
Royal British Legion 

Dickleburgh and District Branch 

NEWSLETTER  

5 May 2020 
 

Keep Calm and Carry On - Edition 4 

We are all still here in lockdown, and I know that for many life is becoming more difficult, especially if you live on your 

own or you have family or friends who are unwell, in hospital or have passed away. Even the joyous things are limited by 

isolation and social distancing, such as being unable to hold and kiss your new grandchild or meet your friends for coffee. 

Some of our normally active, but ‘venerable’, citizens are champing at the bit, being unable to see and help people in the 

usual way. But just by staying at home, everyone is playing their part, and the simple acts of kindness and encouragement 

from everyone, such as clapping the NHS, thanking the volunteers who bring the shopping, making phone calls, sending 

cards and items for this newsletter, sharing a greeting on a walk or contributing to Colonel Tom’s incredible fundraising 

effort are so important. I think all of us will see the world in a new light in the future. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ray and Joan Saunders 

Our chaplain, Rev Norman, conducted a graveside 

service for Ray and Joan last week, attended by their 

family, laying Joan to rest and interring Ray’s ashes in 

their joint grave, so they have now been reunited. My 

thanks to their daughter, Tracey, for this picture of Ray 

and Joan on their wedding day in 1948.   

 
 

   

INFORMATION 

There is no new information for you this time, but 

remember Norman is available on 01379 854245 for 

help, advice or just a chat if you want to talk.  

Please remember to be aware of possible scams – if 

anyone rings or calls offering to help, particularly if they 

are demanding money, do not accept the call or let them 

in, unless you are sure who they are.  

 

 

 

 

 

A-Z of Lockdown – Update 

Thank you to all who expressed concern about the loo roll situation in the Steer household. Just to reassure you, I 

subsequently discovered that the unopened 18-roll pack was actually a 24-roll pack. Not a ‘Bogof’ offer, (sorry, pun 

intended), but a ‘Buy 24 for the price of 18’ offer. I also managed to get another smaller pack a couple of weeks ago, 

so The Times is unsullied and goes into the recycling bin, and our septic tank is still running free! 

One new issue though, just as the balmy days of April have ended, our oil tank is at the flashing red light level, and 

although I ordered a fill-up a fortnight ago (have you seen how cheap oil is!), we may not get our delivery for another 

week. So, I have turned off the heating and hot water. This is when we are grateful for the solar hot water (but we 

need sunshine!), log fire, immersion heater, woolly jumpers and hot water bottles!   Rosemary 

 

 

Roscoe and Sahara Take the Biscuit 

(or try to, but they had already nicked two off the worktop 

while they were cooling down, the biscuits, not the dogs!) 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A Double Life 

The criminal behaviour of Joseph Henry Humphrey resulted in his three children, from two different marriages, entering 

care and left his two ‘wives’ in difficult circumstances. Humphrey left his wife Mary and their two children in Cardiff 

while he went to Essex, promising to send for the family as soon as he found work. The Cardiff guardians of the poor, 

who were responsible for providing poor relief, eventually caught up with him in Ipswich and brought him back to 

Cardiff to answer a charge of neglecting to maintain his wife and children who had been admitted to the Cardiff 

workhouse, ‘quite destitute’. Humphrey was sentenced to one month’s hard labour for the offence, but three months 

later, he appeared at Essex Assizes and was sentenced to four years penal servitude for bigamy. The full story of his 

double life came out in court where it was revealed that while living in Colchester, Humphrey, calling himself Joseph 

Henry Henry (yes, really), had married Hannah Sophia Burdett, claiming not only to be a widower, but some fourteen 

years younger than his actual age of around sixty!  Hannah gave birth to a son, Lancelot Stanley Burdett, the following 

July in Sprowston, near Norwich, the area from which she came, but within a month of his birth, Lancelot had been 

taken into care by the Waifs and Strays Society so his mother could return to work. On 11 February 1899, the Essex 

Standard reported the facts of the trial but could not resist a dig at Humphrey: 

Without offering any excuse for his conduct, he expressed an earnest desire “to return to his wife and 

family.”…the plea of this law-breaker recalls that of another culprit, who admitted murdering his 

father and mother, but begged for mercy on the ground that he was an orphan. Mr Justice Wills 

viewed the matter in this light, and his Lordship’s sentence of four years’ celibacy and servitude is, 

under all the circumstances, more appropriate as a sequel to this man’s offence than the finale which 

he himself proposed. 

     

 

Pam Ayres 

 

 
Pam Ayres 

Lockdown 

The Household Appliances’ View 

People are going crazy from being in lockdown! I've just been talking about this with the microwave and toaster while 

drinking coffee and we all agreed that things are getting bad. I didn't mention anything to the washing machine as she 

puts a different spin on everything. Certainly not to the fridge as he is acting cold and distant. In the end the iron 

straightened me out as she said everything will be fine, no situation is too pressing. The vacuum was very 

unsympathetic... told me to just suck it up, but the fan was more optimistic and hoped it would all soon blow over! The 

toilet looked a bit flushed when I asked its opinion and didn’t say anything but the door knob told me to get a grip. The 

front door said I was unhinged and so the curtains told me to ........yes, you guessed it .....pull myself together. 
 

Thanks to Nicky for sharing this.  

 

 

Norman’s Chuckle Corner 

▪ A vicar’s daughter was heard as she 

was burying a dead bird, “In the 

name of the Father and of the Son 

and into the hole he goes” 

▪ A new bride sitting on a plane 

going on honeymoon was a little 

self-conscious, being a newlywed. 

She whispered to her husband. 

“Darling is there any way that we 

can appear as if we’ve been married 

for a long time?” “Sure”, said the 

husband, “You carry the suitcases”.  

▪ A group of men were arguing about 

whose was the oldest profession. 

The doctor said his was the oldest 

as it must have been a surgeon who 

removed Adam’s rib to make Eve. 

The architect claimed it was one of 

his earliest professional colleagues 

who created order out of chaos 

when the world was made. “You 

are both wrong” boasted the 

politician, “who did you think it 

was that made the chaos?” 

 

 



 

Gavin  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

If you have received this Newsletter, but are 

not involved with the Royal British Legion, 

don’t worry, we just wanted to spread a little 

fun and humour around the area! 

 

 

75th Anniversary of VE (Victory in Europe) Day – Friday 8 May 2020 

There will be various events online or shown on TV to commemorate and celebrate the 75th anniversary while the 

country remains in lockdown. The Dickleburgh RBL branch has a couple of ‘isolation’ events lined up on the day: at 

9am our President will raise the Union Flag on Dickleburgh Church tower, while the local town crier (aka Norman) 

will ring out his bell and declare the ending of hostilities in Europe (well the 75th anniversary of the ending of hostilities 

anyway). Just before 3pm, our chaplain (also aka Norman) will say a few prayers and then at 3pm we can all join in 

with the Exhortation from our own homes, while John dips the standard, followed by a short silence to remember all 

those who died or served in the Second World War, and those who were affected by it. We can then all turn to 

celebration with cake and a tipple. So, if you join in, or do your own thing from home, please send me photos of your 

commemorations or celebrations for the next Newsletter. I am all prepared - I have learned to use my new camera and 

have self-raising flour (but no baking powder!) and vibrant food colourings in the cupboard! I would also love to hear 

of any memories of VE Day. 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Contributions or comments, please, to the 

Editor, Rosemary Steer, tel.: 01379 854245; 

email: rosemary@steerfamily.plus.com  

 

 Princess Elizabeth’s VE Day Celebrations  
(Adapted from: The Queen’s Big Night Out, by Harry Mount, Daily Telegraph, 25 April 2015) 

A Channel 4 documentary made to celebrate the 70th anniversary of VE Day revealed the true story of how, 

Princess Elizabeth, just 19-years-old, and her younger sister, Margaret, were allowed to spend the evening of VE 

Day mingling anonymously among the London crowds celebrating the ending of the war. The Royal sisters left 

the palace around 9pm, accompanied by around sixteen trusted members of the Royal Household, including their 

cousin, Margaret Rhodes and Peter Townsend, the King’s Equerry, whose later love affair with Princess Margaret 

was to cause ructions. Princess Elizabeth was in the uniform of the Auxiliary Territorial Service (ATS) and 

Margaret, who was too young to serve, was in civvies. The Queen said, “We were terrified of being recognised – 

so I pulled my uniform cap well down over my eyes. A Grenadier officer among our party … said he refused to 

be seen in the company of another officer improperly dressed. So I had to put my cap on normally.” 

The royal group went down the Mall and into Whitehall, which the Queen recalled was full of “lines of unknown 

people linking arms and walking down Whitehall, all of us just swept along on a tide of happiness and relief. I 

also remember when someone exchanged hats with a Dutch sailor; the poor man coming along with us in order 

to get his hat back.” The celebrations continued in Trafalgar Square, which Margaret Rhodes said “was jammed 

from end to end. It was a scene of joyful whoopee – full of people kissing policemen and other people. It was 

complete mayhem, but rather nice mayhem.” The royal party caused something of a stir at the Ritz, doing the 

conga through the front door. Margaret Rhodes remembered, “The Ritz has always been so stuffy and formal – 

we rather electrified the stuffy individuals inside. I don’t think people realised who was among the party – I think 

they thought it was just a group of drunk young people. I remember old ladies looking faintly shocked. As one 

congaed through, eyebrows were raised.” The group returned to Buckingham Palace around midnight and 

Margaret and Elizabeth were able to see their parents appear on the balcony again, though as the Queen admitted, 

“we … cheated slightly by sending a message into the house to say we were waiting outside.” 

 

 

I couldn’t find any pictures of the two 

princesses on their night out; perhaps none 

were taken – it was the days before the 

Paparazzi – so here is a photo of some other 

members of the ATS celebrating on VE Day!   

Rosemary 
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