  

 
Niagara Cemetery, Christmas Eve, 2018 

Amiens at the beginning of August. The Brigade, made up of the Fort Garry Horse, the Lord 

Strathcona's Horse, the Royal Canadian Dragoons and a battery of the Royal Canadian Horse 

Artillery, advanced close to 8 miles on a front more than two miles wide and captured more 

than 400 prisoners and many weapons, and disrupted enemy attempts at demolition. The 

brigade reported a total of 168 men and 171 horses killed, wounded and missing. 
 
The Cemetery, contains the graves of  201 men (including 170 Canadians) who fell in action 
between 10th and 17th October 1918 and, thanks to the efforts of  one Colby Farrell, a Canadian 
student currently living in the village, each was illuminated wiith an individual candle throughout 
Christmas night, as iillustrated above. The lighting of  all the candles apparently took 90 minutes 
to complete.   
 

 
Edward Horner Statue,  

Mells, Somerset 

Munnings' wartime artwork was pivotal in establishing his 
success and securing his admittance to the Royal Academy 
of  Arts in 1919. Post-war he also began to establish 
himself as a sculptor, though he had no formal training in 
the discipline. His first public work was the equestrian 
statue of Lieutenant Edward Horner, descendant of 
“Little Jack Horner” of nursey rythme fame and brother-
in-law of Raymond Asquith, who died of his wounds in 
November 1917. Erected in St Andrrew’s Church, Mells, 
in Somerset, this was a collaboration with his friend Sir 
Edwin Lutyens, who designed a plinth for the statue. In 
turn this led to a commission for a bronze statue of 

racehorse Brown Jack for the Jockey Club. When this 

later appeared on the Antiques Roadshow in 2008, it was 
valued at £200,000. Munnings, elected President of the 
Royal Academy of Arts in 1944, died 15 years later at the 
age of 80. 

 

The “Alfred Munnings: War Artist, 1918” Exhibition can be seen 

 at the National Army Museum, until 3rd March 2019 - Admission £6.00 
 

The rest of the museum, recently refurbished, is well worth a visit and has an excellent café, 

shop and facilities – Admission free 
 

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 January 2019  
Guest Speaker: Rev. Nigel Cave 

The Bloodiest Battle in the history of the 

United States: The Meuse-Argonne, 1918 
 

The Editor of the renowned Pen & Sword Battleground 

Europe guide book series makes his first visit to the Branch 
to share his knowledge on the American sector of the 
Western Front in 1918. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

25th February 2019  
Guest Speaker: John Doyle 

The Battle of Mount Sorrel, 1916  
 

In 1916, the Ypres Salient saw comparatively less activity than 
in any other year of  the Great War. Making his “Branch 
debut” Rothley local historian, John Doyle, recounts one of  
the actions from that year and explains why it bears a name 
with Leicestershire comnections . . . 
 

 
25th March 2019  

Guest Speaker: John Stanyard 

Three V.C.’s in Two Armies 
 

A welcome return to our Branch for Retired Corps Sergeant 
Major John Stanyard from Kettering Salvation Army 
Church, who will tell the stories of  three Salvation Army 
members who won the ultimate award for gallantry during 
the Great War.  
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OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . . 
 

 
 

SATURDAY 
26TH JANUARY 

2019 
 

 
 

 

 

 

AT RISK  
WAR MEMORIALS  

OPEN DAY 
 

The Chancel,  
Rear of  All Saints Church, 
Highcross Street, Leicester 

 

11.00A.M. – 4.00P.M. 
 

See www.atriskwarmemorials.co.uk  
for further details 

 

 

 

 
 

SUNDAY 
3RD FEBRUARY 

2019 

 
 

LEICESTER  
POST CARD FAIR 

 

Holiday Inn  
299 Leicester Road 

Wigston Fields  
Leicestershire 

LE18 1JW 
 

10.00A.M. – 4.00P.M. 
Admission £1 

 

 

 

See www.paperandplastics.co.uk  
for further details 

 

 

 
 

SATURDAY 
9TH MARCH  

2019 

 
 

HISTORY AND HERITAGE SHOW 
 

AGEUK 
51, Paddock Street 

Wigston 
LE18 2AN 

 

9.30 A.M. – 4.30 P.M. 
Admission £1 

See www.lrfhs.com  
for further details 

 

YOUR BRANCH WILL BE AMONGST THE 
EXHIBITORS 
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BRANCH VISIT TO  

WFA 2019 SPRING CONFERENCE & A.G.M. 
 

Members will no doubt have seen the following in their latest Bulletin: 
 

 
 

We are offering a Branch trip to the above by Coach, departing at 8.00 a.m. 

from our Meeting venue, The Elms, where private cars 

 can be parked for the day without charge. 
 

The cost of a seat will be 

£12.00  
per person - non-members of the WFA 

wishing to visit RAF Cosford & Museum are most welcome to join us. 
 

Please forward your cheques payable to  

W.F.A. Leicestershire & Rutland Branch  
to  

Miss Valerie E Jacques, 

21, Britford Aveue 

WIGSTON 

Leicestershire 

LE18 2RF 
 to be received by  

15th March 2019 
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AROUND THE COUNTY . . . 
 

On 7th November 2018, a cascade of   some 14,500 hand-crafted poppies was unveiled outside the 
Braunstone Civic Centre in remembrance of  all the men from Leicestershire killed in The Great 
War. A special dedication service was held by at the Centre's war memorials as a tribute to their 
sacrifice. Representing the Branch at the event was Graham Flatt, who, despite inclement weather 
and the prescence of  media cameras, has provided us with the following photographs of  the 
occasion. 
 
 

 
The Poppy Cascade with wreaths laid 

during the Service. 

 
Hand- made Roundels commemorating the 

centenary of the formation of the RAF 

 

 
The on-stage display inside the  

Civic Centre  

  

  
The Braunstone “poppy cascade” was only 
one of  many created to commemorate the 
centenary of  the signing of  the Armistice 
in November 1918. Another spotted by 
Graham on his many journeys around the 

county was this one, at The Coach & 

Horses Inn at Lubbenham, near Market 
Harborough.  
 
On behalf  of  all readers, we would like to 
thank Graham for sharing his photographs 
with us via the pages of  “The Tiger”.    

 
 
 

7 



. . . AND FURTHER AFIELD 
 

One news item to catch the eye over the festive period took place at Stornoway, in the Outer 
Hebrides, where Prince Charles and Nicola Sturgeon were amongst those who gathered to 

commemorate the centenary of  the loss of  HMY Iolaire in the early hours of New Years Day in 

1919. In the worst peacetime British disaster at sea since the sinking of RMS Titanic in April 

1912, 201 men, mostly Royal Naval Reservists, were drowned in sight of Stornoway harbour 

and the safety of their own homes, to which they were trying to return following the end of the 

Great War. 
 

 

HMY Iolaire left the port of Kyle of 
Lochalsh on the mainland late on the 
evening of December 31st 1918, 51 days 
after the Armistice. At around 2.30am the 
following morning, in appalling weather, it 
is believed a navigational error caused the 
ship to crash at full speed into rocks 
known as “The Beasts of Holm”, a few 
yards offshore and within sight of the 
lights of Stornoway harbour. 

HMY Iolaire 

 
Already overcrowded with men desperate to reach home for the New Year celebrations, the Iolaire 
immediately began to tilt and fill with water. Tragically, although the stern of  the boat was at one 
point just 20 feet from land, many of  the men onboard were so weighed down by their heavy 
uniforms they were unable to swim or wade ashore. It is believed that only 82 of the 283 passengers 
survived the disaster. 
 

The impact on the tight-knit island community was beyond measure. Virtually all the victims 

were Islanders and it was later said “a blanket of grief had covered the island”. Over 250 

children lost their fathers that night (eight being born posthumously) and many young ladies 

lived out their lives as spinsters with their intended being drowned. A subsequent Admiralty 

enquiry found no satisfactory explanation for the disaster, its inconclusive verdict generating 

much ill-feeling amongst the Islanders, provoking bitter accusations of “a whirewash”.    

 
At a memorial unveiled in 1960, which overlooks 
the site of the disaster, both Prince Charles ( seen 
right and also, of course, Duke of Rothesay) and 
Nicola Sturgeon, First Minister of Scotland laid 
wreaths alongside representatives of the 
emergency services and other organisations. 
Following prayers in both Gaelic and English, 
Prince Charles then unveiled a new sculpture next 
to the memorial.Entitled “heaving line” this 
bronze depiction of rope pays tribute to the   
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The HMY Iolaire Memorial 

gallantry displayed that night by one John Finlay 
Macleod, who managed to swim ashore carrying 
a rope along which 40 other survivors later 
made their escape.  
 
Near the harbour itself, close to a stone pillar 
marking the site of  the wreck, a similar 
commemoration was held onboard a ferry, 
during which local children threw 201 red 
carnations into the sea. The ceremonies 
concluded with a diver taking a wreath to the 
site where the ship sank.  

 
Amongst those to perish was Malcolm Macdonald, whose portrait (shown below, right) is one of  
100 commissioned for a commemorative exhibition concerning the tragedy. His grandson and 

namesake is co-author of  a new book The Darkest Dawn: The Story of the Iolaire Tragedy. 

Malcolm junior recounts:  

 

My grandfather had survived the sinking of HMS Calgarian,a 

merchant cruiser sunk by a U-boat in March 1918. Forty-nine 

people drowned, but Malcolm survived by clinging to a raft with 

another man from the islands, John Mackenzie, who, by a twist 

of fate, was also on the Iolaire that fateful night. John survived. 

    

They had also been in Halifax, Nova Scotia, in December 1917 

when the whole city was devastated by a huge explosion when 

an ammunition ship blew up. It was the biggest explosion the 

world had witnessed until Hiroshima.What they’d experienced 

in Halifax was horrific; a French cargo ship laden with 

explosives was accidentally hit by a Norwegian vessel. Fire 

broke out and ignited the cargo causing a devastating explosion  
 

Malcolm Macdonald 

that killed around 2,000 people and injured 9,000. 

 

To learn that relatives had survived those experiences only for them to perish within sight of 

their homeland caused such distress that, for decades, people simply didn’t talk about it.  My 

grandmother had died of TB in 1911, so my father and his brother were made orphans by the 

tragedy, were split up and brought up by uncles.My sister and I didn’t know anything about the 

tragedy until 1958 when it was suggested a memorial be erected on the island. We thought our 

grandfather had been lost in the war, not drowned within sight of Stornoway. 
 
The body of  Malcom Macdonald was never recovered from the sea and he is today commemorated 
on the Chatham Memorial to the Missing, many miles from Srornoway. One hundred years on, let 
us all pause to remember him and his comrades, lost so very close to home . . .   

 
The Darkest Dawn: The Story of the Iolaire Tragedy 

is available from www.acairbooks.com 
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TOURS OF REMEMBRANCE 
“OPERATION OVERLORD” 

 

 
 

Many of you may remember the LIBOR scandal which occurred a few years ago. This was a series 
of fraudulent actions connected to the London Interbank Offered Rate when it was discovered 
that some banks were falsely inflating, or deflating, their rates to give the impression that they were 
more creditworthy than they were. The subsequent investigation and reaction resulted in George 
Osborne, the then Chancellor, announcing on 12th July 2016, that nine charities were to receive 
over £14 million in funding which would come from fines levied on the banking industry. 
 

One of those charities is the Royal British Legion who were awarded £2.25 million to support D-
Day veteran visits to Normandy, including the 75th anniversary of Operation Overlord which, of 
course, will be happening later this year on 6th June.  
 

Our RBL Chairman for Leicestershire, Bill Brown, has asked us to assist with ensuring that all 
local military groups, charities etc. are made aware hence the following preliminary information: 
 

Being operated by Arena Travel of Ipswich, “The D-Day 75 – Voyage of Remembrance 2019” 

will commence on 2nd June when the recently renovated cruise ship, MV Boudicca, will depart 
from Dover taking in the UK commemorative events in Portsmouth and Poole before crossing 
the English Channel to arrive in Normandy exactly 75 years after the D-Day landings, on 6th June. 
A comprehensive itinerary is planned before the ship returns to Dover on Sunday 9th June.  
 

There are 300 places available with each veteran, together with one carer or a family member, 
travelling completely free of charge, which will include all meals, transfers, transport to and fro’ 
the ship etc. . . . Priority will be given to veterans who participated in the D-Day landings with 
remaining spaces allocated by ballot.  
 

If any of you know of a veteran who you feel may wish to take part, and would like to receive 
more details, please do not hesitate to contact:  
The Reservations Manager, Arena Travel, 2 Betts Avenue, Martlesham Heath, IPSWICH IP5 3RH 
or visit enquiries@arenatravel.com - telephone 01473 660800. I will also bring further information 
and application forms to Monday eve’s meeting.  
 

V.E.J. 
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THE BLUE ARMY  
by David Humberston 

 
The emergence of  Poland as an independent nation in the immediate aftermath of  the Great War 
is but one story from many concerning the rearrangement of  the borders of  Europe following 
the defeat of  Imperial Germany and the Austro-Hungarian Empire. Whilst attempting to ascertain 
whether any postage stamps had been issued to mark this centenary, an interesting item caught my 
eye, provoking further research, which I now share in this article.  
 
On 31st May 2017, the Polish postal authorities issue a stamp (shown 
right) commemorating the 100th anniversary of  what they described as 
“The Blue Army”. Whilst familiar with the term in a sporting sense as the 
“name” adopted by supporters of  Leicester City F.C, the military 
connotations were a complete mystery. What, therefore, was the story of  
the Polish Blue Army? 
 
On 4 June 1917, the French president Raymond Poincaré gave his 
approval of the establishment of a Polish Army in France. The recruits 
were provided with the gray-blue issue French uniforms and thereby 
came to be known as “The Blue Army".  A large contingent of  the men   

were Polish-American and Canadian immigrants who had already undergone military training in 
Canada prior to the United States entering the War in April 1917.  
 
The first unit of  ths new Army to see action was the Polish 1st Infantry Regiment, deployed 
alongside the French 163rd Infantry Division in June 1918, near Reims, in the vicinity of  St Hilaire. 

In the Polish Military Cemetery at Aubérive, 20 miles east of  Reims, 129 of  their fatalities today 
rest under French crosses. On 3rd August 1918, a single Polish Army Division, comprising of  227 
officers and 9,965 troops was created. This was organized into three infantry regiments, a company 
of  engineers, one squad of  light calvary and an artillery brigade. On 6th October, General Jozef  
Haller, a Polish born Officer who had previously served in the Austro-Hungarian army (and 
depicted on the stamp above) officially took command of  the Polish forces fighting in France. 
 

 

Once hostilities ceased, the Army was transferred to Poland, 
where it joined other Polish military formations fighting for 
the retutn of  Polish independence. Further reinforced by 
former Polish Prisoners of  War, and even by a small 
contingent of  men from a Polish community in Brazil, the 
Blue Army played a pivotal role in ensuring Polish victory in 
both the Polish-Ukranian War of  1918-1919 and the 
subsequent defeat of  Bolshevik forces in the Polish-Soviet 
War of  1919-1921. 
 
Amongst the former Prisoners who took part in these later 
conflicts was one Ludwik Marian Kaźmierczak (shown left) 

who first fought on the Western Front in the German Army in 1915. After ending his service, he 
and his family returned to Germany, where his granddaughter, a certain Angela Merkel, has been 
Chancellor since 2005 . . .  
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BETWEEN THE COVERS 

by Roy-Anthony Birch 

  
Having been faced with the recent dilemma of how to commemorate the Armistice of November 
1918, (and having surmounted that particular hurdle), I was soon in a similar quandary over the 
choice of a suitable topic for my first “TIGER” article of 2019.  What is now “the old year” was 
certainly one to remember, with the climax to 1914-18 Centennial Commemorations, including 
my attendance at Westminster Abbey, and a highly successful year for our own WFA Leicestershire 
& Rutland branch.  But with thoughts of these and Christmas and Yuletide festivities now 
receding, what were we to do to lift our spirits in the new year’s bleak and darkening gloom?  One 
solution, I suggest, lies in the telling of absorbing and perhaps lesser  known or even altogether 
neglected stories, nestling between the covers of none too readily forgotten books. 
 

For me, “a good read” is an apt description of each of my 
recommendations.  Both are non-fiction titles - one each from The 
First and The Second World Wars, and both are by Ben Macintyre: 
shedder of light onto many a historical figure and intriguing tale.  My 

first choice is A Foreign Field, originally published by Harper 
Collins in 2001.  Set in occupied Northern France, chiefly in the first 
20 or so months of “The Kaiser’s War”, it tells of love and divided 
loyalties and of faithfulness and betrayal, with the almost inevitable 
loss of life and ravishing of landscape.  Yet with a poignant 
dénouement during the ensuing peace. 
 

 
Mr Macintyre’s story concerns a party of British soldiers who, like so many, became detached from 
their regiments during the retreat from Mons.  By contrast with the majority, surely, in the same 
predicament, they preferred, quite consciously it seems, to “go undercover” rather than be 
determined to regain their units.  This, and their attempts at survival, are keynotes of the tale.  Chief 
among the fugitives – for thus I shall describe them, and first among equals, for such he was to 
prove, was Private Robert Digby of 1st Bn. The Hampshire Regiment, service no. 
9368.  Demonstrably clever and undeniably debonair, the incorrigible Digby was very much a 
renegade in terms of family expectations.  The son of Colonel Robert Digby of Northwich in 
Cheshire (Indian Army retired) Robert Jnr. joined the ranks on enlisting in 1913, rather than 
offering himself for officer training, possibly as a deliberate slight to his father or simply to “be 
himself”. 
  

Having “lost my army”, as he put it, in the wake of the Battle of Le Cateau (26th August 1914), 
Digby made contact with a trio of similarly disorientated “Tommies”: Privates William Thorpe of 
1st Bn. Kings Own Royal Lancaster Regiment (service no. 8561) plus David Martin (7636) and 
Thomas Donohoe (8537), both of 1st Bn. Royal Irish Fusiliers.  Almost within hours, “Digby & 
Co.” were caught in the maelstrom of fleeing refugees and retreating British and advancing 
Germans.  Von Kluck’s onslaught seemed unstoppable, with hapless remnants of the B.E.F. being 
all too regularly leap-frogged in the surge.  Parties such as Digby’s, increased to nine by mid 
September, soon found themselves marooned on “the wrong side” of the line: in their case, near 
the Picardy village of Villeret.  Thus, the time-capsuled tranquility of Picardy was about to be 
obliterated, never to be restored.  The imposition of military law brought a new and appalling 
reality.  Reprisals for detractors were no hollow threat, and not least for those “harbouring the 
enemy”. 
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 “The enemy” here, of course, were Digby’s and similar parties.  Mercifully, for those in the vicinity 
of Villeret, and at least for the present, both peasantry and gentry were content and sometimes 
eager to cock a covert snook to the Hun, as if to express their own unwillingness to be 
intimidated.  No longer were the fugitives compelled to scavenge or cower in the local woods, as 
villagers brought food and bedding etc. to them while offering shelter in untenanted outhouses 
and a vacant hunting lodge, with thoughts of jeopardising themselves apparently of small 
account.  By October 1914, however, the consequences of harbouring the enemy were made 
abundantly and uncompromisingly plain.  On the 22nd, a proclamation issued by the chief of the 
local military police from their HQ at Le Catelet (8 kilometres or 5 miles from Villeret) required 
inventories to be made of literally every man and beast.   
  
In measures designed to support the German War effort or simply to spite and deprive the natives, 
householders were ordered to list all firearms, tools, agricultural implements, motorised and horse-
drawn farm and domestic vehicles, livestock and poultry - even the scrawniest fowl, apparently, 
and thoroughbred horses especially.  A far-reaching tree-felling regime was also implemented, with 
walnut and ash, in particular, requisitioned for German rifle butts.  More portentously, and with 
the War now manifestly failing to proceed as planned, the proclamation required all adult males to 
register with the occupying authorities, while anyone identified as giving succour to the enemy was 
liable to be shot.  Even mayors of villages where fugitives were discovered were liable to long-term 
imprisonment or a hefty fine; if not worse. 
  
By early 1915, with far fewer German troops centred on Villeret, the bringing of the fugitives more 
into the open - out of seclusion and into the wider community, was considered worth the risk.  The 
discarding of military uniforms and the donning of civilian garb were the most obvious first steps 
in a strategy that remained potentially perilous for all concerned:  Were “Tommies” with little or 
no French especially, likely to give themselves away if challenged? and Could every villager be 
trusted to keep schtum?  Add to this the smouldering resentment of those who saw the incomers 
as all but literally taking bread out of the mouths of their own families – primarily the children’s, 
and any residual cohesion was sure to be dispelled as the year progressed.   With food and fuel etc. 
becoming ever more scarce, pointed questions were asked as to whether all of the British were 
doing enough to earn their keep.  Some certainly proved their worth, toiling in the fields.  But not 
all.  Such feelings intensified towards the end of 1915, when an influx of battle weary and 
dishevelled Germans led some to openly, if grudgingly, acknowledge that these men at least were 
serving their country rather than taking an easier way out.  Attitudes even among the more 
sympathetic villagers also hardened as stretcher cases arrived in Villeret, not so much by the dozen, 
as by the score. 
  
In common with the people of Villeret, we might ask why the fugitives hadn’t made greater efforts 
to escape; utilising Digby’s ready facility in French and latent leadership skills.  While many obvious 
routes had been effectively closed – via Péronne, for one, following its capture by the German in 
September 1914, little attempt seemed to be made to contact those enjoying comparative freedom 
of movement: local contraband couriers and Allied agents etc., whose activities were known to 
more than a few.  We might indeed wonder whether a life “underground” was seen as preferable 
to returning to “Blighty” and having to take up arms.  We know full well that, while exiting 
southwards towards the Front, was impracticable, many “Tommies” returned via Belgium, aided 
by the Cavell organisation and the like.  
  
Lingering doubts over the German attitude towards the fugitives vanished on March 30th 1916. 
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Posters, again issued from the military police HQ in Le Catelet, carried the following: “Persons 

attached to enemy armies have been arrested in the area of France occupied by our troops, 

having been given hospitality by local people.  Consequently, I hereby order that  persons who 

belong to or follow the orders of an enemy army and currently find themselves in German 

occupied territory are required to surrender to a German command post by 30th April 

1916”.  It was further stated that any surrendering before 30th April would be treated as P.O.W.s 
and that any arrested thereafter would be shot.  Clearly, the writing was on the wall. 
  
With the safety of the two youngest of Digby’s nine-man party already assured, the remainder, 
minus Digby himself, made eleventh-hour but unavailing attempts to escape via Bellicourt.  Three 
of the six were arrested within hours of a second attempt, and here at least, justice seems to have 
been tempered with mercy.  One was awarded a 15-year prison sentence and the other two became 
P.O.W.s.  Digby and the remaining three - the original quartet from late August ’14, were caught 
unawares on 16th May 1916; their whereabouts having become known to the military police almost 
certainly through an act of betrayal.  Justice here was summary and brutal.  Privates Thorpe, 
Martin, and Donohoe were condemned to death on May 20th and were shot in the deserted street 
on 27th, the day after their sentences had been confirmed.  All now rest in the churchyard at Le 
Catelet, a short walk from where they perished. 
 

 

 
LEFT – The grave of Private Robert Digby and 

ABOVE the graves of Privates William Thorpe, 

Thomas Donohoe and David Martin, Le Catelet 

Churchyard, Aisne, France 
 

Robert Digby is buried in the same churchyard, but a little further off.  Having eluded his captors 
for almost a week, he surrendered at Villeret on May 22nd and was transferred to Le Catelet to be 
tried and sentenced on that same day.  He too would be executed by firing squad.  May 30th 1916 
would be the 31-year-old’s final day.  Twilight on the 30th found him writing his last letters; all 
three were to women, of whom only one was related.  Herein lies the possible explanation for his 
reluctance to escape from Villeret and, having completed a reading of Mr Macintyre’s book, you 
too may be persuaded that Digby’s experiences in occupied France were the making of him; finally 
inculcating a sense of responsibility and offering a reason for living, yet firm in the knowledge that 

he might die.  A Foreign Field is orderable at Waterstones in paperback @ £9.99.  Take care to 
quote ISBN 9780007395262 to avoid confusion with similar titles, and neither is it to be confused 
with the 1993 TV drama of the same name, with Alec Guinness et al, set in WW2.  

 

Editor’s Note: The book is also available from Amazon priced at £8.54   
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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: 

 

Greg Drozdz B.E.M. - Hinckley 
David & Dr. Karen Ette - 

Loughborough 

Derek Simmonds - Melton Mowbray  
 
 

Our Branch Website Address is: 
www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com 
 

Our Branch Twitter Address is: 
@WFALeicester 

 

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 February 2019 
 

“We very much value your  

continued support” 

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE 
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