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Introduction, by your virtual chairman
This is the first of what should become a series of issues of “The Live Bait
Squadron“ Bulletins, intended for members of the Society to be set up. By
means of these bulletins I intend to keep alive the memories of the crew of
the three ill-fated cruisers. The idea is to go on with the Society and the
publication of Bulletins at least till the 1914 Centennial.
This first Bulletin is mainly devoted to the stories that were told at St
George’s in Chatham during the assembly on 22 September last. That,
however, wasn’t the only memorable occasion that took place that day.
Earlier on, an imposing “Turning the Page Service” was held at Rochester
Cathedral.
So many people assisted in making these events successful that it would be
impossible for me to say thank you to everyone separately, as I would
surely risk to miss out one or more names. So now I confine myself to
expressly thank Miss C. Mann (Cecilia) who played such a crucial role in
making the happening at the Cathedral successful.
Many of you attended the afternoon’s meeting at St. George’s Centre. I really
enjoyed it and I am grateful to everyone who participated, as I said in my
speech. Though for the same reasons as quoted above I can’t possible
mention everyone by name, I would like to make an exception here for the
Mayor of The Hague’s personal representative, Mr Thijs Van Leeuwen.
At the meeting, the “Documentary Team” gave us a foretaste of what their
documentary will look like.
And then came the stories about the ancestors. In this issue you will find a
few photographs that were taken that afternoon of some of the speakers. As
Prof Eric Grove and Peter Dawson did not write out their speeches we will
have to content ourselves with their pictures only.
But I’m happy to be able to send copies herewith of the stories told by a
number of the descendants.
After Saturday’s fine and rewarding events my wife Toos and I, together
with a few relatives and the Documentary team (Klaudie Bartelink, Annet
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van Aarsen and Lotte Kauffman) set out for Dartmouth early Sunday
morning.
On Monday we had the privilege of presenting the book to Britannia Royal
Navy College’s Commander Jason Phillips. I feel fortunate that the College’s
two historians (BRNC’s Archivists and Museum Curators Dr Richard Porter
and Dr Jane Harrold) have been kind enough to advise and assist me for
many years, throughout the process of researching and writing the book.
Their help has been invaluable.
The following quote is from the BRNC website, written by Dr Jane E.
Harrold,
A new book telling the story of three ships lost in the First World War, with 13 Officer Cadets
mobilised from Britannia Royal Naval College (BRNC) on board, has been presented to the
College.
The book entitled ‘The Live Bait Squadron’ was written by Dutch historian, Henk van der
Linden, and focuses on the battle cruisers HMS Cressy, HMS Aboukir and HMS Hogue. The
ships were tasked with the perilous job of patrolling the waters around Britain during the
war. On 22 September 1914, the cruisers operating in the North Sea, just off the Dutch
coast, were sunk in one of the first clashes with a German U boat. The encounter, which
lasted just over one hour, took the lives of approximately 1,500 sailors.
Mr van der Linden was inspired to write his book after coming across a Cross of Sacrifice in a
cemetery in the Hague. He said: “The cross marks the graves of more than 20 British Navy
men who died in the Great War. This surprised me at the time since Holland was a neutral
country then and hadn’t engaged in any hostilities. Eight of the graves bore the same date,
22 September 1914, and the names of three British cruisers. I suspected a major incident
and became eager to find out more. This is where I began the quest, which eventually
resulted in the book I am proud to present. It is eight years now since I happened to find the
marks of what would soon appear to be one of the most pitiful events in British, and Dutch,
naval history. This sad story kept haunting me and so I went on researching until I had a
complete picture of all events. That picture I’ve tried to paint in the book.”
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BRNC’s Archivist and Museum Curators, Dr Richard Porter and Dr Jane Harrold, were among
those who helped Mr van der Linden with the research for the book. As a result Mr van der
Linden visited the College to present a copy to Commander Jason Phillips, OBE RN the
Commander BRNC. The book is now held in the College Library
During his visit Mr van der Linden was accompanied by a documentary-maker and filmed
aspects of the College for a 50 min programme being made on the tragedy. They were
particularly interested in the commemorative plaque in the College Chapel to 15-year-old
Midshipman H L Riley, one of the 13 cadets mobilised from the College in August 1914, who
died in the attack.

Now this will be all for our first issue.
Till the next Bulletin, kind regards, Henk.
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‘The Turning the Page’ Service at Rochester Cathedral

Prof Dr Eric Grove about ‘The consequences of what happened’
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Mr Peter Dawson about ‘The background from local view’
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Mr Chris Rutter about his Great-Grandfather
At the ‘Roll Call’ Mr Chris Rutter explained why the name of his Great
Grandfather is something of a mystery.
‘He and my Great Grandmother were not married when she became
pregnant and he died before the baby, a girl, was born. She then married
another fellow quite quickly. As this whole situation was very shameful at
that time my Grandmother kept it very quiet and only mentioned it a few
years ago before she died.
However, she was named Cressida after the ship HMS Cressy on which her
father died, as a way of acknowledging her father who never saw her.
Unfortunately her birth certificate does not mention the father’s name and I
am hoping I might find some more information that might helping in
discovering who my Great Grandfather was.’

Mr Chris Rutter
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Opening remarks
book launch “The Live Bait Squadron”,
St George’s Centre, Chatham,
Saturday 22 September 2012
__________

Mr Pim Waldeck, Ambassador of the Kingdom of the Netherlands to the
United Kingdom
Let me begin by extending my sincere compliments to Henk van der Linden
for organising this important event.
Sincere compliments more in particular for his unremitting labour to
prevent a remarkable episode of naval history slipping away into oblivion.
The result of all his efforts is the English translation of his book “The Live
Bait Squadron”, which is launched today and must give him great
satisfaction.
His book is a deserving tribute to the 1459 British Royal Naval men who
died in the course of only a few hours on the 22nd of September 1914,
almost a hundred years ago.
The sinking of three British armoured cruisers, HMS Aboukir, HMS Hogue
and HMS Cressy off the Dutch coast by one single German submarine was an
extraordinary event which was pivotal in the change of British naval
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strategy confronted as it was by the realities of the war at sea at the
beginning of the Great War.
In a mere 90 minutes the submarine had announced itself as the most
dangerous weapon in sea warfare for years to come.
A weapon that made the dreadnoughts of the day, the “Castles of Steel”, as
vulnerable as any other vessel.
The sinking of the three cruisers was an important event in the Netherlands
too. By sheer luck our country was left nursing its traditional neutrality by
the German High Command when Germany attacked Belgium and France in
August 1914.
Only fairly recently historians and authors in the Netherlands, like Henk
van der Linden, began to show an interest in the years of the First World
War.
To keep out of the war and all its horrors the Dutch were faced with a
delicate balancing act between the belligerents, as well as with the
necessity to accept the loss of life and what is called today collateral
damage.
One of the early incidents during the war years in which the Dutch became
involved was the torpedoing of Aboukir, Hogue and Cressy.
Two Dutch vessels, the cargo’s Flora and Titan, were able to rescue 433
crew from the three ill-fated cruisers. A number of drowned sailors found
their last resting place in Dutch cemeteries.
Here, in Chatham, a memorial was dedicated to those killed in the cruisers.
The wrecks of Aboukir, Hogue and Cressy, resting close together at the
bottom of the Broad Fourteens in the North Sea, became war graves and
were almost forgotten.
Until some years ago when sport divers and salvage companies started to
take an interest in the ships.
Since then a number of incidents involving illegal salvage of military
shipwrecks on the North Sea seabed has been brought to the attention of
the Dutch Government.
Three of these incidents involved British warships.
One can understand that concern about these activities was caused in the
United Kingdom after press reports appeared about what was considered
disturbance of war graves.
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It goes without saying that the Dutch Government condemns any
disturbance of designated ware graves in our territorial waters. The same
goes for war graves in international waters, but obviously the riparian state
has far less jurisdiction in those waters.
If artefacts of a certain value from military shipwrecks are brought ashore
in the Netherlands, criminal charges can be filed against the salvage
personnel involved. These can only be successful if the salvage has been
carried out illegally.
But to be successful it must be unequivocally clear that the shipwreck in
question is that of a State vessel enjoying sovereign immunity and that the
flag State confirms its ownership of the vessel concerned.
In addition, of course, the evidentiary and criminal procedural
requirements must be met as well, including relating to jurisdiction.
One of the three incidents which I mentioned earlier concerns the British
cruisers.
In investigating the case, the Dutch Public Prosecutor’ s Office is likely to be
met by two issues which will take time to be fully understood.
The first is that the ships lay in international waters.
Maritime war graves do not have a specific legal status under international
law but are protected by national – and therefore territorially limited –
legislation.
The British cruisers sank outside our territorial waters, so this is a
complicating factor.
The second issue is the ownership of the wrecks.
Warships retain their special status even after sinking, including the
complete immunity and the exclusive jurisdiction of the flag state.
However, this applies only if the flag state maintains (and continues to
claim) ownership of the vessels and maintains their status of warships.
The British cruisers are obviously, at least de facto, war graves.
The question however is whether or not they are still owned and claimed
by the UK government.
The answer to this question would help to establish the legal status of the
wrecks, and consequently would hopefully give substance to ways of
prosecution of illegal salvage.
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Now there is a reasonable chance, as is also mentioned in “The Live Bait
Squadron”, that the wrecks were sold in the past by the British government.
I choose to elaborate a little bit on the issue of the disturbance of the wrecks
of the three cruisers, because I want to demonstrate that the matter is more
complex than people think.
The phrase used in UK press reports: “sunk off the Dutch coast” is subject to
specification, and does not mean that there is an exclusive responsibility of
the Dutch Government.
Then, there are thousands of wrecks on the North Sea seabed. Many of them
are military and therefore most likely official war graves.
The physical possibilities to actually prevent illegal acts are limited. For
instance, it is obviously not possible to station a law enforcement vessel all
the time near the coordinates of every known wreck site.
I believe that the incident of the disturbance of the wrecks of Aboukir,
Hogue and Cressy has shown that there is a need for international
cooperation on the issue of illegal salvage activities on the North Sea.
The sensitivities around the wrecks are very well understood in the
Netherlands where we are still on the look-out for some missing warships
of our own, lost with their crews in the North Sea in WWII.
I am happy that we could share these feelings of compassion with the fate of
the crewmembers of Aboukir, Hogue and Cressy during a ceremony of
remembrance in September 2010 presided over by the Mayor of The Hague
and with the mayors of Noordwijk and Flushing in attendance.
At The Hague, Noordwijk and Flushing members of the crews of HMS
Aboukir, HMS Hogue and HMS Cressy found a last resting place while many
of their brothers-in-arms are on eternal patrol in the North Sea.
I sincerely hope that many people will be interested to read Henk van der
Linden’ s captivating story of “The Live Bait Squadron”.
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About Henry Wright

‘My name is Sally Simpson and myself and my brother Robert Witham are the
great grandchildren of Henry Wright an Able seaman who survived the sinking
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of the Aboukir. This was fortunate as back in London he had a wife and 6
children.
He was 38 years old at the time and had joined the navy in 1894 and had been
a sailmaker. He came out of the Royal Navy in about 1904 but because of the
war was called up as a reservist.
My knowledge of Henry Wright came about when my brother and I donated
the pearl shells that he had painted to the National Maritime Museum at
Greenwich (search Google Henry Wright pearl shells to see them). The Achivist
at the museum found his navy service record to determine the provenence of
the shells and on this we saw the Aboukir.
Although we knew his name was associated with the Aboukir we had not been
told anything about him by our family. Although I knew my great
grandmother nobody talked to a 12 year old girl about someone who had died.
That there were any survivors was probably helped by the fact the ships were
sank early in the morning and in September the sea is not so cold.

13

Robert Whitham dived on the cruiser of his Great-grandfather this summer. He
told about this extraordinary experience.
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About Duncan Stubbs

My name is Duncan Barrigan. Midshipman Duncan Stubbs was my Greatgrandfather’s brother. He was 15 when he died. This is just to tell you what
sort of boy he was.
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The family lived in North Yorkshire. Duncan lived first by the sea at Redcar,
and then in the countryside below the Cleveland Hills. His father was a
solicitor in Middlesbrough.
Duncan was the oldest child, then my Great-grandfather (a year and a half
younger) and then their little sister, who was born when Duncan was 6.
My Great-grandfather told my mother some stories about their childhood:
– their expeditions into Rook Wood, he and Duncan with Duncan’s rifle
– and being allowed into the signal box at the little railway station near
their house, where the man let them work the levers for the signals
– and encouraging their little sister to ask their parents for a toy train for
her birthday, just so that they could play with it
Duncan was the confident one – he was the leader in the mischief they got
up to.
He was a very lively and likeable boy. He loved country stuff – horses, dogs
– he was very good at sport – and by 1914 his main obsession was the new
motorbike his father was buying – because in those days, Duncan could use
it.
His letters home in the early summer of 1914 were all about the bike, and
his father’s letters back say things like: remember, this isn’t YOUR bike, it’s
shared with your brother, it’s under my control …
He’d been very lucky in the winter that year because his parents had let him
go to Switzerland with some people to do winter sports, stretching the
family budget a lot to give him this treat. We have a postcard from him to a
family friend saying –
Do you think you could ask Daddy to let me go on a bob run? It is absolutely
safe on the run we use, but the people I am staying with won’t take the
responsibility. in brackets he adds (you might put it very gently)
By the time he was 9, he’d decided he wanted to go to sea, so he was sent
down to a Hampshire prep school, and in May 1912 he entered the Royal
Naval College, Osborne. He was cadet captain, he did extremely well. In May
1914 he went to Dartmouth.
In a postcard he sent to the same family friend on 1 August 1914, he says -
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I say, you might sort of reassure my people and tell ’em that it is nothing
serious as I think Mother will start to fret. I would be very grateful if you
would.
I am in the ‘Aboukir’ cruiser and we will not probably see service unless there
is a real set to.
I am sorry that I won’t be back yet to ride the bike. Do you realise that 1915
Douglases have 3 speed gears?
Well, I hope I will meet you again and until then, adieu.
He loved his time at sea – he didn’t get seasick – he loved the work – he was
senior midshipman, and his commanding officer thought very highly of him
– he was great friends with the gunner Mr Shrubsall, and they took the
watch together – the gunnery lieutenant said that when he was in his
hammock he could hear the two talking on watch and Duncan’s laugh could
be heard all over the ship.
it was a boy’s ideal adventure and he was loving it, until it all ended …
His father was in the Territorials and on 4 August, when he was mobilized,
he began to keep a diary
– and then within weeks he found himself recording the loss of his eldest
son
– they found out about the disaster from the evening newspaper
– and then they had the terrible wait for news – and waiting to see if his
body would be found, but it wasn’t ever found.
Duncan left a big hole in the family, and he’s never been forgotten.
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Gunner William James Shrubsall RN

Mr Barry Mack
Unable to put names to many old family photos I became aware that as each
generation passes so too does its story. I therefore decided to record as
much of my family’s history as I could so my grandchildren and those who
come after them would at least know something about their ancestors.
This led me to doing some research on my maternal grandfather, Gunner
William James Shrubsall, who was lost when HMS Aboukir was torpedoed
98 years ago today.
Whilst William died 21 years before I was born his wife, Marion Eleanor,
was very important in my early life. She never talked of her husband and it
was only after she died that I learned something about him. I obtained a
photo of their wedding and two of him in uniform. I downloaded a picture
of the Aboukir from the Web, got reports of the sinkings from both the
British and German sides and a picture of Otto Weddingen the captain of
U9. I learned that Weddingen also died when his larger submarine the U29
was sunk after being rammed by HMS Dreadnought on March 18 1915. She
is the only submarine known to have been sunk by a battleship.
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This and other information I gathered was however impersonal until I came
into contact with Henk. My researches then became much more interesting.
Let me digress for a moment.
One thing that I had learned from a great aunt was of my grandfather’s role
at Queen Victoria’s funeral in 1901. The Web provided the following:
“During Queen Victoria’s funeral procession at Windsor Castle a faulty
ringbolt caused confusion in a team of horses. The Kaiser, who was a
family mourner, suggested to an admiral that the sailors lining the
route take over. The men were from HMS Excellent, the Royal Navy
Gunnery School at Whale Island, Portsmouth. They unhitched the horse
team, made some drag ropes and drew the carriage to Windsor Castle”.
It seems that my grandfather was in charge of that troop of sailors and thus
in close proximity to the Kaiser who, by starting World War 1, was
ultimately responsible for his death. A strange co-incidence.
Edward VII subsequently ordered that as a privilege for its services the
Navy would provide the crew at subsequent royal funerals. The Navy in
turn has always called on the men from HMS Excellent.
Back to HMS Aboukir. From Duncan Barrigan you have heard a bit about
Midshipman Duncan Stubbs and he referred to one entry in his Greatgrandfather’s diary:
“Duncan and the gunner Mr Shrubsole were great friends and took the
watch together. Lt. Hughes wanted to change Duncan’s watch for some
reason but Mr Shrubsole would not hear of it; he liked to hear Duncan
talk at night and would not have any other midshipman with him.
Hughes said that when he was in his hammock he could hear the two
talking on watch and Duncan’s laugh could be heard all over the ship.”
Another entry said:
“Midshipman, Wykeham-Musgrave, told of going on deck with the other
midshipmen after the Aboukir was struck, to be met by Mr Shrubsall,
who sent them back down to close the watertight doors to the gunroom.”
I thus learned that my grandfather survived the actual torpedoing and was
trying to help save the ship but more than that these two entries in a way
breathed life into him.
Shortly after her husband’s death my grandmother wrote a patriotic song as
a call to arms. She called it “Our Country’s Name”. I even discovered that
copies are available from The National Archive of Australia so it got some
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circulation. To our ears today it seems very emotional and jingoistic but we
did not live through those terrible days.
In late June a club that we are members of organised a visit to the Chatham
Historic Dockyard and so Brenda and I took the opportunity to visit the
Navy Memorial as I thought that my grandfather’s name may be inscribed
on it. And indeed it was. Another rather poignant moment.
And so here we are, 98 years on and still they are remembered. Happily
Henk’s book will now bring their story to a much wider audience.
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About William Tice

Mr John Tice
My grandfather, William ("Billy") Tice was, we understand, a Petty Officer
Stoker on H.M.S. Hogue. He had retired from the Royal Navy and had served as
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a coastguard in Scotland and in Norfolk. As a reservist, he was recalled in 1914
and posted to Chatham where he joined the 7th Cruiser Squadron.
Unusually, he had a large curly moustache, and those who are familiar with
naval orders will know that as far as facial hair is concerned, you either have a
full beard and moustache or nothing! However, as a reservist, he was allowed
to keep his moustache.
The torpedoes struck H.M.S. Hogue at 06.55 and my grandfather managed to
abandon ship along with the others who were not killed in the explosions. He
was not a tall man, but he was very large around the middle and weighed 23
stones, (322 lbs,) and because of his size he was fairly buoyant, and he was a
very good swimmer. He was in the water for about an hour and a half searching
for a rescue boat, but when he found one and eventually grasped the gunwale
he was told "You're too big to come aboard," and he was thrown a rope which
he lashed round his waist to be towed astern. He was eventually taken aboard
the "Coriander," one of the fishing boats in the area, and landed, I believe, in
Lowestoft. He lived in Gillingham and in Wigmore where he bought a
smallholding, and died in 1934 in what was then the Royal Naval Hospital. His
coffin was taken by gun carriage, and buried with full naval honours in
Woodlands Road cemetary.

22

About Captain Joop Berkhout

Mr Jan-Daan Berkhout
First of all I want to thank Henk for allowing me to say a few words. My nephew
Joop Berkhout, his sister Margot and I are honoured to be here in Chatham at
the presentation of your book.
Two years ago, 2010, the remembrance to our great uncle was limited to only
the inner circle of our families. This now has come to a change.
At that moment neither one of us knew that in Holland a Dutchman, who by
coincidence visiting a cemetery in the Hague, was triggered by a war grave and
there after wanted to know all that happened during that naval disaster.
It was in July 2010 that my nephew phoned, telling me that a radioprogram
called “address unknown” was hosting a Dutch gentleman who wanted to get
in contact with possible relatives of the two Dutch captains. It was all about the
book that he had written subject to the sinking of the 3 British cruisers.
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Shortly after, on a Sunday afternoon, we together with our wifes, went to the
radio studio. Henk and his wife were there and they thought we were
spectators wanting to experience how a radiobroadcast came to life.
At the end we were introduced and the surprise and enthousiasm of Henk was
overwhelming. He could not believe it. The big silver cup received from the
British King, the medal received from the Dutch Prince, the gift of the wife of
commander Sells and the extra information we could give were more than he
had hoped for.
Also relatives of the other Dutch ship, captain Voorham, were there and could
provide new information.
Because Joop’s father and mine served as captains during the 2nd world war, for
the same Shipping-company as their uncle in 1914, the story of the rescue has
always taken a special place in our memory.
Despite all the hazards our fathers went through, both were lucky, they after 5
years, mostly at sea, arrived home again.
Most men and young lads on the September 22nd 1914, were not that lucky.
One of them, the young man Duncan Stubbs, for some time managed to
survive swimming from ship to ship. But despite his efforts he did not survive.
Another man, Commander Sells, also swimming from ship to ship was lucky to
be saved by our great-uncle. A gift and accompanying letter written by his wife
arrived only a couple of days after the disaster.
I take the opportunity to read this letter to you.
Portsmouth, October 3, 1914.
Dear Captain Berkhout,
I hope you will receive this little gift I am sending safely and that it will serve to
remind you of the great gratitude I feel for your humanity and great kindness
you showed to my husband after the disaster to his ship the H.M.S. Aboukir
I feel sure you will be interested to hear that he is none the worse. He is indeed
very well and hopes to be soon at sea again.
You will be glad also to hear that the little midshipman saved by your ship is
quiete well and unharmened by his experience. Captain Sells sends you his
warm remembrances,
Your gratefully Augusta Sells.
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I know that our great uncle was not a man of many words, he went out to do
his duty that day. I am not sure what he would think of me reading this letter
here.
Henk, you have brought this story to a broader audience and one can say back
to life, a tragedy not to be forgotten.
Once again, it is an honour to be here and to have the possibility to meet many
people connected to this history.
Thank you!
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About Henk van der Linden and the Live Bait Squadron

A few words about the author- and how he came to write this book
The author
Hendrik van der Linden (“Henk”, or “Henry” in English) was born in the
southern Dutch village of Oisterwijk in 1944. He is married to Catharine
(“Toos”) van der Aa; they have two children and three grandchildren.
For a period of ten years he worked as a headmaster at a school for
secondary education and later became alderman in his hometown. He has
been an independent entrepreneur for the last 25 years. He is a member of
a number of Charity Commissions.
After his military service he became a Royal Dutch Air Force reserve officer.
As a writer on issues of technical and vocational training he has over a
hundred publications to his name, mainly on business economics and
management.
For a long time his greatest pastime and interest has been the history of the
Great War. Though not a historian by training, he is generally acknowledged
as an expert on the subject and serves as Vice-Chairman of the Dutch Centre
for Studies on World War I.
Because of his continual commitment to charity and society, he was
recently knighted as a Companion of the Order of Orange-Nassau.
The book, the history
Because of his background and interests, many expected Mr van der Linden
would sooner or later also publish on a World War I topic. But actually he
never intended to do so, saying, “Being neither a historian nor a soldier,
how could I possibly add anything noteworthy to the overwhelming
amount of existing studies and literature.” The only exception he could
imagine would be for a poignant yet little known story waiting to be told to
the general public. And, much to his own amazement that is exactly what he
stumbled into one nice summer’s day in The Hague, a few years ago.
Looking back on that remarkable day, Henk recounts:
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“ The build-up to this book is marked by a series of unlikely
coincidences. Eight years ago I was on my way to a business meeting
in The Hague. Being an hour early, finding the car park next to the
premises fully occupied I decided to drive about in the
neighbourhood in search for a free parking place. After about two
hundred meters I happened to find one – next to a cemetery. Since it
was a very fine day I chose not to prepare for the meeting but
instead pay a visit to the cemetery. I have always loved cemeteries,
perhaps for their concealed historic treasures, and this was a
particularly beautiful quiet old cemetery. At the entrance a signpost
attracted my attention, ‘Dutch Monument for Civilians Fallen in The
Hague during World War II.’ I wanted to go there but I managed to
lose my way in spite of the excellent signposting. That is how I
suddenly found myself in front of a Cross of Sacrifice marking the
graves of more than twenty British navy men who died in the Great
War. This of course surprised me since Holland was a neutral
country then and hadn’t been engaged in any hostilities. Eight of the
graves bore the same date, 22 September 1914 and the names of
three British cruisers. I suspected some major incident and became
eager to know more about it. That is where I began the quest, which
eventually resulted in the book that I am proud to present on the
22nd of September 2012. It is eight years now since I happened to
find the marks of what would soon appear to be one of the most
pitiful events in British –and Dutch- naval history. This sad story
kept haunting me and so I went on researching till I had a complete
picture of all the events. That picture I’ve tried to paint in the book.”

A comment on the financial aspect
All of those who have participated or still participate in this project are
volunteers. There is no direct profit motive.
Most of the expenses connected with issuing the first and the second edition
of the book in the Netherlands as well those of the English version are
borne by the author. The members of the Documentary Team worked for
free and so did the translator, who will cede any proceeds to a good cause
like the CWGC. The Imperial War Museum waived their rights for the use of
their photographs. The out of pocket expenses made by the Documentary
Team are paid for by a Dutch lottery organisation.
F.L.
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Henk van der Linden

28

