
Meetings are held on the Second Wednesday of each month
at  7.30 pm in the Function Room at the

Conservative Club, Fairfield Road, Market Harborough.
The Committee meets in the same room on the

Thursday preceding the Branch Meeting at 7.00 pm.

The Social & Fund-Raising Team Reports

 1 Mar Branch Coffee Morning Harborough Theatre
 6 Mar Branch 85th Anniversary Dinner
 7 Mar  RNA Scran Hot Lunch
 1 July RNA Trip to National Arboretum In Touch

In Touch

g.seward@uwclub.net

No part of In Touch  may be
reproduced  without the

permission of the Committee

The Royal British Legion
Market Harborough Branch

Reg. Charity 219279

Hon. Secretary:
Sara Whitley-Kinzett  01858  434476

Welfare:
Vida Edwards   0116 279 3729
Poppy Appeal Organiser:

Caroline Windsor   01858 463660
Social & Fund Raising Team:

Glenys Hocking-Davies 01858 467835
Wendy Osborne  01858 467636

Les Moore   01858 463112

Copies of the reservation form for this occasion are
enclosed with this issue of In Touch.  Please inform the
editor if yours has not been delivered.
If you have special dietary requirements, please in-
form Glenys (MH 467835) so that arrangements may
be made.
Note that reservations cannot be accepted after 28
February.

The RNA plan a visit to the Arboretum in Stafford-
shire on 1st July.  A coach from Harborough will leave
mid-morning and return  late afternoon. Entrance is
free so it will just be the cost of the coach.  Bookings
will be taken nearer the time but further details may
be obtained from Mike Petch on 01536 399419.

  If you would like to attend a Branch event but
have no transport, please contact the Social Team

and every effort will be made to help you.

The Social and Fund Raising Team send New Year
wishes and hope that you will find something to

enjoy in our programme of activities.

You are requested to begin collecting your contribu-
tions for the Coffee Morning on 1st March.  We shall
need produce, bric-a-brac, tombola and raffle prizes.

Chairman Mark Hudson.
unveils our new Secretary,

Sara Whitley-Kinzett,
and the laptop computer,
purchased by the Branch

for Sara’s use.



aircraft crashing into the mountain but the resistance at
the DZ were too far away. That afternoon the villagers
found the crash site and recovered what they could of
the cargo. The following day they returned to the
aircraft, dug 7 graves and laid the bodies to rest in
empty weapons containers. For the next 50 years the
graves were never without flowers. In 1994 the villag-
ers built a permanent cemetery for the crew, some 40
minutes walk from the nearest road.

 The Ceremony - 3 July 2004
The commemoration was in three parts, an evening
ceremony at the Resistance Monument in Lanneme-
zan, an early morning wreath laying ceremony at the
Pic du Douly cemetery and a civic ceremony and
wreath laying at the war memorial in Lannemezan.
These functions were followed by a vin d’honneur and
an excellent five-course, three-hour lunch.

The Commonwealth contingent consisted of the

Consul General, the Canadian Consul General, the
British and Canadian Defence attachés from Paris, an
RAF honour guard from Brizenorton, veterans of 624
Squadron, an RAF piper in full regalia, and relatives of
the crew. The evening ceremony was long with sever-
al speeches, the Song of the Partisans, a tribute to the
RAF from the Resistance and the three national anthems.

 Even after 60 years the memories of those dreadful
times were very short on reconciliation. In a choking
voice the surviving resistance leader finished his speech
with an impassioned “We will never forget, never!”

The next morning saw an early start and we drove in
convoy up the mist-filled valley, parking some 3 kms from
the cemetery, which is the highest war grave site in
Europe. The veterans all made it to the graves, which are
beautifully maintained in a natural amphitheatre in the
forest. The sun broke through the mist as we arrived. A
new plaque to the crew had been erected and wreaths
were laid in a very moving ceremony.

The French paras provided an honour guard along
with the RAF guard. We then moved down to Lanneme-
zan for a civil ceremony and more wreath laying at the
town’s war memorial. This time the speeches were
more conciliatory, the Mayor approving the fact that the
Germans had attended the Normandy celebrations.

In all it was a wonderful weekend, excellently
organized by Al Gaudet and the French authorities.

The Entente Cordiale certainly lives on in the
Basque country.

Standard Bearers at the Resistance Monument
in Lannemezan

Four Members represented the Branch at the re-
cently refurbished Syston Legion Club which is to

be officially opened at the end of February by HRH
The Princess Royal.

The Guest Speaker was Mrs Kate Hull, the County
Executive Office SSAFA Forces Help.  She outlined
the history and the current work of the Association.
SSAFA, in Leicester, is co-located with the RBL with
three full-time staff and 23 caseworkers.

 The fees payable to County by Branches were to
remain as at present, £19 per 100 Members.

The Chairman was disappointed to report that no
motions had been submitted for consideration for
National Conference from the County.

Richard Foster, the County Manager, reported on
the increase of welfare cases since he joined the RBL
four years ago.  In 2004 120 cases had resulted in
costs of some £70,000 whereas in 2007 these had
risen to 345 (£364,000) with the average cost per
case doubling.  He then gave a breakdown of these
costs with, for example, £81,000 going to house
repairs and maintenance;  £27,000 stairlifts etc result-
ing in some £170,000 ensuring independent move-
ment and improving quality of life for applicants. He
thanked the 67 Caseworkers within the County for
their hard work and was encouraged that volunteers
were still coming forward, particularly younger
people, but again stressed that cover was patchy.  A
basic Caseworker Course would be held on 9/10
February for those interested.

2007 had been a very successful year for fundrais-
ing with, for example over £5,000 being raised at the
Leicester City Football match, and as at 12th January
the Leicestershire Poppy Appeal had reached
£379,117 – an all-time record.  Aylesford had report-
ed a current national total of almost £27 million
towards the target of £27.5.

The Half-yearly Conference will be held in June at
the County Offices in Friday Street, Leicester.

One day at kindergarten a Teacher said to her class
of 5-year-olds,  "I'll give a prize to the child who can

tell me who was the most famous
man who ever lived."
 A little Irish boy put his hand up
and said, "It was St. Patrick, Miss."

The Teacher said, "Sorry Sean, that's not correct."
 Then a little Scottish boy put his hand up and said,
"It must be St. Andrew, Miss."  The Teacher replied,
"I'm sorry, Hamish, that's not right either."
  Finally, a little Jewish boy raised his hand and said,
"It was Jesus Christ, Miss." "That's absolutely right”,
said the teacher, and presented Hymie with his prize.
 Then she said, "As you’re Jewish, I was surprised
you said 'Jesus Christ'."
 Said Hymie, "Well in my heart I knew it was
Moses, of course, but business is business."



Every year the ex-French Resistance fighters and
the local population of the Nistos valley commem-

orate the crash, on the Pic du Douly in the Haute-
Pyrenees, of the Halifax that belonged to the RAF 624
Special Duties Squadron . This year marks the 60th

anniversary of the crash and the death of the Canadian
pilot and six RAF crewmen. They died attempting to
resupply the 3201 eme Company of Nistos and Espar-
ros who were in a life or death battle against a Panzer
Grenadier Regiment of the 12th SS Panzer Division.

The 175 members of 3201 were mainly former
Spanish Republican fighters who had fled Spain when
Franco and the Nazis won the civil war. They had
suffered terrible losses against the SS and were hiding
in the mountains, coming down at night to ambush the
Germans. Their directive from SOE in London was to
prevent the SS division from leaving for Normandy for
as long as possible.

The SS, as was their custom, rounded up all the
civilians in the valley to find out who the “terrorists”
were. Women were raped, men tortured and killed
but nobody talked. The resistance cell leader asked his
liaison agent, a young Frenchman called Monsieur
Bordes, to go to the house in St Laurent de Neste
where the local SOE agent was operating. He asked
the agent to contact London for desperately needed
food, ammunition, clothing, medicine and money. It

From the website of the
Bordeaux & S.W. France Branch

was as a result of this call that SOE in Algiers arranged
for the Halifax, commanded by Pilot Officer Peers.

Monsieur Bordes still lives in the valley and this is
his story, narrated to Alain Gaudet, a local Canadian
who organized this year’s commemoration.

On the night of 13/14th

July 1944, after the flight
across the Mediterranean,
Peers was forced to circle
over the area of Nistos
because of low cloud cov-
er. The Resistance had
positioned their DZ on
the other side of a moun-
tain pass and the Halifax
was flying a little too far
south and too low. On
Peer’s last pass his aircraft
first clipped some beech trees and then slammed head
on into the Pic de Douly at an altitude of 1400 metres.
Most of the villagers heard the thunderous roar of the

The Bordeaux Branch existed in 1935, and maybe
before but there is no proof.  It was re-born in 1946,
and activities for the next 18 years were essentially
centred in Bordeaux . Apart from attending the usual
Remembrance ceremonies the outstanding event for
that period was having the names of the Bordeaux
British residents lost during WW2 engraved on the
Cenotaph that stood at the door of St Nicholas Church.
After the Church was sold it was transferred to the Allied
Military Cemetery in Talence.
After 1964, due to lack of support, there were no
further meetings, but parades were held for the annual
Remembrance Service.  In the early 1980s a trend,
which had become apparent in the 70s, was confirmed,
with an increase in the number of British residents
moving out to the Dordogne, Lot et Garonne and other
rural areas.  In order to keep in touch with Members,
several newsletters were published each year. Now
contact is by modern methods, such as the Internet.

M Jean Bordes

Wreaths laid at the Memorial in Ypres.
More pictures and story next month.

A father asked his 11-year old son if he
knew about the birds and bees.  "I don't
want to know," the child said, bursting into
tears. "Promise me you won't tell me."

Confused, the father asked what was wrong.
The boy sobbed.  "When I was eight, I got the 'There's no
Easter Bunny' speech.
 At nine, I got the 'There's no Tooth Fairy' speech.
 When I was 10, the 'There's no Santa' speech.
If you're going to tell me now that grown-ups don't really
have sex, I'll have nothing left to live for."

BRANCH MEMBERSHIP DIRECTORY
It is with much regret that we record the passing of

Mrs Winifred Downes
We welcome two new members:

01858 461308 Banting Mrs J (Joy) 61 Thatch
Meadow Drive, Market Harborough, LE16 7XH

01263 768127  Mr G R Pryor (Graham)  Hanworth
Lodge South, Hanworth, Norwich  NR11 7HL.

Please note the following amendment:
Change of address - Mr W G Tasker now resides at
6 St Nicholas Close, Little Bowden, LE16 8AT,

using same telephone number, viz., 463264.



“This awful island of Lemnos in the Aegean Sea” is a small
Greek island on which, in early 1915, Britain established a
military and naval base to support the planned occupation
of the Galipoli Peninsular some 30 miles away. From the
first landings on 25th April 1915, casualties were high. The
more seriously sick and wounded were shipped back to
Mudros where several military hospitals, Australian, Cana-
dian, British, had been set up. Those whose condition could
not be treated here were taken by hospital ship to Base
Hospitals in Egypt or Britain.
It is not known when Private Ashmore and his Motor
Ambulance unit arrived at Mudros, nor if there were other
similar units or what other means there were for transfer-
ring patients. There is no doubt that this was a regular
major activity but with the first evacuation from the Penin-
sular on 19th December, there will have been the addition
of casualties that would have been treated there. Was the
arrival of the Aquitania an attempt to relieve overloaded
medical facilities?
What was not known when this “Composition” was writ-
ten, was that there would have been 250,000 Allied
casualties including 46,000 killed, by the time of the final
evacuation on 19th January, 1916. This was the terrible
cost of the failed Galopoli Campaign.

have not time for anything.  I get a bit of breakfast about
7 am, a piece of bread and bacon under my thumb with
a little tea.  Then on the go till 2.30 pm when I am
relieved to get a bite of dinner but when I get back to
our camp I find I and a pal are the last to come for
dinner, of which there is very little left.  It is stone cold
and consists of one potato, a small rough piece of meat
and a little piece of pudding.  But we hope to get home
before next Christmas and then to have a good old
English Christmas Dinner.

Well, after dinner I go back to take my car and carry
on the good work and am kept on the go till 7.30 pm
without a break then come back to this lovely camp to
find there is no tea left for me, so I go to a neighbouring
cook-house and beg a drop of tea and a piece of bread
and cheese.  Before I could get it eaten an order comes
for an ambulance to go out to the 54th Div Detail Camp

to fetch a sick man to hospital.   As I am the only T.T.
in the tent and the others are out looking for Christmas
beer, I take the ambulance and go and do the job.

 When I get back to camp it is 9.30 pm and all the boys
are making merry over their beer, of which they have
obtained two pints per man.  But that was enough to liven
up their spirits and, with the aid of a little liquid spirit, it
made them merry and bright.  Then they began to sing and
shout and kept up until about 1 am next morning when
we had a few hours sleep until 6 am.  But then we had to
get up and go through the same routine again.

So we pass all other days, except that there is no
beer or spirits to make men merry, but we are all
hoping it is for the best and that it won’t be long before
it is all over so we can leave this awful island of Lemnos
in the Aegean Sea and return to our loved ones over
the sea.

This year I spent Christmas on Lemnos Island and on
Active Service and my duty as a soldier was driving

a motor ambulance which I have been doing for the
past nine months both in Alexandria, Egypt, and here at
Mudros.  It is a very gruesome job with long hours of
hard toiling.

It is also very painful to be amongst the poor fellows
in their pain and suffering of wounds and sickness but
for their sakes and ours we have to keep smiling and do
all in our power to relieve them of their pain.

On Christmas Day we were extra busy as we had
to take the patients from the several hospitals here to
the pier for embarkation on the Aquitania.  As one can
imagine, this job is a much brighter one than taking
them to the hospitals as they arrive from the field of
battle, the men are inspired by the hope of being very
shortly home in the dear old land again.

The Aquitania, as is well known, is a very big ship
and accommodates large numbers of patients. There-
fore it is a great task to get them all aboard, especially
as all the men have to be moved so many times.  First
of all they have to be made ready to travel in the
hospitals, then they have to be embarked on the ambu-
lances and prepared for a short rough ride to the pier.
They are disembarked from the ambulances and taken
aboard a Red Cross lighter which takes something like
three hundred patients.  When her load is completed,
she steers off to the gigantic floating hospital to get rid
of her load.  Meanwhile we are still bringing down the
men from the hospitals and now they are being accom-
modated in the embarkation medical tents while the
lighter comes back for them.

So the work goes on and on this particular Christ-
mas Day we are working from 6 am  to 9.30 pm and I

An introduction by
Tom Ashmore to
notes made by his

Father

RMS Aquitania Mudros Harbour


