
Branch Contact Numbers
Hon. Secretary:   Betty Ramsay - 01858 434923

Welfare: Vida Edwards - 0116 279 3729
Poppy Appeal: Douggie McMeeken - 01858 463203
Social & Fund Raising Team:   Glenys Hocking-Davies,

01858 467835 and Pat Middleton, 01858 445827

The date of the next Branch meeting is

October 11
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.
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The Social & Fund-Raising Team Reports

26 Sep  Lunch at the Angel.
12 Oct Branch Autumn Dinner M H Golf Club 7-30 for 8
24 Oct Lunch at the Angel.
28 Oct Branch Coffee Morning 9am till 12 noon
18 Nov Remembrance Concert Baptist Church, 7-30pm
28 Nov Lunch at the Angel.
   9 Dec RNA Christmas Dance Conservative Club 8pm - £6
12 Dec RBL, RNA, RAFA Christmas Lunch The Angel
17 Feb Branch Coffee Morning.
23 Mar Branch 84th Anniversary Dinner M H Golf Club.
 For details of the Royal Naval Association activities,

please call Mike Middleton on MH 445827.

  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.
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British
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Pat Walker
tells the story
of a memora-

ble visit to
Belgium with
her Mother,
who is seen
here by her
brother's
wartime
grave.

Lunch at the Angel   Tuesday 26nd September is
the date, 12 for 12-30pm is the time and £7 is the cost.
Important - please book before Friday, 22nd.

Your two-course menu choice is:
Roast Loin of Pork, Sage and Onion Stuffing, Roast

potatoes and Apple Sauce;
Salmon Fishcake with Tomato Sauce;

Mushroom Stroganoff and Savory Rice;
All Served with Fresh Vegetables.

Fresh Fruit Salad with Double Cream;
Profiteroles with Chocolate Sauce;

Crumble with Custard.
Coffee and Mints

The Autumn Dinner   Be sure to join us at this
popular annual event in the Market Harborough Golf
Club on Tuesday, 12 October.  Please see page 2 for
details of the menu - and book your place now!
Black Country Museum Visit   Due to insufficient
bookings, the planned trip has been cancelled.  It is
hoped that a visit can be arranged next Spring, howev-
er, and the names of those who expressed interest
will be retained.



Membership fees now due   You
are requested to make your cheque
for £12 payable to Royal British
Legion and posted to the Branch
Treasurer, Mr A Johnson, 31

Rupert Road, Market Harborough, LE16 9AT. Your
prompt remittance will be greatly appreciated.
Wartime experiences   In a fascinating short talk
at the September meeting, Bernard Halsall gave a
graphic, though characteristically self-effacing, insight
to the hazardous life he led  as a wartime glider pilot
A nonagenarian goal   It has been agreed that your
membership fees will be waived when you reach the
grand old age of ninety years.
War Memorial   There was discussion at the
September meeting  on the subject of lack of respect
shown by certain elements of the local population for
the sanctity of the Memorial in the Square.  It was
agreed that a committee be set up to plan and
implement a course of action aimed at raising public
awareness of the significance of the site. The propos-
al, by John Liddell, was carried unanimously.
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For men who had suffered the horrors of the World
War I trenches, the prospect of ending up selling

matches on street corners was, to say the least,
unappealing.  With this in mind, a radical organisation
was set up in 1917 to campaign for their social rights
and dignity in civilian life.  It was vociferous, favoured
trade union principles, boasted its own military regalia
(even calling on the support of brass bands) and, on at
least one occasion, showed racist undertones.
 It organised hundreds of thousands of ex-service-
men throughout the country, many marching beneath
a banner depicting a woman with three children look-
ing up at a photograph on the wall of her uniformed
husband.  It was called the National Federation of
Discharged and Demobilised Soldiers and Sailors, and
it would brook no challenges to its brief authority.
When a rival right-wing organisation, the officer-domi-
nated Comrades of the Great War, was formed, Fed-
eration members broke up its meetings.

In Maidstone, Kent, they demanded the sacking of
tram conductresses to make way for discharged serv-
icemen.  In Liverpool they held street demonstrations
calling for employers to give preference to white
workers.  This led to a local colour bar on the docks
and on building sites.

In the general election of December 1918 the
Federation ran unsuccessful ex-service candidates, al-
though two years later, in a by-election in the Wrekin,
Shropshire, it supported the winning independent can-
didate, who was sponsored by Horatio Bottomley,
proprietor of John Bull and, it later emerged, inveter-
ate fraudster.

As war memorials, some members wanted to build
cottages, others village halls, clubs or recreation
grounds, while yet others insisted on the need for
stone monuments.  They campaigned for better hous-
ing, higher pensions, proportional representation, the

abolition of the House of Lords and an end to con-
scription.

The Comrades of the Great War organisation,
which had been set up by a group of Tory MPs, saw
the Federation as a bunch of dangerous subversives,
while the Federation itself forbade its members from
joining the Comrades, holding its own meetings in an
atmosphere of conspiratorial secrecy.  A number of
Comrades, however, managed to infiltrate these para-
noid gatherings and bribe entire branches to defect.

The Federation nonetheless, continued its pro-
gramme of propaganda directed at men still in the
services, and campaigned against recruitment for the
revived Territorial Army because of what they saw as
bad treatment of ex-servicemen.  They also demanded
nationalisation of the means of production and the
redistribution of landed estates.

Flourishing in market towns, the Federation spread
the gospel that farmers had prospered, along with
their families, throughout the war and dodged military
service.  It linked up with the emergent farm-workers’
unions and several branches of railway unions with
whom they established fledgling constituency Labour
parties.  It supported a back-to-the-land policy, urging
ex-servicemen to take up agricultural work.

The Federation disappeared in 1921 when, togeth-
er with the Comrades and two other ex-service
groups, they were amalgamated into a new, strictly
non-political, non-sectarian and non-controversial or-
ganisation supported by both the state and the mili-
tary, and with Field-Marshal Earl Haig as its first
president.  Some Federation members, says Nick
Mansfield, Director of The People’s Museum, regard-
ed it as a toothless poodle.  Even more antagonistic,
others dubbed it ‘Haig’s White Guard’ – a collection
of would–be strike-breakers.  It was the organisation
that recognised the emotional impact of the Flanders
poppy.  It was called the British Legion.

Copyright Oldie publications. Reproduced by kind
permission of The Oldie magazine. Www.theoldie.co.uk.

What was the NFDDSS?
IVOR SMULLEN

The Poppy Appeal

Street Collectors
Town Centre Locations

Saturday 4 November, Tuesday 7 November,
Friday 10 and Saturday 11 November

Between 9am and 4pm.
At least one hour - more if possible.

Please contact Douggie McMeeken
NOW

on 01858 463203

WANTED
URGENTLY



Obituary for Common Sense

We will meet at 7-30 for 8pm in the
Market Harborough Golf Club.

As this is an informal occasion, there will be
no ceremony or named places at the tables.

The cost is just £14, not including gratuities.
Book your place now on 01858 467835.

Menu
Mushroom & Sherry Soup  -  Trio of Melon

Smoked Fish Platter

 Stuffed Lamb
Chicken Wrapped in Bacon with Stilton Sauce

Yellow Fin Sole filled with Smoked
Haddock & Spinach

   A selection of Desserts
Coffee & Mints
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Be sure you don't miss the
Autumn Dinner on Tuesday, 12th October

A Grand Night OutHelen will be running her heart out
for the Branch Poppy Appeal -

all you have to do is sponsor her

Posing for the Harborough Mail photographer with
Dr Helen West are, from left, Bob England, Bert Thorold,

Mark Hudson and Tony Southorn.

This year's Branch Poppy Appeal total will be
boosted by the efforts of Dr Helen West and a

colleague who are taking part in the Cardiff Half
Marathon on Sunday, 15 October.  Helen is a member
of the Branch and the daughter of our Secretary, Betty
Ramsay.

Please give your support by sponsoring the
girls as generously as you can.  Your pledge can
be made to Betty by telephone on 01858
434923, after 6pm and weekends, or at the
October Branch meeting.

Please note the following amendments to your
BRANCH MEMBERSHIP DIRECTORY

We welcome a new member:
01858 431119 Thomas, Mr B (Brian) 15 Nase-
by Close, Market Harborough LE16 9NX

Please note the following amendments
Mrs Rose Dann has relinquished membership due
to ill-health and failing eye sight.
Mr Robert Chesterton is emigaring to Canada
and has resigned his membership.

Corrected Telephone number:
Powell C S - change to: 01858 410166

Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old
friend, Mr. Common Sense. Mr. Sense had been

with us for many years. No one knows for sure how
old he was since his birth records were long ago lost
in bureaucratic red tape. He will be remembered as
having cultivated such valuable lessons as knowing
when to come in out of the rain, why the early bird
gets the worm and that life isn't always fair.
 Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial
policies (don't spend more than you earn) and reliable
parenting strategies (adults, not kids, are in charge).
 His health began to rapidly deteriorate when well
intentioned but overbearing regulations were set in
place - reports of a six-year-old boy charged with
sexual harassment for kissing a classmate; teens sus-
pended from school for using mouthwash after lunch;
and a teacher fired for reprimanding an unruly stu-
dent, only worsened his condition.
 Mr. Sense declined even further when schools
were required to get parental consent to administer
aspirin to a student; but, could not inform the parents
when a student became pregnant and wanted to have
an abortion.
 Finally, Common Sense lost the will to live as the
Ten Commandments became contraband; churches
became businesses; and criminals received better
treatment than their victims.
 Common Sense gave up the ghost completely
after a woman failed to realize that a steaming cup of
coffee was hot, she spilled a drop in her lap, sued, and
was awarded a huge settlement.
 Common Sense was preceded in death by his
parents, Truth and Trust; his wife, Discretion; his
daughter, Responsibility; and his son, Reason.
 Not many attended his funeral because so few
realized he was gone.
 If you still remember him, pass this on; if not, join
the majority and do nothing.

Genuine ‘O’ Level Howler
Q: What are steroids?

A: Things for keeping carpets still on the stairs.
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“Yesterday instead of going back to Camp for
tiffin, I went to the Homestead and had a snack

and a sleep and then wandered round the village
(Helwan). It is a pity the sand is not fertile soil for all
the houses are large and have pretty big walled in
‘gardens’ which would look grand if they could be
cultivated as in England. The houses themselves are
all of three or more storeys and have an impressive
front elevation with flights of steps to the front door
and in many instances a portico supported by im-
mense columns. All have flat roofs and, if not a
complete veranda, they have numerous small balco-
nies which give them a prosperous appearance. The
halls are large and the rooms lofty, often 12 or 15 ft
high. The staircases are wide and winding and impres-
sive, many with lovely wrought iron balustrades and
handrails, the balcony balustrades are of wrought iron.

“In the grounds of the largest houses are smaller
bungalows of about six rooms or so, the original

reason for which I have not yet discovered, though it
has been suggested to me that they were built for the
use of the old folk when the son and heir took a wife
or wives and occupied the big house.

“The Japanese gardens are a feature of the town.
They must. have been laid out years ago but they are

still lovely containing as they do a number of fish
ponds, numerous walks surmounted by arbours which
are or rather were probably used as tea garden
shelters from the sun. They are thatched with straw
and are in the typical Japanese style. Bordering the
walks are flower beds and shrubs and in one place
rows of stone gods whilst unexpectedly one comes
upon a stone Buddha about 10ft highl

“A pagoda dominates a hill at the far end of the
garden and one passes through lovely Japanese gate-
ways from one part of the gardens to another. The
whole occupies a large space on either side of the
street.”

Reg continued his exploration of Helwan, “During
my walk I found the Springbok Club complete with
Golf Course and tennis courts – all sand, of course, no
grass at all – and the Kiwi Club, a rather more ambi-
tious place patronised mainly by the patients of the
New Zealand Military Hospital.”

In Aug of this year, my husband John and I took my
83 year-old mother to Belgium to visit the grave of

her brother, Flight Sgt Thomas Hodgson of the Royal
Air Force Volunteer Service 158 Squadron. He was
twenty-two when he was killed in action on 26
February 1943. We believe he was on a raid in a
Halifax bomber over Nuremberg and was shot down
on his way back over a little village called Florennes in
Belgium, where members of the crew are buried. I
have been to see my uncle’s grave before, but my
mother had not wanted to go because she thought it
would be too upsetting, but then she decided to go
before it was too late.

We travelled first class by Eurostar to Lille, where
we stayed in a four star hotel for two nights. It was

an all-inclusive deal through a company called Cresta
for only £125 each including breakfast. The train was
superb for comfort and food, we were waited on at
the table with a three course meal and a glass of
champagne with as much wine as we could drink
(which for John and myself was quite a bit!) The hotel
had only been built a couple of years and was very
modern in an art deco style. A mini-bus took us to and
from the town whenever we wanted, as the hotel was
about five minutes from the centre.

Lille is a very attractive town with striking architec-
ture. There are plenty of bars and restaurants, and a
very nice shopping centre, all under cover.

On the first night we went into town and found a
nice creperie (pancake house) and had a delicious
meal with wine for a reasonable price.

The next day we hired a car and drove about 80
miles to the small town of Florennes, which is in the
south east of Belgium. We decided to have a meal first
in a little restaurant before going to find the local
cemetery, where the war grave commission had ac-

quired a piece of ground for about seventy-five graves.
It is all very nicely kept and not a weed in sight.  The
whole of my uncle’s crew were buried in this grave-
yard along with many others.

His name is in a big book in a glass case in York
Minster along with all the airmen that were killed in
the Second World War. In London, St Clement Danes
in the Strand, known as the RAF church, also holds all
the names of airmen killed in action. It was a very
moving day and when we got back to the hotel we had
a drink and toasted the memory of my uncle and his
crew.

We went into Lille again on the second night and
found another restaurant in a delightful square. Lille is
well worth a visit; it is very clean and tidy and the
people are friendly and helpful. On the third day we
caught the Eurostar back to Waterloo and had the
same comfort.

It was a memorable journey and my mother was
glad she made the effort to go and see her brother’s
final resting place.

The Story of a
Memorable Journey

Pat Walker

Reg Tarry, now a lively 96 year-
old, kept a detailed account of his
life overseas in the RAF Police from
September 1941 until December
1944. This episode from the time
he was stationed at a Middle East
HQ unit near Cairo, is described in
his “Journal” and dated Thursday
December 18th 1941.


