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Anchors Aweigh
Anzac March Coolangatta/ Tweed Heads 2018
By Graham Moon
The morning of Wednesday 25th April dawned bright
and sunny over Coolangatta and Tweed Heads,
nothing like the forecast of rain and possible
thunderstorms. I arrived at the Assembly point for the
Anzac march at 0900hrs and met up with Doug
Marshall, Michael Fitzsimon and Steve Stanley with
his wife Carol, who took some photos.
Steve had brought the South East Queensland
Vindicatrix and Merchant Navy Banner and poles and
the “Red Duster”, which Brian Hunt had left with him,
and we proceeded to put them together.
Terry Docker then arrived, with his wife Kay and Will
Lowe, it was then decided that Michael Fitzsimon
would lead with the “Red Duster” and Terry and I
would follow carrying one side each of the Vindi and
MN Banner.
Mike Taylor, Warren Keatts, Walter Backhouse and Peter Ellem arrived at 1000hrs and the march organiser
commenced positioning everyone with Warren and Walter given motor transport. After much backwards and
forwards the ladies were to lead off, then the National Service Members and then we were positioned behind them
and in front of the Royal Navy Band.
The march commenced right on 1030hrs with the sun shining and large crowds lining the street clapping. Brian
Stevenson was about halfway along the route, in a wheelchair and took some of these photos.
On arriving at the Park there was a large crowd however the organisers had provided several seats for us and
supplied iced water due to the heat. The Service commenced at 1130hrs with Father John Reid opening with a
prayer, there was a lone piper and the
Last Post sounded.
Representatives from the RSL,
Member of Parliament and the
Services gave short speeches then
senior students from three local
schools gave descriptions of the
hardships the “Diggers” encountered.
Several wreaths were laid with Mike
Taylor laying one for the Vindi and
Merchant Navy.
There were ominous clouds appearing
on the horizon as the service
concluded and as we headed into the
Twin Towns Services Club for lunch
it commenced to rain, perfect timing.
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ANZAC Day

2018

2

From the Secretary’s Desk
A reminder that our next GENERAL meeting will take place on WEDNESDAY 20th June commencing at 11am.
Usual Venue. For which...Our President Brian, together with member Willie Fair, will have returned from their
overseas trip - it’ll be good to have them back-on-board , hopefully with the requisite VG entered in their respective
discharge books.
There is a (regular) ‘Social Day’ on our calendar for this month (May), however, after the cancellation of the
previous March Social outing due to lack of member interest, and also the poor attendance for the following April
General meeting (seven members only attending plus two lady social members), the Executive have decided to
cancel the May Social Outing also.
With reference to the above there was a ‘lively’ discussion at the April general meeting regarding the lack of
member interest for the Social Meeting outings and, it would now appear, the general meetings also. My minutes of
that meeting record more discussion on this issue will be on the Agenda for the June general meeting.
The Anzac Day Parade and Service took place as organised. Flag and Banner Bearers and Marchers included
Stephen Stanley, Graham Moon. Michael Fitzsimon, Will Lowe, Doug Marshall and myself. Altho’ not actually
marching due to various degrees of infirmity, members also attending and participating were Brian Stevenson.
Walter Backhouse, Warren Keatts and Peter Ellem. Thank you all for attending and for your recognition of this very
special Day.
A further reminder now that the General Meeting to follow that set down for June is the AUGUST general meeting
to be immediately followed by the ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING. This is our most important meeting of the
year and I urge all those local members who are able to attend as it includes the election of officers. Please note: I
will not be standing for re-election for the 2018/2019 year.
Terry Docker, Secretary

Smart wristbands alert offshore companies
when employees are in danger
Norwegian technology startup ScanReach has unveiled In:Range, a system to pinpoint the location of crewmembers
working in potentially dangerous environments by sending and receiving data signals through any structure. Sensors
are plugged into conventional power sockets and communicate through radio waves with bracelets worn by
crewmembers, which contain smart algorithms. This data can then be transmitted to screens on board ships or, in the
case of emergencies, land -based facilities and nearby ships, providing a real -time overview of the location of all
personnel. “InReach is Superman,” said ScanReach CCO Arild Sæle “Plug it in and suddenly you can see through
walls to know exactly where your crew are located and how to get to them quickly if they need help.
From saving individuals to conducting entire vessel evacuations in a fraction of the usual time, this technology can
fundamentally transform safety standards at sea. What’s more its applications are almost limitless.” Range has
completed rigorous pilot testing on a range of vessels, including North Sea Shipping’s North Sea Giant, before its
full launch at the end of 2018.
While the service’s most obvious use is for offshore construction companies, who will be able to monitor the
position and safety of their workers, ScanReach CEO Jon Roger Nesje considers the technology to be useful in a
range of industries. “On cruises, for example,” he said. “If passengers were issued with In:Range technology upon
boarding then the crew would always be able to find and assist them when required.
The system can also be used as a simple, reliable and incredibly powerful platform for wireless data exchange.” In
order to protect the privacy of those wearing the wristbands, the devices are set to ‘sleep’ mode by default, but are
activated when alarms are sounded, or when the wearer presses a button or makes movements that show distress.

Colleen O’Donnell dropped a coin, intending it to

fall into the blind man’s hat on the pavement, but
missed, as quick as a flash he
scooped it up and put it in the
hat. “You’re not blind” she
said. “No I’m not” said Paddy,
“It’s Murphy whose blind, I’m
just filling in for him while
he’s gone to the pictures”
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Rhodesia Castle
Union-Castle Line’s Rhodesia Castle
began her maiden voyage on 18
October 1951. A handsome little liner
(17,041 GRT, 556.4 feet), Rhodesia
Castle was built at Harland & Wolff.
Like all Union-Castle vessels, she
featured a red funnel top in black and a
striking lavender hull.
The liner sailed on the “round Africa”
run, a routine and valuable service
during the days of the British Empire.
She continued on this route until
August 1960 when she was withdrawn
from service for a major refit,
including the installation of air
conditioning and having the funnel
raised. Thereafter, Rhodesia Castle ran
a
London-Durban-London
route,

except for an occasional round Africa voyage.

In September 1967, with the empire fading away and air transport stealing away passengers, Rhodesia Castle was
sold to Taiwanese breakers, arriving in Kaohsiung on
29 October 1967. Her service life was a mere 16 years.
Incidentally, there never was a “castle” named
Rhodesia. Union-Castle Line liked to give its ships
names that ended in “castle.” Some of these vessels
were named after real castles (such as Carnarvon
Castle and Dunvegan Castle) while others bore
fictional castle names (like Kenya Castle and Rhodesia
Castle). Rhodesia was the colonial name of the country
that is now known as Zimbabwe.
Interestingly Brian Hunt and friend Phil Hughes sailed
on her……….

The world’s largest hospital ship, the USNS MERCY
The US Navy hospital ship has 1,000 beds, is as tall as a 10 storey building and as long as three football fields. The
70,000 tonne ship, which was converted from a supertanker, first came to the Asia region to render aid when a
tsunami devastated parts of South and South-East Asia in December 2004.
Since then, the storied ship, whose home port is San Diego, has been making annual trips to the region to work with
various countries to better prepare for potential humanitarian aid and disaster response situations. The ship, which
left the United States in late February, left Indonesia recently and is making a pit stop in Singapore to load up on
food, medical supplies and other logistical equipment before heading to Malaysia, Sri Lanka and Vietnam under the
13th Pacific Partnership mission. “Pacific Partnership is the largest annual multilateral disaster response
preparedness exercise in the Indo Pacific region designed to help our partner and host nations to prepare for natural
disasters here in the Pacific along the Ring of Fire,” said Captain David Bretz, mission commander of the Pacific
Partnership.
The Pacific Ring of Fire is a region prone to earthquakes and volcanic eruptions. Captain David Bretz on the 13th
Pacific Partnership mission “USNS MERCY being a hospital ship offers us the opportunity to bring all these
medical professionals into these countries to help with their disaster response training and to engage with local
medical professionals,” he added. Since the 2004 tsunami, the US Navy’s floating hospitals have played a major role
in helping victims of natural disasters such as the Haiti earthquake and Hurricane Katrina.
It houses two helicopters on its flight deck for casualties to be flown in or out. It also comes equipped with 12
operating theatres, beds for 1,000 patients, a medical lab, blood bank, pharmacy and plants for producing clean
drinking water and oxygen. The ship is able to produce 1.14 million litres of water a day from sea water. Medical
personnel on board can provide casualty, radiological, optometry and dental services. The floating hospital has a 900
strong crew comprising medical personnel, support staff and civilian employees.
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Accidents and Incidents that could have happened to MN Crews
continued…..
My time ashore lasted from the 29/3/1953 until the 29/9/1953, just 6 months. The
Army didn’t bother me at all, and I was beginning to think I had been dumped. I
took on a job at a local factory as a forklift driver. I had never driven a forklift in
me life. But being a young fella, I mastered it in about 10 minutes. I stayed there for
about two months and then heard of a trucking company that needed a driver for
local deliveries of parts for companies that required a steady supply. It was an
interesting job and it got me around my home and local areas. One day the manager
called me into his office and there was a phone call for me. Mum had received a
message for me. It said, if I didn’t want to go into the Army, to get me and my kit
down to the Pool office early to-morrow morning. Early, Hmpf, they didn’t start
work until 8.30 hrs themselves. Well I told my boss that I had to sadly leave and go
back to the Merchant Navy. He wasn’t too upset, and wished me ‘Bon Voyage’ and
gave me the money owing. That was good as I didn’t have to borrow money from
Mum this time.
I arrived at the office, complete with
gear, and they weren’t even open
themselves. When the door opened the
other waiting hands pushed me in first
and I walked straight up to Aitchison’s
window. He was expecting me and his
first words were, You are late, why
didn’t you get here yesterday. I
answered politely and pointed out that
a phone call at almost 5pm was not a
good time to get to the office, as ‘you’
closed at 5pm and I was a two hour
journey away from the docks. Well he
said, that job I had for you has been
taken, so just wait around and I’ll see
what comes in. It took around 3hrs
before he called me to the counter. He
gave me a docket for the RMS Moreton
Bay. I left my luggage with him as I
didn’t want to haul it up and down the
wharves if I didn’t get a job. I still had
a VNC in my book, even though it
looked like a later trip had been a
double VG.
Any way I found the Moreton, my eighth ship. I had a walk around the ship before looking for the Chief Officer.
When I was directed to the office, I walked in and I saw an officer that I had seen in a couple of different places
during my tour. He recognised me also, and asked me if I liked the look of the ship. I agreed that she was a grand
ship and that I would like to join her, so could he direct me to the Number 1’s office please. He said “you are
standing in that office” “and I am the number 1. What do you want? I retrieved my docket and said to him as I
handed it to him that I would like a position on board please. He held out his hand for my Discharge Book, and I
handed it to him and stood quietly awaiting his decision.
He at last looked at me and asked me if I was intent in jumping ship again, as the Moreton Bay was going to
Australia on every trip. I had been VNC in Australia. I answered No Sir, that discharge was because I visited
relations and I forgot about the time and I missed the transport that was not very frequent outback. In fact it was just
One trip in and One trip out, and I had arrived on the outbound bus. I wouldn’t go and see them again. Perhaps they
could come and visit the ship. He smiled and said OK, you have a position, but you will be watched.
I was signed on as an EDH, and that is an Efficient Deck Hand, not an electric deck head!!! I stayed with her for 14
months, 3 trips from London to Australia with immigrants outbound and some of our passengers inbound were the
same people we had taken to Australia. My close accident on that ship was on one of the trips, we were tied up in the
‘cut’ at the Suez canal, when there was some agitation of the Arabs, and we had some shots fired at us and the other
ships in our convoy. I was one of the hands on the fo’deck and we all ducked under the bulwarks and we heard a
couple of thuds on the hull and later on in Sydney, while painting the hull we came across a couple of marks. Bullet
hits for sure.
There was one other thing on the Moreton. The immigrants that we carried from London and Amsterdam, they came
from every nation. One day I was posted to paint a deck gangway. As usual the migrants were out in numbers
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enjoying the warm sun. We seldom had problems with
the migrants and mainly they got on well with everyone
else. I had roped off my gangway to keep the children
from running over and through the wet paint. Suddenly
I heard a commotion and I looked up and could see two
guys that were ready to go into battle. At least one of
them had a knife in his hand. Without even thinking, I
was up the four steps and ducking under the rope and
sprinting towards the group there. By now, the noise
had stopped and the two men were sitting down as I
approached. I just stood shaking my head, and everyone
smiled OK. It was only then that I realised that all I had
was a wet paint brush in my hand. I pointed it at both of
the men and shook my head, no one speaka da English.
That was the disruption for that trip. A paint brush. EH?

and I even approached the Captain’s cabin. The door
was open but he wasn’t there. So I took it on the chin
and went home. I was not happy in being dumped, but
that was how the merchant navy was run in those times.
There is quite a lot more in regards the Castle boats,
especially the “Bloem”.

My ninth Ship was the “Bloemfontain Castle”. She was

There were four winches atop the housing. There was
an over hang all round the decking that gave us a
deckhead that was included in the spring cleaning. It
had to be soogied all around including the deckheads.
This beast was all about 10 foot high and12 foot long.
Double that for two sides of each size. This job was
clean and paint. All one colour white paint.

My next Ship was the “Cymric” 25th July 1956 - 19th
November – 1956. The CYMRIC, (Royal Mail) was a
good ship, with reasonable crew. (Officers excluded
that is) The chief Mate was never happy with the results
of our work. As an example, two of the deck men, that
is me and another AB, were called upon by the Bosun
to do maintenance on the store housing between
hatches 2 - 3.

We were told the day before we were to do this job.
The Bosun joked about a “job and finish”. Sailors will
understand that call. We were called for a 6 am turn to.
The time was needed as we had to finish the wash
down before breakfast. We had to collect any
equipment we may need and go to it lads. We managed
to get all our gear, and a bit of help from some who
were not so heavily loaded. Then we set too. We had
chatted about the way to go and felt sure we would be
done and dusted by afternoon smoko. We were actually
a bit ahead on the cleaning part and had all of the
washing done and the rust marks gone before breakfast.

a good looking ship, and as usual I walked out of KGV
and into the Victoria Docks. Good position, and closer
to the pub outside the dock gates. I can’t remember the
pubs name, but they had a large copy of the buses timetables that took me to the Plaistow railway train.

After breakie, we collected paint and brushes and set
too. Most seafarers will understand the work that had to
be done. There was no rollers nor spray guns in those
days. Our paint brushes were the good ol’ 4inchers.
That was our first mistake. The next was to see how
poorly the paint covered the surfaces. The deckheads
were really good and time savers for us because one
coat and that really stuck. Then came the bulkheads,
and it was slowly eating away at our time in hand.
Needless to say, we just finished, as a suitable job, the
whole job at almost 5 pm, but we did it. After we had
scrubbed up we got a message to go and see the chief
Mate.

I stayed with her for two years. At the end of my
journey with them I was hatch-man to hatch No.5. A
grand job that was. I managed seven trips on her runs,
and I ended up by being, (No Longer Required) I was
sacked all because I gave, what was intended as a
compliment, to the Bosun. We deck hands, were on the
fo’csle head and getting the mooring ropes on deck
ready for docking stations. There were two of us on my
side, myself and a JOS. We were using the windlass so
as to upload both sides at once. Then, from the stow
pipe, it was at an angle to the windlass drums. We kept
getting the ropes tangled on the drum and having to
stop both sides and the Bosun was helping three men on
the other side of the deck.

Of we went quite pleased with our effort. Knocked at
the Mates door and was called in. There was three other
officers besides the mate there. We stood and waited to
see what he wanted to say. We were both totally sure he
was going to say some thing like “well done”. His word
were “I have heard some words that you have not
pulled your weights today” We were stunned. He went
on a bit more before I blew my stack, I stated to him
that that housing looked like it had just come out of the
builders shed. I also elaborated that there was two coats
all round. His retort was, “Oh, well promise me you
will do better next time” My retort was, “There won’t
be another time” I sometimes wonder if that was why I
was not required for the next voyage?

The Bosun shouted some obscene words at us two and I
said to him that the other side had the power of five
men and we only had the power of two men. The Bosun
took that as an insult to him and I had worded myself so
as to not insult him, as I knew how touchy he was about
his rather large frame. True there was only four bodies
on the other side, but he was very strong and he was a
big man. (My honest thought about him is, HE WAS
FAT).
Anyway that was my accident for that ship and I even
tried to see the chief Mate to ask him as to why I was
being sacked. Funny that, I couldn’t find him anywhere

Jack Secker
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A Sailor from the “MV Australind”
I, Vaughan Richards, was born in Sydney and went
to sea in 1939 aged 15 years and 5 months as a deck
boy. I joined the MV Australind in June 1941 and
sailed for England via the Panama Canal, heavily
loaded with zinc concentrates and dry foods.
Later I remembered: We had numerous stoppages
with machinery breakdowns. We wallowed for days
at a time; then, after forty-two days, at a point near
the Galapagos Islands, the 3000-ton German raider
Komet came along. It was 3.30 p.m.; I’d just had a
call, as I was to go to the wheel at 4 pm, when all of
a sudden we heard loud explosions. We raced up on
deck and what appeared to be a Japanese ship
calling itself Ryuka Maru (a neutral) was looming out of the sun. In reality it was the Komet in disguise. The first
shot was fired across our bow, the accepted signal from any aggressor to stop a vessel. When our wireless operator
began to send out a message, as he was obliged to do by the British Admiralty, they opened up on us with intense
fire. We were so close you could see the German gunners actually training the guns on us. After about ten minutes,
the vessel was on fire, lifeboats were shot away; on the bridge, the Master of the vessel, he was only 29, had half his
head blown off. I and another boy went up to the bridge, and the Second Mate told us to carry him below. So we
carried the Master down, laid him on the galley table, pulled his white coat up over his head and went out and locked
the door after us.
There was no doctor on board, no first-aid at all. We went down to one of the working alleyways to alarm other
personnel; things really started to happen, I went to wake the Fourth Engineer, tried to pull him out of his bunk and
his arm came away, he was dead. The third engineer, he had his backside shot away and one arm just dangling on a
sinew and we carried him out and laid him on the after-deck with a massive piece of cotton wool under the injury, he
was losing blood at a rate of possibly half a gallon a minute, he died rapidly. The Second Mate, who was on the
bridge, suffered severe injuries to the leg, ripped open. End result was three killed with eight injured.
The Mate gave the orders when the Master was gone. We were ordered to action stations, I was in the gunners crew
as the rammer, the bloke who has to ram the cordite up behind the projectile with a big mop; we trained the gun but
immediately a projectile from the raider went past us. I saw it. It was every man for himself. All the life-saving
appliances were gone, shot away or on fire, and a German crew came over in their boats and took us of the vessel
along with the injured. But the dead remained, the captain laid out as if for a Viking funeral.
After boarding the raider, the injured were attended to in a very professional manner; the second Mate recovered.
The hospital and dental facilities were second to none and in all fairness I’ve got to say we were better treated there
as far as food goes than on the ship we’d left. We weren’t allowed to see our ship go down, they locked us down
below straight and she was sunk by demolition charges. That was 14 August 19141.
The following week the Komet got her next victim, a British-India ship Devon with a large complement of Lascars
with British officers. All prisoners were locked down in their quarters in No. 1 hold, no discrimination here, the
officers were locked down as well; the Germans used to bolt the door and put an armed guard on. Devon was put
down by gunfire and the prisoners brought aboard the Komet.
Next, a Dutch Vessel Kota Nopan, en route from Java to the USA with rubber and tin, was captured intact. After two
weeks of ferrying supplies back to the raider, a German prize crew was put on board and the prize was sent on her
way with the Lascar prisoners to Bordeaux. The raider had to juggle both crew and captives to relieve crowding.
By now, on the Komet we had the officers of the Devon, full crew of the Australind and some Dutch officers from
the Kota Nopan. They cruised across the Pacific, rounded Cape Horn into the South Atlantic and sailed north. The
ship changed colours, was disguised again, this time as a Portuguese vessel named the St Hom, and the German
naval ratings were dressed in civilian gear as the raider proceeded up the neutral Portuguese coast. Eventually they
were escorted into German-occupied Le Havre by three German U-boats, and waited while preparations were made
for a dash up the English Channel.
We went at about eight o’clock at night – it was dark, you needed cover to go through the Channel unmolested. But
about 11.30 p.m. action stations were sounded and they had a four-hour engagement with British motor torpedo
boats, with shore batteries and some aircraft. A bomb went off on the starboard quarter of the raid and the vessel was
lifted almost bodily out of the water and it took two days for minor repairs to be made before they continued on
Cuxhaven where all prisoners were put on shore and sent in motor lories to the camp named Marlag und Milag
Nord.
By this time I was aged 17. In the camp there were about thirty of that age or younger including little Albert White
from Melbourne. The life in the camp was quite bearable. Food was sufficient. Food parcels were received through
the red cross at Geneva as were uniforms, band instruments and games, books, cigarettes and tobacco. Prisoners had
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concerts, plays, pantomimes and sports meetings as
well as rugby and soccer matches between England,
Scotland, Ireland, Australia, New Zealand and
South Africa.
Settling into the camp was no drama, just a fact of
life… we had some good doctors and with their
limited supplies they did a good job. Dr Sperber, a
Czechoslovakian, was brilliant (after the war we
saw him on TV in relation to Dachau and
Auschwitz because that’s where he ended up).
I was an exchange prisoner in March 1943 in
company with twenty-four other seamen. We were
put aboard an Italian hospital ship and the exchange
took place in Turkey. Twenty five seamen were
taken to Alexandria.
The British Consul wasn’t concerned about our
welfare… The RAF invited me to their camp… I
had a consultation with their adjutant and after that I
was in the camp for five months… Then I made a
move and signed on a Norwegian tanker bound
from Alexandria to Italian Somaliland, then to
Bombay where we were paid off…
I then got a berth on another Norwegian tanker,
went back to Abadan and later joined a British
tanker bound for Melbourne and finally got back
home. A two year long circumnavigation of a young
seaman ended happily and safely.

Dubai’s QE2 Floating Hotel
Opened in April
A decade after first arriving in Dubai waters, the
QE2 has been reborn as a luxury floating hotel and
it’s almost ready to open.
The legendary Queen Elizabeth 2 ocean liner
reopened as a magnificent hotel in Dubai on
Wednesday, April 18. Docked permanently at Port
Rashid, the ship features 13 restaurants, bars and
entertainment venues. The 13-deck hotel boasts 224
refurbished rooms and suites, with introductory
prices starting from A$216 per night.

Grey Sailor
‘Speak to me grey sailor, let me hear your tale.
Tell of lands those steely eyes have seen.
Speak to me with wisdom of tide, and wind, and whale,
Of hurricanes and islands on the beam.
Let me hear a sailor’s yarn of beating ‘round the Horn
Without s guiding star to lead you home
Let me hear of rivers wide, of calm and raging storm,
Tell me of the oceans that you roam.’
I’ll tell you’, said the sailor, ‘but not of distant shores,
We’ll speak about remembered friends of mine.
Those British Merchant Seamen who bravely went to war
When freedom was in peril for mankind.
They wore no splendid uniform, adorned with badge of gold,
No sword nor pistol sat upon their hip.
No piper played a last farewell on mornings dark and cold
As they sailed away on torn and buckled ships.
Two thousand days, two thousand ships and thirty thousand lost,
Our shipmates rest upon the ocean floor.
Widows’ weeds and orphans’ tears were counted in the cost
Of keeping terror from our island’s shore.
No ocean was too wide for them to feed our hungry land,
No storm nor tempest held them from their deed.
No words can speak the tribute we owe this noble band,
No song of praise can sing the words we need.
There are many still among us who walk a sailor’s stride
Who felt once more a family’s embrace.
Their heads are full of memories, their hearts are filled with pride
As they remember every friend, each name, and face.
A candle on the altar was all that marked their end,
No headstone where a family might pray.
A fading final photograph and a letter to a friend,
No last goodbye, heard ‘til our final day.
Some were ancient mariners and some were only boys,
Standing on the threshold of their youth.
They’d never know the comfort, they’d never know the joy
Of being part of love, and hope, and truth.
They never saw the dawning that kept our nation free,
Their sacrifice is written up on high.
For their sprit lives forever at the masthead when you see
That proud Red Duster grace the morning sky.
David Partridge

Each of the QE2’s rooms and suites feature either
the original portholes, floor-to-ceiling-windows or
balconies that peer out onto the Arabian Gulf or
Dubai’s skyline.
The Queen Elizabeth 2 lobby will be home to an
interactive museum portraying the origins of the
QE2, reproducing three iconic spaces from the ship:
the bridge, a first class cabin and the Queens Room.
Guests will also find casual and fine dining options,
along with several nightlife destinations. A spa and
pool deck are also in the works…
The Queen Elizabeth 2 ship first set sail in 1967 and
was considered to be an engineering marvel. Over
the years, the ship has welcomed guests including
Nelson Mandela, Elizabeth Taylor, Buzz Aldrin and
David Bowie. In her lifetime the QE2 would
complete 1,400 voyages before retiring in 2008.

Queen Elizabeth 2
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Is Shipping Part of the Climate Problem
When almost all the world’s governments agreed in Paris more than two years ago to
address climate change, they sidestepped an important issue: carbon emissions from
international shipping. Next week in London, they have a chance to put this right.
Shipping is by far the most energy-efficient mode of transport, and it moves some 80
percent of world trade by volume. However, the fuel it uses is hard on the environment
and human health and ships last a long time, so deploying cleaner fleets takes time.
Already, international shipping accounts for about as much carbon dioxide each year as
Germany’s whole economy. On current trends, its share of the total will rise quickly. It
could account for roughly 15 percent of the global carbon budget set by the Paris accord
for 2050.
The International Maritime Organization is expected to announce a strategy for reducing these emissions. The plan
is unlikely to be bold. Countries including Argentina, Brazil, India, Panama and SaudiArabia are resisting carbon
dioxide targets for shipping. Unsurprisingly, the industry itself is also opposed. Despite this resistance, the IMO
needs to be ambitious. Ultimately, the most cost-effective approach would be to put a tax on carbon, and let that
guide investment and innovation.
But devising and implementing an international carbon-price system won’t be done overnight. In the short run, the
IMO ought to propose a variety of useful course corrections. For instance, slower transits and/or bigger ships would
cut emissions; so would reducing the time vessels spend waiting to unload. Some ports have mandated the use of
cleaner onshore power for ships in port. Subsidies and port-fee reductions could be deployed to encourage use of
electric barges and ferries. Taken together, innovations such as these could make a real difference while easing the
path to a more comprehensive solution. The main thing is to acknowledge that confronting climate change is too
urgent a goal for any sector of the global economy to be given a pass. (No mention was made of the pollution made
by the aviation industry and the 150,000 flights each day worldwide or the 1.2 billion cars).

Ships Just Wash And Go!
It is a fact of maritime life that ships’ hulls attract fouling, and there is no coating available that can completely
prevent this. When hulls foul, the best solution is to clean that fouling off. A fouled hull has a far greater resistance
in water, needing more power to propel the ship at the desired speed, and thus using more fuel, raising operating
costs and increasing exhaust emissions. Most anti-fouling or foul-release coatings carry risks of damage to the
environment or to the coatings themselves during cleaning.
However, there is a system - Ecospeed - that lends itself to fast, effective cleaning. It offers a hard, glassy surface
that is designed to be washed without being damaged, and it contains no toxins that can be released into the water in
high concentrations during the cleaning process. Underwater maintenance of Ecospeed is carried out using specially
designed underwater hull cleaning tools that simultaneously remove all fouling and optimize the smoothness of the
paint surface. It allows divers to clean the flat areas as well as the harder to reach parts of the hull without damage to
the coating. Not only does cleaning not damage this product, repeated cleaning actually improves the surface,
ensuring that it becomes harder for fouling organisms to gain hold.
Because of the potential for toxic contamination, the general trend has been to ban underwater cleaning of ships in
port. However, many harbour authorities make an exception for vessels coated with Ecospeed, recognising the
advantages of cleaning without release of toxins into sensitive environments. It is 100% non-toxic and there is no
negative effect on the water quality or the marine environment during either application or maintenance. As well as
underwater cleaning, It can be cleaned in drydock with high pressure tools. “Several of our customers use this
method to have their vessels cleaned. Their ships are taken out of the water, cleaned with high pressure tools and put
back in the water in a matter of hours.”
Because no material is lost when cleaning, the coating is always in a brand-new, excellent condition after a high
pressure washing. Only the fouling is removed. The coating stays on the ship instead of dispersing in the water and
contaminating the shipyard and the surrounding waters. The frequency of underwater cleaning of can be optimised
to minimise fouling and prevent any build-up of macro-fouling. The coating is well suited for ships undergoing layups or other long stationary periods because it provides an impermeable and impenetrable barrier.
This resists corrosion as well as protecting the underwater hull against mechanical damage. Despite the aggressive
nature of certain types of fouling, no corrosion or damage to the steel will be present on the underwater hull of the
vessel thus coated, because hard fouling is unable to penetrate or damage the coating. There is no need to re-blast
and recoat the hull; no corrosion, no impact on the environment and, if regular hull cleaning is carried out, fuel
savings of up to 50% can be achieved. When fouled - just wash it.”
Editor: Sounding like an advertisement yer well OK, but nice to know such products now exists. Maintenance can
be carried out using a pontoon platform when a ship is floating high so starting a new industry
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SS Windsor Castle
The RMS Windsor Castle was
launched June 23, 1959 by Queen
Elizabeth, the Queen Mother, at the
Birkenhead-based Cammell-Laird
shipyard in a greatly publicized
ceremony that was covered live on
the BBC television network. A
severe nosebleed threatened to
delay the event, but the calm
Queen Mother took control and
carried out the christening only one
minute past its scheduled time of
1:30 pm. At the time of the ship’s
launch, she was the largest liner
built in England and the largest
liner owned by Union-Castle.

RMS Windsor Castle (1960) - Union Castle Line

The 37,640 gt, 785 by 93 foot ship carried 191 first and 591 tourist class passengers attended by a crew of 475. She
was driven by twin screws powered by Pametrada geared turbines capable of a 22.5 knot service speed. After seatrials and a brief delivery sailing with Union-Castle office staff acting as passengers her maiden voyage from
Southampton to Durban began on August 18, 1960 and was completed in a mere 11½ days.
The long planned acceleration of the mail service took place, with the Southampton-Cape Town voyage being
reduced from 13½ days to 11½ days. The three remaining pre-war ships were unable to maintain the new schedule
and were replaced by two fast cargo ships. Windsor Castle was now required (like her fleetmates) to sail at her
designed 22½knots and the time honoured Thursday at 4 o’clock departure became Friday at 1 o’clock. Joining a
long established pattern followed by the company’s ships engaged in the Cape mail service, the vessel sailed
regularly to South Africa, via Madeira (occasionally), to Las Palmas, then Cape Town, Port Elizabeth, East London
and finally Durban, returning to Southampton by the same route.
During her second voyage, she rendered assistance to the crew of dowager fleetmate, Capetown Castle, following an
engine room explosion at Las Palmas. In December 1967 she celebrated her 50th voyage, having steamed 700,000
miles and carried 35,000 passengers with no breakdowns or delays. She went under refits in 1967 and 1972.
The great vessel was the flagship of the Union-Castle fleet, but sadly her career was short lived. By the 1970s, with
the advent of the jumbo jet and economy air travel to South Africa and all parts of the world, Union Castle began to
phase out its money-losing passenger services. August 12, 1977 saw her 124th and last sailing from Southampton. It
was also the final mail sailing for Union Castle Line. Her departure from Cape Town on September 6th was attended
with great ceremony and she arrived at Southampton on September 19 for the last time.
She was bought by John S. Latsis, the Greek oil and shipping tycoon, and sailed from Southampton on October 3,
1977 for Greece. Renamed MARGARITA L (after one of Latsis’ two daughters), her new livery called for an allwhite hull and a buff funnel in lieu of UCL’s colours of lavender and red, respectively. MARGARITA L was
converted at Piraeus for use as an 852 berth luxury accommodation ship at Jeddah, Saudi Arabia (port city for
Mecca). She was then used as an office and leisure centre for Latsis-owned Petrola Int. S.A. Construction Company
at Rabegh. In Feb 1979 she replaced MARIANNA VI (ex-AUREOL) at a special jetty two miles north of Jeddah as
the center of a complex with car parks, swimming pools and sports facilities. A helicopter pad was added aft of the
former first class Promenade Deck pool area. In 1983 she was dry docked, overhauled and returned for the same use.
After 1990 she was removed and towed to Eleusis, Greece and laid up, and occasionally used as private quarters by
Mr. Latsis during his visits to Greece. What was most remarkable about the MARGARITA L was how original all of
her fittings and appointments remained all the way to the end. Union-Castle silver, crockery, and linens were still
used and all the furniture and artwork were left intact. With Mr. Latsis in declining health, the MARGARITA L and
three other former British built passenger vessels in his fleet were offered for sale in 1998.
A long campaign to bring her back to Southampton as a preserved hotel ship went nowhere. Finally, with Latsis
deceased and his family left with a deteriorating liner languishing off Petrola, she was sold for scrap. Given the
name RITA, she raised steam for the first time in over fifteen years and headed slowly to Alang for demolition in
April of 2006. Enroute, she broke down and went adrift in the Indian Ocean off Dwarka. The old steam tug sent to
her rescue also broke down, but finally mustered enough power to drag the reluctant RITA to the beach, where she
arrived on July 20, 2005.
I write this as I was a Union Castle junior office staff member and could have sailed on its “sea trials”, oh yer, but no
I went to the Vindi and sailed on the Pretoria Castle passing the Windsor Castle on its maiden voyage out (very
close) looking magnificent in the Bay of Biscay wearing her lavender hulled colour and lit up like a Christmas tree.
Bill Davis
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A month after the blaze that claimed the
lives of five seafarers on the 15,262 teu
MAERSK HONAM, cargo owners still have no
idea when they will receive their containers.
Laden with 7,860 boxes, the ship caught fire on
6 March in the Arabian Sea en-route to the
Mediterranean, via Suez.
According to the casualty website of Maersk
appointed average adjuster Richards Hogg
Lindley, containers stowed in holds 1-3 of the
ship are believed to be a total loss, due to fire
and water damage.
Recent AIS reports from salvage tugs operated
by Smit and Ardent indicate that the firestricken vessel is almost stationary off of
Muscat, having made hardly any progress in the
past week, but Maersk says the ship is not at
anchor. A spokesperson said “The MAERSK
HONAM is still under towage and has not cast anchor off Muscat. Next steps include bringing the vessel safely
alongside and discharging cargo in a port with proper facilities and capabilities. We still expect this port to be Jebel
Ali, Dubai.”

Japan’s Ocean Network Express (ONE) announced the commencement of container shipping businesses on

April 1, 2018. ONE is the result of an integration of the container operations of three Japanese shipping carriers,
namely, Kawasaki Kisen Kaisha, Ltd (“K” Line), Mitsui O.S.K. Lines, Ltd (MOL) and Nippon Yusen Kabushiki
Kaisha (NYK).

In April 2017, MOL, NYK and ‘K’ Line, started services as “THE Alliance” with other major domestic and foreign
shipping companies. Ocean Network Express will continue to provide services as an alliance member. Leveraging
the carriers’ combined 1,440,000 TEU fleet size and supported by their globally-connected organization, ONE offers
85 service loops and a comprehensive network linking more than 200 of the world’s major ports.
Operations will be performed through a fleet
of 240 vessels, including 31 super-large ships,
such as world largest 20,000TEU containerships, in a service network covering over 90
countries around the world.
The start of container shipping operations is
in line with the initial schedule laid out when
the company was established on July 7, 2017.

Shanghai the world’s busiest container
Shanghai was the world’s busiest container port in
2017. Shanghai handled a total of 40 million Twentyfoot Equivalent Units (TEUs) last year, an 8.3 percent
increase from the previous year Singapore took second
place, followed by Shenzhen, which ranked third on the
list with 25 million TEU. Ningbo and Hong Kong were
another two ports in China that made it into the top 10.

Currently the average age of the tankers being sold
for scrap is around 19 years old and only one percent of
the crude fleet is over 20 years old, eleven percent of
the current fleet will be over 20 years old by 2020
meaning there are still good grounds for demolition to
continue. A lot of that is
happening through new
technology and a quest
for stable sustainable
fleets.
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Blonde goes to Curtains–Are
-Us to buy some curtains. She

I was down the pub the other day and heard three
very hefty girls talking at the bar. Their accent appeared
to be Gaelic, so I asked them,” Are you three from
Ireland?” One of them angrily
screeched, “It’s Wales, Wales”
you bloody idiot. So I
apologized and replied “I am
so sorry, are you three Whales
from Ireland?” And that’s the
last thing I remember.

tells the salesman, “I would like
to buy a pair of pink curtains.”
The salesman assures her that
they have a large selection of
pink curtains.

He shows her several patterns but
the blonde seems to be having a
hard time choosing. Finally she selects a lovely pink
floral print. The salesman then asks what size curtains
she needs. The blonde promptly replies, “Seventeen
inches.” “Seventeen inches?” asked the salesman.
“That sounds very small. What room are they for?” The
blonde says, “They aren’t for a room they are for my
new computer monitor.

A man takes a lady out to dinner for the first time.

Later they go on to a show. The evening is a huge
success and as he drops her at her door he says “I have
had a lovely time. You looked so beautiful, you remind
me of a beautiful climbing rose. May I call on you
tomorrow?”

The surprised salesman replies, “But Miss, computers
do not need curtains!” The blonde says,
“Hellllooooooooo, I’ve got Windoooooows”.......

She agrees and a date is made. The
next night he knocks on her door and
when she opens it she slaps him hard
across the face. He is stunned. “What
was that for?” he asked. She said... “I
looked up “beautiful climbing rose on
Google last night and it said…Best
suited for rooting against a brick wall

A very pretty young speech therapist was getting
absolutely nowhere with her Stammerer’s Action
Group. She had tried every technique in the book, but
still they stammered and stuttered.

Finally, totally exasperated, she said “If any of you can
tell me where you were born, without stuttering, I will
have wild and passionate sex with you until your
muscles ache and your eyes water.”

The God of war rode out one day
Upon his handsome filly.
I’m Thor he cried!
His horse replied
You forgot your thaddle thilly.!!! Joe Earl

The Englishman immediately piped up “B-b-b-b-b-b-birmingham”, he said. “That’s no use, Trevor” said the
speech therapist, “Who’s next?” The Scotsman raised
his hand and blurted out “G-g-g-g-g-g-gl-lasgow”.
“That’s no better either, Hamish.” “Now, how about
you, Paddy?” The Irishman took a deep breath, counted
to 5 and eventually blurted out; “London”. Brilliant,
Paddy! said the speech therapist and immediately set
about living up to her promise.

SEQ SLOP CHEST
Metal MN Lapel Badges
Metal Vindicatrix Lapel Badges
MN Blazer Badges
MN Blazer Badges
MN Cap Badge
Club Shirt (to order)
Club Caps
MN Poppy Badge

$8 00 each
$5.00 each
$22.00 each
$15.00 each
$17.00 each
$50.00 each
$15.00 each
$20.00 each

After 15 minutes of exceptionally steamy sex, the
couple paused for breath and Paddy said “d-d-d-d-d-d-d
-d-d-d-d- erry”.

All Communications to
Brian Hunt on 07 5513 0178
Preferably email at:- brian.hunt8@bigpond.com
President, Brian Hunt BEM JP
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TWEED HEAD SOUTH NSW 2486
Ph: (07) 5513-0178
Email: brian.hunt8@bigpond.com
Secretary, Terry Docker
96/22 Handsford Road
COOMBABAH QLD 4216
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Email: lamsur39@outlook.com

Twin Towns RSL
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