
18 Mar M H Branch Coffee Morning - Harborough Theatre 9am
24 Mar M H Branch Anniversary Dinner
28 Mar Lunch at The Angel Hotel, MH (see Notices)
  8 Apl RNA Coffee Morning - Harborough Theatre 9am
21 Apl RNA Spring Dance Conservative Club 8pm - £6
20 May Poppy Appeal Ceremony - Noon at Conservative Club
19 Aug RNA Coffee Morning - Harborough Theatre 9am
28 Oct M H Branch Coffee Morning - Harborough Theatre 9am
  9 Dec RNA Christmas Dance Conservative Club 8pm - £6

 For details of the Royal Naval Association events,
please call Mike Middleton on MH 445827.

Branch meetings are
held on the Second
Wednesday of each

month at 7.30 pm
in  the downstairs

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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In Touch

Branch Lunches   A reminder that we
return to The Angel on Tuesday, 28
March with a two-course menu for £7.
There is a choice of a roast, sausage and
mash, or smoked haddock, all with fresh

vegetables.  To follow there will be bread and butter
pudding, fresh fruit salad or cheesecake plus coffee.  The
order for our meals has to be made by 24 March, so
please let Glenys know your choice on MH 467835.

Name Change   In order to comply with Charity Com-
mission guidelines, the name of the Social Committee
will be changed to Social and Fund-Raising.

National Arboretum   It is hoped to arrange a trip by
coach on a Monday or Tuesday in May at an estimated
cost of £7.50. Further details will be announced.

Farewell Lister Cup - for now!   The cup held by the
Branch for the past year was kindly  returned to Pall Mall
by John Cox.

Campaign for a Reform of Council Tax   An up-date
on the ‘Is It Fair’ campaign was given by John Liddell.
In the next stage, we are asked to obtain a photostat of our
Council Tax bill and write a comment (not rude) on it
(e.g. the tax as a percentage of your State Pension) and
send it to John Prescott by first-class post on 30th March.

Inquest report   John Liddell reported on his attendance
at the late Ken Stimpson’s Inquest where an Open Ver-
dict was recorded.  The Chairman expressed his appreci-
ation to Mr Liddell on behalf of the Branch.

People’s War Project   Tom Ashmore gave a report on
the reception at the British Library to mark the end of the
BBC’s People’s War Project to which he and his wife had
been invited.  Attendees had included representatives
from the Veterans’ Agency, HQ RBL, and other ex-Ser-
vice organisations.

Replacement flagpole   A feasibility study is being
undertaken on the replacement of the flagpole in the
Memorial Gardens. A stronger and taller one is to be
considered in order to deter vandalism.

If you would like to attend an event but have no
transport, please telephone Vida or Betty (see front

cover) and every effort will be made to help you.
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or kneeling on the floor during services and facing the East.
The Pulpit is a high structure with 10 or 12 steps and built
of choice wood inlaid with Ebony, Ivory and Pearl. The
Pulpit is only used by the Holy Priest, there being a special
place for students. This is built of stone and set upon five
pillars and under and through these pillars the guide said
we must walk for then we would return from the war to our
homes. In this mosque are 355 different kinds of stone
including alabaster, several kinds of granite, marble, also
some Acacia wood, really stone, from the petrified forest.
It is very pretty and green in colour with grain like pine.
There are, too, 355 porcelain lamps. In the centre of the
building is a large lamp made of brass and gold and cost
£5,000. The inside roof is dome-shaped in most cases built
up with wood inlaid with old Egyptian enamel and gold
and it is wonderfully pretty. We stood under a dome 145ft
high. It was built by the present Sultan’s Grandfather,
whose tomb we saw inside.

We had to leave this mosque as it is time for prayers, so
we go over to the Sultan Hussan Mosque just opposite
which is not used now. Here we saw the old fountain where
the worshippers washed before entering the service. Then
we go inside and see the Sultan’s chair and pulpit just the
same as those in Refic only very much older and dirty,
being disused. Then we saw some very old doors made of
steel, brass, copper, silver and gold. There are porches
hanging full of chains on which were lamps, but they have
been taken and placed in other mosques now. This place,
too, was hit with cannon balls from Napolean’s guns dur-
ing his bombardment, but it suffered very little damage.
One of the balls embedded in one of the large stones and is
there still, although crumbling to pieces with age and rust.

We went then to the Jalloon Mosque which was the
second mosque built in Cairo, the first being built in Old
Cairo. This is in a real native quarter and we went through
many very narrow dirty streets to get to it and also met
many very disagreeable smells. The mosque has not been
used for many years and is very dilapidated and dirty. It
dates back to 1722AD. There is a high tower here which we
climbed and when we were about half way up, we looked
down into some native houses and saw a native girl tugging
away at her face. The guide said she was cleaning it ready
for her husband’s return, but she noticed us and fled in-

stantly so quick we
did not see her go. We
got to the top and had
a good general view
of Cairo and district.
This ended our first
day’s sightseeing.

We drove back to
the Hotel and just as
the gharry stopped
several others pulled
up and a wedding
party stepped out, the
bride first with two
little bridesmaids who
looked very pretty.

They were Syrians and protestants. The service was held
in the Hotel while we had tea and it was very like English.
Then they all passed through the room where we sat at tea
led by the Minister to a smaller room as though to sign the
Register, after which they dispersed and went to another
room. Soon after this came the sounds of “It’s a long way
to Tipperary” etc in English. Then some of them came and
wanted us to go in and join them but we felt too bashful so
we declined. However, after dinner two young men came
and took us in to the party where we stayed until about
11pm singing and dancing. All of them spoke English so
on the whole we had a very decent time, but we did not
think much of the young men as they none of them offered
to escort the ladies home (and of course we could not do
so). We went to bed but it was too uncomfortable to sleep.

But I am feeling very tired and sleepy now so I must
close and get to bed. This one I am sure will not be too
uncomfortable for me to sleep. I must cut this a little
shorter or I shall never get it finished and I must tell them
all about it at home so I may be writing all my spare time
for the next month if I go on at this rate. I am making an
awful mess of it and many mistakes, but I believe you will
forgive me for it all, won’t you. Goodnight, pleasant
dreams etc. x x x x x x x

Holley
(To be continued)

Do You Enjoy a Good Read?

Over a hundred fascinating war news magazines have
been donated to the Branch - and they available for

Members to borrow and enjoy.
The collection consists of part-works, which were

published at weekly intervals bringing readers well-in-
formed articles and many illustrations.  The most com-
plete series covers the Boer War and all but two of the
seventy-two issues are included with titles such as ‘With
the Flag to Pretoria’ and ‘After Pretoria, the Guerrilla
War’

In addition, their are sixteen odd issues of ‘The Great
War’ from WW1 and thirty odd editions of ‘The War
Weekly’ published in WW2.

Pat and Mike Middleton have kindly offered to store
the magazines and arrangements for borrowing may be
made by telephoning them on MH 445827

Sultan Hussan Mosque, Cairo.

A Blast from the Past!
Did you drive a pre-war car?  Drop a line to the editor

about your early motoring memories.
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September 6th 1916

Dear Mabel,

I
n a letter I sent you a few days ago, I told you
I had been to Cairo on four days leave – the
first leave I have had since I joined the Army.
I had a very enjoyable time and thought you

would be interested to know how my time was spent and
of the things I saw etc, and for that reason I am trying to
write to you now. Well, my leave began at 6 o’clock on
Tuesday morning Aug. 29th, but first of all perhaps I
should tell you I had a very nice pal to go with and we got
on very nicely together. He is not one of our own boys of
the 29th, you know, but he came out a very short time after
us and has never been out of Alexandria. Well now, for a
start, we slept together Monday night and asked the guard
to call us at 5am and ordered breakfast in the canteen at
6am. Then Tuesday morning we got up at 5am, got every-

thing ready, had breakfast and got passes and were lucky
enough to catch a car going into the town which took us to
the station.

The train left at 7am and of course we had to show our
passes before we could get on the train which was not as
comfortable as those at home. We had to travel 3rd class as
being privates we are not allowed in 2nd or 1st so we were
the only two Englishmen in the carriage which was full
chiefly of natives and they are a dirty lot anywhere. But we
found the scenery very interesting all the way and crossed
the Nile twice. When we were about halfway to Cairo a
young Greek gent came along and spoke to us. We found
he had just returned from England where he had been for
3 years in College. He showed us his degree and altogether
his conversation was very interesting. Now we are getting
very near Cairo and can
see the Pyramids and
towers etc. We arrive at
the station and are
asked again for our
passes. Then we pass
out and who should be
waiting at the entrance
of the station but Mr
Shepperd, the Chaplain
I told you of, from
Houghton, you know, but he had friends meeting him so
we shook hands and parted. I have not seen him since.

We then hired a gharry and drove to the Bristol Hotel,
and, after fixing up for lodgings etc and a short rest, we
engage a guide who, after lunch, takes us round the Egyp-
tian Bazaars which we find very interesting. On every side
are shouts of “come inside. I show you very nice presents
for young lady. If you do not buy nebber mind” and lots of
other things. Here, too, we see the natives chasing brass
work in the real old Egyptian style. We also see sets of
native women’s jewellery. We spend about three hours
round these places then drive back to the Hotel, get a drink
and rest until 3pm when we drive round to the mosques.

First we go into one called Refic Mosque built between
1822 and 1852, 30 years building at a cost of £2,000,000.
It is a most magnificent place inside, but unlike our
churches there are no pews or seats, the worshippers sitting

Tom Ashmore’s father, Thomas Holley Ashmore
(always known as Holley, his mother's maiden
name), was born on 2 March 1896, the eldest son of
a wheelwright and coach builder in Bluntisham
Huntingdonshire, a village near St Ives.

In a photograph captioned "29th Divisional FAWU
proceeding to the Great War on February 15th
1915", M2.047747 Pte T H Ashmore A.S.C. is one of
33 drivers, complete with goggles on their caps, with
their Commanding Officer and seven open fronted
ambulances.  They were on their way to Egypt: Dad's
war was in the Middle East and included service on
Mudros, a Greek island base supporting the Gal-
lipoli campaign.

Mabel, the recipient of the letter, was a year younger
than Holley, and worked as a housemaid for a local
farmer. She wrote to several boys from the Baptist
Chapel after they joined up, but any letters she
received from them have not survived.

Letter from Egypt
A Soldier Writing Home in 1916

Aboard a gharry in Cairo

Good News of the Branch
Standard and its Bearer

Following last month’s disturbing story of the loss in
transit of the Branch Standard and other items, it is a

pleasure to report that replacements have arrived.
It is desirable, of course, that the Standard be availa-

ble for ceremonial use as soon as possible, so there is not
sufficient time to set up a full Service of Dedication.
Therefore it has been arranges for a Blessing to take place
during Evensong at St Dionysius Church in Market
Harborough at 6pm on Sunday, 19 March.

Further good news from our award-winning Standard
Bearer, George Fleming, who is recovering well from a
serious operation.  He hopes to be fit for the Blessing, but
another Branch stalwart, John Cox, will be standing by.

Douggie McMeeken, Appeal Organiser
01858 463203

The Poppy Appeal
2005/2006

I would like to invite as many as possible of the long-
serving volunteer Poppy Appeal collectors in our area

to the Award/Reward event planned for 20 May.  As they
are often reticent about letting us know how long they
have served, it is difficult to be sure I am not missing
somebody out.
 If you know of somebody, particularly in rural areas,
whose service should be recognised, please let me know.

The Treasurer Reports

The Branch Treasurer, Tony Johnson, announced that
the Committee had agreed money be transferred into

deposit accounts at Pall Mall.  Therefore, the General
Account now stood at £1,925.95 (£2,000 having been
paid into M34 account) and the Trust Account contained
£1,078 (after £1,000 was transferred to M16 account).

The Account balances at the financial half-year stage
were: £22,875 in M16; £8,655 in M23 and £10,500 in
M34, totaling £42,030 earning interest.

Branch membership stands at a healthy 135, with two
further possibilities in the pipeline.
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Movement displayed by Pilot Officer John Cooper and his
desire that a Crew be formed. Tarry mentioned with regret
that since John Cooper had been commissioned and had
gone to Headquarters Middle East he was not able to see
his wish come true, but he would certainly be informed of
the fact.

That plenty of opportunities for Service could be
found should a Crew be formed was pointed out by Tarry
in answer to Corporal Stan May. Padre Collins, who had
Rovering experience in Aden, had already consented to
become the Crew’s Chaplain. An option is held on a room
suitable for Crew meetings at Lady Lampson’s R A T
Club in Heliopolis on Mondays, Fridays and Sundays.
 Copies of Policy and Organisation (P and O) of the
Middle East Forces Rover Scout Association were to be
had for the use of Crews and one was on the table for
those present.   LAC Dalgarno asked that more be ob-
tained in order that prospective members of the Crew
could not only study them at their leisure but could, by
their use, get others interested.

Some discussion took place as to the time and place of
meetings; in overtime, it was thought would raise certain
obstacles against a 100% attendance. It was finally decid-
ed, on the motion of Dalgarno and May, that a further
meeting be held at the tent on Monday January 10th at the
same time.  Then, possibly, the question of Rover Scout
Leader and other office bearers could be dealt with.
Meanwhile, Tarry was given the job of Scribe - no elec-
tion, he was just given the job. He didn’t seem to mind!

No formal opening or closing of the meeting was
made, and with a final promise by those present to try to
interest other people, Old Scouts and Rovers on the camp
coupled with Tarry’s promise to procure more copies of
“P and O”, the meeting dispersed.

There was a feeling that a few twigs had been set
alight and, seeing that there are plenty of trees about, there
was no reason why sufficient sticks should not be forth-
coming to make quite a respectable and useful fire.
Those present were:- Padre Collins, Corporal Tarry in the
Chair. Corporal May Corporal Perkins, Corporal Kirmish,
LAC Dalgarno, LAC Smith 436 and LAC Carr.

Leading Aircraftsman (LAC),
now Pilot Officer John Coo-

per asked me to start a Rover
Crew in El Gedida Camp soon
after we arrived.  Although I
most certainly did not feel equal
to the task, never having been a Rover, I promised I would
do my best out of respect for John, whom I hold in high
esteem. The following is the first entry from the Crew Log:
Monday January 10th 1944

Eight people met in the Church and Welfare Tent at
2030 hrs this evening to discuss the possibilities of form-
ing a Rover Crew at el Gedida.

Corporal Reg Tarry was in the Chair, ably assisted by
Padre Collins. Tarry opened the proceedings by briefly
outlining the events which led up to the calling of the
meeting, referring to the interest in the Rover Scout

Now a lively 94 year-
old, Reg Tarry kept a
detailed account of
his life overseas in

the RAF Police from
September 1941 until

December 1944.
This first extract is
from the time he
returned to Egypt

with Base Accounts,
his Middle East

headquarters unit,
after spending 18
months in Kenya..

As always, Reg was
making good use of
his off-duty time!

FORMING A ROVER SCOUT
CREW IN EGYPT

My Wartime Diary
REG TARRY

 The Proctor was manufactured by Percival Aircraft
Ltd at Luton Airport, and was a military version of the
well-known Vega Gull sports and light touring plane.
 The Proctor I three-seat communications aircraft
made its maiden flight on 8 October 1939 and 245 were
delivered to the Royal Air Force.

At the funeral service, the undertaker came up to the
very elderly widow and asked, "How old was your
husband?"
"Ninety-eight", she replied, "two years older than me."
"So you're 96," the undertaker commented.
The old lady responded, "Yes - hardly worth while my
going home is it?"

Just a Bit of Fun

In this day and age, of course, there is nothing remark-
able about a fifteen-year-old schoolboy making a trip

in an aeroplane.  Most kids are veterans of holiday flights
to various parts of Europe and, increasingly, much fur-
ther afield.
 I was a cadet in 17F Squadron of the Air Training
Corps at Enfield Grammar School in North London and
the 5th of April 1944 was a day of great excitement and
no little trepidation for me.  I would be climbing aboard
a plane at RAF Panshangar in Hertfordshire for my very
first aerial trip.  Although it was only a ten-minute hop in
a three-seat Percival Proctor, I shall never forget it.

A Proctor in the Imperial War Museum, Duxford


