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CHAIRMAN’S COLUMN
Welcome again, Ladies and Gentlemen, to the latest edition of The Tiger.
May I begin this column by thanking all those who braved the wet weather and the flooded car
park to attend our September meeting. Your continued support, regardless of any adverse
conditions, is greatly appreciated and a compliment not only to the work undertaken by the Branch
Commitee, but also to those we exist to remember.
I would also like to take this opportunity to remind you that our Branch Annual General Meeting
will take place at the beginning of our November Meeting. If anyone wishes to submit any items
for the Agenda, please see Page 5 of this Newsletter for further details.
As the calendar moves into November, Armistice Day will soon be upon us and the Branch will
once more be strongly represented in Ypres, with many Members travelling with Valerie and myself
on our annual “Friends of Flanders Tours” Remembrance Tour. It is tempting to assume that
Battlefield tourism as we know it today began in earnest in the aftermath of the Great War and
that the earliest tours would have taken place 100 years ago this year. However, it may interest
readers to know that, with the tourist industry in general expanding in the second half of the 19th
century, one travel agent took a party to Brussels and the battlefield of Waterloo as early as 1854,
whilst attempts were made to attract tourists to the battlefields of South Africa following the
conclusion of the Anglo-Boer War in 1902.
It was also equally evident that, even during the Great War, many were conscious that the new
fields of conflict would also become focus points once hostilities ceased. Interest was apparent as
early as 1914, as the pages of The War Illustrated proved when they published photographs of
civilians searching for German bullets and other souvenirs. In March 1915 Thomas Cook’s
announced in The Times that, in order to halt enquiries, they would not be organizing any
sightseeing expeditions, at least until the war was over, owing to French opposition (my italics)!
Those who travel today obviously walk in the footsteps of some very enthusiastic individuals . . .
For many, of course, the prohibited cost of overseas travel meant their focus of remembrance
would be the local War Memorial, part of the greatest programme of public statuary the country
had ever undertaken. Armistice Day in 1919 saw crowds gather in Whitehall at a temporary
Cenotaph, erected originally for the Peace Day commemorarions the previous July. This structure
remained in place until January 1920, by which time the decision had been taken to erect a
permanent replica on the same site. This was in place for the commemoration of November 1920,
being unveiled on Armistice Day morning, before proceedings continued to Westminster Abbey
for the burial of the Unknown Warrior.
Regardless of where each and every one of us may be at the eleventh hour of 11th November, and
whatever our reasons for being there, we will most certainly be united in our Remembrance. May
we continue to walk in the footsteps of those who have gone before us and remain ever conscious
of the sacrifice paid by those our Association exists to commemorate . . .
D.S.H.
STOP PRESS: Due to an unfortunate injury, Dr Pal Stamper is unable to join us in November
and Retired Corps Sergeant Major, John Stanyard, Salvation Army, has kindly agreed
to return in his place – further details are given on Page 3.
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PARISH NOTICES

FORTHCOMING BRANCH MEETINGS
The Elms Social & Service Club, Bushloe End,
WIGSTON, Leicestershire, LE18 2BA
7:30 p.m. – 9:30 p.m. (Approx.)
28th 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.
* CHANGE OF SPEAKER*
Guest Speaker: John Stanyard
Great Uncle Fred and the 60th Battalion,
C.E.F.
The story of one of the presenter’s relatives who joined
up whilst on an extended visit to Canada and later fought
in the Ypres Salient . . .

30th December 2019
Guest Speaker: David Humberston
Animals of the Great War
The roles of Animals in the Great War were many and
varied and today many of their stories are often forgotten.
As a tribute to the more maverick of their number, David
recounts the stories of some of these unofficial
combatants and the men associated with them.

3

OTHER DATES FOR YOUR DIARY . . .

SATURDAY
26th OCTOBER
2019

ROYAL BRITISH LEGION
FESTIVAL OF REMEMBRANCE
De Montfort Hall,
Leicester, LE1 7RU
Tickets available from:
www.tickets.demontforthall.co.uk

SATURDAY
9th NOVEMBER
2019

AT RISK
WAR MEMORIALS
OPEN DAY

SATURDAY
16th
NOVEMBER
2019

The Chancel,
Rear of All Saints Church,
Highcross Street, Leicester
11.00A.M. – 4.00P.M.
Visit www.atriskwarmemorials.co.uk
for further details
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MONDAY
25th
NOVEMBER
2019

W.F.A. BRANCH
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
The Branch A.G.M. will take place at the beginning
of our November Meeting.
Any members wishing to have items included on the
Agenda are asked to forward them to the Chairman to
arrive by 8th November 2019.
Agendas will be issued
with the December edition of “The Tiger”

Friends of
Leicester and Leicestershire
Museums

TUESDAY
26th
NOVEMBER
2019
7.30 p.m.

New Walk Museum,
53 New Walk
Leicester
LE1 7EA

David Humberston
presents

THE TREATY OF VERSAILLES:
A PEACE THAT LOST A WAR
Car Parking is availabe adjacent to the Museum
and entry is by the front door (for staff security
purposes)
Tea and coffee will be available beforehand
The lecture will start promptly at 7.30 p.m.
Visitors very welcome
£2.00 admittance charge
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CAVALRY FIT FOR THE WESTERN FRONT
by Peter Spooner
In 1900 the establishment of Britain’s Regular Cavalry was three regiments of Household Cavalry
and twenty-eight regiments of Cavalry of the Line, made up of Dragoon Guards, Dragoons,
Hussars and Lancers. At the outbreak of the First World War the number of cavalry regiments
was the same but there had been many changes.
There was a view that the cavalry did not perform as well as expected during the South African
War, especially when compared with irregular mounted units. An example of this view being when
General Sir Redvers Buller, commanding the advance into Northern Natal, left six cavalry
regiments in Ladysmith and instead relied upon irregular mounted troops.
After the war some people called for the cavalry to be disbanded, others called for changes to be
made. One comment made was that the cavalry displayed an absence of individual thought and
action. In support of this view, an Imperial Yeoman recalled that, when carrying out scouting
duties in South Africa, maintaining his position as required by the drill manual was more important
than scouting. This requirement did not take into account the rough terrain and the need to use
cover. To prevent being shouted at he just focused on maintaining the correct position and the
men would “ride blindly on and locate the enemy by drawing fire, so practically becoming
human targets”.
In April 1904 Liberal Member of Parliament Winston Churchill, who
had served with the 4th Hussars and had joined the 21st Lancers in their
charge during The Battle of Omdurman, said in the House of
Commons “I hope the Government will go boldly forward and
throw away ‘ironmongery’ altogether. Modern war is fought with
firearms, and if cavalry is to play a great role in the battlefield of
the future they will have to use modern weapons and not sharp
sticks and long irons with which the wars of savagery and
mediaeval chivalry were conducted.”
However, before Churchill made his speech, changes had already
started to take place. In 1903 an Army Order was issued that lances
were no longer to be an operational weapon. Understandably this
upset some people and there was disagreement between ‘Jabbers and
Winston Churchill
Stabbers’, those who favoured the lance or sword. The Army Order
was reversed in 1909 but the lance was finally restricted to ceremonial use only in 1927.
1903 also saw another change in cavalry arms with the Lee-Enfield Carbine being replaced by the
Short Magazine Lee-Enfield Rifle, it had been recognised that the carbine did not meet modern
requirements. As well as a change in the weapon, musketry skills became more important and
were not seen as the bore they had been. To pass out as a fully trained cavalryman there was a
requirement to fire fifteen aimed rounds a minute at a target 400 yards. After two years and to pass
the test for Proficiency Pay, the cavalryman had to fire five rounds into a four inch circle at 100
yards. In addition he had to rapid fire fifteen rounds into a six foot target at 400 and 600 yards.
Cavalry regiments began entering shooting competitions and in 1909, the previously unheard of
happened, a cavalry sergeant won the prize for being the best shot in India.
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In 1904, as part of the need to improve the effectiveness of the
cavalry, Lieutenant-General Robert Baden Powell, the Inspector
General of Cavalry, set up The Cavalry School in Netheravon
Wiltshire, this was amalgamated with the Riding Establishment
from Canterbury. Courses were run for officers and NCOs with
the initial intention of improving the training of horses and their
riders, later the syllabus was extended to include skills seen as
important for an efficient cavalry. The school closed during he
Great War, the premises being used to treat wounded soldiers.
Reopening after the war, the school finally closed in 1919 and
moved to Weedon, Northamptonshire, amalgamating with the
Robert Baden-Powell
Royal Artillery Riding Establishment to form the Army Equitation
1903
School. Later the training of riding instructors and horses would
be taken over by the Royal Army Veterinary Corps Depot in Melton Mowbray.

1908 Pattern Cavalry Sword
Yet a further change took place with the introduction of the 1908 pattern cavalry sword, seen by
many as the finest sword issued to the British cavalry. This was again a change that caused conflict,
this time between those who favoured a ‘slashing’ sword and not a ‘stabbing’ sword, which the
1908 pattern was. The King objected to the 1908 pattern sword and insisted that the Household
Cavalry retain the 1892 pattern sword, which they continue to carry, for ceremonial duties. It was
the use of the 1908 cavalry sword that resulted in the death of the first German soldier to be killed
by a British soldier on the Western Front
An onlooker in 1914 may have noticed that there had been changes in weapons and saddlery but
would not notice the internal changes that had taken place; these made British cavalry regiments a
more efficient fighting machine ready for the Western Front.
Sources:
History of British Cavalry 1816 – 1919 Volume 4 by The Marquess of Anglesey
British Cavalry Equipments 1816 to 1941 by Mike Chappell (Osprey Men-at-Arms Series 138)
Teenage Tommy edited by Richard Van Emden
It’s A Long War to Tipperary
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A FORGOTTEN FATHER OF A FAMOUS SON
by David Humberston
The Duke of Wellington is believed to have once declared that the Battle of Waterloo was “won
on the playing fields of Eton”. This is actually an amended version of a comment made whilst
the Duke, himself an Eton Old Boy, was watching a cricket match at Eton, a decade after the
battle, in which he actually commented that the games and sports available at British Colleges
developed those qualities in men that produced good soldiers. The involvement of the Old Boys
in British military history is fully enforced by the many memorials to fallen soldiers that were
erected in the college Cloisters, which Valerie and I were fortunate enough to be able to visit earlier
this month.
Amongst the many famous names on view were members of the Grenfell family, Earl Roberts V.C
and William Congreve V.C. D.S.O. M.C, all familiar names to students of the Great War. The
College War Memorial itself commemorates, on 13 huge bronze panels, 1,157 Old Boys who fell
during the Great War. One name less well remembered is that of Lieutenant Colonel Aymer
Edward Maxwell, the only surviving son of Sir Herbert Eustace Maxwell, 7th Bt. of Monreith, Port
William in Wigtownshire, Scotland.
Born in Edinburgh on 26th October 1877, Maxwell was educated at
Eton and the Royal Military College, Sandhurst, from where he
entered the Grenadier Guards in September 1897. Promoted to
Lieutenant in 1899, he then served in the Second Boer War, taking
part in the advance to relieve the siege of Kimberley and seeing action
in the battles of Belmont, on 23rd November 1899 and Enslin, fought
two days later.
Promoted to Captain in June 1904, Maxwell retired from the active
list, entering the Reserve of Officers of the Grenadier Guards in
September 1907. In November 1910, he was appointed a Captain in
the Lovat Scouts, a Scottish Highland Yeomanry unit originally
Aymer Edward Maxwell
th
formed in 1900 by Simon Fraser, 14 Lord Lovat. In 1909 Maxwell married Lady Mary Percy, fifth
daughter of the 7th Duke of Northumberland, a marriage that produced a daughter and three sons
over the next five years. The youngest child, Gavin, was only three weeks old when war was
declared in August 1914.
Maxwell immediately rejoined the Grenadier Guards and subsequently
volunteered for service as Adjuntant and second-in-command of the
newly formed 63rd (Royal Naval) Division, formed at Walmer in Kent
that September from surplus Royal Navy and Royal Marine Reservists.
With the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel, Maxwell received command of
the Collingwood Battalion who, after initial training, were sent to
Belgium to assist in the defence of Antwerp. On 5th October the
Collingwoods occupied trenches near Fort No 1, north-east of the city
and came under enemy bombardment for the following three days. On
the morning of 8th October, Maxwell was wounded in the head by
what, according to one source, was the first enemy shell of the day. He
died of his wounds the following day.
Men of the RND, 1914
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His Brigade Commander later wrote: “His death is a severe loss to my brigade. I personally have
lost a friend, the whole brigade has lost one of its finest officers. His energy, earnestness and
singleness of purpose inspired his whole Battalion, and both his officers and men were
animated by his fine spirit from the moment he assumed command of them”. Today, Lieutenant
Colonel Maxwell rests in Schoonselhof Cemetery, south of Antwerp, with 20 men of the Royal
Marines Light Infantry who also died in October 1914.
With his elder brother, Aymer junior, inheriting their father’s title, young Gavin Maxwell spent his
childhood at the small village of Elrig, close to Port William and the family estate at Monreith.
Educated at Stowe in Buckinghamshire, he graduated from Hertford College, Oxford, where he
indulged his interests in natural history and sport at the expense of his studies but still managed
to pass his exams after an extensive six weeks of “cramming”. By this time his sister, Christian,
had become a Communist and was very active in solidarity work for refugees from the Spain of
General Franco. She would also play a key role in helping Jews and other refugees to leave Austria
following the "Anschluss" in 1934 and Czechoslovakia following the Nazi invasion in 1938.
After his own War Service as a Major in the Scots Guards,
during which he served as an Instructor with the Special
Operations Executive, Gavin purchased the Isle of Soay, off
Skye in the Inner Hebrides. In 1956, following an expedition to
the reed marshes of Southern Iraq with explorer Wifred
Thesinger, he returned to Sandaig Bay on the west coast of
Scotland, bringing with him a smooth-coated otter, which he
reared as a pet and named “Mijbil”, abbreviated to “Mij”.
By now, Maxwell was a virtual recluse, especially after the end
of a tempestuous friendship with poet Kathleen Raine in whose
care Mij was entrusted just prior to being clubbed to death by a
workmen who did not realise the animal was a pet.

Gavin Maxwell

Although Maxwell was already an acclaimed author, it was his account of his lfe with Mij, Ring of
Bright Water, published in 1960 that became his best-remembered work. Ironically the title comes
from one of Raine’s poems, The Marriage of Psyche, inspired by Maxwell and written in 1952.
Although the poetess was deeply in love with Maxwell, Gavin was a secret homosexual and did
not return her affections.
Selling over a million copies, the story was made into a film nine years
later starring Bill Travers and his real-life wife Virginnia McKenna. In
1968 Maxwell’s Sandaig home had been destroyed by fire and he
subsequently moved to a lighthouse keeper’s cottage on Eilean Bàn
between the Isle of Skye and the Scottish mainland. He died of cancer
in September 1969, just nine months after his masterpiece had been
released as a film. Today Eilean Bàn supports a pier of the Skye
Bridge, built during the 1990’s. However, despite modern traffic a
hundred feet or so above it, the island is a commemorative otter
sanctuary and houses a museum dedicated to Maxwell.
Maxwell’s ashes were later scattered on the site of his house at Sandaig
where a rock and bronze plaque mark the spot.
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ON THE NOTICEBOARD

Priced at £10, the 2020 WFA
Calendars are now on sale and can
be purchased either at our
forthcoming Branch Meetings
(whilst stocks last) or via the
“Shop” Tab on the WFA national
Website: www.westernfront.com

GREEN PLAQUE AWARDS UPDATE
We have now been advised via the local press that the Green Plaque for ARTHUR
NEWBERRY CHOYCE, shown right, was unveiled on 29th August 2019 at Hugglescote
Community Centre, formerly Hugglescote School, where he was a pupil.

Guests at the unveiling included Arthur’s great nephew, author and W.F.A. author Michael
Kendrick, whose nomination for the awarding of the plaque proved successful. Also present
were other members of Arthur’s family and representatives of the Royal Leicestershire
Regiment.
Further details of the plaques for John Cridlan Barrett and Robert Gee are awaited.
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BRANCH REPRESENTED
AT THE HOHENZOLLERN REDOUBT

13th October, as many readers will be aware, was the anniversary of the ill-fated attack on the
Hohenzollern Redoubt by the 1/4th and 1/5th Battalions of the Leicestershire Regiment in 1915.
As in previous years, our County Town Representatives for Loughborough, Dr Karen and David
Ette travelled to the 46th (Norh Midlands) Division Memorial at Auchy (above right), where they
laid a wreath, shown above, on behalf of the Branch. Karen advises us that “It was a lovely
and very moving commemoration There were only ten Brits but a lot of French who did us
proud”.
Our thanks go to Karen and David for representing the Branch at this ceremony.

GERMAN CEMETERIES OF THE GREAT WAR
IN BELGIUM
Any Members or readers with an interest in the many German Cemetries in Belgium
following the Great War may like to consult:
https://germancemeteriesofthegreatwarinbelgium.wordpress.com/.
an outstanding inventory of German War Cemeteries, both past and present.
Our thanks go to Karen Barradell for bringing this site to our attention.
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REFLECTIONS AND REMEMBRANCES
by Roy-Anthony Birch
With 2019 being the final year in the Centennial Commemorations of the 1914 “Kaiser’s War”, with hostilities on The Western Front being officially ended in June 1919 through the ratification
of The Treaty of Versailles, it is perhaps inevitable that we should reflect on what Britain’s future
Premier Harold Macmillan (King’s Royal Rifles and The Grenadier Guards), called “The Great
Cataclysm”. To know quite how or where to begin in doing so is indeed a daunting task. Yet one
which I am happy to undertake, however inadequately, partly with the help of a handful of WW1
poets.
One knows, from the outset, that care should be taken not to succumb to the widespread beliefs
of our own day that the War was interminably squalid, futile, and wasteful; even pointless, as some
would have it. I subscribe not to this view any more then I adhere to the school of “Lions led by
Donkeys” and neither do I assert that the War should be viewed solely or even primarily through
the prism of the now most popular War poets, Wilfred Owen and Siegfried Sassoon; eloquent
though they be. For them, for the most part, the conflict had little to recommend it save for the
fostering of a genuine admiration and affection for the men under their command. Sentiments
such as those expressed in one of Rupert Brooke’s five sonnets written in the approach to August
1914 may seem somewhat artificial or contrived – even insincere, to our ears; written more for
effect, as if this is what might have been expected of him: 1914: PEACE
Now, God be thanked Who has matched us with His hour,
And caught our youth and wakened us from sleeping,
With hand made sure, clear eye, and sharpened power,
To turn, as swimmers into cleanness leaping,
Glad from a world grown old and cold and weary,
Leave the sick hearts that honour could not move,
And half-men, and their dirty songs and dreary,
And all the little emptiness of love.
Oh! we, who have known shame; we have found release there,
Where there’s no ill, no grief; but sleep has mending;
Naught broken save this body; lost but breath;
Nothing to shake the laughing heart’s long peace there
But only agony, and that has ending;
And the worst friend and enemy is but Death.

But who are we to doubt Brooke’s sincerity or to suggest that thousands like him, and not only
from his “classically educated” Public School background, would not have shared his vision of an
heroic entry into battle; and where death will have no final dominion? That patriotic fervour
abounded in the War’s opening phase is evidenced by the legions who rallied to the call, very much
in the spirit of Brooke’s own idealism. But questions persist over whether his attitude would have
changed had he lived beyond April 1915 (he died through a combination of sunstroke and
septicemia aboard a French hospital ship in The Aegean on the 23rd) and known more of the War’s
losses and unparalleled suffering. Likewise, with what is often cited as the growing disillusion with
the War, many have asked what, if anything, of the poet’s original ardour would have endured or
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been even faintly echoed as the War progressed. Could there still have been any such thing as “a
noble” sacrifice? and Would youthful and more mature commitment to a “rightful cause” have
been finally eradicated in the mire? For me, these are redundant questions which have been
severally answered by those - volunteers to a man, who carried the fight into its second and
successive years. Several survivors of the 1916 Battle of the Somme, whom I shall quote presently,
are among those who repudiated such suggestions, helping to dispel the idea of a collective
response to the War. Meanwhile, I point to this far from untypical extract from a letter from a
“Tiger” serving with the 1st/4th Leicesters in Belgium. Dated 28th July 1915, it appeared in The
Leicester Daily Post of Friday August 6th 1915: One can hardly realise that it is 12 months on Sunday since the battalion left Leicester for
Bridlington, especially when one looks round and sees the fresh faces. In fact, anyone who saw
us march out would never recognise us now. Of course, there are a good many still serving
either with the home service battalions or with other units. The day we originally volunteered
was one of glorious sunshine, and it seemed a different thing then to what it did when we finally
volunteered for service abroad after months of hard work, bad weather, and the hard task
entailed in getting shipshape. Then it was that some found that going abroad was not all beer
and skittles; and it has not been. We have left a trail behind us in the form of wooden crosses
and we mourn the loss of gallant young officers and men in the prime of life. But they knew
the risk and cheerfully took it, and after all, how can man die better than in serving his country
and believing he is fighting in a just cause?
No suggestion of disillusion or flagging spirits here; but a reaffirmation of the “rightness of the
cause” and a clear determination to be steadfast to the end. (After all, they and we might otherwise
question the principal of starting the thing in the first place and for all that we respect and even
sympathise with Sassoon’s unease at “the prolongation of the War” - not to be misinterpreted as
outright opposition, any weakening of resolve might undermine the myriad sacrifices already
made. To return specifically to the sadly unidentified “Tommy” quoted above. The leaving of “a
trail behind us in the form of wooden crosses” leads me immediately to verses by E.W. (Ernest
William) Hornung, first published in The Times in July 1917: WOODEN CROSSES
“Go live the wide world over – but when you come to die
A quiet English churchyard is the only place to lie” –
I held it half a lifetime until, through war’s mischance,
I saw the wooden crosses that fret the fields of France.
A thrush sings in an oak-tree, and from the old square tower
A chime as sweet and mellow salutes the idle hour:
Stone crosses take no notice – but the little wooden ones
Are thrilling every minute to the music of the guns.
Upstanding at attention they face the cannonade
In apple-pie alignment like Guardsmen on parade;
But Tombstones are as Civilians who loll or sprawl or sway
At every crazy angle and stage of slow decay.
The men who die for England don’t need it rubbing in;
An automatic stamper and a narrow strip of tin
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Record their date and regiment, their number and their name,
And the Squire who dies for England is regarded just the same.
So stand the still battalions; alert, austere, serene;
Each with his just allowance of brown earth shot with green;
None better than his neighbour in pomp or circumstance;
All beads upon the rosary that turned the fate of France.
Who says their war is over? While others carry on
The little wooden crosses spell but the dead and gone;
Not while they deck a skyline; not while they crown a view,
Or a living soldier sees them and sets his teeth anew!
The tenants of the churchyard where the singing thrushes build
Were not perhaps, all paragons of promise well fulfilled;
Some failed through Love or Liquor while the parish looked askance
But you cannot die a Failure if you win a Cross in France.
The brightest gems of Valour in the Army’s diadem
Are the V.C. and the D.S.O., M.C. and D.C.M.
But those who live to wear them will tell you they are dross
Beside the final Honour of a simple Wooden Cross.

A touch of sentimentality, perhaps, But who would dare dismiss the thoughts expressed in the
penultimate and the final stanzas especially? Wooden crosses and roadside shrines became a
commonplace sight in France and Flanders almost from the first; doubtless giving some men
momentary pause for thought while others simply took them in their stride and, as the poet might
have said, “girded their loins anew”. Quarter-Master-Sergeant Chater of the 4th Leicesters was one
of many who wrote of “little crosses dotted along the roadside” in letters home - see page 15
of last month’s “TIGER”, while Sir Harry Lauder, in his wartime autobiography A Minstrel in
France, makes more then one mention of “a little cemetery with little wooden crosses”; often
deliberately violated by the Germans. He describes, for example, the desecration of a site near St.
Quentin where the Hun had “dragged out the dead from their resting-places and scattered their
bones about”. Elsewhere, as we know, cemeteries were unwittingly obliterated in the ebb and flow
of battle.
Whether or not the remains of E.W.’s only child, 2nd Lieutenant Arthur Oscar Hornung (Essex
Regiment) were first laid beneath a simple wooden cross, I cannot say. But any such interment
would have been but temporary. The 20-year-old was killed on 6th July 1915 and is now named on
panel 39 of Ypres’ Menin Gate. I hope to write more about E.W. Hornung and the wider family
(he also lost at least one nephew and a brother-in-law), and with particular reference to his Notes
of a Camp Follower on the Western Front (1919). But to return to his poem Wooden Crosses,
which was widely acclaimed, literally within days of its publication. It formed the centrepiece of
the address given by The Bishop of London at a memorial service for Fallen journalists held at
“The Journalists’ Church” – St. Bride’s Fleet Street, on Saturday July 28th 1917. Members of the
congregation, including press magnate Lord Rothermere (1868-1940), who had already lost one
son in the War and would lose another, must have been comforted, at least in part, as the Bishop
highlighted the line “But you cannot die a Failure if you win a Cross in France”. The Bishop
indeed commended the poem in its entirety, saying that these were “Some of the most beautiful
verses he had ever read”.
TO BE CONTINUED . . .
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CONTACT US

Leicestershire & Rutland
YOUR BRANCH
COMMITTEE MEMBERS:
David Humberston
Chairman & Speakers List

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 15th November 2019
“We very much value your
continued support”

Branch Twitter Address:
@WFALeicester

EXPLORE, LEARN, SHARE
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