Editor:- Bill Davis (Bundy2525@shirbil.com)
Ph:- 0413 562 056
PO Box 4128, BUNDABERG SOUTH QLD 4670

Newsletter 36 - October 2019

S.E. Qld. Vindicatrix
&
MN Mariners Association Inc.
www.seq.vindicatrix.com

Anchors Aweigh
A Busy Few Weeks
It all started with a smooth running at the AGM thanks
to all the committee deciding to run for another year
and Terry Docker taking over the reins as returning
officer from Ron Kerr. We have sent off the returns to
the incorporation people and only a receipt has come
back, so here’s hoping all is in order and they have
accepted Narelle as secretary this year. The same can’t
be said of the Dolphin Hotel, they forgot to put the
tucker on and set the tables up, so it was a while before
we were fed, shame because a few of the lads had to
leave.

Our Committee

The next day the manger phoned me at home to explain
the real reason for the error, a few days before they had
sacked one of the kitchen hands and she in a fit of
pique had torn out pages from the diary of the hotels
bookings, this also coincided with the new chef Graham and I had ordered the tucker with. Never the less in true
sailors fashion we hung in there.
This following story will take some believing, I was bowling at Condong Bowls Club and chatting to the lady who
opposed me, it came to a mention of NZ and they had lived out there for a considerable time. I mentioned that I
had also lived in NZ as I had jumped ship in the early 50’s, to my amazement she then said her husband Ian had
been a seaman and had gone to the Vindicatrix, this completely floored me and I lost all concentration (that’s my
excuse). Following an exchange of telephone numbers I rang Ian when I got home, it turned out Ian had met many
Vindi boys in NZ and on exchanging names I asked him if he had met a Terry Topham, yes he replied I used to
live with him before he married Jedda a Maori girl.
Terry and I had sailed on the SS Corinthic and during a course of conversation, Terry living in Dagenham and me
in the adjoining town of Romford asked me if I would make a foursome up when we got back, I of course replied
no worries mate, the rest is history the other girl was of course my now wife Eileen, that was 66 years ago.
Fate is inexorable, another coincidence was the mention of another Vindi boy Tom O’Leary from Dagenham, I
and a Gravesend boy Jack Hayward were asked by Tom’s mum to look out for her boy in NZ, as we had joined the
MV Largs Bay and were going to NZ. His mum hadn’t heard from him since he jumped ship, Eric then told us no
wonder you couldn’t find him he renamed
himself Bob Burton and Ian also knew him well.
By the way any Vindi boy reading this, Ian King
was a 1955 boy on deck and spent a while on the
Dominion Monarch. Sad to learn from Ian that
Terry, Jedda and Tom have all passed away as
also my mate Jack. We are thinning rapidly.
An SOS phone call from Tug Wilson from the
MN boys at Greenbank RSL, was could we bring
some lads to their MN Day on the sat 31st
August, as the RSL were talking of cancelling it
due to lack of numbers. This was largely due to
Qld Vindi folding, we managed to get six to
attend after two had to pull out.
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They had a great service and the tucker afterwards was plentiful, plus an added bonus half price drinks. Graham
Moon managed to get the Masonic eight seater for us, so we travelled in style, another successful venture. In all
about 40 attended the service so we are hoping that will be enough for the Greenbank RSL to continue.
Our International Merchant Day service held at our memorial at
Point Danger, on Tuesday the 3rd of September was also well
attended. The weather was fine with a brisk southerly blowing,
which made the flags stand out well. Much to our surprise the
Seamen’s Union attendance jumped from three last year to
eighteen this year, which included three ladies, considering there
are only about 18 vessels with Australian crews, including ferries
that represented one per vessel. I sent a message of thanks off to
the Union, in the wake that followed, in the Dolphin, talking to
some of the lads still at sea, they were most appreciative of what
in their words “us old-timer’s had achieved” in keeping the
memories alive of all those who had perished at sea. On returning
at sunset to lower the flags and retrieve the wreaths, I was amazed
that there were still a couple of people reading the wreaths and
plaques, mind you it was an impressive sight.
Note:- There are many more of photos on our web page.

Remembering John Crooke
18th October 1936 - 20th August 2019
A LIFE-LONG love of boats and ships came at a very early age for John
Crooke, a colourful Brisbane gentleman, business man and sawmiller who
contributed to and effectively ‘launched’ the project to erect a permanent
memorial to merchant seafarers at Point Danger.
For many years the dream of members of the Southeast Queensland Vindicatrix
and MN Mariners Association, the monument became a reality on September
3rd, 2017 when it was dedicated at a special ceremony by Queensland Governor
Paul de Jersey AC.
Vindi boys Brian Hunt, Jack Secker and Terry Docker met up with John Crooke
a year earlier at an historic meeting in Brisbane where ‘Crookie’ pledged seeding
funds to get the project under way.
Born to the sea 82 years ago, sadly John passed away last month after a long
illness. He will be forever connected to and remembered for the family’s third
generation sawmill at Allies Creek, 50 km south of Mundubbera, founded by his father Eric Crooke, who carved
the business from the wilderness more than 70 years ago. At the outbreak of World War 2 Eric enlisted in the navy,
becoming an expert in the detection of Japanese radar while serving in The Philippines. He was later seconded to
the staff of US general Douglas MacArthur in Brisbane.
John took over the business in the 1960s and oversaw a period of growth and technical advancement. The Crooke
family’s on-going love of seafaring continued through ownership of popular vessels the “South Passage” and the
“Taslander”.
By Jim Bowden,
……. John was introduced to us by Jim Bowden, who at the time was a reporter with the Courier Mail, everything
as said by Jim is accurate except to say that John took an active part in the design of the Monument and many an
email passed hands including a planned schedule. We included John Crooke as a benefactor on our members list.
Now the amazing part to this is that John came prepared with a cheque book, unbeknown to us, and in half an hour
had made his mind up to help us out as we outlined the difficulties in starting with absolutely nothing, John then
asked in a very business-like manner how much did we need, we replied the Monument estimate was in the
$45,000 range, he then produced the cheque book and wrote a cheque out for $20,000, as you can imagine we were
completely stunned, he then outlined his terms:- 1. No interest, 2. Repayable only when we had sufficient funds to
complete the Monument.
That a business man of such repute, would admire our zeal but also our trust is beyond comprehension. John had
also brought along a mate Gary Evans who seeing John set an example donated $500 on the spot, we were by then
all three of us floating on a cloud, realising our dream was a reality. There were many sceptics who gave us little
chance of obtaining our goals. So whenever one visits the Monument think of the man who made it all possible, a
remarkable man who put his trust in three Vindi Boys.
By Brian Hunt.
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“South Passage” as mentioned in John Crooks passing.
“South Passage” a purpose built Sail Training Schooner is a 100ft gaff
rigged schooner – this means she has two masts and the aft mast is
taller than the foremast. She flies four sails, a main sail, fore sail and
two head sails. The top speed she has achieved is 16.7 knots – just
over 31 kph in the 2007 Brisbane to Gladstone yacht race. Her home
port is Manly near Brisbane and her annual sailing program takes her
north to Cairns in winter and south to Wollongong in summer.
She was originally designed for school voyages and on a full voyage
would usually have 22 students and 2 teachers. Teachers are allocated
to a watch and can participate in watch duties as much or as little as
they like. By the way:- South Passage is named after a notorious wild
channel between Moreton Island and North Stradbroke Island.
The late Ken Hitchcock a SEQ member and master model maker in the late 1990’s was commissioned to make a
model of this fine craft and as a bonus given a days sailing in Moreton Bay that included myself and two other Vindi
lads Ted Salmon and Alec Stevens. I can tell you I was most surprised with the size and faultless timber and the
tidiness of the ropes and gear. I had thought that we were going to crew this beautiful ship, but realisation set-in of
how little I knew or my mates knowledge of sailing such a huge ship. We motored out into Moreton Bay early one
morning in a calm. As wisps of wind were felt and seas started moving the sails were set by experienced crews in 3
teams and orders shouted to each numbered team by the bearded, big leather hated pirate looking skipper.
We anchored for lunch of Moreton Island and conversation and jokes banded around making a happy group. As we
turned for our return the skipper asked for a volunteer to assist with an incline test as to when the ship steered to an
angle. The volunteer had a coin placed on his forehead with his head-up and a funnel placed in his trousers waist so
when he lowered his head the coin would drop into the funnel and the skipper saying he could tell by the angle of the
coin dropping what the incline was. No not to be…. As the poor unsuspecting volunteer was waiting for the signal to
lower his head a jug of ice cold water was poured down the funnel – a shocking experience and if looks could kill
the skipper was dead…….. but funny to watch.
A great day out was had by all, I don’t know about the others, but I was burnt to a crisp being out in the sun all day
and can tell you there ain’t much shade on a sailing ship deck and of course had joined in with the crew hauling
ropes all day and spells on steering the large spoked helm.
Bill Davis

The Bohai Strait Tunnel
The Bohai Strait Tunnel or Dalian-Yantai Tunnel project proposes the construction of an undersea tunnel to connect
Dalian on the Liaodong Peninsula to Yantai on the Shandong Peninsula. Another name for the project is CrossBohai-Strait channel. Cars and foot passengers could ride on the trains, slashing travel times between Dalian and
Yantai from 12 to 15 hours for a 1,400 kilometer road trip around the bay or more than six hours by ferry. An
undersea tunnel would cut the trip to about one hour,
Crossing the Bohai Strait, the tunnel would be 123 kilometres (76 miles) long, 90 kilometres (56 miles) of it under
water. This would exceed the combined lengths of the two longest undersea tunnels on Earth, the Seikan Tunnel and
the Channel tunnel. The tunnel is planned to run more than 100 kilometres (62 miles) under the Strait.
Operated by China Railway Engineering Corporation, the tunnel would
be linked to the Chinese high speed railway system. Cars would be
loaded on railway carriages to make the 40-minute crossing. Currently,
the Bohai Train Ferry, inaugurated in 2007, crosses the strait in eight
hours.
The project is estimated to cost 300 billion yuan (US$43 billion). If
construction starts in 2020, the project would be likely to reach
completion by 2039.
The tunnel would surpass in length the world’s longest subterranean
passages – the Seikan Tunnel in Japan and the Channel Tunnel
connecting the UK and mainland Europe.
The project would be part of the central government’s strategy for enhancing connectivity in the northeast part of the
country and encourage regional economic growth. The Bohai Sea Rim region, which covers part of the northern rust
belt area (the term rust belt is often used in a derogatory sense to describe parts of the country that have seen an economic
decline, typically very drastic.) and the upper reaches of the wealthier eastern coast, is an important economic hub and
home to 300 million people in more than 150 cities including the capital of Beijing.
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My return to Australia in 1950
By Warren Davenport Keats
World War 2 Had taken a terrible toll on British merchant seamen, not only with
direct casualties, but on the physical and mental health of survivors caused by the
ever present tension awaiting disaster in war cones. As well seamen were regimented
into ships by the authorities with no recourse to refuse even if the risk of being sunk
was paramount. So when the war ended some 6000 of these veterans jumped ship
when they reached a safe Australian port and headed out west to become jackaroos.
The ships then were often shorthanded and Australian and New Zealanders were
signed on as replacements to get the vessels back to Europe with precious cargoes of
wheat and foodstuffs for the war torn countries. So many thousands of Australian
seamen who had served on the allied ships during the war were stranded overseas at
the cessation of hostilities that the Australian government enacted a (Repatriation Act) to ensure that the shipping
companies who hired the seamen must support them and pay their fares back to Australia,
I joined the SS Fort Pic in 1947 to voyage hack to England with a cargo of wheat and on arrival was billeted in a
new seamen’s club at Avonmouth to await repatriation. At this time hundreds of vessels were being returned from
their wartime livery to their peacetime colors which coincided with the huge migrant scheme introduced by the
Australian Government which offered passage to Australia of eligible applicants for ten pounds sterling. There was
then a shortage of available passenger ships available passenger shipping and our wait was extended until it reached
seven months. However we seamen collected our fortnightly pay from the shipping master and became local
members of the Bristol community. It was not long before I had met a girl and cupids arrow struck. We seamen
received word of our impending voyage back to Australia and we joined the P&O passenger liner in London for our
return.
We arrived home, but I had determined to make the girl I had met in Bristol my wife, so I sought out another British
wheat ship, the Nemiskin Park and journeyed back to England. I was married soon after arrival and secured a shore
job and settled down in Bristol. However post war Britain was in a very parlous state. With most of its CBD and
industrial areas in its major cities destroyed by the Luftwaffe and meagre rationing of food and luxuries. Wages were
low so after about twelve months we decided to immigrate back to Australia where conditions were much better at
the time.
We decided to take advantage of the Australian immigration scheme and become “Ten pound Poms”. So we boarded
a train in Bristol for London to present ourselves at Australia House and sign up for the passage On arrival we
fronted up at Australia House to lay our claim for passage home when an official told me grimly “Your wife’s a
British citizen so she is eligible under the scheme,” but looking at me derisively said, “I’m sorry sir, but you are not
because you are already an Australian and not a genuine migrant”.
Reluctantly I got my wife signed for a passage, but I had to get home to Australia by other means. No Shipping
Master in his right mind would sign on an Australian on an Australian bound vessel with the surety that they would
desert on arrival. So that method of return was out. However as I investigated all avenues for return, paying a fare
was out as I lacked financial resources. One day I happened to read in the local newspaper about a shipment of pure
bred cattle being sent to Australia. This was before the onset of “Foot and Mouth” disease when the trade ceased.
I immediately sprang into action and wrote a letter to my elder brother to investigate for me the names of the firms
importing the British stock. He worked at the Royal Sydney Show and being a live wire type of person soon
furnished me with about twenty names of stock importers I immediately wrote to all of these and in return started to
receive some very encouraging replies. Yes most of them sent cattle. Yes they engaged a stockman to accompany
them on the condition that they received a free passage to Australia in return for the cattle being fed and attended to,
but no wages. They would contact me when they had a shipment.
Then I received a letter from a firm in London who said they had a shipment going within a month would I present
myself at their London office beforehand to be examined. I immediately informed them of my availability and went
to the public library and got an armful of books on British cattle Husbandry and Breeding. These I studied for
several hours each day, learning about the different breeds and how to handle cattle.
The departure date arrived. I journeyed to London and set out for the West India docks to meet with the official from
the company. We met at the gate and proceeded to enter the dock where the transit vessel SS Brockley Moor was
tied up. As we approached a large group of London dockers stood around a crate which contained a large bull who
was tossing his head in a manner of disapproval. A chorus of voices said “Here he comes now”. I turned to look
behind me to see what dignitary they referred to was, only to realize it was me they referred to “the stockman”.
The foreman addressed the official with me, “Our men will land the crate on the ship’s deck, but your man here”,
pointing to me, “Will have to lead the beast into the cattle pen on deck.” They all looked towards me with
anticipation and admiration because by this time the bull had become quite agitated and was emitting threatening
guttural sounds and tossing its head aggressively. I was only twenty years of age and the reality of the danger of the
situation hit me my knees weakened.
However I thought quickly about the cattle books I had studied. “Page 81, paragraph 3. How to control an agitated
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animal. Take the end of the halter, slip it through
the ring in the bull’s nose and lift its head”. I
gulped some air and stepped forward to confront
the bull who now was eyeing me with
malevolent intent, and quickly followed the
book’s instruction, jerking the halter upwards at
the same time. The effect was immediate with
the bull lifting his head skywards, but reaching a
near sitting posture. “Open the gate”, I yelled,
which was done and the bull followed me
meekly into his pen. “Did you see that” said one
of the dockers to his mates “These Australians
knows how to handle these beasts”. It was
fortuitous that the Chips Rafferty film about
cattle stations in the Northern territory of
Australia was then showing in London cinemas.

~Painting by Warren Keats~

Later that night we departed the Thames and on
entering the North Sea a steady swell rolled the
vessel to and fro and from my cabin l could hear
the sea sick cattle bellowing in despair.
The ship reached the Suez Canal and proceeded
to Aden in Yemen for bunkers. The days started
to rise in temperature until we reached Aden
where it was registering 50% centigrade.
Cattle cannot tolerate extreme heat I knew, so
being ship wise I spoke with the chief engineer
and he sanctioned the salt water hoses to be
placed under the pens in a cooling position and
each half hour I played the hose on the eight
beasts in my care. Fortunately I had no
casualties, but l learned later that a following
ship carrying a consignment lost four out of five
of their prize exports.
Eventually after eight weeks we approached our
destination of Melbourne. I spent several days
curry combing and brushing the coats of the
cattle until they literally bloomed.
We tied up at the dock at Williamstown and the
first owner came aboard. He was effusive with
his praise of how the cattle looked. I said. “We
have been at sea for 8 weeks and the cattle are
well and healthy, I think I deserve a bit of a
gratuity for my efforts as I have earned no pay
during that time”, “Right he said see the
company and they will pay you”. Presently
another elderly man came aboard to see his
cattle. The first arrival asked him on my behalf
for a gratuity.
He reached into his coat and took out his wallet

and handed me a one pound note. What!! One pound for eight
weeks work? I decided not to argue with him, but to pursue the
matter with the import company, which I did and settled on the
sum of forty pounds. Five pounds per week equated a week’s
work at that time.
I flew to Sydney and my wife arrived on the RMS Asturius
passenger ship two weeks later. And that’s how I got home.

Memories of Len Malcolmson
25/06/1930 - 15/09/2019

I first met Len when he
joined the Qld Vindi Assoc
and I used to pick him up on
the way to the meetings in
Brisbane, this went on for
many years and many a story
was told during the journey
including his exploits as a
Fisheries Officer for the
Papuan Government, one
thing Len couldn’t do was
sing and knowing this
purposely used to recite the
complete Papuan New Guinea national anthem to me.
Unbeknown to many of our members, Len only made one trip
to sea, arriving at Cairns, Len had had enough and jumped ship
and adventure called, which eventually led to Papua New
Guinea, where once again his love of fishing led to a career and
a family.
On his return to Australia he and Carmel settled in Palm Beach,
where he set up a boat and a four wheel drive as a tug, one
story he loved to tell everybody was the time he took me
fishing just off the beach at Palm Beach putting in at
Currumbin, there was quite a decent swell and I proceeded to
get sea sick (“Mal de mere”) and before we had completed our
bag limit, I persuaded Len to take me in, his love of fishing
made this a very hard decision for him and he let me know for
many years how disappointed he was with this Vindi boy.
At one of our earlier Monument meetings in which was
discussed the cost of refurbishment of the centre piece anchor,
Len stood up and said he knew one of the Neumanns of
Currumbin and he would contact them, this he did and a
meeting was held, to which myself, Warren Keats, Terry
Docker and Len were invited to the Neumann Construction
factory. The quote for refurbishment of the anchor was in the
region of $3500. A week later Neumanns phoned to say that
they would pick the anchor up and bear the full cost of the
work required and deliver it at Point Danger. Len's phone call ,
was in fact a donation of $3500, it's not what you know, but
who. Sadly the Neumann name is on the Monument but not
Len's.
During the last few years and after the passing of his beloved
wife Carmel, Len’s health began to fail and the first thing to
change was lack of fishing, Grant his son used to take him, but
eventually the boat was just too heavy and had to go, this broke
Len’s heart as it was his lifelong passion. He continued to
come to the meetings and loved nothing better than a chat with
his old seafaring mates. We have lost a great friend and
respected member of our Association. Fair winds and a
following sea mate.
Brian Hunt
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Suez Canal makes all-time Record
Traffic passing through Egypt’s Suez Canal one day in July 2019 reached an all-time record registering the highest
tonnage per day in the waterway’s history. Altogether 81 ships carrying 6.1 million tons of load passed through the
canal. Among them, 43 ships came from the north with a total load of 3.01 million tons, while 38 ships came from
the south. The Danish giant container Manchester Maersk crossed the canal with 221,000 tons in its journey from
Morocco to Singapore. The unprecedented record in the canal’s traffic in terms of the number and tonnage indicated
confidence in the waterway capabilities. Some 12 percent of the world trade volume passes through the Suez Canal
which is considered the most important and fastest navigation passage connecting Africa, Asia and Europe by
bridging the Red Sea and the Mediterranean Sea. The canal’s revenues reached US$6.2 billion for the fiscal year
2018-2019 compared with US$4.8 billion in 2016-2017, a 40.4-percent increase, according to official statistics.

Engine Room Fire Safety - Condition Survey Findings
It is well known that fires on ships require a lot of effort to combat, put all
those on board in a life-threatening situation and present extreme danger to
the vessel. Engine room fires are particularly difficult to tackle due to the
possibly confined nature of the scene and an abundance of fire triangle
elements: heat, fuel and air. A fire in the engine room can have disastrous
consequences and is best prevented by all available means. Condition surveys
conducted repeatedly expose worrying examples of substandard fire safety in
engine rooms which are entirely avoidable. Primary sources of ignition in the
engine room include hot exhaust manifolds of engines, boilers and indicator
valves of the engines.
When flammable liquids leak on, splash over, or are sprayed onto an exposed high temperature surface they can auto
-ignite. Reportedly up to 70% of all engine room fires are set off by fuel leaks. SOLAS Ch II-2 Reg 4 para 2.2.6
requires that surfaces with temperatures of 220°C and above must be properly insulated. Exhaust gas casing,
indicator valve shields and lagging degrade with time due to vibration, repeated heating and cooling down or
disassembly and refitting during maintenance. The crew must make sure that high temperature surfaces are
adequately protected at all times when there is a risk of flammable oils being sprayed over the surface. The
importance of engine room cleanliness and a general fire safety culture cannot be over emphasized. Dirty bilges,
stained engine entablature and makeshift solutions such as leak collectors and plastic hoses may be set on fire by hot
work such as welding or grinding. These will also provide an additional source of fuel to sustain and spread an
engine room fire. Proper housekeeping along with the timely identification and elimination of oil leaks are of utmost
importance for the prevention of fires in engine rooms.
Other key items which require constant attention of the crews and the managers are: Proper maintenance and use of
fire doors. Frequently fire doors are found to be kept tied open, door self-closing devices are misadjusted and fail to
close the door properly and door seals are torn or missing. Self-closing valves on oil tank level sight glasses are fixed
in an open position and won’t close in case of fire. Fuel pipe quick closing valves not operational or wedged open
preventing them from performing their function. Proper garbage management; oil soaked rags present a fire risk as
they may be ignited by hot work in the vicinity, or may self-heat and ignite spontaneously. Oil soaked piping thermal
insulation. Fire dampers and shutters inoperative / space served not marked / open-close position marking faded or
unreadable. Fire escape routes and exits not marked conspicuously. Emergency Escape Breathing Devices in
unserviceable condition or not sited in strategic positions.
Awareness of the risks associated with such malpractice and a well promoted and established safety culture will
provide additional barriers against possible fire situations
Pearl Harbour! My dad perished in that bombing!” “I
am not Japanese, you stupid! I am Chinese!” “Yeah
yeah yeah. Japanese, Burmese, Chinese, you are all the
same”, retorted Spielberg.

~Spielberg vs Chinaman~
A Chinese man went into a bar in
Hawaii to have some drinks. At the
counter, he was amazed to see that he
was sitting next to the famous
Hollywood
director,
Steven
Spielberg.

Regaining his composure, the Chinese took his seat and
ordered a double from the bartender. A few seconds
later, the Chinese turned around and delivered a mighty
punch to the director, sending him flat to the floor.
“What was that for?” exclaimed the director. “That’s
for sinking the Titanic! 1 had ancestors on that ship!”
the Chinese replied. “You ignorant fool! The Titanic
was sunk by an iceberg!” shouted the director. “Yeah
yeah yeah. Iceberg, Carlsberg, Spielberg, ... you are all
the same!”

After a round of beer the Chinese
sensed that the famous producer was
glaring at him. Suddenly, in a flash the Chinese crashed
down from his stool, felled by a vicious punch from the
director. Picking himself up, he yelled, “What was that
for?” The director ranted: “That’s for the bombing of
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My First Ship
By the late Doug Duxbury
A more diverse mix of characters, shapes and sizes, would be hard to muster
in one place. But here they were, a group of excited youths, pushing and
shoving each other in that good natured way that only happens amongst those
who share a common interest. And in this case, the common interest was to
put as much distance between themselves and their present location. This
excited group of youths had just completed three months intensive training at
the Merchant Navy sea school, VINDICATRIX.
The year was 1946. This was my class of ‘graduates’ milling around the main
office waiting impatiently to be issued with a Rail Travel Warrant to our
various borne ports. Once issued, the lads took of on foot, supposedly heading
for the local railway station. Some actually made it. Others (myself included)
mistook a local pub for the place where trains leave from. One of our num-ber
just happened to be a reasonable piano player and made the dreadful mistake
of serenading the locals. They in tum responded by sending pint after pint of
brown liquid in our direction.
Maybe in the general excitement, some of us omitted to check out final
destinations neatly typed on the Rail Warrant. Three of us woke to the dulcet
tones of a heavily amplified scouse voice proclaiming, “Liverpool, Lime Street Station!” Through an alcoholic haze,
realisation dawned. The rotten sods had sent us to the nearest “Pool” not home as we had assumed. Undeterred, and
still dressed in our No. 1 blue Vindi uniform we duly fronted at the “Seamen’s Pool” trying to look incon-spicuous
amongst a crowd of civvie clad mariners, all seeking a berth.
My tum came to face the bored looking Crewing Clerk. A cursory scan of my brand new discharge book. An even
quicker glance at the typed list (he didn’t even bother to look at me) then something was scrawled on a piece of
paper, and in a very short space of time I found myself on another train, bound for a place called Holyhead in North
Wales.
After such a long lapse it’s difficult to recollect how I found my way to the docks. Kit bag aloft as always, I do
remember threading my way along narrow claustro-phobic streets, hemmed in on both sides by seemingly endless
rows of terraced houses.
Young girls sniggered at my nautical swagger. Older women threw me that “why aren’t you at home with your
mother” look. Undaunted, I ploughed on to eventually pass through the dock gate and locate a certain red brick
building which housed the Shipping Company offices.
Before reporting there, I slipped into a handy “Gents”, emptied my trusty kit bag and quickly donned my sea going
gear. Almost new dungarees (dead give-away for a first tripper) tucked into sea boots and rakishly turned down to
“half mast”. Navy polo neck jersey and woollen cap topped off the ensemble which I imagined made me look like a
veteran!
The ship, I had noted with some surprise, was a passenger job. At the very least I had half expected a scruffy old
cargo tramp. I was elated. Pictures of exotic ports, with a myriad of exciting possibilities, that only a seven-teen year
old lad could dream up, filled my thoughts as I swaggered into the office to sign Articles. ‘’Where’s she bound
for?”, I asked cockily “Dublin” replied the clerk. “Where to then?” I asked. “Back here of course”. My face must
have resembled the proverbial “stunned mullet” on hearing these words, causing the clerk to adopt a gentler tone as
he said, “didn’t they tell you, she’s the HOLYHEAD TO DUBLIN FERRY!”.

Shipyard to go into Administration
The iconic Belfast shipyard Harland and Wolff, which built the TITANIC, is going into administration. Dolphin
Drilling, the Norwegian parent of Harland and Wolff, is struggling to find a buyer for the giant of Northern Ireland’s
industrial past, whose huge yellow cranes have towered over the
Belfast skyline for decades.
The shipbuilder employed more than 30,000 people in the early
20th century, but now has only 130 workers. Many of them have
protested at the site in a bid to save the yard, calling for the
government to intervene amid rumours of last-minute buyouts. As
well as building the doomed Titanic, which sank in 1912, Harland
and Wolff supplied almost 150 warships during World War II. It
has since moved away from shipbuilding and was until recently
working mostly on wind energy and marine engineering projects.
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One Lucky Escape
A pilot ladder parted whilst embarking vessel, the pilot survived 15 minutes in the Sea of Oman. Pilot Umar
Habibwas called out to board the bulk carrier OPAL FORTUNE. Whilst stepping on the ladder with the pilot boat
moving away the pilot felt the ladder slowly coming down, until after a few seconds the whole ladder broke and the
pilot fell into the water.
The Captain of the OPAL FORTUNE, looking to the boarding of the pilot on
the bridge wing (which is nowadays a very seldom practice...) immediately
stopped the engine of his vessel and his crew threw a life buoy into the water.
Pilot managed to swim away from the propeller with his inflated life vest and
the crew of the pilot boat started the search for the pilot. As it was pitch dark,
it took the pilot boat 15 minutes to find and rescue the pilot, thanks to the fair
circumstances, no wind, a slight swell and a water temperature of 34 degrees.
The OPAL FORTUNE was ordered after the search to return to the anchorage
until further investigation about the reason why the ladder parted.
Representatives of Port of Sohar, Royal Omani Police and Port State Control
paid a visit to the vessel. Certificates proved that the ladder was exactly two
years old, and that strands of manila were broken at four places. The middle
section of about 4 meters, which fell in the water, was missing. The upper part remained on deck, and the lower part
was connected to the vessel by the retriever line. According to the Captain the ladder was always properly stowed
under a canvas tarpaulin, but the condition of the manila strands near the parting points was doubtful. One can
imagine the harsh conditions for vessels trading in the Persian Gulf and surroundings, with the humidity, the heat
and the sunlight, which might cause a quick deterioration of pilot ladders exposed to the weather The ship was
allowed to berth at Steinweg Oman under the strict order that sailing out would only be permitted once equipped
with two new certified pilot ladders.

Word Play, thanks Pam
I thought I saw an eye doctor on an Alaskan island, but it turned out to be an optical Aleutian
She was only a whiskey maker, but he loved her still.
A rubber band pistol was confiscated from algebra class, because it was a weapon of math disruption.
No matter how much you push the envelope, it’ll still be stationery.
A dog gave birth to puppies near the road and was cited for littering.
A grenade thrown into a kitchen in France would result in Linoleum Blownapart.
A hole has been found in the nudist camp wall. The police are looking into it.
I wondered why the baseball kept getting bigger. Then it hit me.
The midget fortune-teller who escaped from prison was a small medium at large.
A backward poet writes inverse.
If you jumped off the bridge in Paris , you’d be in Seine .
Two fish swim into a concrete wall. One turns to the other and says “Dam!”
And then there was the person who sent ten puns to friends, with the hope that at least one of the puns would
make them laugh. No pun in ten did.

Japanese shipping major Kawasaki Kisen Kaisha Ltd (K Line) has been convicted of criminal cartel
conduct and ordered by the Federal Court of Australia to pay a fine of A$34.5 million. The court found K Line
engaged in a cartel with other shipping companies in order to fix prices on the transportation of cars, trucks, and
buses to Australia between 2009 and 2012, Australian Competition & Consumer Commission (ACCC) said K Line’s
fine is said to be the largest ever criminal fine imposed under the Competition and Consumer Act in this country.
In April 2018, K Line pleaded guilty following an extensive criminal investigation by the ACCC and the laying of
charges by the Commonwealth Director of Public Prosecutions (CDPP). The cartel operated from at least February
1997 and impacted the transportation prices of cars, trucks, and buses to Australia from the US, Asia and various
European countries. K Line and other shipping lines transported these vehicles on behalf of car manufacturers such
as Nissan, Suzuki, Honda, Toyota and Isuzu and others. “We welcome the Court’s decision and the significant
penalty imposed on K Line,” ACCC Chair Rod Sims said. “Cartel conduct, such as that engaged in by K Line, not
only cheats consumers and other businesses through inflated prices and costs, but also restricts healthy economic
growth and discourages innovation.”
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The SS America
The SS America was an ocean liner of 33,352 gross
tonnage which entered service in 1940 for the United
States Lines. She was designed by the famous naval
architect William Francis Gibbs. One of America’s
last great ocean liners, the S.S. America and S.S
United States were the “All American” team on the
North Atlantic in the 1950’s and 60’s.
1939 - 1941: SS America
The journey begins in 1938 with the keel laying of a
brand new transatlantic liner. The new ship,
sponsored by Eleanor Roosevelt, would become the
new flagship of the United States Lines. With cabins
in Cabin, Tourist, and Third Class the ship was
perfectly suited for comfortable travel. Over 30,000
spectators showed up at the Newport News
Shipyard. Americans were proud of their new ocean
liner. A sailing ambassador the new ship represented
the best of the nation’s technology, art, style and
way of life at a time when ocean liners were objects of national pride. But the outbreak of US involvement World
War 2 paused her civilian service as the US Navy was eager for a troop ship.
1941 - 1946: USS West Point
Under the command of the US Navy, the SS America receives her first name change, the USS West Point. Stripped
of all luxuries and furnishings, her windows sealed shut, the vessel’s capacity jumped from 1,200 passengers to over
7,000 troops. During the war years, this ship would transport nearly 350,000 troops, more than any other US navy
troopship. At one point they were about to stuff over 9,000 people into the ship for a single voyage.
1946 - 1964: SS America’s Glory Years
Restoring the ship and her name for civilian travel in 1946 kicked off the glory years. 1952 saw the SS United States
as the new flagship of the United States Line. Together the two ships served as running mates making crossing after
crossing. Yet their days as queens of the sea were limited as the rise of air travel made great ocean liners
endangered. It would only be a matter of time now.
In the 54 years between her introduction and her wrecking in 1994, she had eight different owners (of which one
twice) and sailed under the names of America (carrying this name three different times), West Point, Australis, Italis,
Noga, Alferdoss and American Star. She served most in passenger service as SS America and SS Australis between
America and Europe and between Europe and Australia. She sailed under the American flag from 1940 until 1964
and served most notably in passenger service as America and the Greek-flagged Australis.
At 40 years of age the old girl had a hard time keeping up with the newer ships. Although the public rooms were still
grand, other areas were not at all up to current cruise ship standards. Many of the cabins were in a deteriorated state,
and a bent propeller sent pulsating vibration through the lower decks. In 1979, after 40 years of carrying passengers
she sailed into retirement.
She was wrecked as the American Star at Playa de Garcey on Fuerteventura in the Canary Islands on 18 January
1994. It was the biggest news story on Fuerteventura Island, the beaching of the SS American Star, former luxury
ocean liner, and cruise ship. Within 48 hours of the grounding, the relentless pounding of the waves had snapped the
ship clean in two. The waves weren’t the only enemy to the once mighty liner now, the locals pillaged the wreck for
anything and everything they could grab. Her once magnificent and untouched interiors stripped to the bare metal
and then some.
From graveyard to breakup 1980 - 1994
For the next ten years the Ex America, languished with the other rusting hulks in the “Graveyard of Abandonment”
at Elefsina Greece. In late 1992, ambitious plans to convert her
to a five star hotel were announced. Renamed American Star,
she left under tow for Thailand, but severed weather off the
Canary Islands caused her towline to break. On January 18,
1994 she ran hard aground and ultimately broke in half, a sad
end to her long, glorious and storied career.
The stern section was the first to fall victim. In less than a year,
the sea ripped the stern apart until it was just a pile of twisted
steel. The bow section, however, would endure for ten years.
In that time it gathered quite the cult following on the internet.
Avid fans would visit the ship annually to take pictures and
document the slow destruction of the ship.
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Vessel in 20 ton Cocaine Seizure
Federal authorities have released the cargo ship
involved in last month’s 20-ton cocaine seizure at
the Port of Philadelphia, but said they are still
considering pursuing civil or criminal forfeiture
of the ship now cruising toward the Netherlands
U.S. Attorney William McSwain said in a tweet
Monday that his office had reached a deal with
two international shipping firms with financial
interests in the MSC GAYANE to return the ship
to commercial service. Under the terms of the
deal, the boat’s operator, Switzerland-based
Mediterranean Shipping Co. (MSC), posted a $10
million security deposit and $40 million surety
bond.
The firm along with the ship’s registered owner, Bermuda-based Meridian 7 Ltd. also agreed to submit to the
jurisdiction of U.S. courts while the Justice Department’s investigation continues. The companies had argued that
leaving the Gayane anchored in the Delaware River posed an “extreme commercial prejudice and hardship to their
operations. It had remained there under court order since last month, when U.S. customs authorities discovered its
illicit cargo, worth an estimated $1.1 billion, as the ship pulled into port at the Packer Avenue Marine Terminal in
South Philadelphia.
The massive cocaine haul was hidden in shipping containers carrying legitimate goods, such as wine, Chilean dried
nuts, and scrap metal from the United Arab Emirates. As of Monday afternoon, the ship-tracking website
MarineTracker.com showed the GAYANE plying the Atlantic Ocean en route to Rotterdam, its initial destination
before discovery of the contraband. Aside from securing the ship’s temporary release, the agreement approved
Friday by U.S. District Judge Harvey Bartle III highlighted obstacles U.S. investigators could face including
securing witness testimony, accessing documents, and enforcing subpoenas abroad as they pursue an investigation
already stretching into more than a half dozen countries and foreign jurisdictions. Chief among the potential pitfalls
is sorting out the complex, globe-spanning web of businesses and entities that hold a financial stake in the 1,000-foot
cargo vessel or its operations. Aside from the two companies that are parties to the agreement, the filings list a firm
based in Guernsey and various subsidiary firms of MSC one based in Sorrento, Italy, and another in Limassol,
Cyprus as playing a role in staffing and technical operation of the ship.
The Wall Street Journal has reported that J.P. Morgan Global Maritime Investment, an offshoot of the U.S. bank,
also holds a stake in the GAYANE, although the asset management subsidiary is not mentioned in last week’s court
filings. Shipping expert Basil Karatzas of Karatzas Marine Advisors, in New York, said such complex, transglobal
financial arrangements are common because building, maintaining, and insuring a vessel, its staff, and operations
can cost hundreds of millions of dollars. “It’s quite typical of the industry,” he said in an interview Monday. “Quite
often, the company that is the legal owner of the asset, their name is not on the vessel. You have a lot of private
equity funds that own vessels for financial reasons.” In order to permanently seize the Gayane, prosecutors must
prove that the owner, operator, or members of its staff knew of the existence of contraband aboard the vessel.
The agreement between the Justice Department and the ship’s owner and operator extracts several concessions that
could make that job easier. Both MSC and Meridian 7 agreed to facilitate any requested testimony from 24crew
members or officers who might be stationed overseas and, in some cases, to pay for their travel to testify in front of a
grand jury weighing indictments against six crew members arrested in Philadelphia. The deal also prohibits either
company from retaliating against staff members for testimony that might damage the interests of their firms. The six
crew members charged were recruited from the Balkans or Samoa by a ship-staffing agency. According to court
filings, at least two have confessed to helping smuggle the cocaine aboard the ship on journeys between Panama and
Peru earlier this year. The agreement also requires the firms to cover all maintenance and insurance payments for the
ship and return it to a U.S. port within 90 days should a judge enter a final forfeiture against the GAYANE

Fortescue unveils nine-tug fleet in Australia
Nine tugs have been introduced to the largest bulk export port in the world, in Australia.
Fortescue Metals Group (FMP) has introduced a new fleet of tugs and towage infrastructure at its Herb Elliott Port in
Port Hedland as it ramps up mining operations in the Pilbara region of Western Australia. Six of these nine tugs were
procured from Asian shipyards and three were leased from a major international tug owner. They are based at a new
facility in the vicinity of Fortescue’s berths 1-3 at Anderson Point. These tugs are part of FMG’s strategy for
operating advanced vertically integrated mining and bulk export infrastructure. Six were built by Damen Shipyards
at its shipyards in Vietnam to a Rotortug 85-32W design. Another three Rotortugs were leased from Kotug
International. All nine of these tugs will be managed by Westug and Kotug for FMG’s long-term towage
requirements in the region. Fortescue is the fourth largest iron ore producer in the world
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Oils ain’t Oils
From the middle-to-late 1800s, coal had been
the most important fuel cargo carried by
merchant ships, but this solid fuel failed to
pollute water like oil. In 1885, construction of
the first purpose-built oil tanker Glückauf
marked the beginning of shipping oil and other
bulk chemical cargoes. Ironically, in 1893, the
Glückauf also marked the beginning of U.S. oil
spill history when it came ashore at Fire Island,
off Long Island, New York.
Glückauf was a German ship that represented a
major step forward in oil tanker design. “When
the Glückauf sailed from the Tyne on 10 July
1886 she was the first ocean going tanker with
oil to her skin”. The vessel was in use from
1886 to 25 March 1893 before disaster struck.
The 2700-ton tanker was built at the Armstrong Mitchell yard, Walker, Newcastle upon Tyne, Britain, with eight
compartments for the cargo. It was the first ship in which oil could be pumped directly into the vessel hull instead of
being loaded in barrels or drums. It was built for Wilhelm Anton Riedemann’s shipping firm in Geestemünde.
Glückauf was on a charter voyage for the Standard Oil Company when it ran aground across from Sayville, New
York at Blue Point Beach on Fire Island along Long Island. Differing sources give the date of the wreck as March
23, 24, or 25, in 1892 or 1893; a contemporary New York Times article said that it ran aground “just before dawn”
on March 24, 1893. Men from the Blue Point Life-Saving Station rescued the crew. On April 7, it was briefly
dislodged and was being pulled out to sea when the hawser broke; the ship ran permanently aground.
The wreck quickly became a tourist
attraction, and scavengers ripped up
whatever they could and carried it away.
And then at the height of the Exxon
Valdez in 1989 response effort at the
Prince William Sound, Alaska, nearly
2,000 men and women participated in the
oil clean up. A fleet of 450 vessels of all
kinds and over 40 aircraft supported the
abatement process. The tiny airfield at
Valdez was overwhelmed with nearly
1,000 flights per day, so Coast Guard
cutter Rush served as a floating air traffic
control centre. The response effort also
included 40 skimmers and 300,000 feet of
Exxon Valdez
containment booms, which eventually
affected 1,300 miles (2,100 km) of coastline. After two weeks, Exxon Valdez’s tanks were emptied of oil and the
stricken tanker refloated. The next day, it was towed to San Diego and dry-docked. The spill of 210 million gallons
of oil gushed from the deep ocean through the water column, into wetlands, and onto beaches. After $30 million in
repairs to its hull, the tanker was returned to service as the Exxon Mediterranean working overseas shipping routes
for 20 more years, but never returning to U.S. waters. In 2002, the European Union outlawed single-hulled oil
tankers, and the erstwhile Valdez, now called simply the Mediterranean, was sent to Asian waters. In 2007, the
Valdez endured her most brutal makeover yet. She was converted into an ore carrier and renamed the Dong Fang
Ocean, sailing under a Panamanian flag. And in 2011, by now known as the Oriental Nicety, she was sold for $16
million to an Indian demolition company, Priya Blue Industries. But as with so many things in the story of the Exxon
Valdez, the end was be drawn out taking 500 workers four months to dismember her carcass.

But these events have been surpassed by the sabotaged oil rigs of the 1990 Persian Gulf War and consequent oil
spills considered one of the largest discharges of oil in history. Other spills included those caused by hurricanes
Floyd, Katrina and Rita; barge and tanker oil spills of the 1990s and early 2000.
The 2010 Deepwater Horizon (Mexican Golf) disaster is believed the world’s largest maritime oil well spill/leak). In
2013, it was reported that dolphins and other marine life continued to die in record numbers with infant dolphins
dying at six times the normal rate. One study released in 2014 reported that tuna and amberjack that were exposed to
oil from the spill developed deformities of the heart and other organs that would be expected to be fatal. As of 2018,
clean-up costs, charges and penalties had cost the BP more than $65 billion.
**************
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We had a power cut at my
house the other day and so found
the TV, DVD and surround sound
music system were not working.
Then I discovered that my iPhone
battery was flat and to top it off it
was raining outside, so I couldn’t
play golf.
I went into the kitchen to make coffee and then I
remembered that this also needs electricity so I sat and
talked with my wife for a few hours. She seems like a
nice person.

A very tired nurse walks into her bank, totally
exhausted after an 18-hour shift. Preparing to write a
cheque, she pulls a rectal thermometer out of her purse
and tries to write with it……..

A man was dining alone in a fancy restaurant and
there was a gorgeous redhead sitting at the next table.
He had been checking her out since he sat down, but,
lacked the nerve to talk with her. Suddenly she sneezed,
and her glass eye came flying out of its socket towards
the man. He reflexively reached out, grabbed it out of
the air, and handed it back. “Oh my, I am so sorry,” the
woman said, as she popped her eye back in place. “Let
me buy your dinner to make it up to you.”

When she realizes her mistake, she looks at the
flabbergasted
teller,
and
without missing a beat, she
says “Well, that’s great.........
some bum’s got my pen!”

I’ve sure got older! I’ve had two bypass surgeries, a

They enjoyed a wonderful dinner together, and
afterwards they went to the theatre followed by drinks.
They talked, they laughed, she shared her deepest
dreams and he shared his. She listened to him with
interest.

hip replacement, new knees, fought prostate cancer and
diabetes. I’m half blind, can’t hear anything quieter
than a jet engine, take 40 different medications that
make me dizzy, winded, and subject to blackouts.
I have bouts with dementia, poor circulation, hardly
feel my hands and feet anymore. Can’t remember if I’m
85 or 92. Have lost all my friends, but thank God, I still
have my driver’s license.

After paying for everything, she asked him if he would
like to come to her place for a nightcap and stay for
breakfast. They had a wonderful, wonderful time. The
next morning, she cooked a gourmet meal with all the
trimmings.

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

The guy was amazed. Everything had been so
incredible! “You know,” he said, “you are the perfect
woman. Are you this nice to every guy you meet?”
“No,” she replies. She said ......... “You’re just the first
man who happened to catch my eye. “

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