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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 
 

Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of  The Tiger.  
 
If  we as an Association ever needed reminders of  the continued importance of  the work we 
undertake, then surely the recent incidents of  vandalism against War Memorials both at home and 
abroad prove this point. Recent condemnation in the national Press of  the desecration of  the 
Bomber Command Memorial at Hyde Park, London (not to mention the defacing of  the memorial 
stone to P.C. Yvonne Fletcher, opposite the Iranian Embassy in St James’ Square) was regretably 
followed in the first week of  February by reports of  two further misdeeds, both at home and 
abroad. 
 

 

Firstly, via Twitter, came news of  damage to the 63rd (Royal 
Naval) Division Memorial on the outskirts of  Gavrelle, part 
of  the 1917 battlefields of  Arras. Unveiled comparatively 
recently on 8th May 1991, the partial demolition of  the rear 
wall surrounding the Anchor is clearly illustrated here. 
Mystery apparently surrounds how this vandalism 
happened, or even exactly when it occurred, as the 
Memorial is sited alongside a main road on the outskirts of  
the village.   

  
The following morning brought more disappointing news . . . In Brighton, the site of  a blue plaque 
to Lieutenant Ernest Beal V.C. of  the Yorkshire Regiment was defaced with pink graffiti 
containing, apparently, a coded statement questioning the legitamacy of  all our Police Force. Beal, 
one of  only three inhabitants of  Brighton to receive the Victoria Cross, braved enemy fire to rescue 
a wounded soldier on 21st March 1918 and died of  his injuries the following day.  
 

 

Whilst some misguided souls may find 
small consolation that the miscreants 
at least have sufficient intelligence to 
“number-code” letters of  the alphabet 
correctly to deliver their disrepectful 
message (1312 being ACAB, an 
abbreviation, apparently, of  All Cops 
Are Bas***ds) the wider implications 
are cause of  greater concern. 
Personally, whilst welcoming a swift 
return to a penal system rapidly 
approaching that practised by our 
Victorian ancestors, I am realistic   

The Vandalised 

Memorial 

enough to realise that further 
legislation (albeit ruthlessly enforced)  

Ernest Beal, V.C. 

to protect our Memorials and Monuments for the enjoyment of  future generations may be a more 
attainable proposition. If  our History and Heritage is now regarded by the multitudes as merely a 
“minority interest” of  decreasing value in the modern world, at least let there be some provisions 
to preserve it for those who still care! 
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With that thought in mind, may I draw the attention of  all readers 
to the appeal by the Leicester City, County & Rutland At Risk War 
Memorials Project appearing on Page 7 of  this Newsletter. For those 
of  you unfamiliar with the history of  this noble enterprise, the 
project was launched by two Branch Members, Denis Kenyon and 
Chris Stevens, in 2011 following the destruction or theft of  many 
War Memorials (including three beautiful stained-glass windows – 
one of  which is depicted right) at St. Saviours Church in Leicester 
by yet another group of  vandals.  
 
Over the last eight years, the Project has secured the future of  a 
number of  memorials of  all shapes and sizes, where appropriate 
taking these into custody in the Chancel of  All Saints Church.  
Wherever possible, each memorial display is accompanied by details 
of  its original location together with further research concerning 
the men listed on the memorial.  Many readers will have already 
visited the Chancel on one of  the Project’s Open Days but, if   

 

anyone would like to join the growing band of  volunteers assisting Denis and Chris in this worthy 
cause, opportunity know beckons! Denis will explain more at the beginning of  our February 
Branch Meeting. 
 
Also advertised in this Newsletter (this time on Page 6) is our Branch Visit to RAF Cosford for 
the WFA Spring Conference and A.G.M. on 27th April. Non-members are very welcome to attend 
the programme of  talks in the morning or take an opportunity to spend the day in this award  

 

 

winning Museum, housing one of  the largest 
aviation collections in the UK with 70 historic 
aircraft on display. Restaurant facilities, serving 
both hot and cold food, are en-site and there 
is also a Museum Shop.   
 
The W.F.A. A.G.M. will begin at 1.20 p.m. and, 
following the Excecutive Committee’s recent 
disposal of  the Butte de Warlencourt, could be 
a most interesting affair! I was hoping to be 
able to provide readers with a further update  RAF Cosford 

on this situation, but the promised communique has yet to arrive as we go to press. I am, however, 
aware that Tony Bolton, Chairman of  our sister branch in Chesterfield will be standing for election 
to the Executive Committee, although his potential role was not disclosed.   
 
Having attended in previous years, both Valerie & I have no hesitation in recommending this event 
to our readers and we look forward to you joining us on the day . . .  

 

 
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.) 

 

 

 

 

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.  

 

 
 

 

 
29th April 2019  

Guest Speaker: Alan Robinson  

The Battle of Verdun 
 

The longest Battle of  the Great War was fought around the 
city of  Verdun between February and December 1916. 
Tonight we welcome battlefield expert Alan Robinson on his 
inaugural visit to our Branch to deliver his presentation on 
the first of  the great “attritional” battles of  the Great War  
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OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . . 
 

 
 

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 

 

 
 

SATURDAY 
23RD MARCH  

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 
24TH  MARCH  

2019 
 
 

 
 

Leicester & Rutland Family History Society 
Open Day & A.G.M. 

 

The Charles Palmer Suite 
Leicestershire County Cricket Club 

Grace Rd 
Leicester 
LE2 8EB 

 

10.00 A.M. – 4.00 P.M. 
See www.lrfhs.org.uk  

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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AT RISK WAR MEMORIALS – AN APPEAL 
 

 

 
 

ARWMP 
Leicester City, County & Rutland At Risk War 

Memorials Project 

 

 
    

 

  
 

We are looking for two people with a strong sense of  heritage to help promote the work done 
and raise the profile of  the Project. 
 
Volunteer Communications Organiser 
This will involve: 
1. Working closely with our Members responsible for our website, Face Book page and  
            Twitter account.                       
2. Producing case studies, good news stories and press releases. 
3. Writing and producing a twice yearly newsletter. 
4. Researching and developing different channels through which to promote the Project. 
 
Volunteer Research Organiser 
As a Research Volunteer you will be involved in: 
1. Systematically researching the history of  war memorials taken into care. 
2. Collating and documenting your research and preparing it for our website. 
3. Recruiting other researchers and coordinating their efforts. 
 
Further details available from Denis Kenyon 
 Mobile - 07834 324 352  
 Email – mail@atriskwarmemorials.co.uk  
 

Note our new contact details; 
Email: mail@atriskwarmemorials.co.uk 
Face Book page: www.faceboo.com/arwmp 
Website: www.atriskwarmemorials.co.uk  
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THEODORE BAYLEY HARDY 
(PART I) 

Compiled by Colin Kilgour 

 
During the First World War, more than 200 Military Crosses 
were awarded to Padres, three times to one man, John Thom; 
another recipient' was "Tubby" Clayton, founder of Toc H, an 
international organisation of Christian fellowship. But the 
supreme hero was 55-year-old Theodore Bayley Hardy, who 
won not only the Distinguished Service Order and the Military 
Cross but also the Victoria Cross for his repeated bravery in 
tending wounded soldiers in No Man's Land. This was one of 
four VCs won by padres since its institution in 1856.  
 
Hardy was born on 20th of October 1863 in Exeter - into a 
large family of half-brothers from his mother's first marriage 
and a full brother Ernest. Theo's father died when he was only 
three. Around the ages of nine and ten, the two brothers went 
as borders to the City of London School. The future vicar and 

 
Theodore Bayley Hardy 

army chaplain Theo became captain of the school rowing club and it became his habit to attend 
the afternoon service in Westminster Abbey every Sunday.  
 
He went on to London University and both brothers in time were ordained priests of the Church 
of England - and both were to have Irish brides. At the age of 21 Theodore was described as 
having 'the head of a scholar and the eyes of a poet'. He married Florence in September 1888. Two 
children soon appeared and after two years teaching in London, he became a form master at 
Nottingham High School where 16 happy years were to follow. He was always keen on physical 
exercise and games. Throughout his life he followed the public school habit of a daily cold bath. 
He went on a journey from being a diffident schoolmaster and unassuming country vicar, to 
become the most decorated non-combatant in the First World War: decorations won not in hot 
blood and anger - but in cool tenacious courage.  
 
One of Nottingham's most famous sons DH Lawrence had Hardy as a form master. They clashed 
over Lawrence's obsession with death. Another former pupil said of Hardy "He was a very friendly 
type but a shortish man and the last person you would expect to win a VC".  
 
In December 1898 at the age of 35 Theo was ordained as a Deacon in the Church of England. He 
combined his duties as a curate with his teaching career, which itself developed well and in 1907 
he beat a hundred other candidates for the post of Headmaster at a Grammar School near 
Lancaster.  
 
He was teetotal and a vegetarian. Travelled everywhere by bicycle and owing to his poor eyesight 
often fell off, for example getting a black eye, colliding with a gate. Disaster struck when Hardy's 
wife died in June 1914, the same month that a fateful shot rang out in Sarajevo. Owing to 
Florence's illness Hardy had had to resign his school position and take over a parish in Cumbria 
as Priest-in-Charge.  
 
His son Will joined the army volunteering as a doctor and was sent within weeks to the 
Dardanelles. Even at the age of 51, Hardy felt that he too should be involved in the war. Time 
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after time he applied to the Chaplaincy Department only to be told that they had a waiting list 
hundreds long, of men much younger than himself.  
 
He seriously thought of not going as a Chaplain but as a volunteer stretcher bearer and successfully 
passed an examination. Hardy was not a man to be deflected and finally his persistence paid off. 
The Battle of the Somme had produced not only a shortage of troops, it had produced a shortage 
of Chaplains as well. His rank was to be that of a Captain but his rank as a Chaplain cannot but 
produce a hint of irony - it was temporary Chaplain, 4th Class.  
 
By the end of August 1916 Theo was kitted out and proceeded to Etaples. He wanted a posting 
to the front line and was interviewed by the Assistant Chaplain General the Rev. Douglas Carey 
who wrote:  
 
'Normally one hesitated to recommend a Chaplain of over fifty years of age for work in the line 
but I have been intensely glad ever since that I had the common sense to see that it was with no 
ordinary mortal that I had to deal on this occasion. He had done good work during his time with 
me and told me that he had always kept fit and had done regular physical exercises. He also stated 
that he was a widower, that both his children were grown up and that he had no fear of death. His 
appeal was irresistible. I recommended his case to the Deputy Chaplain General and to Hardy's 
joy, my recommendation was acted upon'. 
 
Padres in the forward lines were not over common. Sassoon wrote, after his wounding at Arras 
'The consolations of the Church of England weren't much in demand at an Advanced Dressing 
Station'. However, Hardy was made of sterner stuff. Plus he was a special kind of man - one who 
could bridge the gap which was often evident between a largely middle-class clergy and the other 
ranks of the British Army.  
 

 
“Woodbine Willie” 

He joined the Eighth Battalion of the Lincolnshire Regiment in 
December 1916. Asking the Assistant Chaplain General for some 
tips, led him to being introduced to a fellow Chaplain from just 
down the line. A meeting was arranged at Etaples of two of the 
most extraordinary men to have served in the war. Hardy and 
twenty years younger, Geoffrey Studert-Kennedy (Woodbine 
Willie). Both men knew that to penetrate the sense of brotherhood 
between soldier and soldier, they had to be part of it.  
 
When Hardy joined the Eighth Lincolns in December 2016, it was 
in the hardest winter on record since 1880/81. Haig recorded 25° 
of frost in his diary and the sea froze at Boulogne. By this time the 
'partner' battalion, the Eighth Somersets had been added to Theo's 
care. He concluded that his visits to the men might be more 
sympathetically received were he to go at night. So he slept in the 
day and after his evening meal, he made his way to the front line 

lwith a knapsack filled with sweets and cigarettes.  
 
A Major-General wrote 'I attended the Battalion Church parade in a field near the village. Mr 
Hardy took the service and I firmly believe he was asleep standing, when saying some of the psalms 
and prayers. He had most probably been up all night in the trenches!'  
 
He told his Divisional Chaplain that he had decided to live always and entirely with the officers 
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and men in the line, whatever the discomfort and dangers. That Chaplain witnessed Hardy's first 
recorded act of heroism - and as often, this took place when Hardy was physically absolutely worn 
out and only his heroic spirit enabled him to carry on.  
 
Theo's daughter Elizabeth had recently arrived in France as a V.A.D. Red Cross nurse based at 
Dunkirk. He managed to appropriate a bicycle, his favourite mode of transport. The little 53-year-
old cleric cycled some fifty-five miles across northern France against a strong headwind - to see 
his much-loved daughter, with the added benefits of a hot bath and dinner in a 'swell place'. 
Easter Monday April 1917, vicinity of Monchy le Preux east of Arras ........... the 8th Lincolns & 
8th Somersets, their padre with them, went over the top. Fierce fighting took place and Hardy was 
involved with carrying the wounded on stretchers, from the front, his ambulance class training put 
to good effect.  
 
He made notes so as to write to the relatives of the dead and wounded. His colleague Geoffrey 
Vallings DSO (Senior Chaplain to 37th Div) wrote 'I directed him to go with one of the medical 
officers who was to form an advanced dressing station. I pushed on to a further site and returning 
much later, found that Hardy had been continuously at work for about 36 hours, so I ordered him 
to bed'.  
 

 

In David Raw's book are a couple of 
wonderful pictures of Hardy at the 
dressing station, showing troops, 
prisoners and covered bodies awaiting 
burial. At first the battle gave the illusion 
of success. The Canadians spectacularly 
stormed Vimy Ridge and 37th division 
penetrated five miles. Allenby believing 
the breakthrough had come, sent in the 
cavalry - but sadly they were decimated.  

Advance Dressing Satation, Feuchy Chapel 

10.4.1917 (Hardy circled) 

 
Vallings again: 'Whenever possible I  

relieved Hardy myself and had simply to force him to go to bed and rest - but he was so tired that 
he fell asleep directly his head touched the pillow.  
 
His ministrations were simply invaluable and his devotion absolutely untiring. He was never 
regardless or unconscious of danger but his spirit rose supreme above it'. The writer was clearly in 
awe of Hardy, even saying that he felt in the presence of a saint.  

 
The Lincolns suffered terribly in the Arras offensive and with mutiny erupting throughout the 
French Army, Haig now plotted his move on Passchendaele.  

 
At 3 a.m. on 31st of July 1917, the first day of the Passchendaele offensive, Private Jimmy Watson 
of the 8th Lincolns was given his tablespoon of rum. "We always knew that was it - we'd soon be 
going over the top".  
 
At 3:50 a.m. the whistle blew and they climbed out of the trenches, Theodore Hardy their Padre, 
going with them. "He always came with us" said Private Watson.  
 

TO BE CONTINUED 
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EDWARD HARRISON - A FORGOTTEN HERO  
by David Humberston 

 
A recent visit to London brought with it the opportunity to visit Brompton Cemetery in the Royal 
Borough of  Kensington and Chelsea. Situated next to Chelsea Barracks, the substantial number 
of  monuments remembered many families whose names are familiar to military historians. Other 
names were less familiar. Take, for example, that of  Lieutenant Edward Frank Harrison, whose 
headstone was “erected by the Officers and men . . . of  the Anti-Gas Department”. What, one 
pondered, was the story behind this particular gentleman? 
 
Edward Frank Harrison was born in 1869 and began an apprenticeship 
with a pharmacist at the age of  14. After serving his apprenticeship he 
was awarded the Jacob Bell Scholarship to the Society’s School of  
Pharmacy. He was an outstanding student and qualified as a 
pharmaceutical chemist in 1891. His subsequent career included being 
made head of  the analytical laboratory at Burroughs & Wellcome. He 
then worked as a consulting and analytical chemist for 10 years before 
the outbreak of  the Great War.  
 

In 1914 Harrison tried to join the army but was rejected several times on 
account of  his age. However, he persevered and in 1915 he was accepted 
into what one source describes as a “sportsmen’s battalion”.  Following 
the German gas attack on the Western Front at Ypres in April 1915, 

 
Edward Harrison 

The War Office responded by enlisting chemists to work on finding a way of  defending troops 
against this form of  attack. The Anti-Gas Department was formed and Harrison joined its staff. 
From that autumn, Harrison worked to develop the “large box respirator”, the first serviceable 
British respirator. It is one of  Harrison’s greatest achievements that he produced a gas mask that 
successfully offered protection, in the early months of  gas warfare when the principles of  
respirator construction were almost unknown. 
 
Harrison next worked on the development of  the small-box respirator, for which he is best known. 
developed to be effective against all the various poison gases. Promoted to the rank of  Lieutenant-
Colonel, in 1918 he was appointed Controller of  Chemical Warfare. He died a week before the 
Armistice in November 1918. His death was attributed to influenza but it was widely believed that  

 

overwork and the effects of  repeated exposure to poison gas took 
their toll. Harrison had, in fact, continued to work with a raging 
temperature for four days before he was taken home to die. He was 
buried at Brompton Cemetery with full military honours, his 
headsrone also remembering his son, Noel, who fell in action in July 
1916. In a letter to his widow, the Minister of  Munitions, Winston 
Churchill, wrote "It is in large measure to him that our troops have 
been given effectual protection from the German poisonous gases".  
 
The Royal Society of  Chemistry also honoured Harrison when, in 
1921 an alabaster memorial plaque was unveiled in their 
Examination Hall at Bloomsbury Square and a Harrison Medal (our 
cover photograph) was inaugurated to recognise scientists who have 
made an outstanding contribution to pharmaceutical science. 
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD  
 

 
 

Following his excellent presentation at our January meeting, our speaker that night, Rev. 

Nigel Cave, has contacted us with suggested volumes for members seeking further 

information on the American Expeditionary Force. He writes:  
 
Herewith is some reading that members of  the Branch might find interesting as regards the 
AEF: 
 
Old, but still good - The War to End All Wars - The American Military Experience in 
World War 1, Edward M Coffman. Newer, but perhaps lacks some balance, Over there: The 
United States in the Great War, 1917-1918, Byron Farwell and then there is David Woodward’s 
excellent The American Army and the First World War, in CUP’s Armies of  the World 
Series. 
  
For the Meuse Argonne, I would recommend:  
 
Maarten Otte’s two Battleground books, Meuse-Argonne 1918: Breaking the Line and 
Montfaucon. There will be more of  them coming out over the years. Paul F Braim’s The Test 
of  Battle is a bit right on, but not bad. Edward Lengel’s: To Conquer Hell: The Battle of 
Meuse-Argonne 1918 is a more recent account; as is Mitchell Yockelson’s Forty Seven Days. 
One of  the problems with the US accounts is that they are very focussed; although other 
offensives on the WF at the time are mentioned, I think that their significance is not. And there 
is no (or minimal) mention of  the other fronts and the collapse of  the Central Powers alliance. 
Douglas Mastriano, Thunder in the Argonne, is the most recent book to come out on the 
offensive. 
 
There are a couple of  good, full length, books on Montfaucon, where the 79th Division failed 
on Day 1 (and where the Memorial now stands): With Their Bare Hands (Gene Fax) and 
Betrayal at Little Gibraltar, William Walker. Both good reads, if, perhaps, flawed. 
 
Without a doubt the best single volume account of  Verdun 1916 remains Alastair Horne’s 
The Price of  Glory. It is old (over fifty years) and in some ways has been superseded, but it is 
very well written - really well written - and is accessible and is perfectly fine as an account of  
this couplex offensive. The best books to have when visiting are Christina Holstein’s four, 

soon to be five, Battleground Europe books. 
 
 

Further recommendations on other books of a more general nature will appear in the next 

issue of “The Tiger”.our thanks go once again to Nigel for his excellent presentation and 

his subsequent recommendation of these books.  
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ANOTHER SELECTION FROM BETWEEN THE COVERS  
by Roy-Anthony Birch 

  
For the second time in as many months I turn to the eminently readable Ben Macintyre for another 
intriguing wartime story; one which I ought to say, like last month’s recommendation,  is a non-
fiction title, which indeed, fundamentally it is.  Yet truth and obfuscation – downright lies, if you 

prefer, are the stock in trade of the principal characters in Agent Zigzag; the author’s 2007 telling 
of a tale almost beyond credibility; told at times with the zest of a “boy’s own” adventure, yet with 
an all pervading seriousness befitting a conflicted world. 
 
What is or was truth and what were lies, are key to this fascinating 
saga.  The real life Where? and When? are easily enough 
defined.  England, France, and German; Portugal and Norway, 
during the Second World War are the actual settings, with 
occasional backward glances to the earlier “Kaiser’s War”.  But 
Who is or was who? and Where did the protagonists’ loyalties 

lie?  These were far more difficult to fathom.  Agent Zigzag himself 

observed that “It wasn’t safe to talk to anyone: no-one knew who 

was who”.  By the same token then, Who was Zigzag?  Edward 
Edwards, Arnold Thompson, and Edward Simpson, were among a 
seemingly inexhaustible roll of aliases; with Morgan O’Brian, 
George Clarke, and Hugh Anson as subsequent additions to the 
phantom list.  Then there was “Mr Farmer”, of equally dubious 
pedigree; registering thus as a pre-WW2 hotel guest.   

                       
Officially, in fact, our hero was Edward or “Eddie” Arnold Chapman, born in Burnopfield, County 
Durham, on 16th November 1914   He was the eldest of three children from a family in increasingly 
impoverished circumstances, with a mother who died young and a father whose marine 
engineering career was cut short and was followed by an unwavering descent into 
alcoholism.  Bonds between father and son seem never to have materialised, and neither did Eddie 
prosper at school, thanks largely to his habitual truancy.  Scavenging in the street and the lure of 
the cinema were more to his liking, offering more than a hint of the maverick existence yet to 
come.  Aged 17, he joined 2nd Bn. The Coldstream Guards, whose duties included guarding the 
Tower of London.  But neither was the Army able to provide stability or to instill a sense of 
belonging.  His going AWOL after just 9 months brought a spell of 84 days in jankers and a 
dishonourable discharge from the Army, effectively returning him to his more natural métier in 
London’s seedier West-end. 
  
Soho had been his refuge during his absconding from the military and if anything resembled a 
homecoming, this was it!  Chapman had always felt at ease on the fringes of criminality and  moved 
with equal élan among the louche, the dissolute, and the raffish, and those with artistic leanings, 
either real or imagined.  Marlene Dietrich, Noel Coward, and Ivor Novello – late of the R.N.A.S., 
were regular dining companions by the mid 1930s, while Eddie was simultaneously drawn ever 
closer towards criminality’s harder core.  Not that violence against the person was ever part of his 
philosophy: only the occasional fisticuffs and once, the depositing of an off-duty police officer 
over a wall.  Whether or not his entré into sustained criminality was due solely to an extravagant 
life-style may be debatable.  One senses that an appetite for “getting away with it” and the thrill of 
the chase may often have been motive enough.  Either way, a succession of increasingly serious  
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offences inevitably led to jail and to Chapman’s gaining first-hand knowledge of safe-breaking and 
the use of gelignite, and to membership of “The Jelly Gang” on his release. 

  
Such was the extent of The Gang’s illicit enterprises, with umpteen raids in the north of England 
and on the Co-operative Society’s HQ in Edinburgh, for example, that they became the object of 
a nationwide manhunt in February 1939.  Yet they were still unable to resist temptation even while 
on bail from the Edinburgh “job”, pulling off another lucrative heist in Bournmouth en route to 
the Channel Islands in search of sanctuary.  Chapman was indeed, by now, a creature of 
habit.  Further misdemeanours in Jersey led swiftly to arrest and to two years imprisonment, with 
additional time for a short-lived escape.  By the time of his release in October 1941, the question 
was not How to escape from prison? but rather, How to quit what was now German occupied 
territory?, which it had been since July 1940.  
 

 

Chapman’s time in prison had not been wasted; polishing 
his rudimentary German, teaching himself French, and 
imbibing the poetry of Alfred, Lord Tennyson and the 
works of H.G. Wells.  Not content to remain marooned 
on Jersey for the foreseeable, he hatched a plan to offer 
his services, ostensibly to the Germans, as a spy; 
probably, in truth, hoping to be returned to mainland 
Britain.  It must therefore have been something of a 
shock to be arrested alongside former cellmate Anthony 
Faramus in December 1941 on suspicion of committing 
acts of sabotage, which the pair, almost certainly, for 
once, had not!  They were incarcerated in Fort de 

Romainville in Paris; “a bloated, moated, impregnable 

monstrosity, according to Mr Macintyre, where the 
Germans eventually satisfied themselves that the pair  Eddie Chapman – Agent Zigzag 

were innocent of the charge.  But Chapman remained a person of particular interest.  Erudite, 
cosmopolitan,  and with an avowed detestation of the British   establishment, could he really be 
genuine in offering to be a Nazi spy? 

 

The WW1 cavalry officer who became his German “handler” certainly thought so and was literally 
to profit by Chapman’s entry onto the Nazi Roll.  But Doctor Stephan Graumann -   nom de 
guerre of the highborn Captain Stephan Albert Heinrich von Groning, became infinitely more 
than Chapman’s mentor and principal contact in German High Command’s Military Intelligence 
Service - the Abwehr.  Warmth and mutual respect were established from the start, with the urbane 
Prussian proffering the fatherly arm that the youthful Chapman had been denied.  Neither the War 
itself nor the misfortunes that befell both men thereafter could sever the bonds of a lifelong 
friendship. 
  
Chapman was among the first to be drafted into The Abwehr’s top-secret sabotage training 

establishment at Nantes, in Brittany, shortly after its opening in March 1942.  Codenamed Fritz 

(or its diminutive Fritzchen) and under the watchful eye of its Director - the same Doctor 
Graumann (Captain von Groning), Chapman spent months enhancing his already extensive skills 
in the use of explosives and familiarising himself with recent refinements to traditional tools in the 
undercover agent’s armoury.  Innocuous-looking matches, it seems, were the latest thing in 
invisible writing!  Chapman became an inveterate gatherer of information and was much given to 
eavesdropping on conversations involving the Abwehr staff especially.  Part of his genius, in fact,  
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was an extraordinary ability to memorise what he gleaned.  But of at least equal importance was  
his becoming an accomplished radio operator.  Fists that had occasionally made satisfying contact  
with unguarded chins could now transmit mixed messages to an unsuspecting enemy.  (“Fist” or 
“hand” were terms used to describe a radio operator’s style when “sending”: characteristic use of 
certain words phrases or abbreviations etc.). 
  
As a parachutist, however, Chapman’s technique was less well developed: his second jump, while 
still in training (June 1942), almost killed him.  Yet he was sufficiently recovered to make his first 
descent over England on 16th December 1942, landing in a celery field just north of Ely.  His 
immediate action, as he had always intended, was to offer his services to British Military 
Intelligence, if they would have him, and irrespective of steadfast personal loyalty to von 
Groning.  Here then was the dilemma for Chapman and for MI5.  Whose side was the 28-year-old 
really on and would he be a safe investment as a double-agent?  Chapman was first brought literally 
face-to-face with the formidable and tenacious Lieutenant-Colonel Robin “Tin-Eye” Stephens, 
head of Camp 020 in west London; the covert centre for the interrogation and breaking of 
suspicious characters of every hue.  Having convinced the perpetually monocled Stephens of his 
bona fides, Chapman stood ready to be “turned” and, within two years, to become one of the 
most celebrated members of the B1A section of Britain’s MI5.  Also, in time, to become 

immortalised as Agent Zigzag. 
 

 

Meanwhile, he had to maintain the pretence of working solely for 
the Germans and the means of doing so lay readily to hand: 
namely, in the sham fulfilment of the mission on which the 
Abwehr had actually sent him to Britain.  The object of “Operation 
Walter” was to decommission the De Havilland aircraft factory at 
Hatfield, Herts.  Although logistics etc. for this deliberate 
deception were not as complex as for “the real thing”, scores of 
camouflage experts from the Air Ministry were still needed to 
create mock-ups of devastation on an industrial scale, chiefly for 
the benefit of enemy aerial reconnaissance.  The experts produced 
replicas of four electricity sub-transformers, “damaged” as if by 
bomb blasts, while the real transformers were shrouded in netting 
and corrugated iron sheets made to resemble enormous cavities in 
the ground when viewed from above.  Mangled iron and assorted 
imitation rubble were strewn across the site, leaving none but the  Eddie Chapman, December 1942 

closest observer to doubt that the mission had been  accomplished.  Von Groning rejoiced on 

reading an item of genuine fake news in the Daily Express of February 1st 1943: honour on both 
sides was evidently satisfied. 
  

Space allows me to mention just two of Zigzag’s other outstanding exploits: his artful foiling of a 

plot to sink the British merchantman The City of Lancaster in March 1943, while in nominally 
neutral Lisbon - in reality a veritable nest of clandestine vipers, and his calculated misguiding of 
V1 rockets which began targeting London in June 1944.  An important by-product of the first was 
“hands-on” access to the latest German explosives technology and for the second, the general 
consensus is that Chapman’s helping to ensure that the rockets fell short of densely populated 
inner London saved several thousand lives.  Chapman himself lives on between the covers of Ben 

Macintyre’s enthralling Agent Zigzag; The True Wartime  Story of Eddie Chapman - ISBN 
9781408885406; a Bloomsbury paperback from Waterstones @ £9.99. 

 

Editor’s note: Agent Zigzag is also available from Amazon at £8.77 – free P&P 
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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: 
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“We very much value your  
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