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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN
Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of The Tiger.
A recent visit to the battlefields of Ypres coincided with the 75th anniversary of the liberation of
that city on 6th September 1944 by men of the Polish 1st Armoured Division, attached to 1st
Canadian Army. Amongst the many memorials to be found in Ypres is a plaque on the wall of the
Cloth Hall commemorating the Poles, its inscription appearing in Flemish, French and Polish.
Equally significant was the fact that, as the German forces were being driven out of Ypres, a
solitary bugler made his way to the Menin Gate Memorial that same evening and sounded “The
Last Post” beneath the Gate for the first time since the Germans had arrived in 1940. This
anniversary, too, was remembered during the daily Service of Remembrance held at the Gate that
evening.

The Polish Memorial adorned with the Polish Flag and wreaths following
the Service of Commemoration
Much has been written this month on the significant contribution made by Polish forces to the
Allied cause in the Second World War, but it is surely ironic that forces from the country whom
Great Britain went to war to defend in 1939 should liberate the one she went to War to liberate
twenty five years earlier! There are also further coincidences to note . . .
The Commander of the Polish 1st Armoured Division was General
Stanislaw Maczek, who was born in Galicia in what was then part of
the Austro-Hungarian Empire. Interrupting his studies at Lvov
University in 1914, he hoped to join the Polish Legion of Josef
Pilsudski, but was instead drafted into the Austro-Hungarian Army,
where he served on the Italian Front, eventually becoming an Officer
in one of the the Alpine Regiments. In November 1918, Maczek
joined the newly formed Polish Army and took part in the PolishUkranian War of 1918 -1919, one of many short wars fought by the
Poles against their neighbours as they sought to establish their
borders.
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Stanislaw Maczek

Maczek remained with the Army during the inter-war period, escaping to France when Poland was
over-run by both German and Soviet forces in 1939 and then to Scotland when France was
occupied the following year. In 1944, commanding the Polish 1st Armoured Division, Maczek
returned to France during the Normandy Landings and played a prominent part in the liberation
of Northern France, Belgium and The Netherlands. Post-war, Maczek was stripped of Polish
citizenship by the Polish Communist Government and worked as a bartender in an Edinburgh
hotel until the 1960s! During this period he received secret financial support from the Dutch
Government who remembered his role in liberating their country.
Not until 1989 did Maczek receive a public apology from the Polish Communist Government and
upon his death five years later (at the age of 102) he was buried, as he wished, amongst his men in
the Polish Military Cemetery at Breda in the Netherlands. He continues to be remembered on
every anniversary of the Dutch Liberation and, in 2018, a bronze statue was unveiled in his honour
in central Edinburgh.
There is, however, one final coincidence; the surname of our gallant general, Maczek, is the Polish
word for “Poppy”, the flower of remembrance that grows in the Flanders Fields he helped to
liberate seventy five years ago. . .
D.S.H.

The Polish Wreaths at the Menin Gate
6th September 2019
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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.)
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 . . .

28th October 2019
Guest Speaker: Dr. Jim Beach
Untidy Ending to the War: The InterAllied
Commission in Teschen in 1919
A regular speaker at our Branch, Dr Jim Beach, Senior
Lecturer in 20th Century History at Northampton
University, makes a welcome return with his latest
presentation on a long-forgotten territorial dispute in postwar Central Europe.

25th November 2019
BRANCH A.G.M.
Guest Speaker: Dr. Paul Stamper
Legacies of the First World War –
Building for Total War 1914-1918
The Great War has been described as the first total war, a
conflict in which a country’s people and resources were
harnessed towards final victory. As part of a Historic
England project, Dr Stamper studied the physical remains
across England of that War and will share his findings with
us.
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OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . .
WIGSTON CIVIC SOCIETY

THURSDAY
26th
SEPTEMBER
2019

present
“Square Bashing and Kicking our Heels”
The Royal Leicestershire Regiment and
the Glen Parva Depot
by
Robin Jenkins
at
Age UK, 51 Paddock Street, Wigston
LE18 2AN
th
Thursday 26 September 2019 @ 7.30pm
Admission £4.00 Per Person including Refreshments
Tickets from : Colin Towell
Tel: 0116 288 9638 or 07813 782 899

ST JAMES THE GREATER CHURCH,
LEICESTER, LE2 1NA
present

FRIDAY
11th OCTOBER
2019

SATURDAY
26th OCTOBER
2019

THE BAND OF THE
HOUSEHOLD CAVALRY
6.30 p.m. for 7.30 p.m
Tickets - £20
available from
www.soldierscharity.org/regions/east.midland
or by calling 0115 9572103

ROYAL BRITISH LEGION
FESTIVAL OF REMEMBRANCE
De Montfort Hall,
Leicester, LE1 7RU

Tickets available from:

www.tickets.demontforthall.co.uk
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HARVEY PRIESTMAN FLINT
AND THE BIRTH OF THE
“AT RISK MEMORIALS PROJECT”
by Denis Kenyon
The story of the Leicester City, County & Rutland At Risk War
Memorials Project based in The Chancel, rear of All Saints Church,
Highcross Street, Leicester LE1 4PH, really begins with Harvey
Priestman Flint. In 2012 when my colleague Chris Stephens and I were
recording the war memorials in the closed, but ill protected, church of
St Saviour’s in St Saviour’s Road, among the dozen or more we found,
was this wonderful stained glass window to Second Lieutenant Harvey
Priestman Flint MC “who was killed in France May 27th 1918”.

Harvey Priestman
Flint

We needed to find out more. A search on the Ancestry website revealed
his medal card, but that stated he was a Sapper, whilst the window said
he was a 2nd Lieutenant. Was he the same man? If so what could we
find out about him?

Harvey Priestman Flint was born in the spring of 1891 in the Parish of St Peter’s, Leicester, the
eldest of six children of Arthur and Lizzie Flint. He joined the Post Office in Bishop Street as a
clerk in March 1911, working alongside his father and sister, May. This goes a long way to explain
why he enlisted on 10th December 1914 as a Sapper in the Royal Engineers, Postal Section. Luck
was on our side. Among the “burnt papers” of the surviving Great War Army Service Records
we found evidence of him being commissioned into the Leicestershire Regiment on 5th July 1917.
By the time we had unearthed this, the vandals had entered the church
and Harvey’s window, shown right, was totally destroyed. How were we
to continue to honour his memory? Our solution was to make a light box
illuminating an enlarged high quality photograph. At least it could now
still be viewed.
Further luck was on our side. With the help of
Harvey’s niece we contacted a great nephew who
had in his care all of Harvey’s possessions. He
was thrilled to know what we were doing and
willingly lent us a whole lot of documents and his
Military Cross, shown left. He also performed the
opening ceremony of the Project at All Saints
Church in November 2012.
Included in the collection of documents was a
poignant letter written to his brother, Colin. Dated 18th May 1918 (nine
days before Harvey would fall in action) our gallant Officer proudly tells
his brother about an exploit on 21st March when he “ . . . managed to
get a MG (Machine Gun), two prisoners and killed several Boche.”
6

Harvey Priestman Flint was in fact being modest because the citation for his Military Cross states
“ . . . for conspicuous gallantry and devotion to duty during the enemy attack, he held on to his
post and organised a bombing party, driving back the enemy and capturing a machine gun and
killing all the gun detachment. He also brought down a low flying enemy airplane by Lewisgun fire”. Just over a week later, Harvey was killed at Épehy but his body was never recovered and
he is commemorated on the fine C.W.G.C. Memorial to the Missing at Soissons.

ABOVE LEFT: Harvey’s letter to his brother, written only nine days before his death.
ABOVE RIGHT: The Memorial to the Missing at Soisson, where
Harvey Priestman Flint is commemorated
Subsequently, at All Saints Church, the At Risk War Memorials Project has taken into care some
40 War Memorials which would otherwise have been lost. Many, of course, have connections with
the Leicestershire Regiment – “The Tigers”.
We have regular Open Days the dates of which can be found on our website
www.atriskwarmemorials.co.uk. We are also more than happy to arrange special opening for
interested groups. If anyone is interested in the latter, please contact Denis Kenyon on 07834
324352 or denis.kenyon36@gmail.com.

AN APPEAL
Researching “the Fallen” of our resident Memorials is a vital, but
time consuming task. It is also a very rewarding task. For
example, we have a framed photograph Roll of Honour,
depicting the members of Church of Christ Church, once of
Evington Road, Leicester, who served in World War II. We know
that two of those shown fell during that conflict but we would
very much welcome information on those depicted here who
served and returned.
We are always looking for volunteers to assist us in this type of
work and if you feel this is the project for YOU, please contact
us via phone or e-mail, details of which are shown above
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THE CREATION OF THE ALMERIC PAGET
MILITARY MASSAGE CORPS (A.P. M.M.C.)

AND HOW IT BECAME PART OF THE WAR OFFICE & MINISTRY OF PENSIONS

by Lynn Roffee
This article is about Almeric Hugh Paget and his wife, Pauline Payne Whitney Paget, an American
Heiress, who founded and funded the Almeric Paget Massage Corps (A.P.M.C.) within days of the
commencement of WW1. This was a dedicated massage organisation to meet the needs of certain
injuries of wounded men and fully trained masseuses were sent to any military hospital where their
services were required.
Paget (left) was born in London in 1861 and educated at Harrow School. He
worked briefly for the Midland Railway in Derbyshire and emigrated to the
USA in 1881 to be a cattle farmer. Whilst in the USA, he established a cattle
ranch in Iowa and later became a real estate agent in Minnesota. He then
moved to New York and was introduced to leading movers and shakers in
society by his brother Arthur. By 1893 he had joined Henry Melville Whitney,
a wealthy American industrialist, in establishing the Dominion Coal
Company.
Pauline’s father, William Collin Whitney, a lawyer, politician and financier, was
an immensely wealthy American and decided in 1895 to take her on a
European cruise to convalesce. Paget just happened to be on board the ship
and spent a lot of time with Pauline, and later that year they married. Pauline was the niece of
Henry Melville Whitney. Some of the many guests at their wedding were from the Vanderbilt,
Astor and Waldorf families which illustrate the status of their friends, family members and their
social circle. During 1901 the Pagets moved to England due to Pauline’s continuing poor health.
They had two daughters, Olive (1899-1974) and Dorothy 1905-1960).
Almeric Hugh
Paget

In 1910, Almeric contested the Cambridge seat, winning narrowly and
held the seat until his resignation in 1917. He sponsored the formation
of a Cambridgeshire Army Battalion of volunteers which became the 11th
Battalion, The Suffolk Regiment, known as the Cambs Suffolks. It was
reported, in the Dorking & Leatherhead Advertiser on 22nd August 1914,
that “Mr and Mrs Paget were raising a Corps of Trained and Certified
Masseuses for treatment of the wounded”. The Pagets ran the Corps out
of their home at 39 Berkley Square, London. It was the largest known
personal undertaking of its kind initiated since the war began.
Pauline Payne Whitney

Paget
The Pagets quickly recruited 50 fully trained masseuses, who were
required to have a Certificate from the Incorporated Society of Trained Masseuses (I.S.T.M). The
I.S.T.M. was founded in 1894 by four nurses who wished to protect their profession, following
stories in the press, warning young nurses and the public of unscrupulous people offering
massages, a term that had been tarnished by its association with prostitution. In that year the
British Medical Association (BMA) inquired into the education and practice of massage. Initially
there had been serious doubts as to the suitability of women working as masseurs in military
hospitals. The I.S.T.M. encouraged its graduates to join the Corps. Today, it is known as The
Chartered Society of Physiotherapy.
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The masseuses were paid £2 per week which was funded by the Pagets though many masseuses
voluntarily offered their services. The masseuses were required to wear a uniform and were given
an allowance. The uniform consisted of a navy blue jacket with patch pockets, and fastened with
dark blue leather or imitation buttons. The navy skirt’s hem had to be 6 inches from the ground.
By early 1915, the War Office recognised the valuable work the Corps was doing and made it the
official body of masseurs and masseuses engaged in service in military hospitals. In many
instances the A.P.M.C. was the only opportunity many men, who had been invalided from the war,
would get to aid their recovery. Convalescent Hospitals were also established at Epsom, Dartford
and Blackpool and each one had approximately 30 nurses from the “Massage Corps” attached to
it.
It was suggested it was not a job for the weak as
the hours were long and duties physically
arduous with each masseur serving up to 40 or
more patients a day. The masseuses provided a
range of treatments including hydrotherapy,
electrotherapy or subjecting a limb to
interrupted galvanism, ionization or a schnee
bath (a four cell bath that produced electrical
muscle stimulation) diathermy or radiant heat.
In March 1915 Sir Alfred Keogh, Director
General of the Army Medical Service, inspected Mrs Paget, seated centre, with some of the Masseuses
the clinic and he was so impressed with the service that it was used as a model for all Massage and
Electrical Treatment Departments in all military hospitals and convalescent camps in the UK. At
the request of the War Office, a London Clinic was established for both officers and all ranks
which would relieve the outpatients department of London Military Hospitals. Lady Alexander
Paget lent her home at 55 Portland Place, London, to Almeric and Pauline Paget for the Massage
and Electrical Out-Patient Clinic which opened in November 1915. At first approximately 80
officers and men were able to continue their daily treatment at this clinic free of charge. The War
Office agreed to pay for the fares for all those attending this clinic and the number of patients
increased to 160 per day.
The A.M.P.C also ran a Massage and Electricity Department at large convalescent camps. By the
summer of 1915, 10 military hospitals and institutions had been supplied with 150 masseuses by
the Corps. The A.M.P.C. Executive Committee consisted of Miss Lucy Roberts who was the
Chairman of the I.S.T.M. Miss (later Lady) Eleanor Essex French (daughter of Field Marshall John
French) a member of the I.S.T.M. and Secretary of the “Massage Corps” and Dr Florence “Barrie”
Lambert, the Medical Officer in charge of the clinic, who gave her services voluntarily. Dr Lambert
was asked to establish similar departments in Epsom and Dartford and was appointed to the rank
of Major in the Royal Army Medical Corps.
By November 1915 the Corps employed over 200 women and the War Office decreed that all
massage workers’ should be appointed by the “Massage Corps”. The service was expanded and a
grant was provided to open the convalescent camp at Summerdown, Eastbourne which had 7,181
patients up to the close of 1915. A total of 69,067 treatments had been given, and 3,091 patients
had been discharged as fit at this camp alone. Later that year the “Massage Corps” had increased
its membership to 900 members.
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Mrs Paget was a frequent visitor to Summerdown and was known as the “Angel of Summerdown”.
She was also a regular visitor to the 1st Eastern General Hospital, Cambridge and her last visit there
was to a sale of work on behalf of the blind and she brought with her two motor car loads of
wounded soldiers from Panshanger, Hertfordshire.
In April 1916 Mrs Paget visited Summerdown where wounded soldiers, who were dressed in their
blue uniforms and known as “Blue Boys”, demonstrated their gratitude on one occasion by
voluntarily parading near the main entrance. Mrs Paget was warmly and enthustically greeted by
the men and when she left the band played “Auld Lang Syne”. She was later able to arrange a
number of outings for the wounded men on many occasions.
In the autumn of 1916 the Pagets rented Claremont House in Esher
as it was closer to Summerdown than Panshanger. In November
1916, following three weeks of illness, Pauline aged 42, died there.
She is buried in Hertingfordbury, Hertfordshire. At her funeral, a
group of wounded soldiers served as pallbearers, and a wounded
soldier presided at the organ. A service was also held at St Margaret’s
Church, Westminster, and a large number of representatives from
the massage depots, which were associated with Mrs Paget’s name,
attended. Prior to her death she had established a large massage
department at the Miller General Hospital at Greenwich.
Mrs Paget
In December 1916 the A.P.M.C. was renamed the Almeric Paget
Military Massage Corps and received a government grant for its services. Up until this time the
service had been paid for privately by the Pagets together with any public donations. By the
beginning of 1917 members of the Corps were permitted to volunteer to serve overseas. The
British War Medal Roll list for the A.P.M.M.C. shows the earliest date as August 1917 for those
serving in France and July 1918 for those who had served in Italy. By May 1919, over 50 masseuses
had served in France and Italy. The Corps had increased its membership to 1,500 by January 1918
and by November that year there were approximately 2,000 members. The service was also
reported to have provided employment for blinded servicemen who gained their I.S.T.M.
certificate and were employed as masseurs.

Hat Pin for the
A.P.M.M.C.

The A.P.M.M.C. ceased to exist when the Military Massage Corps
was established in January 1919, under the control of the War
Office and Ministry of Pensions. The A.P.M.M.C. members were
invited to join the new service. The Clinic closed in 1920 although
the British Red Cross financed an Almeric Paget Clinic which was
held at No.2 Cambridge Gate.

In July 1917, Paget had resigned his seat from the House of Commons and in January 1918 had
been given a peerage as 1st Baron Queenborough, of Queenborough, Kent. In 1920 he was
appointed treasurer of the League of Nations Union and resigned in protest in 1936 due to the
League’s recognition and admission of the Soviet Union. In 1921 Paget married Edith Starr Miller,
a New York socialite, who was a conspiracy theorist and anti-Mormon agitator.
Perhaps one of the surprising facts to learn about Paget was that he was a keen supporter of both
Francisco Franco and Adolf Hitler during the 1930s. In fact Paget was quoted as saying as late as
1939 that the Fuhrer was a “remarkable man”. Paget was an anti-Bolshevik campaigner and
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described a perceived plot in a 1935 article, between the Freemasons and the Communists, to take
over Europe.
The Paget’s daughters, Olive and Dorothy, who had been left a sustainable inheritance by their
mother, continued with their mother’s work after her death. Olive was married three times and on
the second occasion was married to Arthur Wilson-Filer and together they purchased Leeds Castle
in Kent. When they divorced, Olive retained possession of the castle. She remarried and became
Lady Baillee and for the remainder of her life spent a large amount of her inherited fortune on
the restoration of the castle. Lady Baillee, it seems, didn’t want the castle to be taken over by the
National Trust. She made arrangements for it to be administered, after her death, by a charitable
trust called the Leeds Castle Foundation. The main use was for the public to use it for arts and
conferences, and to preserve it for future generations to enjoy. The castle was used as a hospital in
the Second World War and many of the men repatriated from Dunkirk were treated there.
Dorothy, a skilled rider when she was younger, was to become a successful owner of thoroughbred
horses winning the Derby plus seven Cheltenham Gold Cup winners and two Grand National
winners. She had a total of 1,523 winners in all. She was known to be eccentric, disliking men and
surrounded herself with female staff that she referred to as colours, with the exception of green
which she despised, as opposed to their names. She spent most of the day in bed rising at night
and many bookmakers employed a member of staff to be available on the phone at night solely
to take her bets. Dorothy smoked 100 cigarettes a day. She never married, dying of heart failure at
the age of 54.
An imposing memorial for Pauline is situated
at the extreme far corner of St Mary’s
churchyard, Hertingfordbury, and faces away
from the church. Sadly today it appears
unvisited by their descendants. For such a
high profile couple the memorial seems to be
in a strange choice of location in the
churchyard. The memorial is headed “Pro
Patria” (“for one’s country”), the details on
the plinth of the sculpture inscribed “To the
memory of Almeric Hugh Paget, first Baron
The Pauline Paget Memorial
Queenborough, 1861-1949”. The Inset
stone tablet on the left-hand side records
“Pauline Payne Whitney Paget, daughter of William Collins Whitney sometime Secretary of
the Navy USA, 1874-1916” . On the right hand side it states that “the memorial was placed by
her husband, Almeric Hugh Paget, afterwards Baron of Queenborough – Faith Hope and
Charity but the greatest of all is Charity”. As befitting of the time, the husbands and fathers
names were more prominently shown than their wives and daughters.
Interestingly, Historic England refers to it as “Pauline Payne Whitney Paget Memorial – a Grade
II listed building”. The website states that “inset in the limestone slab in front of the sculpture are
lead figures of soldiers and sailors from the First World War”. However, upon inspection in July
this year there was no sign of the figures. Alongside the memorial lies the grave stone of Dorothy
Paget, placed flat down, covered in grass and unassuming as she had wished.
The generous and patriotic spirit of the Paget’s made a considerable difference to thousands of
men and that fact shouldn’t be lost or forgotten over time.
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD

GREEN PLAQUE AWARDS ANNOUNCED
The latest successful nominees for Leicestershire County Council
Green Plaques Awards have now been announced and include:

JOHN CRIDLAN BARRETT V.C.
John Barrett was commissioned into the Leicestershire Regiment in
January 1916 and later joined the Regiment's 1/5th Battalion in France.
Three weeks before the end of the Great War, during a night attack on
enemy positions, his gallantry was rewarded with the award of a
Victoria Cross.
(Nominated by Captain Robert Allen MBE of Oakham)

ROBERT GEE V.C. M.C.
Orphaned just before his ninth birthday, Robert Gee was sent to the
workhouse and later the Countesthorpe Cottage Homes.. He enlisted in
the Royal Fusillers in 1893, serving in Gallipoli in 1915 and the Battle of
the Somme in 1916, where he was awarded the Military Cross. On 30
November 1917 in France, Captain Gee single-handedly attacked a
German machine gun post, for which he was awarded the Victoria Cross.
(Nominated by Derek Seaton of Leicester)

ARTHUR NEWBERRY CHOYCE
Born in Hugglescote in 1893, Arthur showed a talent for poetry
from an early age. He joined the Leicestershire Regiment in 1915,
and continued to write poetry in the trenches of France and
Flanders. His first book, 'Crimson Stains' was published in 1917
revealing the horrors he witnessed.
(Nominated by Michael Kendrick of Old Woodhouse and
Llynda Baugh of Thringstone)

Details of the sites and dates for the unveiling of the plaques have yet to be
announced but further information will be include in a future edition of
“The Tiger” when available.
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LIVES IN LETTERS FROM THE FRONT
by Roy-Anthony Birch
On delving once more into the wartime postbag – not this time for Bridge Roaders, and not for a
moment disregarding sacrifices already made, I begin with a letter from a transport officer serving
on the Western Front: one not only doing his bit for King and Country and doubtless for his
comrades, but also in bridging the Anglo-German divide, much to the chagrin of the military
authorities and of course, only briefly, as well as for the locals, in the spirit of the Entente
Cordiale. His tale was told in The Leicester Daily Post of Thursday January 7th 1915, with never
a hint of material with which to fabricate “fantasy football” stories, either then or now.
OFFICER AS SANTA CLAUS
You will, I expect, like to know how I spent Christmas Eve. It was like this. I had been in the trenches
and was on the way back to a spot where I had left my horse. This, I reached about 11 p.m. and as I
was tired, I decided to turn in for an hour or two.
On going into a farmhouse, I found a fire. All the houses about here are empty but here, some poor
farmer had not cut and run like the others. Snoring came from upstairs, so I sat down by the fire. Over
the fireplace hung two empty stockings. Poor kids! What chance in such a place of having anything
put in them? But luck was with me. For tied to my saddle was a parcel containing cake, chocolate,
crackers, and fruit. It did not take long to fill those stockings to bursting-point, and with a little money, it
made quite a show. After a rest, I once more got on the road. This was quite one of the strangest
Christmas Eves I can remember.
Christmas Day was even stranger. I was again in the trenches, but no-one fired a shot! I went over to
the Germans; shook hands, had a talk in English, exchanged food etc. Yet now we are trying to kill
each other as hard as ever. What a life! One of the Germans had been a waiter for some years at the
Hotel Metropole in London. They said they all wanted the war to end.

Fraternisation in No-Man’s-Land, Christmas Day 1914
Thus, an interval of peaceful coexistence: though not for long. Those who knew that the War
couldn’t possibly have been over by Christmas must have sighed, just as knowingly, over French
President Poincaré’s 1915 New Year prediction of “Peace in the present year”. Such optimism
certainly ran counter to the import of the majority of January 2nd’s newspaper headlines covering
continuing German atrocities - “Over 2,000 Houses Burnt in Luxembourg”, for example, and the
sinking of H.M.S. Formidable with “Heavy Loss of Life Feared”. Add to these “Enemy’s Violent
Attack in The Argonne”, “Hand-to-Hand Fighting in Poland”, and “Panic in Constantinople”, and
the need for enhanced recruitment for new and expanding Fronts could hardly have been more
clear.
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A letter in The Daily Post of January 29th 1915 seemed admirably suited to the purpose. Driver
Archibald Woodford, serving with the Army Service Corps Motor Transport at No. 2 Base in
France, declared –
If the single young fellows in Leicester could realise the life of adventure that awaits them out here, they
would not hesitate to enlist in their thousands. Experiences and adventures crowd thickly together. I am
engaged driving lorries supplying ammunition, food, and stores, to the firing line or, alternatively, driving
cars with officers, or ambulance vans. The life is exciting and full of diversion. I would not exchange it
for a life of ease and £1,000 a year.
This time last year I was driving a high-powered sidecar in my spare time around Warwickshire,
Worcestershire, and Leicestershire, accompanied by congenial passengers of the gentler sex, while
now, my passengers often consist of high explosives, a few more of which would wreck a town. It really
needs a trip out here for the man in the street to realise the gigantic dimensions the motor industry has
attained. There is a huge repair depot here and it is interesting to a motorist to see the various cars and
lorries undergoing extensive repairs which, in some cases, almost amount to rebuilding.
As a motor cyclist, I was under the impression that I knew something of mud! But it is evident since I
came to Rouen, that my knowledge was only elementary. Yet never was an army so well equipped,
armed, and fed. Each man is equipped with a first-aid ambulance outfit, a warm Cardigan jacket, the
best of wool shirts, greatcoat, and, in the case of the motor section, with a splendid pair of warm driving
gloves and goggles, a good motoring cap, wool-lined, with a deep flap which protects the lower part of
the head.
We had a lovely trip here. On the transport were detachments of Canadians from Salisbury and Bulford
Camps and picturesque-looking Indians, many of whom can speak a little English. The bearded warriors
are very dignified in their bearing and fine military material.

2nd Rifle Brigade and 39th Garhwal Rifes at
Neuve Chapelle, 1915
Just how fine, was demonstrated within a few weeks more, as men of the 39th Garhwal Rifles
fought alongside those of 2nd Battalion Leicestershire Regiment within The Meerut Division
(Indian Army Corps) in the taxing engagement of 10th-12th March 1915. Private Thomas Roberts,
“D” Coy. 2nd Leicesters, offered a brief but vivid summary of his experiences via a letter published
in The Post on April 27th: “LEICESTERS” AT NEUVE CHAPELLE
I had gone through the mill during the past five months and will never forget the 10 th March as long as
I live. We were fighting for three days and made an attack on the Germans on Wednesday 10 th, taking
three lots of their trenches. I never thought I’d have seen such a fight. One could not put a foot down
for dead and wounded. That was on the Wednesday and Thursday, when we were fighting all day. On
Friday at about 4 o’clock, the Germans tried to creep up to the British to recover their trenches, but they
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[the Germans] were caught napping. When daylight came, there was a row of dead Germans in front
of our trenches, a mile long. You people in England don’t know what we go through. But never
mind. Our heart is in the right place. If I have to die, I shall not die with my heart in my boots.

A determination to “go down fighting”, if go down they must, typifies so many letters of the
period. Yet there is plenty of optimism amid the graphic glimpses of life in the line, with more
than an occasional dig at the shirkers. Quarter-Master-Sergeant Chater, of the 4th Leicesters, for
one, had his say in The Daily Post of Friday May 14th 1915: “WARM” WORK AT THE FRONT
LEICESTER MAN AND THE CROAKERS
We are right in the think of it here, and as I write, the Germans are shelling a village about half-a-mile
away. Our people and the French are replying, and things are going fairly strong. Unless it actually
reaches our vicinity, we take very little notice of a bombardment like this, as it is a daily occurrence:
artillery fire in the day and rifle fire at night, when we go up with the rations.
My word! People who ask “Why don’t things move a bit quicker?” ought to be out here and see a few
things for themselves. I’ve been in a trench where it is instantaneous death to show for a second above
the parapet. I’ve seen a man brought out killed, who was working a mile away from our front trenches
when a German sniper got him and wounded two others with the same shot. I helped carry another
man hit in the head when just looking round the corner of a parapet. I’ve seen a Frenchman who has
been laying dead in the open for two months; its death, day and night, trying to bury him. Then people
at home who just sit by the fire say “Why can’t the troops do this, that, and the other?”.
We out here could tell you heaps of things like this and also about the little crosses dotted along the
roadside. I heard the Bishop of London consecrating a cemetery at nearly midnight in the pitch
blackness and with bullets whistling in front of him. I saw our Brigade Chaplain reading the burial service
over a man who had been killed, when another bullet struck the stretcher the corpse was laying on. I
was waiting for another fellow before returning to billets last week at about 1.30 a.m., and was standing
by a pond watching a rat. “Ping; Phiz”, and two bullets dropped in the pond. A few things like this soon
make one realise that things are “warm”, to say the least.
The general health of the troops is splendid and the value of our inoculations and vaccinations is brought
home to us daily. The food is magnificent for active service; plain, of course, but very substantial. Our
fellows have bought a tiny nanny goat and we are trying to rear it. It’s growing fast, and one of these
days you’ll see us marching home with the goat at our head.

Private H. Bray, a stretcher-bearer with the 4th Leicesters, was another who refused to be
downhearted, judging by his letter published in The Leicester Daily Post on Monday May 17th
1915; A MESSAGE FROM CHEERO VILLA
We have had some rough times since we came out here, but we knew we should not have a
holiday. Sorry to say that the 4th have lost some men, but considering the Germans are only 40 to 50
yards from us while we are in the trenches, we have not done so bad. I am pleased to say that all of A.
Turner’s chaps are still alive and kicking. There is not a pluckier lot of men out here. We often talk
about the times we had at the old shop. We are having beautiful weather, but it seems cruel to see such
a beautiful country all cut up, with trenches dug everywhere. As I write this, my little home under the
ground is commonly called “our dug-out”. But the name on the front-door is Cheero Villa, Regent Street.
At night, when we are fetching wounded to the forward dressing-station, the bullets whiz by you like
showers of rain, but we always seem to miss them somehow. I don’t suppose A. Turner’s will run a
cricket team at home, but they are running one in Belgium and I can tell you we shall be alright for next
season!.
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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.

Paul Warry
All articles reproduced in this newsletter are
Vice Chairman, Treasurer & Website accepted in good faith and every effort is
Valerie Jacques
Secretary & Newsletter Editor
Angela Hall
Events
Roy Birch
Promotion & War Memorials

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.

YOUR COUNTY TOWN
REPRESENTATIVES:

Anyone wishing to submit material is
more than welcome to contact us by
e-mail at: foft@live.co.uk

Greg Drozdz - Hinckley
David & Karen Ette - Loughborough
Derek Simmonds - Melton Mowbray

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

Branch Website Address:
www.leicestershireandrutlandwfa.com

Friday 18th OCTOBER 2019
“We very much value your
continued support”

Branch Twitter Address:
@WFALeicester
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