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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN 

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

With the previous issue of  The Tiger going to press prior to the end of  June, it is only now that 
opportunity arises to comment on the miniscule coverage in both national and local press on the 
centenary of  the signing of  the Treaty of  Versailles on 28th June 1919. In fact, apart from my own 

brief  interview with Dave Andrews of  Radio Leicester, broadcast the following Sunday, this 
important anniversary appears to have been completely ignored! 
 
Whilst I cannot express too much surprise, there is a degree of  disappointment that such a seminal 
piece of  legislation, whose clauses shaped the history of  the century in which we were all born, 
received such scant treatment. If  one accepts that the importance of  studying history is to avoid 
repeating  the errors of  the past, then surely this must be an opportunity not only scorned, but 
lost . . . 
 
Furthermore, it must also be remembered that the Treaty 
of  Versailles was just one of  a series of  treaties with all the 
defeated beligerant nations that reshaped both the 
geography and, ultimately, the history of  the world. 
Subsequent Treaties with Austria, signed on 10th September 
1919, Bulgaria, on 27th November 1919 and Hungary, on 4th 
June 1920 collectively created the “new” states of  
Czechoslovakia and what later became Yugoslavia, neither 
of  which exist in their original entities a century later. 
Additionally, two treaties were required to achieve peace 
with the Ottoman Empire. The first, the Treaty of  Sèvres, 
signed on 10th August 1920, was rejected by the Turkish    

 
Germany’s Dr Johannes Bell signs the 

Treaty of Versailles, with Woodrow 

Wilson, Georges Clemenceau and David 

Lloyd George seated opposite.  

Government and never formally ratified. Following the Turkish War of  Independence, a second 
Treaty, signed in Lausanne, Switzerland, on 24th July 1923, established the present day Republic of  
Turkey whilst renouncing claims to the other Ottoman territories. Once again, the partition of  the 
Middle East created issues that still resonate to this day. 
 

 

Even less well-known are the actions of  the United States of  America. 
When President Woodrow Wilson returned from Paris to America, he 
was faced with considerable opposition from the Senate to the clauses of  
the Treaty of  Versailles concerning the establishment of  the League of  
Nations. Wilson, embarking on a lengthy tour to appeal to the people to 
support his brainchild, was felled by two strokes and was replaced as 
President by Republican Warren Harding in the elections of  November 
1920. For a second occasion, on 19th March 1920, the U. S. Senate voted 
against the ratification of  the Treaty of  Versailles, leaving the United 
States of  America technically still at War with Germany, Austria and 
Hungary.  
 

In April 1921, President Harding reconfirmed American opposition to  
President 

Warren Harding 
the League of  Nations, but called upon Congress to pass a peace resolution independent of  the 
League. In the event, two separate resolutions would emerge! 
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The memorably named Philander Chase Knox 
duly obliged Harding as far as the U.S. Senate 
was concerned, as quickly as the following day. 
This Resolution was adopted by month-end. 
The House of  Representatives, the power 
house of  the U. S. Congress, received a slightly 
different resolution, proposed by Stephen 
Geyer Porter, Chairman of  the Committee on 
Foreign Affairs. On 1st Juy 1921, the joint 
declaration was passed and on the following 
day President Harding interrupted a round of  
golf  in Raritan, New Jersey when word reached 
him that a courier had left the local Railway  

 
Senator  

P.C. Knox 

Representative 

S. G. Porter 

Station and was shortly to deliver the precious document. Harding left the course to return to the 
estate of  his playing partner, Senator Joseph Sherman Frehlinghuysen, but later returned to 
complete his game. The estate was destroyed by fire in the 1950’s and is now the site of  a shopping 
centre. A small plaque, recording the signing of  the Resolution, can today be found on a patch of  
grass next to a Burger King car park! 
 
The final week of  August 1921 saw the signing of  the treaties of  Vienna (24th August), Berlin (25th)  
and Budapest (29th). These Treaties granted America the same rights and privileges enjoyed by the 
signatories of  the Paris Treaties, whilst separately specifying which specific Articles of  those 
Treaties were to apply to the U.S. Ironically confirmation of  the ratification of  the Treaty of  Berlin 
was received on Armistice Day that same year. Supplementary Treaties establishing joint 
commissions regarding the payment of  reparations were signed in August 1922 (Germany) and 
November 1924 (Austria and Hungary). 
 
Great Britain, or more precisely, King George V in Council, had already proclaimed 6th August 
1924 as the date of  cessation of  all hostilities of  the Great War, following the lengthy ratification 
of  the Treaty of  Lausanne between August 1923 and July the following year. Yet, as Dave Andrews 

of  Radio Leicester readily acknowledged, the majority of  his listeners, if  asked when the Great 
War ended, would answer” 11th November 1918”. We, of  course, know better . . .            

 

D.S.H.  

 

 

On Saturday 6th July, Valerie & I were privileged to be amongst those attending the funeral of 

Steve Akiens, on whose Coaches both the Branch and, more particularly, the Friends of 

Flanders Tours have travelled on numerous occasions. Steve recently passed away following a 

comparatively short illness, at the age of 64 and his hearse was “escorted” to Countesthorpe 

Crematorium by a number of his Coaches, much, apparently, to the consternation of the 

Saturday morning traffic! In a somewhat unorthodox and, with the greatest of respect, highly 

entertaining Service, a fitting tribute was paid to both the man and the life he had led.  

 

Rest in Peace, Steve, you will most definitely be missed. . . 
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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.) 

 

29th July 2019  
Guest Speaker: Ross Beadle 

Sir William Robertson:  

Architect of Victory?  
 

Having enjoyed a unique rise through the ranks of the 

British Army, by 1918 William “Wully” Robertson served 

as Chief of the Imperial General Staff between 1916 and 

1918. A close ally of Sir Douglas Haig, was it actually 

Robertson who laid the foundations for eventual victory? 

 

 

 

 

 
26th August 2019  

Guest Speaker: Adam Lowe 

The Ruler 
 

Councillor Adam Lowe from Oakham makes a welcome 

return to address us with a fascinating account of his 

research into a long-forgotten Great War story.  

 

 

30th September 2019  
Guest Speaker: Nigel Atter 

Advance to Victory - 2nd Leicesters in 

Palestine 1918 
 

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 their oft-forgotten  
campaign in Palestine . . .    

  
 

 
4 



 

OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . . 
 

 
 

 
 

HERITAGE 
OPEN 

WEEKEND 
2019 

 
THURSDAY 

12th SEPTEMBER 
TO 

SUNDAY 
15th SEPTEMBER  

INCLUSIVE 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
Thursday 

2.00 p.m. – 5.00 p.m. 
Friday 

3.00 p.m. – 6.00 p.m. 
 

 

AT RISK  
WAR 

MEMORIALS  
OPEN DAY 

 

The Chancel,  
Rear of  All Saints 

Church, 
Highcross Street, 

Leicester 
 

Saturday 
10.00 a.m. – 2.00 p.m. 

Sunday 
2.30 p.m. – 5.00 p.m.  

 

Visit www.atriskwarmemorials.co.uk  
for further details 

 
 

 

 
 
 

SUNDAY 
22nd  

SEPTEMBER  
2019 

  
  
  
  
 

LEICESTER  
POST CARD FAIR 

 

Holiday Inn  
299 Leicester Road 

Wigston Fields  
Leicestershire 

LE18 1JW 
 

10.00 a.m. – 4.00 p.m. 
Admission £1 

 

 

 

See www.paperandplastics.co.uk  
for further details 
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REDISCOVERING UNCLE DON 
by David Humberston 

 
It is now over 40 years ago since my interest in genealogy first began and I spent the next two 
decades collecting family momentos, raiding relative’s photograph collections and writing up for 
posterity as many “long lost stories” as I could gather. Yet, despite all my best efforts, there was 
always regret that one photograph, briefly produced by my great uncle in the mid 1970’s, had 
subsequently disappeared. This was a portrait of  “Uncle Don”, brother of  my great grandfather, 
Alfred Valentine Humberston and a professional soldier who had died in the Great War. 
 
Born in February 1879, Don Alphonso Humberston followed his 
elder brother, Arthur Edward, into the the ranks of the 1st Batallion, 
Loyal North Lancashire Regiment in 1898. His Army career was 
perhaps typical of the time – a series of regular promotions saw him 
attain the rank of Company Sergeant Major and he travelled around 
the Empire – Malta, Gibraltar, South Africa and Ireland – in the 
service of Monarch and Country. In 1910 he married his first cousin, 
Lucy Humberston and was stationed at Aldershot when his son, 
Donald, was born in 1912. 
 

My own grandfather, Sidney, would recall in later years: As a boy, I 

liked to be out and about, and did not like staying at home to be 

kissed and cooed over by visiting relatives! I do, however, 

remember Uncle Don coming to visit us at Oak Street. I saw him 

 
Serjeant Don Humberston 

Ist Bn, L.N.L.R, 1908 

coming through the back yard out of the window. He was certainly a fine figure of a man! He 

was a Company Sergeant Major in the Army and he was dressed in blue dress clothes, with red 

flashes. At that time he was going out on manoeuvres to Salisbury Plain, which he didn’t rate 

much as he didn’t like sleeping out in the open. As soon as War broke out, he had to go and 

fight, of course. 
 

It would be from Aldershot that the 1st Loyals left for France in August 1914. They were destined 
not to participate in the fighting at Mons, nor the subsequent action at Le Cateau three days later. 
They did, however, take part in the “Great Retreat”, marching back to the River Marne, to advance 
once more to the banks of the River Aisne, where they would see serious action. On 15th 
September, the Battalion, originally in reserve, wre called forward to assault a fortified sugar factory 
at the village of Troyon, stoutly defended by German machine guns and artillery. Advancing over 
open ground, the Battalion lost approximately half their number before the remnants captured 
their objective at the point of the bayonet. 15 Officers and over 500 men became casualties this 
day and it is possible that “Uncle” Don was amongst them, although his Army Record states his 
death occurred between 13th and 18th September (the latter date becoming accepted in later 
records).  
 

Nephew Sidney would remember: At the time my mother used to use a fluted wine glass as a 

sort of celery dish. This glass had a short stem with a tall bowl, and served its purpose quite 

nicely. One day, whilst we were sitting at the table, it suddenly cracked in half for no apparent 

reason. My mother immediately said to my old man “That’s your Don gone!” and she was 

proved to be right. One of his friends later told my Aunt that at one moment they had been 

talking to each other, and the next moment his head had gone, but his body was still there. He 

must have been decapitated by some sort of shell fragment or shrapnel.   
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Whatever remained of “Uncle Don” was buried in the village 
Cemetery at the hamlet of Priez, where the Regiment were known 
to have established a First Aid Post. Originally marked by an 
unnamed plain white cross, his body was later identified and a 
standard War Grave headstone now stands on the spot. The 
photograph on the left was taken in 1998, when I was able to pay 
my respects in person. 
 
Don is remembered elsewhere within the City. When his mother, 
Jane, died two years later in 1916, Don was also remembered on 
her headstone, a practise followed by many families throughout 
the War. He would also be commemorated at St Peter’s Church 
and on the War Memorial at Bridge Road School, the latter fact 
another  chance discovery after the purchase of the Memorial’s 
fund raising booklet at a Charity bookshop some five years ago.  
 
An obituary in both local newspapers of  the time also carried 
Don’s picture, but whilst a grainy photocopy image copied from  

Grave of Don Humberston 

Priez Communal Cemetery, 

France 

microfilm was certainly better than nothing, I always regretted that elusive photograph was still 
“missing”.   
 

Then, out of  the blue and reminiscent of  a script from Long Lost Family I received a email from 
a couple living in Camberley, Surrey, the lady concerned being the granddaughter of  Arthur 

Edward Humberston, brother of  Don Alphonso, whose photograph was attached, enquiring if  
the latter was my grandfather!  Having corrected their error as to my actual relationship, an 
exchange of  information and photographs commenced and our first meeting took place in 
London earlier this month. Apart from a treasured image of  “Uncle Don”, I now possess a picture 
of  his wife, Lucy (another omission from my own collection) and many other “faces” who I 
previously knew merely as “names”. The photograph of  Don is shown above and as our cover 
photograph, a personal indulgence on my part that I trust you will all forgive! 
 
Equally impressive is the way in which I was traced by my new-
found relatives. One of  my first enquiries regarding Uncle Don 
was to the Museum at Preston for various (now combined) 
Lancastrian Regiments. At the time, they were unable to assist, 
but my letter had been kept on record and when my “cousin” 
paid a visit to the same Museum, my existence was disclosed. A 
subseqent search via the Internet brought forth my connection 
to our Branch and contact was therefore made!  
 
So, in addition to the considerable satisfaction both Valerie and 
I enjoy through our involvement with the Branch, it has now 
helped reunite two branches of  my extended family and 
provided me with a proper photograph of  a man whose image 
I have sought for over 40 years. As well as rekindling my interest 
in research I undertook some 20 years ago, I have now, as my 
title suggests, rediscovered “Uncle Don”. 
 

My thanks go to my new “Cousin” Jill, for the family 

photographs that illustrate this article. 

 
Lucy and Donald 

Humberston 

(wearing cap) with unknown 

child, circa 1925 
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KONRAD ADENAUER 
Statesman and Inventor? 

by Valerie Jacques 

 

 

 
Konrad Hermann Joseph Adenauer was a German 
statesman who served as the first Chancellor of the Federal 
Republic of Germany (West Germany) from 1949 to 1963. 
He led his country from the ruins of World War II to a 
productive and prosperous nation that forged close 
relations with France, the United Kingdom and the United 
States. During his years in power West Germany achieved 
democracy, stability, international respect and economic 
prosperity. He was also an inventor . . . or was he? 

 

Adenauer was born in Cologne, Rhenish Prussia, the third 
of five children born to Johann Konrad Adenauer and his 
wife Helene (née Scharfenberg) on 5th January 1876. His 
siblings were August, Johannes, Lilli and Elisabeth, who 
died shortly after birth. One of the formative influences of 
Adenauer's youth, apart from his family, was the 

Kulturkampf (Culture Struggle) where the historic 
influence of the Catholic Church in Affairs of State was   

 

 
 

Konrad in 1896 

slowly being eroded and then finally removed, particularly   
by the Prussian “Iron Chancellor”, Otto von Bismarck . 
This left Adenauer with a lifelong distaste for 
"Prussianism" and led him, like many other Catholic 
Rhinelanders of the 19th century, to deeply resent 
Prussian rule over the  Rhineland, which was established 
in 1815.   
 

By 1894, he’d completed his schooling and began 
studying law and politics at the universities of Freiburg, 
Munich and Bonn. In 1896, at the age of 20, he was 
conscripted into the German Army but failed to pass the 
physical examination due to the chronic respiratory 
problems he’d experienced since childhood. Continuing 
with his studies, he joined several Roman Catholic 

students' groups under the Katholischer 

Studentenverein Arminia (Catholic Student 

Association) at the University of Bonn. Graduating in 
1900, he worked as a lawyer in Cologne and in 1909 he 
became Deputy-Mayor.  Deeply committed to decency, 
order and Christian morals and values, he began rooting 
out  disorder,  inefficiency  and  political  immorality. 

 

By the outbreak of The Great War, Cologne was an industrial metropolis with a population of 
635,000 of which Adenauer became Mayor in 1917, a position he held until 1933. From the 
beginning of the War, he’d worked closely with the German army to maximise the city’s role as a 
rear base for supplies and transportation for the Western Front. He paid particular attention to the  
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civilian food supply, enabling the 
residents to avoid the worst of the 
severe shortages that beset most 
German cities, caused by the British 
Naval Blockade of Germany and 
Austro-Hungary which was not 
totally lifted until July 1919.  He also 
held the Office during the post-war 
British occupation of the city 
between March 1919 and January 
1926, establishing a good working 
relationship with the British military 
authorities, using them to neutralize 
the Workers' and Soldiers' Council 

 
British troops and Tanks in the square of Cologne 

Cathedral as German civilians look on. 
which had become an alternative base of power for the city's left wing. 
 
In his student days Adenauer had developed a keen interest in the use of medicinal herbs and 
plants and he began to set his inventive mind into researching ways of substituting available 
ingredients for scarcities, such as wheat and meat. He began by using a mixture of corn, barley and 

rice-flour, as well as bran, and called his war- bread Kölner Brot (Cologne Bread). From this 
experimental bread he developed a meat substitute, Soy, and applied himself to the task of 
combating the German craving for their belovéd wurst which, to the consternation of the 

populace, was more “off” the menu than on! Success soon came and the Friedenswurst (Peace 
Sausage), was born. Adenauer applied for a patent with the Imperial Patent Office of Germany for 
his product but, as it did not meet German regulations regarding the proper content of a sausage, 
his request was denied – after all, if it didn't contain meat how could it possibly be a sausage!!! 
 
Despite the War still raging, and strange as it may seem, his invention fared better in Britain as, on 
the 26th June 1918, the day Belleau Wood fell to the Allies, the future Chancellor of the Federal 
Republic of Germany, applied to the British Patent Office, his application described thus: 

“Improvements in the composition and manufacture of sausage meat and the like”. It was 
granted and given Patent Number 131402. 
 
Some sources do credit Adenauer as being the inventor of the Vegetarian Sausage and it is certainly 
true that his invention was a pioneering way to encourage people to eat and, more importantly at 
the time, to enjoy less meat. His patent, however, was actually granted for a method of co-
preserving meat by mixing it with soy and meant that sausages could contain a higher proportion 
of bulkers such as flour, potato and cornmeal whilst still maintaining a reasonable shelf life.  
 
The true inventor of a genuine vegetarian sausage will, however, probably never be known . . . 
 

Adenauer was replaced as mayor of Cologne after the Nazis came to power, and was briefly 

imprisoned in 1934. He was also arrested by the Gestapo in September 1944 and accused of 

involvement in the failed July bomb plot against Hitler. Elected Chancellor of the Federal 

Republic of Germany in September 1949, Adenauer retired in 1963,and died four years later.  
 

V.E.J. 
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD . . . 
 
 

LEICESTER CO-OPERATIVE BOOT & SHOE  
MANUFACTURING SOCIETY 

WAR MEMORIAL 
 

Local historian Mark Gamble recently 

forwarded to us an extract from “A Pioneer 

Co-partnership, being the History of the 

Leicester Co-operative Boot and Shoe 

Manufacturing Society Ltd (“Equity” 

Brand) written by Edward Owen Greening 
and published in 1923. The relevant page, 
reproduced opposite, concerns the unveiling 
of  a Great War Roll of  Honour, with the list 
of  names of  the individual workers then 
quoted. Readers will note the names of  six 
fatalities are followed by those of  39 other 
workers who served, but were thankfully 
spared. 
 

Our enquiries as to whether this Memorial 
was still in existence brought further 
information from Denis Kenyon, who 
believes this piece is currently in the 
possession of  Leicester Museums and is held 
in storage at Freemans Common. Denis was 
also able to provide a photograph of  the 
Memorial, which we reproduce below. If  
anyone recognises the name of  a relative, do 
please let us know!    
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BLUE PLAQUE TO SIR ARTHUR PEARSON UNVEILED 
 

On 26th June 2019, a Blue Plaque was unveiled at 21 Portland 
Place, Marylebone, London to commemorate the residency at 
that property of  Sir Arthur Pearson, Founder of  St Dunstan’s, 
now known as Blind Veterans UK. 
 

The great grandson of  hymn writer and poet Henry Francis 

Lyle (whose works include Abide with Me and Praise My Soul 

the King of Heaven), Pearson was born in Somerset in 1866. 
In 1890 he began his own publishing firm and eight years later 

purchased the Morning Herald which he merged in 1900  with 

his newest creation, the Daily Express.   
 

Increasingly troubled by loss of  sight, Pearson began to   
relinquish his interest in newspapers and in 1914 was 
appointed President of  the National Institute of  the Blind, 
whose income he increased substantially over the next seven 
years. On 29th January 1915 he founded The Blinded Soldiers 
and Sailors Care Committee (later renamed St Dunstan’s) for 
men blinded by gas or injuries during the Great War.  
 

Aiming to provide vocational training rather than charity, 
blinded men were trained in basket-weaving and massage and 
taught to read braille, to dance and to play sport; all activities 
geared to creating self-confidence. Pearson was rewarded for  

 
his work with a Baronetcy in 1916  and a Knight Grand Cross of  the British Empire (GBE) the 
following year. Upon releasing men from his care, each was presented with a braille watch, an 

example of  which was fittingly brought to the unveiling ceremony. Pearson would later write “I 

wanted them to be led to look upon blindness, not as an affliction, but as a handicap; not merely 

as a calamity, but as an opportunity”. 
 

Pearson died in December 1921 when he drowned in his bath after knocking himself  unconscious 
in a fall. His funeral was attended by nearly 1,500 blind Great War veterans and a commemorative 
service continues to be held each year by his grave in Hampstead Cemetery.  
       

 

The plaque was unveiled by Sir Arthur Pearson’s great-
granddaughter, the Hon. Marya Egerton-Warburton and Colin 
Williamson, the President of  Blind Veterans UK. Also present 
was blind veteran Peter Price, whose grandfather Ernest Sayers 
lost one eye in the Great War and the other to cone dystrophy. 
His Braille Watch was brought to the ceremony as is shown 
left. Incidentally, Blind Veterans UK still provide a watch to 
every new veteran, although today they talk!  
 

The building upon which the plaque is affixed is now occupied 
by the Association of  Anaesthetists. 
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PIRACY AND PLUNDER WITH CIVILITY AND HONOUR  
by Roy-Anthony Birch 

  
Seldom if  ever, perhaps, has such an open invitation to attack been issued as the one unwittingly 

extended to Karl von Muller, skipper of  the S.M.S. Emden, on the evening of  Tuesday September 
22nd 1914.  To say that the port of  Madras was already “lit up as if  for a carnival” would be 
something of  an understatement.  Yet this was as almost nothing compared with the vermilion 
incandescence that transformed the night sky far beyond the city bounds following Muller’s 
shelling of  the Burma Oil Company’s installations on India’s eastern coast.  Having already noted 
the meticulous steps taken by Muller to protect his ship’s company when threatened with enemy 
fire – in the event, both vessel and crew were totally unharmed, we now acknowledge the care he 
took to minimise civilian casualties while attacking non-military targets; an approach exemplified 
by the bombardment at Madras. 
  

My use of  the phrase “bombardment at”, rather than “of ” is quite deliberate.  Madras itself   had 
never been envisaged as a target: nor was there anything remotely random about Muller’s line of  

fire.  Indeed, the line of  approach to the port itself  was calculated to enable Emden’s gunners to 
pinpoint the oil tanks without compromising concentrated areas of  population or, as we might 
say, “while minimising collateral damage”.  With her sights set on navigation lights atop Madras’ 
main courthouse on the southern outskirts and Emden essaying an anti-clockwise course into and 
away from the target, stray shells were guaranteed to fall well clear of  the densely populated 
north.  Salvoes from Emden’s starboard turrets had virtually free range during the ten minute 
bombardment, (beginning at 21.42 hours), so that the near perfect execution of  his plan shielded 
Muller from any suggestion of  German atrocities. 
  

News of Emden’s success traversed the globe almost as swiftly as the Burma Oil Co.’s tanks 
ignited, with Muller being almost universally lionised on achieving his aim with only the most 
minimal of casualties.  There were just five fatalities.  The only quasi-military victim, 17-year-old 
Merchant Navy cadet Joseph Fletcher, had the misfortune to be peppered by shell splinters and 
so died instantaneously, together with three native policemen and a night-watchman.  The loss of 
346,000 gallons of oil and kerosene during the attack, worth some £8,000 at 1914 prices, delivered 
little more than a glancing blow to the local economy, at least in the long term.  But Muller’s 
denting of British imperial pride was priceless as a pro-German propaganda coup. 
  
Worldwide media exposure, of  course, had its drawbacks, potentially, at least, leaving the Emden 
prone to intensified enemy pursuit.  The quitting of  the Bay of  Bengal was essential to the 
Dresden-Class cruiser’s survival, with her skipper, for the moment, intent on resuming his piratical 
trade against the Allied merchant fleet.  Having escaped from Madras unscathed, von Muller 
looked to the waters west of  Ceylon (present-day Sri Lanka) to yield fresh prizes, while showing 
respect and courtesy to captured passengers and crews, just as he always had. 
  
Muller’s innate generosity and that of his senior officers was sorely tested, however, on September 

25th 1914 as Emden scoured the busy shipping lanes westwards to Aden and Suez and to Bombay 

and Colombo, fast disappearing astern.  The seizing of the British freighter Tymeric, UK bound 

and carrying an enticing 4,600 tons of sugar, was the nearest that Emden came to witnessing open 
“on deck” warfare.  Such was the recalcitrance of Tymeric’s Captain and Chief Engineer, indignant, 

apparently, at being caught unawares and without prior intelligence of Emden’s position, that the  
traditional courtesies between mariners were summarily dispensed with.  Foul-mouthed and 
avowedly uncooperative, the irascible British officers – not quite “gentlemen”, it seems, were  
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promptly arrested and confined aboard the Emden and their ship prepared for sinking.  Not the 

least of the ructions during the encounter arose from the Tymeric’s “ordinary” seamen; infuriated 
at their own  Master’s attitude which denied them the chance to retrieve anything other than the 

most immediately accessible belongings and souvenirs etc. before Tymeric went down. 
  
Actual violence erupted two days later (Sept. 27th), as crewmembers - British and Chinese, from 

Emden’s most recent prizes fought amongst themselves.  Men from the King Lud and the 

aforementioned Tymeric (both taken on the 25th), had been transferred to the 4,437 ton freighter 

Gryfevale (seized on the 26th), and it was here that knives were drawn in an alcohol-fuelled frenzy 

in which no-one was seriously injured, thanks largely to Gryfevale’s officers’ intervention.  What 

was truly remarkable about the day was the rapturous farewell extended to Emden’s entire ship’s 

company by the assembled British crewmembers aboard the Gryfevale on the point of  its 

departure for Colombo.  Doubtless the three cheers for Emden’s Captain, her officers, and her 
crew – nine in total, were an expression of  relief  at being released.  But surely a genuine 

acknowledgement of  Muller’s characteristic integrity also, from all but the Tymeric’s irreconcilable 
Master and Chief  Engineer. 
  
What we might call “a similar ceremony”; perhaps better known and particularly noteworthy, had 

occurred aboard another of Emden’s victims on 14th September.  The British registered freighter 

Kabinga, out of Calcutta and bound for the USA via Suez and The Mediterranean, had been 
waylaid on the 12th.  But with goods destined for neutral America, Muller was wary of sinking 
her.  Rather than commit what would have been an unlawful act, he chose to use her, in effect, as 
a temporary prison ship for passengers and crews from ships seized between 10th and 14th of the 

month.  Kabinga, however, was more a liability than an asset; sluggish even in favourable seas, 

and Muller opted to release her.  Just before taking his leave, Kabinga’s Master, Captain Thomas 
Robinson, wrote to Muller to thank him for the chivalrous way in which all aboard his ship, 
including his wife and child, had been treated during their brief captivity.  Handshakes between 

senior officers of both sides were accompanied by three hearty cheers from the Kabinga in 

recognition of the evenhandedness of Emden’s Commander; rightly saluted as a true gentleman of 
war. 
  
Thus, by mid-September 1914 and within a month of  the start of  her authorised career as a lone 

raider, the seeds of  the Emden legend had been sown.  With the successful shelling at Madras and 
the equally sensitive handling of  passengers and crew from subsequent  conquests, her almost 
mythical status scaled unparalleled heights within a few weeks more.  September 27th was an 
especially rewarding day.  Often recalled as “Three Ship Sunday”, the most satisfying prize was a 

British collier, the Buresk, headed for Hong Kong, laden with over 7,000 tons of  best quality 

Welsh coal, most of  it intended for the Royal Navy.  With stocks aboard Emden’s designated 

collier, the Markomannia, nearing exhaustion, the Buresk’s arrival couldn’t have been better 
timed.  
  
Emden’s tally of captured enemy merchantmen was 15 by late September.  Yet we ought never to 
forget that she was, in fact, a warship.  Neither should it ever be assumed that her Captain was one 
to baulk at confronting enemy warships, even in an unequal fight.  The idea of a guerilla raid on 
Allied warships had been planted in Muller’s mind as early as 16th or 18th September, based on 
information passed by the skipper of a neutral Norwegian freighter who offered to take passengers 

and crew from the Clan Matheson (sunk by Emden on the 14th) to Rangoon.  The idea took firmer  
hold at the end of September as Emden sheltered east of The Maldives, primarily for coaling and 
where traffic was conspicuously light.  Muller now determined to find as isolated a spot as possible  
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to undertake much needed maintenance and, in short; to put his vessel on a proper war footing.  By 

October 9th, therefore, Emden lay in the port of Diego Garcia in the Chagos Archipelago where 
she was tilted first to starboard and then to port for the scraping of marine detritus - barnacles and 
limpets etc. from her hull.  (The gaining of an additional half a knot could prove decisive in battle). 
  

October 26th saw Emden approaching the Nicobar Islands en route to her intended target; the port 
of  Georgetown on the Island of  Penang, off  The Malacca Peninsula; (part of  present-day 
Malaysia).  The supposedly neutral Norwegian skipper, fluent in German, had confided that Allied 
warships were routine visitors to Penang and that although approaches to the harbour could be 
difficult, security, generally, was slack.  And so it was.  Muller was not to know for certain whether 
Allied warships would be in port or whether he might be outgunned in the attack planned for 
October 28th, or indeed whether he might be challenged outside the harbour.  In the event, 
everything was to his complete advantage and, as at Madras, vessel and crew would withdraw 
unscathed. 
       

Emden’s practice of disguising herself with a false fourth funnel, giving her the appearance of a 
British light cruiser, was well enough known by October 1914:  (German light cruisers invariably 
had just three).  But whether they knew or not, officers and men of the Russian light cruiser 

Zhemtchug were in no position to observe Emden’s approach or to sound an alarm, even in the 
half-light at around 5 a.m. on the 28th.  Most were literally caught napping and no-one seemed to 

be on watch.  Emden found her prey as easily as she had gained the harbour.  The four bright 
lights on the target’s quarter-deck were an irresistible draw, and with the firing of the first torpedo 

at 5.18 a.m., the Zhemtchug’s fate was as good as sealed.  This first “fish” wasn’t actually the one 

to deliver the fatal blow.  That came 10 minutes later with Emden having turned in readiness to 
leave the harbour and to enable her portside torpedo tubes to be deployed.  It was this second 
missile that delivered the coup de guerre, penetrating the forward magazine at point blank range 
to trigger an explosion that tore the vessel asunder in a blinding flash.  When visibility was restored, 
only the uppermost section of her single masthead broke the surface.  Eighty-nine men had been 
killed: 123 injured, many horribly mutilated.  Corpses and survivors alike were catapulted clear. 
  

Emden escaped virtually unchallenged, with Muller passing up the chance of  attacking any of  the 
merchantmen in port for fear of  harming neutral men and ships.  By 7 a.m., however, his guns 
were trained on another positively identified enemy vessel; the 310 ton French torpedo-boat 
destroyer Mousquet, patrolling outside the harbour, which had no hesitation in entering what, for 
her, was an obviously unequal fight.  She managed to fire at least one torpedo before she too 

succumbed to Emden’s merciless firepower, with her Captain, Lieutenant-Commander Théroinne, 
showing himself  amongst the bravest of  the brave.  Having lost both legs in the exchanges, he 
insisted on being lashed to the bridge as his ship went down; stern at the perpendicular.  He was 

one of  42 men killed: 36 were rescued, of  whom three perished aboard the Emden and were buried 
at sea with full military honours. 
  

The remaining 33 were transferred to the British freighter Newburn; the 23rd commercial vessel 

apprehended by the Emden (30th October 1914), with Muller agreeing to spare this final “catch” 
providing her captain undertook to deliver the Frenchmen safely to the port of Sabang (in present-

day Indonesia), which he did.  (The 25 sometimes shown for Emden’s “prizes/victims” may 

include the two warships sunk at Penang).  Emden now embarked on the final phase of her 
wartime odyssey, making for the Cocos (or Keeling) Islands and the ostensibly “soft target” of the 
cable and wireless station on Direction Island within that group.  I will feature the events of 

Emden’s final days and their aftermath in my concluding installment; even bringing the story back 
to Leicester in perhaps at least one intriguing way.  
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