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Anchors Aweigh
Christmas Meanderings
Well it’s hard to know where to start with so many of the lads still
hiding their light under a bushel. The first was Peter Wilson who
when I inquired if he was ok after not attending a meeting, replied
he had been in hospital for two weeks with a chest infection,
obviously not a simple matter, you may remember Peter was
previously in hospital with shingles on his head, which we all
shuddered at. Now home and progressing well. Graeme Stevenson
who I have also previously mentioned is not travelling too well,
one of their sons has moved in to help Valerie.
The 2 M’s mentioned in my last missive I had hoped to see a few
weeks ago when Eileen and I travelled for the first time in 8
months north to see our daughter and grandchildren, but alas time
intervened. It’s been a long time since I mentioned Bevan and
Paula Savage, but they are a classic case of walking over a
Chinaman, Paula is managing diabetes and joint problems and
Bevan is no better, recovering from a hip replacement was hit by
a car door in a parking lot which has resulted in extreme pain and
further treatment, neither are out of the woods at the moment.
No good news either of our Vindi boy in the UK, because of the increased Covid 19 cases his treatment on colon
cancer has not re started, the UK is in a perilous position at the moment with hospitalisation, Brian is rarely on the
computer now and contact is via Facebook. Trying to find a lighter note am reminded to let you know Graham
Moon our treasurer has moved from his home to a brand new unit in Tweed Heads overlooking Boyds Bay, it’s on
the 14th floor directly below the penthouses, yep like me I can hear you saying, “never met a poor engineer”. Also
on the brighter side, despite the injections in to my right eye every 5 weeks have just passed an eye test for driving,
as also noted haven’t been able to drive at night ,because of the flashing headlights, the test did not suggest no
night driving or the wearing of glasses, so one up for the good guys.
Another good news story is that Bill and Shirley Davis our editor and web master up in Bundaberg have recovered
from cycling after magpie attacks and strong winds curtailing their adventures somewhat. I’m currently awaiting
news on Terry Docker who is scheduled for a gland operation, Terry and Kay have very successfully hibernated to
their pad in Coombabah (yep I’d never heard of it either) but they have completely renovated both in and out, I
wonder if they’ll swop units for a couple of months. Jack Secker, although not on the sick list is another been
waiting a long time for reassessment of his vision for driving, alas he missed our service on the 11/11. With so
many unable to attend will have to blood in some new flag raisers on the halyards, but no real problem, we’re all
sailors at heart and even I have been known to fill in, a humble steward, even we had to do lifeboat drill on the
Vindi.
I have been in touch with Ron Kerr out at Ballina and he has the same trouble as me, macular degeneration, his is
the dry variety which doesn’t succumb to any treatment where mine does as you may remember. Talking of
treatment just heard from Laurice Butler widow of founder member Colin, she is home after two months
recovering from a heart open surgery, going well, but slowly, another one hiding her light under a bushel.
I might at this stage wish everyone a very safe and virus free Xmas, hopefully most of you will be able to visit
your nearest and dearest, also hopefully we’ll see all the locals at the Xmas party at the Dolphin on the 9th
December, come and surprise us if you’re up this way. One of our lads Bob Wylie complained he was sea sick
after the last meeting, so many stories abounding. Rest assured we at the association are thinking of you all at this
difficult year as it affects us all, none of you are forgotten and we are still carrying the red duster, refer to the
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photos which are up on our webpage under ‘Social’ Lorraine by the way is cuddling the wrong man Bevan, should
be the one to her left Geoff !! Alan is suitably amused.

Maybe cut this out and put it on the fridge, or your diary
Meetings: We’re now back in business at the RSL, our dates as follows 3rd Wednesday of alternate months,
meetings commence at 11am NSW time. 17th February, 21st April, 16th June, 18th August AGM, 20th October.
Happy Xmas & New Year, El President, Brian Hunt

Remembrance Day 2020
We held an abbreviated service at our
monument at Point Danger in great weather,
enough breeze to strain the flags, despite some
last minute cancellations due to doctor’s
appointments etc. a dozen of our lads turned up
and we used three of the ladies to lay the
wreaths, which was a first. It was also
gratifying to note that that at least our number
was matched by the general public, who gave
us a round of applause at the conclusion of the
service.
Rob Armstrong and Doug Marshal did such
great jobs with the two poems, they may have
permanent jobs. On retiring to the Dolphin hotel
we were congratulated by four or patrons
patrons for our service to Australia, so a win for
public relations at both the monument and the
hotel.

This year for Remembrance Day, I was away at a Hospital here in Queensland. It was just a check up. Results
will be received within two weeks. (I hope).
At the end of seeing the nurses and doctors, I was sent back to the transport hub waiting for my transport home. A
man close to me I asked what time it was. As he looked at his watch, the TV announced, it was 1 minute to
Armistice Day Service. Almost immediately a picture came on the screen of an Australian Army bugler. I stood in a
MN salute to all the fallen and lost men and women during two World Wars.
I thought I was alone in the salute, then very quickly everyone who could, then stood. As the bugle played the Last
Post even the staff also came to a halt, and a lot of other people I could see. After the TV show closed, I could hear
some of the staff that was walking past, and one said, quite loudly “That was really good, the whole Hospital came to
a stop until the bugler completed”. I felt really glad about that, because the majority that I could see, were not
Australian.
There you are, although I could not go to a service, I still saw this grand group who knew what the bugler was
playing…... Jack Secker

The P&O Cruise Ship, which
arrived at the Meyer Werft shipyard
in Germany in early October was
originally due for launch in May but
this was delayed due to the
coronavirus pandemic. The ship,
Iona will not set sail on its
maiden season in Northern Europe
and Spain, Portugal and the Canary
Islands until at least 2021, as P&O
Cruises has suspended its operations
until early next year because of travel
restrictions. The ship is the first
British liner powered by liquefied
natural gas, and has a much larger
capacity than P&O’s now second-biggest vessel, the Britannia, which can accommodate 5,000 passengers and staff.
The Iona weighs 185,000 tonnes, and has 17 passenger decks with a maximum capacity for 5,200 holidaymakers
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The Covid Cruise Ship Graveyard
Cruise ships from Britain and the United
States are being scrapped at a Turkish dock
after the multi-billion pound industry was
smashed by the coronavirus crisis. The
coronavirus cruise liner graveyard at the
port in Aliaga, a town 30 miles north of
Izmir on Turkey’s west coast, bustled with
work again on Friday as scrapyard workers
stripped walls, windows and railings from
five vessels. Cruise ships were home to the
some of the earliest clusters of COVID-19
as the pandemic spread globally early this
year.
In March, U.S. authorities issued a no-sail
order for all cruise ships that remains in
place, and many other countries, including
the United Kingdom, have issued specific
advice against travelling on the vessels. One
of the five ships in the scrapyard is the Carnival Fantasy formerly operated by the American giant Carnival Cruise
Line. The vessel took her maiden voyage in 1990 and had only just been refurbished last year.
In July, Carnival Corporation’s CEO Arnold Donald revealed that it would remove 13 ships from its fleets in 2020.
Donald insisted that the scrapping be referred to as ‘recycling.’
Five luxury cruise ships are seen being broken down for scrap metal at the Aliaga ship recycling port in Turkey.
With the global coronavirus pandemic pushing the multi-billion dollar cruise industry into crisis, some cruise
operators have been forced to cut losses and retire ships earlier than planned
The cruise industry has been one of the hardest hit industries with public confidence in cruise holidays plummeting
after a series of outbreaks occurred on cruise liners as the pandemic spread. The crisis however has bolstered the
years intake of ships at the Aliaga ship recycling port with business up thirty percent on the previous year.

New - Merchant Navy Crown & Country Lapel Badge
The design encapsulates these three patriotic elements in the skilfully designed, multi parts and die-stamped jewel,
with the regal Crown electroplated with satin gold to enhance the appearance, the Union Jack flag representing your
Country and a subtle and faithful re-composition and reduction of your service ensign.
Hand polished & Enamelled by hand. The attractive Crown and Country badge is an alchemy of design, imagination
and aesthetics and has a high level of skill and expertise throughout the production process. The attention to detail
and finish has resulted in a personalised jewel which can be worn with pride.
FREE Personalisation. The scroll bar can be diamond engraved with your service number, years of service or name
or example: HUNT R553744 - allowing 16 characters including spaces. Your Crown and Country lapel badge is
fitted with a non-turn, superior nickel clutch stud and is presented in a handsome presentation case which makes the
perfect gift.

https://www.awardmedals.com/crown-country-lapel-badge-merchant-navy

Actual size 30 x 29mm
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The Tomb of the Unknown Warrior
On November 7th, 1920, in strictest secrecy, four unidentified British bodies were exhumed from temporary
battlefield cemeteries at Ypres, Arras, the Asine and the Somme. None of the soldiers who did the digging were told
why. The bodies were taken by field ambulance to GHQ at St-Pol-Sur-Ter Noise. Once there, the bodies were
draped with the union flag.
Sentries were posted and Brigadier-General Wyatt and a Colonel Gell selected one body at random. The other three
were reburied. A French Honour Guard was selected and stood by the coffin of the chosen soldier overnight. On the
morning of the 8th November, a specially designed coffin made of oak from the grounds of Hampton Court arrived
and the Unknown Warrior was placed inside.
On top was placed a crusaders sword and a shield on which was inscribed:
“A British Warrior who fell in the GREAT WAR 1914-1918 for King and Country”
On 9th November, the Unknown Warrior was
taken by horse-drawn carriage through Guards
of Honour and the sound of tolling bells and
bugle calls to the quayside. There, he was
saluted by Marechal Foche and loaded onto
HMS Vernon bound for Dover. The coffin
stood on the deck covered in wreaths,
surrounded by the French Honour Guard. Upon
arrival at Dover’s Admiralty Pier, the
Unknown Warrior was met with a nineteen gun
salute - something that was normally only
reserved for Field Marshals.
A special train had been arranged and he was
then conveyed to Victoria Station, London. He
remained there overnight, and, on the morning
of 11th November, he was finally taken to Westminster Abbey. The idea of the unknown warrior was thought of by
a Padre called David Railton who had served on the front line during the Great War the union flag he had used as an
altar cloth whilst at the front, was the one that had been draped over the coffin.
It was his intention that all of the relatives of the 517,773 combatants whose bodies had not been identified could
believe that the Unknown Warrior could very well be their lost husband, father, brother or son. We remember - with
humility - the great and the ultimate sacrifices that were made, not just in this war, but in every war and conflict
where our service personnel have fought - to ensure the liberty and freedoms that we now take for granted.
Armistice Day, 11th November, this year marked a
special anniversary. On 11th November 1920, exactly
100 years ago, the Unknown Warrior was interred in
Westminster Abbey in the presence of HM King George
V. Margate plays a role in this momentous event in that
the Tomb of the Unknown Warrior was proposed by the
Reverend David Railton, who lived in Margate around
the turn of the century, at 42 Gordon Road, Cliftonville.
To mark the centenary of the interment of the Unknown
Soldier, Margate Civic Society has installed a Blue
Plaque at 42 Gordon Road.
Rev David Railton wanted to remember all the fallen
men of the Great War who had not been identified.
Following his upbringing in Margate, including
education at Stanley House School in Cliftonville, David Railton attended Keble College, Oxford.
During the First World War, he served as an Army Chaplain and during this time saw a grave in northern France
with a pencilled inscription An Unknown Soldier of the Black Watch. This gave him the idea of a national
memorial and, in the summer of 1920, he suggested to the Dean of Westminster that an unknown soldier be brought
back from the battlefields of France and Flanders to be buried among the nation’s illustrious dead in Westminster
Abbey.

Plans to honour an unknown Australian soldier were first put forward in the 1920s, but it was not until 1993
that one was at last brought home. To mark the 75th anniversary of the end of the First World War, the body of an
unknown Australian soldier was recovered from Adelaide Cemetery near Villers-Bretonneaux in France and
transported to Australia. After lying in state in King’s Hall in Old Parliament House, the Unknown Australian
Soldier was interred in the Hall of Memory on 11 November 1993. He was buried in a Tasmanian blackwood coffin,
on which were placed a bayonet and a sprig of wattle and soil from the Pozières battlefield in France was scattered
in his tomb.
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The Empire Heritage
The SS Empire Heritage was built in
1930 by Armstrong Whitworth &
Company in Newcastle-upon-Tyne but
actually started life under another name
as Tafelberg, a 15,000-ton steam
tanker. It was first used in South Africa
as whale factory ship until January
1941 when it was hit by a mine and put
out of service. A year later, the
wreckage was re-floated and the ship
salvaged. She was repaired, repurposed and renamed Empire Heritage
by the Ministry of War Transport
(MoWT) and returned to service in
February 1943. An unintentional
casualty of war in her first life, she would fall foul of a more pointed and specific attack in her second incarnation.
At 05.51 hours on 8 Sep 1944, U-482 fired a torpedo spread at convoy HX-305 north-northeast of Tory Island and
heard a detonation and sinking noises. The same happened after firing a Gnat (acoustic torpedo) at 05.59 hours.
Apparently both torpedoes hit the Empire Heritage. At 06.37 hours, the
U-boat fired another Gnat at a stopped ship, which sank shortly after
the hit. The stopped vessel was the rescue ship Pinto, which was
rescuing the survivors of the torpedoed tanker when attacked.
The Empire Heritage (Master James Jamieson, OBE) was hit on the
starboard side just abaft of the bridge and the stern. The ship settled by
the stern and soon thereafter capsized before sinking. The master, 49
crew members, eight gunners, one convoy signalman, one army
storekeeper and 52 passengers (DBS) were lost. She was en route from
New York to Liverpool carrying a heavy cargo of war supplies
including Sherman tanks, half-tracks and trucks
The convoy was 15 miles northwest of Malin Head and it was here her
journey would end. Survivors from both ships were picked up and
rescued by HMS Northern Wave and taken ashore at Derry. The SS
Empire and her cargo lay silently beneath the waves until 1995 when
she was rediscovered by divers. The tanks and trucks are still visible
scattered on the seabed next to the wreck. Undisturbed for decades
these untouched instruments of war look eerie in their watery
graveyard, a chilling reminder of a world at war.

Obituary to Charlie Gray
11/12/1952 - 28/9/2020

Charlie was a great friend of our association and supported us to the
extent he got his beloved union to back us in our endeavour to erect the
monument at Point Danger. He was a fervent supporter of anything
maritime, so dedicated was he to the Maritime Union of Australia only
a few months ago he was made a life member. At his very unusual
funeral service conducted by his sister Ann, more than a dozen speakers
all had one theme in common, his unwavering dedication to the union
movement.
On behalf of our association three of us attended the service, Bob
Wylie, Lachlan Macdonald and myself, only forty-five were allowed in
the chapel, so a few stood outside. It now remains to be seen after
Covid 19 how the union will continue to support us on International
Merchant Navy Day.
R I P Charlie Gray, your watch is done, it is your time to weigh anchor
and cross the bar.
Brian Hunt, President, S E Qld Vindicatrix & MN Mariners Assoc Inc.
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Escape From Kusaie
One of the most celebrated ships to use South
Brisbane Dry Dock was an old and weather-beaten
British tramp steamer named SOUTHPORT, which
entered the dock on 14 November 1914 for cleaning
and painting, thereby bringing to a close a dramatic
episode in the history of the Merchant Navy during
World War I.
This is her story: Three months earlier, on 14
August 1914, the SOUTHPORT lay at anchor at the
island of Kusaie in the Caroline Islands in the
western Pacific awaiting orders to sail to Nauru to
load a cargo of phosphates. At that time the Caroline
Islands were a German possession governed from
what was then German New Guinea.
The SOUTHPORT was a typical British tramp ship of that period, having been built in England in 1900. It was under
the command of Captain Aristide Clopet, a naturalised British subject born of French parents, and his wife was also
on board. The crew consisted of British officers and engineers together with German, Norwegian, Finnish and
Spanish seamen and Bremen. The ship’s machinery consisted of a coal-fired three cylinder engine. Like many other
merchant ships at that time, the SOUTHPORT was not fitted with a radio.
On 14 August the German armed sloop GEIER, accompanied by the collier TSINTAU, sailed into the harbour at
Kusaie and to the astonishment of Captain Clopet, one of her officers boarded the SOUTHPORT, informed him that
war had broken out between England and Germany, and seized the ship in the name of the Kaiser.
The SOUTHPORT’s crew were told their ship’s engine would be dismantled to prevent it from leaving Kusaie,
where it was to remain until the end of the war. Captain Clopet informed the Germans that his ship was short of
provisions and that his crew would starve, whereupon the captain of the GEIER gave Captain Clopet an order on the
native king of the island to provide meat and other food, stating that whatever the British took would be paid for by
Germany after the war. None of the crew was taken prisoner, although the German crew members and one
Norwegian left the ship and joined the TSINTAU.
The Germans then proceeded to dismantle the SOUTHPORT’s machinery by the removal of certain vital parts,
which normally would mean the ship’s engine was rendered useless and the ship could not move under its own
power. The Germans also took lubricating oil, coal, water and tools. On 7 September 1914 the GEIER and the
TSINTAU sailed off, leaving Captain Clopet and his crew to their fate on the immobilised vessel.
Not content, however, to sit out the war at a remote Pacific island with very little food and prospect of rescue.
Captain Clopet decided an attempt should be made to get his ship’s engine working again. After an inspection
revealed the Germans had not done their job as thoroughly as they might have, his engineers, displaying a very high
degree of ingenuity, removed certain parts and refitted them in such a manner as to convert the three-cylinder engine
into a makeshift two-cylinder engine that would allow the ship to steam ahead at very slow speed. It could not,
however, steam astern.
Preparations were made to take the ship to sea — and, it was hoped, to freedom. A quantity of coconuts and tree
roots were brought on board to supplement the ship’s meagre rations. The crew were put on half rations, but the
firemen were retained on full rations owing to the arduous nature of their work. The destination decided upon was
Brisbane - about 2,500 nautical miles away via the Solomon Islands, some of which were then under German
control. On 18 September 1914 the SOUTHPORT made her way tentatively and slowly out of harbour at Kusaie and
headed south. Strict lookouts were maintained during the day, and at night no lights were shown in case a German
warship was prowling the area.
Ten days after leaving Kusaie the SOUTHPORT was off Fraser Island where it discovered the Dutch steamer
TASMAN, whose captain asked Captain Clopet to follow him to the Australian ship MARLOO, which was beached
on Fraser Island and needed assistance. Captain Clopet did as he had been asked, but was informed by the
MARLOO’s captain that his ship was in a sorry state and any attempt to assist would be futile.
The SOUTHPORT set off again, at snail’s pace, towards Brisbane, and on 29 September arrived off the pilot station
near Cape Moreton. After crossing Moreton Bay the ship anchored for the night in readiness to enter the river next
morning. This it did on 30 September, and then berthed at Pinkenba. For the next two months the SOUTHPORT
remained in Brisbane while her machinery was repaired. Captain Clopet and his crew were the toast of the city for
having outsmarted the Germans.
Exploits such as the escape of the SOUTHPORT stirred the hearts of all. The ship’s engineers were honoured at a
function organised by the Australasian Institute of Marine Engineers, and at the final performance of the opera “The
Toreador” the ship’s Red Ensign was auctioned to help raise money for the Queensland Patriotic Fund.
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La Jument Lighthouse
La Jument (“the mare”) is the name of a lighthouse at the
Northwestern part of France, Brittany. To seamen the
name Ushant would ring a bell, this is junction of the
Bay of Biscay, the Atlantic and the mouth of the English
Channel, to weather men the area known as Finistere
(The name Finistère derives from the Latin Finis Terræ,
meaning end of the earth.)
The lighthouse is built on a rock (that is also called La
Jument) about 300 metres from the coast of the island of
Ushant, which marks the north-westernmost point of
metropolitan France.
This section of the coastline of Brittany, the west coast
of Northern France, had always been known by sailors to
be a rugged and dangerous area. Being the westernmost
point of land, it is a heavily trafficked sea-lane, and also
experiences severe weather during much of the year. As
a result, the area has experienced many shipwrecks over
the centuries: for example, just between 1888 and 1904
thirty-one ships were wrecked there.
Plans to build a lighthouse on La Jument started not long
after the wreck of the Glasgow-built steam ship SS
Drummond Castle in June, 1896, which had resulted in
the deaths of around 250 people. The building works
were privately financed by a wealthy Frenchman who
had almost died in another shipwreck. Construction
began in 1904 but the lighthouse could not be finished
until 1911 because of the sea’s often challenging
conditions.
Over the past century La Jument lighthouse has
effectively increased maritime safety in the area, known
to the Bretons as Mer d’Iroise or Iroise Sea. However,
the waters off Brittany’s west coast still remain one of
the most dangerous seas in Europe with frequent violent
storms, huge waves and strong currents.
One of those infamous storms on the Iroise Sea
happened on 21 December 1989. A front of low pressure
coming from Ireland brought gale-force winds and huge
waves of 20 to 30 metres high which crashed
spectacularly against the lighthouse. The waves smashed
Photo by Ronan Follic
through the lower windows of the lighthouse, ripped the
front door, flooded the tower and washed away the furniture.
About the same time, photographer Jean Guichard was
in Lorient hiring a helicopter to take aerial pictures of the
storm. Guichard wanted to fly over the Iroise Sea despite
extremely dangerous flying conditions.
The helicopter made it to La Jument and hovered around
for Guichard to take shots of the waves pounding the
lighthouse. Inside the tower, Théodore Malgorn heard
the helicopter and went downstairs to see what was
happening. At that very moment, a giant wave rose over
the rear of the lighthouse and Guichard took his worldfamous shot as the wave smashed against the tower.
Malgorn, suddenly realising that a giant wave was about
to engulf the structure, rushed back inside just in time to
Photo by Jean Guichard
save his life. In an interview he said “If I had been a little
further away from the door, I would not have made it back into the tower, and I would be dead today.”
Note:- Lighthouses in Brittany have been automated in the past decades and La Jument hasn’t had a keeper since
1991.
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SS Robin! Celebrating 130 years in 2020
Moored at the Royal Docks in East
London less than a mile from where she
was built, SS Robin is cared for by us the
SS Robin Trust, a registered charity.
An outstanding ship of global historical
importance which epitomises the largely
forgotten story of London’s East End,
once the world’s centre for shipbuilding,
maritime trade, commerce, industry and
the largest docks ever constructed.
Recalling Masefield’s poem ‘Cargoes’,
SS Robin is the last surviving “dirty
British coaster”. Whilst Robin is the sole
surviving British-built steam coaster, of
classic long raised quarter-deck design, it could be argued that her significance is far greater. No other British cargo
steamer of considerably larger proportions, whether Cardiff tramp or Liverpool cargo liner has survived, and so,
with her riveted hull and triple expansion steam propulsion, she is the sole remaining representative of all those
cargo steamers that made up the vast bulk of the British merchant fleet at its pinnacle.
SS Robin was built by Mackenzie, MacAlipine & Co. in Orchard House Yard, Bow Creek, in East London, who had
received an order for two identical coasters from Robert Thomson, a London ship owner. The keels were laid in
December 1889 and SS Robin was launched on 16 September 1890 (her sister ship, SS Rook, was launched in the
previous month). She was fitted out in the East India Docks and moved in October to Dundee in Scotland to have
her triple-expansion engine, boiler and auxiliary machinery fitted by Gourlay Bros.
On her maiden voyage, which started from Liverpool on 20 December 1890, She steamed further than on any other
voyage in the next ten years, reaching the port of Bayonne on France’s Atlantic coast. She continued to trade around
the south and west coasts of England, the Thames and Medway, and to France’s channel coast. Her ownership in the
first two years was complicated, as shares were transferred between various part-owners, but Arthur Ponsonby of
Newport, Monmouthshire, was apparently the main owner.
She was bought in 1892 by Alexander Blackwater to form the Robin Steamship Company, trading between Britain,
Ireland and the continental ports, she carried cargoes including grain, iron ore, scrap steel, pit props, china clay,
railway steel, general cargoes of casked and baled goods, and granite blocks for the Caledonian Canal. In her first
decade of service, she visited 140 ports.
In May 1900, she was sold to Blanco Hermanos y Cia, of Bilbao, Spain, the beginning of seventy-four years under
the Spanish flag, under the name MARIA. Her ownership passed to Hijos de Angel Perez y Cia, of Santander, in
1913 and to Eduardo de la Sota Poveda, of Bilbao, in 1965. She traded around the Spanish coast with cargoes such
as coal and scrap iron.
During the First World War, she carried pig iron for the French government from the foundry at Santiago to
Bayonne and Burdeos under French naval escort. Her appearance remained little changed for many years until, in a
1966 refit, her coal-fired boiler was converted to oil, the stern whaleback and the mizzen mast were taken out, the
foremast, main mast and funnel were shortened, and the forecastle was extended. In May 1974, she was purchased
by the Maritime Trust and, in June, steamed under her own power to St Katharine Docks, London. She was restored
at Rochester, renamed Robin, and opened to the public as part of the trust’s collection of ships, which at that time
were berthed in St Katharine Dock.
In 1991, she moved to West India Quay and was subsequently bought by, what is now, the SS Robin Trust. New
restoration work began in March 2002, and she was equipped as an innovative education centre with a successful
photographic gallery. In June 2008, a £1.9m funding package was raised from Crossrail by Kampfner Development
Consultancy and an extensive programme of conservation work began. SS Robin made her first sea journey for 35
years when she was carefully towed from her berth in London’s West India Dock to a slipway in Lowestoft, Suffolk.
She was extensively restored under the guidance and management of KDC, who conducted an extensive appraisal of
costs and conservation options, arriving at a unique and radical solution to the combined challenges of a fixed
budget and the tender condition of the vessel’s riveted hull. In order to preserve and display her original riveted
fabric, the vessel was lifted onto a purpose-built floating pontoon, commissioned and built in Poland, in a dramatic
and successful crane operation in June 2010.
Now restored to her former glory, she has returned to the Victoria-Albert docks in London, where fundraising and
fitout works for a future training centre and museum are being carried out, it’s hard to believe she’s almost the same
age as our “VINDICATRIX”.
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Just a Few Memories by Bill Davis
In 1962 one of my trips to sea was on the Royal Mail
Line ship “Loch Gowan” (1954 and scrapped 1970) a
life on the ocean wave for passengers was a “Life of
Riley”, (though at times boring) a carefree, comfortable,
and thoroughly enjoyable way of living and at
reasonable cost. Across the Atlantic passing the Azores,
West Indies, Jamaica and Bermuda then through the
Panama Canal and up the west coast of USA, Los
Angeles and Hollywood, San Francisco, Seattle up to
Canada, Vancouver and Victoria Island. Around the
Panama to the East Coast, Philadelphia and home. These
ships also carried Doctors with a small hospital ward if
required, though mainly a cargo ship. From the winter of
London to the tropics of the Panama, California at its best to the snow covered Canadian mountains that set the scene
in Vancouver, that would do me to get away. A four month paid return holiday. During spare time the catering staff
were given internal painting jobs on overtime, which suited me fine so on paying off my pocket was bulging. Why I
never signed on for another trip I’ll never know - I could kick myself sometimes.
One memorable day ashore with
ship mates was to go to Long
Island Fun Park (often shown in
movies) which had the biggest,
longest and scariest rides I have
ever seen, cor, WOW. We then
went down to the beach which
was a bit of a letdown as all along
the beach were oil pumps every 50
metres or so with sun-bathers and
swimmers in between. The pumps
smelt vile and the noise could not be called pleasant either, I even spied
some along the road and between houses, they were everywhere and prolific. On relating this story to my wife we
looked on Google Earth and yes still there of course and more – plus whole islands, making lots of money for some
people. Don’t think that there just a few hundred pumps……. there are thousands and thousands everywhere.
What a great trip and most memorable was Vancouver City, What a setting – a city with as mentioned previously
snow covered mountains as a back drop, pleasant weather (at the time) and one of the cleanest cities I have ever
seen, not a cigarette, match or speck of paper or dust anywhere on the streets as if freshly hosed down.
*******************

At home on leave with only a push bike to get around on, I set my sights a motor bike, but when entering a near
home sales yard with a mate both spied a Lambretta scooter at the same time, me thinking yes this is me, he thinking
the same. So with £50 less in my pocket wheeled the scooter home, not having a license nor knowledge of riding the
thing.
Both came easy and was soon upwardly mobile, oh the freedom, fantastic. It was a pale-ish blue, but I soon got to
work knocking out a few small dents, filling and painting it black from spray cans and looked real neat. We were
having trouble with young fellers with a craze of Mods and Rockers the mods on scooters with flash mirrors and fox
tails fluttering on an aerial at the rear and the Rockers on their motor bikes, leathers and steel capped boots.
Meetings usually ending in fights or random beatings. Though I had not planned it, was left alone on my black
scooter and had no interest anyway and soon back to sea. Wow….. now I could go to the KG5 Pool and sign-on and
return home in a hour or so instead of all day with buses and a long walk. It would have been nice to take it with me
on trips.
On thinking back, my mind originally had been set on joining the Royal Navy as an “Artificer” (engineer), but lack
of education saw an end to that, though I did address that later.

Famous Quotes from History
Winston Churchill (27/01/1942. Speech To the Nation) But for the Merchant Navy, who bring us the food and
munitions of War, Britain would be in a perilous state, and without them, the Army, Navy and Airforce could not
operate.
King George V1 (After the end of WW11) The task of the Merchant Navy is no less essential to the Peoples
existence than that allotted to the Navy, Army and Airforce, and indeed, none of them would be able to operate
without these Brave Men.
9

JO JO our KANGAROO.
All baby Kangaroos are called JOEY’S - Hence the name Jo Jo.
Jo Jo was found by our father Linden Stevenson, Jo Jo was standing beside
his mother on the side of the road, his mother had been killed and he had
found his way out of her pouch and sat beside her, he was only about 6” to
8” inches high, very small indeed, just a few inches high.
Dad picked the little fellow up, wrapped him up to keep him warm and
bought him home, we were all excited about the new member to our family.
Mum, being a country girl, raised in the bush, knew what to do, Mum
nurtured the little mite and fed him with an eye dropper (as there was no
nipple,) with warm milk with a very small drop of iodine in it, he certainlythrived on this, and started to grow to become one of the boys.
Mum made a bed for the little bloke in the laundry it was a very large
laundry’. So he had his own area and he was kept safe and warm, Jo Jo
snuggled in, he looked safe, secure and warm. Little kangaroos always
somersaulted into their mothers pouch in the wild, so mum & dad had to
stretch a towel so he could somersault on it into his bed, they did this every
night and when he grew bigger they had to use a blanket, as he was not in the
wild he didn’t know that when he got bigger he did not and could not get into his mother’s pouch.
Mum looked after Jo Jo very well and he was growing into a very healthy
well-groomed Kangaroo, Mum had enquired and found out how to raise him
correctly so he would grow into a healthy young kangaroo, which he did.
Mum & Dad had three boys, when Jo Jo matured they now had Four boys, he
was like one of the boys, we loved him and he loved us. Jo Jo played with us,
he could not do what we always did, but the little bloke tried. I cannot recall
all of the of the events about our furry little brother but I will tell you about
some I can remember and what my brother Graeme (SEQ Member) reminded
me about, Jo Jo coming into our family in the late 1930’s and through to the
early 1940’s.
Jo Jo travelled in the car with us everywhere we went, just another member of
the family. Dad had a 1930 Chevrolet, the registration number was NY 988 a
nice car back in those days. When traveling a long distance we would stop for
a luncheon break, usually outside of a cafe that served sandwiches, mum
would bring us sandwiches and Jo Jo would help himself usually a salad
sandwich, he would hold the sandwich in both paws (hands) and eat like us,
he would draw a crowd around the car watching him eating, it never seemed
to worry him, he just kept eating, one time he accidently picked up a ham
sandwich with hot English mustard, by mistake, he only took a couple of bites
then started to wipe his little mouth and nose with his paws, he did this for
ages, he started to sweat around his mouth and nose, he was very careful from
then on.
When we were traveling and Jo Jo wanted to go to the toilet he would let mum know, dad would stop the car, he would
get out of the car and bound into the bush, after about five minutes mum would call out Jo Jo and he would come back
and hop into the back seat of the car.
When we holidayed on the South Coast of N.S.W. at a beautiful place called “Genoa” we stayed at a very nice guest
house, we had to lock Jo Jo in the tennis court until morning, this would protect him from dogs and idiots who might
want to harm him. During the day he would be with us, he was just locked away at night.
I remember at the back of the guest house there
was a dairy at the top of a very steep hill the dairy
had a magnificent view that over looked the ocean
the beaches and the river. Every morning mum
would give us a couple of “Billy Cans” and we
boys would hike across the grassed fields up the
steep hill to the dairy to get the fresh milk, all
hand milked back then, no milking machines, the
milk was straight out of the cows. Jo Jo would
come with us, he became friendly with the men at
the dairy, they thought he was great and would
give him a small dish of fresh milk to drink, I
remember they didn’t give us any. Jo Jo was loved
by all who met him.
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At Gerroa, NSW when we went beach fishing, Jo Jo would come with us and watch us fish, he was amused by the fish
flapping on the beach when we caught them, he never went near the water just stayed on the sand. We never took him
out in the row boat when we fished the river for fear he would fall in, he was locked in the tennis court. Jo Jo enjoyed
holidays away from home. I used to have a photo of Jo Jodrinking milk with Snow White our white pet cat and Goada
our jet black Labrador dog, all natural enemies, drinking milk from the same bowl together, don’t know what happened
to the photo, it was so cute I think it was taken without my permission, I still have a photo of Snow White and Jo Jo
drinking together.
In the morning Jo Jo would see us off to school (John & Brian) Graeme was still too young to go to school. Jo Jo
would play with Graeme for awhile and then when he had played enough he would bound off into the bush, but he
would be back home when we came home from school to meet us in the afternoon. He would always come home when
mum called him. Mum probably called him about the time we were due to arrive home.
I think the best one was when we were had a party we were all out in the back yard playing, mum was supervising,
well when we were all outside Jo Jo went into the house and took everything off the table and placed it on the floor that
mum had prepared for the party, he did not spill or break anything which was remarkable, he then got himself a couple
of cakes and was eating them when mum came in and caught him, poor little bugger got into a lot of trouble and sulked
for a while.
When people asked us boys how many boys in your family back then, we always said four, we counted him as one of
the boys.
My Dad (Linden) worked with the Commercial Bank of Sydney, and about the year 1942 he was transferred to
Muswellbrook a large town up in the New England area. Because of the move we sadly had to leave Jo Jo behind, we
could not take him with us. Mittagong where we were had a very nice zoo in beautiful surroundings, Dad & Mum
thought Jo Jo would be very happy there, the people who looked after the zoo were very good and kind to all the
animals. When he was placed in his compound which was very nice, he got upset when Mum & Dad left and really
showed it.
We heard about 3 weeks later in Muswellbrook that Jo Jo had fretted and died of a broken heart. The people at the zoo
were devastated at the loss of such a wonderful Kangaroo, the whole town knew him and loved him. Our almost
human little Roo had passed away we were also devastated. It was so sad we could not take him with us. We had lost
our baby brother. There were a lot of experiences with Jo Jo back then that I cannot just bring to mind now. Pity, as
there were some hilarious times I can’t put to words, without some help from those who were there, unfortunately
they have passed away.
Brian Stevenson (one of the older brothers)

The Royal Navy is proud to announce its new fleet of Type 45 destroyers. Having initially named the first
two ships HMS Daring and HMS Dauntless, the Naming Committee has, after intensive pressure from Brussels,
renamed them HMS Cautious and HMS Prudence. The next five ships are to be HMS Empathy, HMS Circumspect,
HMS Nervous, HMS Timorous and HMS Apologist. Costing £850 million each, they comply with the very latest
employment, equality, health & safety and human rights laws. The Royal Navy fully expects any future enemy to be
jolly decent and to comply with the same high standards of behaviour.
The new user-friendly crow’s nest has excellent wheelchair access. Live ammunition has been replaced with paintballs
to reduce the risk of anyone getting hurt and to cut down on the number of compensation claims. Stress counsellors and
lawyers will be on board, as will be a full sympathetic industrial tribunal.
The crew will be 50/50 men and women and will contain the correct balance of race, gender, sexuality and disability.
Sailors will only work a maximum of 37hrs per week as per Brussels Rules on Working Hours, even in wartime. All
the vessels are equipped with a maternity ward, a crèche and a gay disco.
Tobacco will be banned throughout the ship, but recreational cannabis will be allowed in wardrooms and messes. The
Royal Navy is eager to shed its traditional reputation for; “Rum, sodomy and the lash”; so out has gone the rum ration,
replaced by sparkling water. Sodomy remains, now extended to include all ratings under 18. The lash will still be
available on request.
Saluting of officers is now considered elitist and has been replaced by the greeting “Hello Sailor”. All information on
notice boards will be in 37 different languages and Braille, with the option for more if personnel from other ethnic
groups join the ship’s company. Crew members will now no longer have to ask permission to grow beards and/or
moustaches. This applies equally to the female and transgender crew. The MoD is inviting suggestions for a “nonspecific” flag because the White Ensign may offend minorities. The Union Jack must never be seen.
The newly re-named HMS Cautious will be commissioned shortly by Captain Hook from the Naval Group Committee
of the Finsbury Park Mosque who will break a petrol bomb over the hull. She will gently slide into the sea as the Royal
Marines Band plays “In the Navy” by the Village People. Her first deployment will be to escort boatloads of illegal
immigrants to ports on England’s south coast.
The Prime Minister said, “Our ships reflect the very latest in modern thinking and they will always be able to comply
with any new orders or legislation from Brussels.” His final words were, “Britannia waives the rules.”
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For computer buffs. During a recent password audit

An old fellow was sitting at a petrol station
restaurant quietly eating his dinner. In walked three
rough bikies, obviously wanting to cause trouble. One
walked over and looked the older bloke up and down
and stubbed out his cigarette in the man’s dinner.
Laughed and sat down at the counter.

by NSW Government, it was found that an employee
was using the following password:
MickeyMinniePlutoHueyLouieDeweyDonaldGoofySydney
When asked why she chose
such a long password, she
rolled her eyes and said:
“Hello! It has to be at least 8
characters and include at least
one capital.”

The second bikie walker over to the old bloke and spat
into his coffee and he laughed and went and sat next his
mate and the counter. The third bikie went up and
tipped the old fellas dinner in his lap and laughed like
crazy and went and sat next to his bikie mates at the
counter.

A blonde wanted to go ice fishing. She’d seen
many books on the subject, and finally, after getting all
the necessary “tools” together, she made for the nearest
frozen lake. After positioning her comfy stool, she
started to make a circular cut in the ice.

The old bloke got up, paid his bill and walked out. The
three bikies were laughing and letting everyone know
what the thought of the old bloke saying how weak and
gutless he was not standing up for himself and how he
left without a word. The lady
serving at the counter said…

Suddenly, from the sky, a voice boomed, “THERE
ARE NO FISH UNDER THE ICE.” Startled the
blonde moved further down the ice, poured a Thermos
of cappuccino and began to cut another. Again from the
heavens, the voice bellowed, “THERE ARE NO
FISH UNDER THE ICE.”

“Yer and he wasn’t much of a
driver either, he just backed
up his semi-trailer and
flattened three motor cycles.!”

The blonde, now quite worried, moved down to the
opposite end of the ice, set up her stool, and tried again
to cut her hole. The voice
came once more, “THERE
ARE NO FISH UNDER
THE ICE.”

SEQ SLOP CHEST
Metal MN Lapel Badges
$8 00 each
Metal Vindicatrix Lapel Badges
$5.00 each
MN Blazer Badges
$22.00 each
MN Blazer Badges
$15.00 each
MN Cap Badge
$17.00 each
Club Shirt (to order)
$50.00 each
Club Caps, now available
$20.00 each
Note:- Shirts and Caps subsidised by the Association
MN Poppy Badge
$20.00 each

She
stopped,
looked
skyward and said, “Is that
you Lord?” The voice
replied, “No ... this is the
Ice-Rink Manager!!.

I got my wife a wooden leg for Christmas.
It’s not her main present, just a stocking
filler…….

All Communications to
Brian Hunt on 07 5513 0178
Preferably Email at:- brian.hunt8@bigpond.com

There is no egg in eggplant nor ham in hamburger;
neither apple nor pine in pineapple. English muffins
weren’t invented in England or French fries in France
(Surprise!). Sweetmeats are candies while sweetbreads,
which aren’t sweet, are meat.
Quicksand works slowly, boxing rings are square and a
guinea pig is neither from Guinean or is it a pig. And
why is it that writers write but fingers don’t fing,
grocers don’t groce and hammers don’t ham?
President, Brian Hunt BEM JP
241/2 Falcon Way
TWEED HEAD SOUTH NSW 2486
Ph: 07 5513 0178
Email: brian.hunt8@bigpond.com
Honorary Secretary, Narelle Standen
60 Simpson Drive
BILAMBIL HEIGHTS NSW 2486
Ph: 07 5590 7876
Email: narelle_standen@hotmail.com

Twin Towns RSL
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