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Anchors Aweigh
Remembrance Day 2019
With a smoke haze from the bush fires in NSW & Qld and a
flat sea at Point Danger we raised the flags to full mast at 10am,
dolefully they hardly moved, but later in the service there was
movement, but only lethargically. On time the service started at
10.45 am with the lowering of the flags to half mast.
Our visitors arrived shortly after 10am led by Marilyn Gould,
the daughter of Bill Gould a past Vindi member and who was
recognised as the oldest living Vindi Boy in the world as he
was on the first intake in 1939, Bill crossed the Bar in June
2015. With quick precision The Redland Bay Seniors quickly
got their tea & tabnabs out, obviously they had done this before
in true fashion they then proceeded to spoil our lads to such a
degree the baker of the fruit cake was singled out and asked to
own up by Graham, for a special mention.
After Rouse and raising the flags to full mast, the wreaths were
laid, our Vice President Rob Armstrong on behalf of our
Association, Marilyn Gould on behalf of the British Merchant
Navy and Geoff Burt on behalf of all Merchant Seamen. Bare
headed we then had the full Ode read by our immediate past Secretary Terry Docker. The service which lasted
about 25 minutes, concluded with the National Anthem.
At one point I asked Jack Secker to come forward and introduced him as one of four inaugural Assoc members and
his suggestion in 2013 that we erect a monument somewhere to all lost Merchant Mariners, the rest is history.
Only one snag for the service was when yours truly loaded the PA system I inadvertently touched the ON button,
the machine was of course on all night, draining the
batteries, which resulted in the volume being lower than we
needed for all to hear well. Never the less the plaudits for the
service were rewarding, we noticed as we played the last
post that dozens of the general public stopped to join us.
All up we had about fifteen of our members plus a few of
their partners, remembering we were also represented at the
RSL service by Mike Taylor & Brenda. Once again we
brought to the notice of the general public particularly in
Graham Moons main address the importance of the
Merchant Navy in times of need and crisis.
On retrieving the wreaths and flags at dusk, Eileen and I
were once again questioned by the general public, the two
questions most frequently asked are, what does MN stand
for and what do the two red flags represent, this just
highlights the problem we are striving to overcome. But we
know that as the monument is so striking with the jet black
anchor that it draws the publics attention and stimulates
interest.
Brian Hunt, President
More Pics on our Webpage
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It’s that time of year again
Yep I enjoy the giving more than the receiving, but then I think we are all like that. Well
we had a year of solidarity, great meetings, socials after and one memorable BBQ at
Tumbulgum.
Sadly we lost two members during the year, our benefactor John Crook and inaugural
member Len Malcolmson, although John suffered poor health we last saw him at the
dedication of the monument that he played such an integral part in, Len of course rarely
missed a meeting or social and was always in the front row, where he could hear best,
we were well represented at his funeral and were asked to make a tribute.
We were well represented at all official functions, although our numbers were down at
the Anzac parade at Coolangatta, ill health was the prime consideration. We also raised
our flags on our monument at Centaur Day and partook in the service. An SOS from Tug Wilson of the Greenbank
RSL saw half a dozen of us travel to Greenbank to support their International Merchant Navy Day held on the 30th
August, their numbers were declining for that service, we were royally wined and dined after the service and
thanked for our participation. Our own Merchant Navy Day service at our monument was the best attended yet, this
due to the numbers attending from the Seamen’s Union, they easily outnumbered our members, gratefully it was a
dry day and was made better by having our own PA system. The other official function that we are invited to attend
annually is Centaur Day, this is to commemorate the sinking of the hospital ship off Stradbroke Island by a Japanese
submarine, our own member Warren Keats was the driving force behind that memorial being erected also at Point
Danger.
We also had a couple of very successful working bees at the monument, the first to finish off the de rusting of the
anchor. The second to sand off and restore the wording on the plaque. On approaching the plaque manufacturer, we
were told that the two pack preservative had broken down under the severe conditions at the exposed Point Danger,
they asked that we remove them and return to their factory, this would be an impossible task as they are not only
bolted in but cemented also, so the only option was to coat the wording with an acrylic paint so we could get 2 or 3
coats on in one hit, this we managed and the plaques can now be read again standing up. Such is the support for a
working bee that we will also replace the halyards in the very near future, they are also suffering to shrinkage and
stiffening, once again we have the expertise in our AB’s in our ranks.
We have also been successful in recruiting three new members to keep our ranks healthy, Vindi boy Ian King (see
October newsletter) and Eddie Neowhouse a retired Aussie seamen, being younger than most of us by many years,
he has already proved a valuable asset. Welcome also Tom Blackhurst from Victoria, an AB who trained at the
Prince of Wales Sea School.
At our last general meeting Tug Wilson of Greenbank RSL fame made a very poignant request of our association to
take over the responsibility of a framed print/painting of the historic Pedestal convoy 1942 bequeathed to him by
Ray Moreton a Vindi lad who was a deck boy on the tanker SS Ohio, Ray was blown off the deck and was
successfully picked up by a destroyer 4 hours later. After much discussion it was moved that we offer the painting to
the Twin Towns RSL to be hung in the Anzac room, where we could monitor and keep an eye on it. At the
subsequent RSL meeting 10 days later, I moved and it was unanimously agreed that the painting and it’s letter of
authentication be hung alongside the plaque donated two years ago of our Arctic Star holder Len Rouhan.
As we go to print of course the Xmas social which will be held at the Dolphin hotel again has yet to happen, but the
date is fixed Wednesday 11th December, Graham Moon our treasurer and I have ordered the tucker and the numbers
to attend are climbing steadily. On behalf of my wife Eileen and the association, I wish all our members and readers
a very enjoyable Xmas, may you all return safely to the fold in the New Year.
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Submariners Walk - Heritage Trail
Recently whilst on holiday in Brisbane
cycling the many and varied paths along
the river came across the Submariners
Walk Heritage Trail located at New
Farm on the Brisbane River, where the
US Navy’s Task Force 42/72 was
located during World War 2 and is
dedicated to the memory of Submariners
of all nations who have given their
service, and in many cases their lives, in
the defence of freedom and the
protection of Australia.
A very large US Submarine Base was
located in New Farm during WW2 in an
area which is now public parkland. In
cooperation with the Brisbane City
Council the Submarine Association
Australia
Queensland
Inc.
has
established an interpretive walk to tell
the community the story of submariners
and submarines, their crucial role in
defending Australia during all wars and the people who served and those that gave their lives.
The community is free to walk along the 600 meters called ‘Submariners Walk’ and to stop and reflect on the past.
On display are a series of plaques and submarine shaped benches that tell the story of submarine events during WW1
to WW2 and to the current day.
Submariners Walk is divided up into several sections. As you come off Hasting Street, Submariners Walk honours
the five American submarines that were lost with all hands from New Farm - USS Triton, USS Amberjack, USS
Argonaut, USS Grampus and USS Seawolf. Plaques are placed at these steps that lead down towards the river front.
The next section honours Australia’s first Naval loss in 1914, HMAS AE1, still missing somewhere off Rabaul in
Papua New Guinea and HMAS AE2’s sinking in the Dardanelles in 1915 where plaques and a submarine bench tell
their story.
As you meander along the river front the next section honours the X and XE Craft Miniature Submarines partially
manned by RAN personnel. They were an improved version of the X class used in the attack on the German
battleship Tirpitz. A plaque tells their story and there is also a submarine bench.
Of particular interest to me is that a street in Bundaberg carries the name of submarine depot ship, HMS
Bonaventure and did training off Mon Repos near Bundaberg, now a turtle sanctuary. Sadly at this time two divers
died when diving too deep and succumbed to carbon monoxide poisoning.
The next section honours the USN Gato Class submarines and the repair ships USS Fulton, USS Griffin and USS
Sperry. These Submarine Tenders were based at New Farm during the war and maintained the submarines. They are
commemorated with a plaque and a submarine bench.
As you approach the Beeston Street end, where existing plaques for USS Peto and The Engine Room already
proudly stand, the Submarine Association Australia Queensland Inc. have placed other plaques and submarine
shaped benches telling the story of the
Australian Odin Class, J Class, K Class,
Oberon Class and Collins Class
submarines along with the British 4th
Submarine Flotilla. Other plaques
honour the Australian Submariners who
received Honours and Awards during
WW1 and WW2.
By having these stories told it is
envisaged that there will be greater
public awareness about the important
role
submariners
played
whilst
defending our Nation during all
conflicts.
Bill Davis
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Lamport & Holt Line – SS Memling
By Tom Blackhurst, Melbourne
The SS Empire Bardolph was a 7,017 GRT
refrigerated cargo ship which was built in 1942
for the Ministry of War Transport (MoWT). She
was sold in 1946 and renamed the SS Memling
and sold again in 1953 and renamed Vancouver
Star and then being renamed Memling in 1957
and scrapped in 1959.
As a matter of interest:- Empire ships came from
two main sources: new construction, and capture
and seizure. New Empire ships were built for the
MoWT or obtained from the United States to
increase Britain’s shipping capacity and offset
losses to German U-boats, commerce raiders,
bombing and other enemy actions. They were
very basic ships and only meant to last the war.
After the war many ships continued to be used.
I was home on leave in Dagenham and my sister, Nellie, was going to get married in about seven or eight weeks
time so I decided to get a short trip of six weeks if possible. I went to the shipping pool with a local mate and asked
for a six week trip. They said “Oh, you’ve come in just at the right time. We need seamen on a BA Flyer”. This was
a ship that would go out empty to Buenos Aires, load with frozen meat and return, I said “Good, we’ll have that”.
This ship belonged to a Lampert & Holt, a Liverpool shipping company. We were told that it was tied down the end
near the locks, because it had no cargo. (Most of L&H ships were old, and L&H only shipped out of Liverpool).
On the quay was a crowd and there was a lot of shouting and anger. We went to find out what was going on and
found out that they were the greasers and fireman, the engine room workers. They were from Newcastle and said
that they’d been sent down to join the brand new Vancouver Star. This ship was not brand new, it was an old ship
called the Memling.
We walked past them and there was another group of angry men on the quay, we approached them and they were
from Liverpool. I asked them “What was their problem?” They said “We’ve been sent down to join the brand new
“Memling”. Look at that? One of these Liverpool blokes said ‘see what’s on the funnel, L & H – Lamport and Holt
– Do you know what the L&H stands for? “It means lousy and hungry.”
I looked at my mate, and said “this is strange there’s something wrong here”. He said “but you want 6 weeks to go
to Nellie’s wedding”. So we went on board and went down to the saloon to sign on. There was a queue and I was
looking around, and said “there is something wrong here – I’m going to look at the accommodation”. It was aft, it
was 6 to a cabin and all the bunks were metal, they were disassembled and stacked up against one of the walls. I
thought, “this is wrong, there is something very wrong, I’m not sailing on this”. I went back and told John, “no, it’s
a mess, let’s go”. He said you ‘b..… I’ve signed on, don’t leave me on my own. I said again, “there’s something
wrong”. He said ‘it’s only 6 weeks”. So I hesitatingly signed on to.
She was a rusty hulk, none of the equipment worked properly. We sailed and in the Cape Verde archipelago, nearing
St Vincent Islands, off the coast of Portugal and just as we were approaching we had lifeboat drill. This ship was so
old that you still had handles to wind the lifeboats down. I had drill on one side of the ship and John on the other.
When we were just finishing, someone came to me and said “your mate has just had an accident and they were
taking him ashore”.
Where they were winding the handle something had happened and caught him where it shouldn’t. They took him
ashore and he was transferred to Portugal for treatment. I was told to pack his stuff that he would not be returning to
the ship and they paid him off. John was only on the ship four days and I was only there because of him.
A couple of days later, we were at sea and I had left my cigarettes in the mess room after breakfast so went back to
get them. All the down below crew from were from Newcastle, the catering staff were from Liverpool and the deck
crew were from London, east end south & north, except the Peggy (a first trip seamen) who was from Newcastle.
This day I came into the mess room to get my cigarettes and this young lad from Newcastle was sitting there crying.
I said “what’s the matter Gordy?” He said ‘I’m hungry’ so hungry’. I said “Why, we just had breakfast”? Our cook
was called Dirty Bert, from Liverpool so with a name like that you can imagine what the food was like and how
little there was of it, we dared not say anything because of the retaliation we might get. He would serve the meal up
on a large enamel tray for the whole mess room and when Peggy brought it from the midships galley to our
accommodation aft we were ready with cutlery and plates and the tray would be emptied almost before he put it
down.. We all got into it and there was nothing left for him. It had been like this for 5 or 6 days. When it got to
lunch time, I told the others about it and said, “let him put the tray down, get his share and then we can all dig in,”
that’s what we did from them on.
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In the meantime what we found out was when we
joined the ship, was that the ship had been readied to go
to the scrapyard, but the shipping company had found
one more load of cargo from South America, but we
didn’t go to Buenos Aires, we went to Recife in Brazil.

there was whole crew of German seaman, American
sailors in uniform, a Japanese fishing fleet, and us the
only British ship in port. After a while with all the
opposing nationalities trouble arrived. It was the
English with the Japs, and the Germans with the
Americans and it was one big brawl. One of the ladies
grabbed me by the arm and showed me a way out the
back. The Police came in and rounded up the trouble
makers and took them all to jail. I was able to walk
back to the ship, when I got up for breakfast I was the
only one in the room. Even the Bosun was in the lockup.

We were half way across and the elderly Bosun (about
70 years) was taken very ill and on these cargo ships,
it’s either the 1st or 2nd mate who is allocated to be the
ship’s medical officer. When they treat you, they get a
medical book, and look up the symptom and see what
the book says to prescribe. It prescribed penicillin for
him, but unfortunately they overdosed him and was
now seriously ill. So, instead of going straight to Recife
we altered course and went to Rio and put him ashore
there and learned later that he had died. What they then
did for a replacement was they went to the oldest crew
member, and asked if he wanted to be the Bosun, he
said “no”, then they went to the next oldest “no”, the
next one asked said “yes” so he became the Bosun.

The Chief Officer, the first mate, we called him the fat
boy from Peckham, used to come up to me and stand on
my toes when I was at the helm. It was all a joke to him
and this morning he said “Where is everybody?” I told
him “All been locked up.” He managed to get in contact
with the shipping agent who in turn had to bail them all
out.

We found out it wasn’t going to be a six week trip as
we were loading cargo along the South American coast
in Brazil to take down to Argentina and to Montevideo
and Buenos Aires, these are both on the River Platt.
Then we would be going up and down the South
American coast.

Whilst all this was going on, all of us were getting
logged and fined, it was getting so that when we went
ashore we weren’t too worried about coming back. We
were not keeping regular hours while on shore, only on
the ship. We’d been fined so much, but were still able
to get our subs when we went ashore. On trips a small
‘subs’ was paid, on condition we could only draw so
much off our wages. By the end of the trip it was
announced that we owed more than we earned.

This ship was so old its average speed was 8 knots,
most ships in them days would do 15-16 knots, and it
was lousy and hungry. We were hungry all the time.
When we eventually got into Buenos Aires there was a
big riot and things going on there against the
government. What seemed to us was the Navy were
fighting the Army for control.

Shortly after that we went to various other ports,
incident free, and then headed off back home to
England. We were to go around the Continent and it
would be too late for me to attend Nellie’s wedding, but
we knew when we got to the Continent our first port of
call would be Antwerp a port city in Belgium and we
were supposed to pay off there as we were in home
waters. But when we got there they said ‘no not paying
off here, you’ve got to do all the other ports’ so with
that four of the blokes wrote home and they got their
families to send letters to the shipping company saying
that there were family problems and that they needed to
be sent home, and in time those four were sent home,
they being replaced when we got Rotterdam, Holland,
flown in from the UK.

I’m not sure if that was the true case, it’s what we were
led to believe. We were going ashore there to go to the
Seaman’s Mission, it also had a bar and they had a
restaurant and because we were hungry we used to go
there just before it closed and the negro cook there used
to give us steak. They were amazing with meat, you
will never have another steak like it - a hot coal grill,
slap the steak on wallah, the cost a mere pittance a
shilling.
After a time we looked like tramps, our jeans had holes,
they had patches, then the patches had patches, we
looked like a real motley crew. What happened then
was because we weren’t being treated right we didn’t
adhere to a lot of the rules.

One new lad was not happy as after we had done
another couple of ports on the Continent we came into
Bremenharvan, Germany and one who had joined us
had just left the French Foreign Legion said “this ship
is the pits, I would rather be back in the French
Foreign Legion.”

One time we were in Uruguay and went ashore and
there was turmoil there as well, and a curfew. We went
to a bar and when the curfew was coming, people there
said that it was alright to stay and that the police would
not bother us if we stayed in there. We stayed and there
were a whole load of American sailors, the doors
opened and the Police came in and rounded us all up
and took us down to the caboose. We were there until
the early morning, they saying that there was a curfew,
but that they were letting us off with a warning because
we were all visitors.

As we were leaving Bremenharvan this guy said “I
can’t tolerate what’s going on here and all the way to
South America”, so he dived over the side, with no
gear, nothing and swam ashore. Two others said “nor
am I” and did the same. Three of the new four crew
were now gone. That left us sailing three hands short.
What that entails is that when you’re on watch you have
3 of you, one on lookout, one steering and one on
standby. With being short we only had 2, with 2 hrs
steering and 2 hrs lookout. At break time one was on
steering, and the Officer of the watch watched the
wheel while you made a cup of tea.

Off we went, the next time something like that
happened we were in a place called Maceió, just 250km
south of Recife, Brazil and once again we had gone into
a nightclub there, it was called the Moulin Rouge, in

On the way down English Channel the engine broke
5

down and we were towed into Falmouth. We were in home waters and should have been paid off. The Captain had
the tugs anchor us as far away as possible from the dock while our own engineers fixed the engine, the parts being
bought out to the ship. The galley used coal for the stove and they’d sent out a barge with the coal. We put the ladder
over the side, and every time one of our lads tried to get on the ladder to get ashore to warn the union, they would
push off. They’d been warned not to take any of us ashore.
The engine was fixed and we were off. We pulled into Las Palmas in the Canary Islands and they bought two local
Spanish men on-board and told these were to be the ship’s peggies. We took these two on, one was my peggy, I
can’t recall what the other guy did, I think he was helping out during the day. They were not allowed to do a watch,
but would just help out doing washing and things.
We went to much of the same ports that we did before, around Brazil, Uruguay, and Argentina. The two Spanish
guys who signed on, they’d signed on because they wanted to get a passage over to Argentina. They taught us a few
words of Spanish and when we got to Argentina they paid off and the older member of the crew, the one who didn’t
want to be the Bosun, had a girlfriend in Buenos Aires. He had bought for her, from the UK, a huge big teddy bear,
and he took it ashore. He went in the afternoon before us and when we went ashore we looked in the guard house
and there was old Bill, on his knees in the guard house with his hands behind his head. He’d been there for hours.
We went back and told the First Mate, he got the Agent down and the Agent went into the guard house and was told
they suspected him of taking drugs ashore in this teddy bear. They kept him there for several more hours and then
released him, but they took the teddy bear off him.
Then we went up and down the South American coast until we come to the final port, Recife and we were going to
head home. We were short-handed, still three down. On the very day we were about to sail, they bought three lads
on board, one was a young lad of 17, a Norwegian seaman. The rules for Norwegian seamen was different than for
us, if they were paid off a foreign ship, they were on their own. The only way they could get back was at their own
expense. Britain used to have to bring its sailors back as either a distressed seaman or supernumerary.
The other two men were black Brazilians and we were not happy about it. This was partly racist and also the fact
that they were unqualified and we wanted some qualified men to help us with our watch duties. We all went up to
the Captain’s cabin and said that we were not sailing with these two blokes. We were just not sailing the ship. He
turned round and said “if you don’t its mutiny”, we said “It’s not mutiny, we are tied up, we’re not at sea, you’ve
already done the wrong thing by us we are not sailing”. The Captain put these two men off and we sailed shorthanded. Recife was a small port, all the locals came down and were lined up and jeering at us. We would have had
to live with them.
We sailed and finally got to London. We found that most of us owed money, we’d been fined and logged so many
times it wasn’t funny. We got the union involved and met with two union officials in a local pub. We put our case as
trying to get compensation because the shipping company had broken the Maritime Law by not signing us off when
we reached Antwerp, because that is home trade as well as disputing all the loggings and fines. They saying that
they would go to see the shipping company and see what they could do.
We in the meantime waiting to see what happened, as none of us had
signed off.
At a later meeting the Union Officials saying that it was too late to
charge the company, but all the fines and logs had been scrapped. This
also meant that we would not get a bad discharge report, which could
affect us when looking for future work. (I later realised the union must
have done some sort of deal with the shipping company). In the end we
were paid all the money owed. We then went back on board to sign off
the articles and get our pay.
As we were signing off, the Chief Officer was there and he told us that
the ship was being taken from London to Rotterdam to be scrapped and
he was asking us if we wanted to go to Rotterdam. The ship had such old
equipment, the winches were steam driven, some of the cogs were
missing teeth and they would slip when lifting cargo, so they couldn’t get
an ordinary crew to operate the ship.
None of us would sign on to take her across to Rotterdam. Ha, I was on
the Memling from early March 1959 to early October 1959 not bad for a
6 week trip was it? And of course didn’t get back in time for Nellie’s
wedding that’s for sure.
Editor:- Thank you Tom for a great story and a warm welcome as a new member to our Assoc.
When my grandson asked me how old I was, I teasingly replied, “I’m not sure.”
“Look in your underwear, Grandad,” he advised. “Mine says I’m four.”
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New battery-hydrogen tugboat for Japanese ports
Oct 31, 2019 An electric tugboat with towing power of 50 tons driven by a
combination battery – hydrogen fuel cell system has been announced by
E5Lab and Tokyo Kisen, Japan’s largest tugboat manufacturer. E5Lab is the
company that also introduced the world’s first electrically powered bunker
oil carrier in March and this is the world’s second full size electric tugboat.
The first was developed by Damen shipyards and commissioned by the Ports
of Auckland in August 2019.
The Japanese tug has two 1,500 kW azimuthing drives for its main propulsion, and the system is called the “e5 powertrain platform”. It’s a bit difficult
to sort through the translations from the Japanese, and no specifications have
been released on the size of the lithium-ion batteries or fuel cells, but there is
a description of how it works. The battery is the main power source and a hydrogen fuel cell the auxiliary source.
Not that speed matters a whole bunch with a tugboat, but it has a service speed of 14 knots. It appears that the tug is
recharged from shore, but also has a LNG (Liquid Natural Gas) generator for emergencies.
“Fully electrified powertrains can adopt the most suitable energy sources (lithium-ion battery, hydrogen fuel cell, all
solid-state battery, LNG generators, etc.) in accordance with technological progress. In the future, it will be possible
to achieve zero emissions in combination with renewable energy. “ The first two tugs will be deployed in the
harbours of Yokoshima and Kawasaki.

~Interpretation~
A friend of mine went to Beijing recently for a Christmas and was given this brochure by the hotel. It is precious.
She is keeping it and reading it whenever she feels depressed. Obviously, it has been translated directly, word for
word from Mandarin to English.
Getting There:- Our representative will make you wait at the
airport. The bus to the hotel runs along the lake shore. Soon you
will feel pleasure in passing water. You will know that you are
getting near the hotel, because you will go round the bend. The
manager will await you in the entrance hall. He always tries to
haveintercoursewithall newguests.

Our menus have been carefully chosen to be ordinary and
unexciting. At dinner, our quartet will circulatefromtabletotable
andfiddlewithyou.
Every room has excellent facilities for your private parts. In
winter, every roomis on heat. Each roomhas a balcony offering
viewsof outstandingobscenity! Youwill not bedisturbedby traffic
noise, since the road between the hotel and the lake is used only
by pederasts. Your bed has been made in accordance with local
tradition. If you have any other ideas please ring for the
chambermaid. Please take advantage of her. She will be very
pleased to squash your shirts, blouses and underwear. If asked,
she will also squeeze your trousers. Please enjoy yourself during
yourstay.

The Hotel:- This is a family hotel, so children are very welcome.
Weof coursearealwayspleasedtoaccept adultery. Highly skilled
nurses are available in the evenings to put down your children.
Guestsareinvited toconjugateinthebar and exposethemselves
to others. But please note that ladies are not allowed to have
babies in the bar. We organize social games, so no guest is ever
left alonetoplay withthemself.

The CARNIVAL VISTA
133,500 gross tons and 323 meters of length, these are
the distinctive features that mark the “Vista” class,
which includes the largest ships that Fincantieri has
ever built for the Carnival Cruise Line’s fleet. She has
2,004 passenger cabins added up to the 770 ones
dedicated to the crew, and she can therefore
accommodate more than 6,500 people on-board,
including staff.
The units of the “Vista” class represent a new
technological benchmark in Europe and worldwide, in terms of cutting-edge layout, extremely high performance and
high quality technical solutions. The interior fittings are of an extremely high level quality comfort, offering a wide
range of on-board entertainments, restaurants, theatres, shops and wellness centres. On this ship as on the previous
ones of the “Vista” class, there will be the Havana Area, a themed private and exclusive area, with cabins, open bars
and an Infinity Pool. The access to this area is limited, during the day, only to those passengers whose cabins are
within that zone of the ship. The Marghera shipyard has built 29 cruise ships since 1990. The company’s impact on
the territory is considerable.
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The RMS Rangitane (1929)
The RMS Rangitane was a passenger liner owned by the
New Zealand Shipping Company. She was one of three
sister ships (the other sisters were Rangitata and
Rangitiki) delivered to the company in 1929 for the All
Red Route between Britain and New Zealand. Rangitane
was built by John Brown & Company and launched on
27 May 1929.
The three ships each measured about 16,700 gross
register tons, 530 feet (160 m) in length and nearly 70
feet (21 m) in breadth. They could carry nearly 600
passengers in 1st, 2nd and 3rd classes, 200 crew
members, and substantial cargo. They had Brown Sulzer
diesel engines with a total output of 9,300 hp (6,900
kW), turning twin propellers. In wartime, they carried only token armament. On Rangitane’s final voyage she was
armed with a 4.7” gun with only 40 rounds of ammunition.
On her final voyage, which had been delayed by labour disputes, she carried 14,000 tons of cargo, including
foodstuffs and silver bullion, valued at over £2 million at 1940 prices. She carried 111 passengers, including CORB
nurses, Polish sailors, servicemen and Radar technicians. The Captain was Lionel Upton, a naval reservist who had
been awarded the Distinguished Service Cross for his “services in action with enemy submarines” during his
command of auxiliary boats based at Scapa Flow during World War I.
Rangitane left Auckland harbour in the early afternoon of Sunday 24 November 1940, en route to Britain via the
Panama Canal. She was intercepted early on the morning of 27 November 300 miles east of New Zealand by the
German surface raiders Komet and Orion and their support ship Kulmerland. Another ship, the SS Holmwood, had
been stopped and sunk by the German raiders on 24 November, but warning of the danger had not been passed on to
the Rangitane. This was later held to have been a factor in her sinking.
The Germans signalled Rangitane to stop and not to transmit anything. Following standard Admiralty instructions,
however, Captain Upton ordered “QQQ” (‘suspicious vessel’) to be broadcast, which prompted signals jamming and
shelling by the Germans. The main transmitter was quickly disabled and the emergency set was used to send
“RRR” (‘raider attack’), which was received and relayed. There followed a brief period of confusion. One German
raider, suffering steering problems, sailed directly at Rangitane, which in turn, with steering damaged by the
shelling, also steered directly at a German ship before circling. The helmsman reported loss of steering.
The interception had been made in the dark and the German ships were unsure of what they had found, believing
that it was probably a cruiser sized warship. Their attack was made on the basis it was the tactic most likely to allow
their own escape.
Once he knew that the distress signals had been received in New Zealand, Upton ordered the ship’s surrender. The
shelling had caused widespread fires and some casualties, and, with her steering damaged, the Rangitane’s escape
would be unlikely. Once hove to, sensitive documents such as code books were destroyed, and the crew instructed to
destroy key engine components, to prevent Rangitane being taken as a prize. Despite the surrender, shelling
continued and the furious Upton ordered full speed and return fire from the ship’s guns, but this was prevented by
destruction of telephones. The German shelling ceased and Upton gave the order to abandon ship.
Sixteen people, eight passengers and eight crew, died as a result of the action, including those who died later of their
injuries. Elizabeth Plumb, a 59 year old stewardess, ship’s cook William Francis and deck mechanic John Walker
were awarded British Empire Medals for their selflessness in rescuing and caring for survivors. Prize crews took
control of Rangitane at dawn and supervised an orderly and rapid evacuation. The survivors, 296 passengers and
crew, were taken across to the German ships by lifeboats or German boats and sent below.
The Rangitane’s broadcast warnings required that the Germans clear the area quickly, before allied aircraft arrived.
Although she was clearly afire and sinking, Komet fired a single torpedo and Rangitane listed quickly to port and
sank at 6:30 am. The Short Empire class flying boat Aotearoa, civil registration ZK-AMA, was the first Allied
aircraft on the scene at about 2:30 pm, but found only an oil slick and debris. A subsequent air search missed the
raiders, although they themselves saw one of the search aircraft.
German treatment of their prisoners was humane and as good as could be expected in the crowded conditions, and
those who died were given proper funerals. The number of prisoners aboard the German ships caused concern to the
German commanders and they decided to release most of them. After an intended release at Nauru had been
thwarted by poor weather, and further actions had led to the capture of more prisoners, the survivors were released
on the tiny island of Emirau, off New Guinea. The remainder, mostly of military age, were transported back to
German occupied Bordeaux and eventually to prisoner of war camps in Germany.
Rangitane was one of the largest passenger liners to be sunk during World War II.
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Tsangpo Gorge
Editor:- I went to sea to see the world, having a great interest in travel and seeing thing new and reading about the
history of such places and now researching more on the internet. This interest follows on to stamp collecting often
triggering new territories of study.
One of the “7 Wonders of the Natural
World”
unfortunately
with
consternation in the minds of Americans
the Grand Canyon is not the deepest or
largest canyon in the world.
Tsangpo Gorge, along the Yarlung
Tsangpo River in Tibet is the deepest
and largest canyon in the world.
The Yarlung Tsangpo originates near
Mount Kailash and runs east for about
1700 km, draining a northern section of
the Himalayas before it enters the gorge
just downstream of Pei, Tibet near the
settlement of Zhibe. The canyon has a
length of about 240 km (150 miles) as
the gorge bends around Mount Namcha
Barwa (7782m) and cuts its way
through the eastern Himalayan range.
Its waters drop from about 2,900m near
Pei to about 1,500m at the end of the
Upper Gorge where the Po Tsangpo River enters. The river continues through the Lower Gorge to the Indian border
at an elevation of 660m. The river then enters Arunachal Pradesh and eventually becomes the Brahmaputra
As the canyon passes between the peaks of the Namcha Barwa (Namjabarwa) and Gyala Peri mountains, it reaches
an average depth of about 5,000m (16,000 feet) around Namcha Barwa. The canyon’s average depth overall is about
2,268m (7,440 feet), the deepest depth reaches 6,009m (19,714 feet). This is the deepest canyon on land.
The gorge has a unique ecosystem with species of animals and plants barely explored and affected by human
influence. Its climate ranges from subtropical to Arctic. The highest temperature in Tibet is 43.6 °C and is recorded
near the border of India at about 600 meters above sea level. The rare takin is one of the animals hunted by the local
tribes.
The Yarlung Tsangpo Canyon is located at the great bend of the river before entering the Indian State of Arunachal
Pradesh. Western interest in the Tsangpo began in the 19th century when British explorers and geographers
speculated where Tibet’s east-flowing Tsangpo ended up, since British citizens were not allowed to enter Tibet they
recruited Indian “pundits” to do the surveying.
The area was closed after China invaded Tibet and disputed the location of the border in the Sino-Indian War. The
Chinese government resumed issuing permits in the 1990s. Since then the gorge has also been visited by kayakers. It
has been called the “Everest of Rivers” because of the extreme conditions. The first attempt was made in 1993 by a
Japanese group who lost one member on the river. In October 1998 an expedition sponsored by the National
Geographic Society attempted to kayak the entire gorge. Troubled by unanticipated high water levels, it ended in
tragedy when a kayaker was lost.
The largest waterfalls of the gorge were visited in 1998, by a team and their Monpa guides. They estimated the
height of the falls to be about 33m (108 feet). The falls and rest of the Pemako area are sacred to Tibetan Buddhists
who had concealed them from outsiders including the Chinese authorities. In 2005 Chinese National Geography
named them China’s most beautiful waterfalls.
There are two waterfalls in this section, Rainbow Falls about 21m (70 feet high) and Hidden Falls just downstream
at about 30m (100 feet high).
While the government of the PRC has declared the establishment of a “Yarlung Tsangpo Grand Canyon National
Reservation”, there have also been governmental plans and feasibility studies for a major dam to harness
hydroelectric power and divert water to other areas in China.
The size of the dam in the Tsongpo gorge would exceed that of Three Gorges Dam as it is anticipated that such a
plant would generate 50,000 megawatts electricity, more than twice the output of Three Gorges. It is feared that
there will be displacement of local populations, destruction of ecosystems, and an impact for downstream people in
India and Bangladesh. The project is criticized by India because of its potential negative impact upon the residents
downstream.
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Sinking of the MV Noongah
One of Australia’s greatest naval searches for survivors in history took place off the Mid North
Coast in the days following the sinking of the MV
Noongah on Monday, August 25, 1969. Eight RAN
ships covered over 2,000 square miles of sea, assisted by aircraft, helicopters and other vessels,
however only five survivors and one body from a
crew of 26 were recovered.
The Noongah left Newcastle for Townsville on
Saturday, August 23, 1969 with a cargo of 1,500
tons of steel products. Off Smoky Cape, the ship
ran into a small cyclonic depression with mountainous seas. The ship’s captain, Leo Botsman, radioed urgently for help at 3.55 am Monday morning as the ship had developed a list which could not be controlled.
At 4.37 am he signalled again that the crew of 26 was abandoning ship. The crew had tried to launch the two lifeboats but the severe list and 30 foot waves (10 meters) made this impossible. Three of the survivors said they were
dragged down by the sinking ship but managed to cling to a plank. Around them they heard the frantic cries of shipmates but could not be of assistance to any of them due to the turbulent seas. They drifted for forty miles south and
were off the coast of Port Macquarie when they were picked up at around 4pm that afternoon.
The men were rescued by the freighter Meringa which had been guided to them by a plane carrying journalists to the
scene of the sinking. They told of seeing the captain, Leo Botsman, trying to help other crew get away and making
no attempt to save himself. Earlier that morning, two other survivors on life rafts had been rescued ten miles off
Crescent Head by a Japanese oil tanker, the Koyo Maru. All the survivors were landed at Brisbane.
The search continued through the week, with navy vessels combing the sea between Smoky Cape and Port Macquarie, whilst on land police, civil defence workers and volunteers searched beaches and estuaries between the Macleay
and Port Macquarie. A radio base was set up at Big Nobby near Crescent Head to supervise the land search and police and civil defence were stationed at every headland in the search area.
A total of five life jackets were found but despite showing signs of being used, all were empty. The air and sea
search was called off on Friday, August 29 and despite the land search continuing for some time, no further signs of
the 20 remaining crew were found. A Marine Court of Inquiry held later that year found that the haste with which
the ship had to be abandoned contributed to the heavy death toll.
Marine experts showed the ship sank because of the weight of water and cargo in the forward hold, but the reason
for this could not be established. The cause of this terrible tragedy remains a mystery.

It had been snowing all night, so…………..
8:00am I made a snowman.
8:10 A feminist passed by and asked me why I didn’t make a snow woman.
8:15 So I made a snow woman.
8:17 My feminist neighbour complained about the snow woman’s voluptuous chest saying it objectified snow
women everywhere.
8:20 The gay couple living nearby threw a hissy fit and moaned it could have been two snow men instead.
8:22 The transgender man/woman, person asked why l didn’t just make one snow person with detachable parts.
8:25 The vegans at the end of the lane complained about the carrot nose, as veggies are food and not to decorate
snow figures with.
8:28 I’m being called a racist because the snow couple is white.
8:31 The Muslim gent across the road demands the snow woman wear a burqa.
8:40 The Police arrive saying someone has been offended.
8:42 The feminist neighbour complained again that the broomstick of the snow woman needs to be removed
because it depicted women in a domestic role.
8:43 The council equality officer arrived and threatened me with eviction.
8:45 TV news crew from the ABC shows up. I am asked if I know the difference between snowmen and snow
women? I reply, “Snowballs” and am now called a sexist.
9:00 I’m on the news as a suspected terrorist, racist, homophobe sensibility offender, bent on stirring up trouble
during difficult weather.
9:10 I am asked if I have any accomplices. My children are taken by social services.
9:29 Far left protesters offended by everything, are marching down the street demanding for me to be beheaded.
Moral:- There is no moral to this story it’s just the world in which we live today and it is going to get worse.
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What Really Happened?
On the Deadliest Single Day in US Coast Guard History?
The sinking of the ammunition ship USS Serpens
in January 1945 was the single deadliest day in the
history of the Coast Guard. The gigantic
explosion, which killed 250 sailors and almost
vaporized the ship, was blamed on an accident
involving the ship’s explosive cargo. Now, new
allegations push the theory that the ship was
actually attacked by a Japanese submarine—and
that U.S. Navy officials were covering this up as
late as 2003.
On the night of January 29th, 1945 the island of
Guadalcanal was wracked by a truly massive
explosion. The USS Serpens, whose crew had
been handling a cargo of anti-submarine depth charges, exploded with the explosive force of 600 tons of explosives.
Serpens, a Liberty wartime transport ship 424 feet long and displacing 14,250 tons, practically disappeared in the
blink of an eye. The ship, save for a section of the bow, disappeared from the face of the earth. Along with it went
193 Coast Guardsmen, 56 U.S. Army soldiers and a U.S Public Health Service surgeon. The U.S. Navy would
ultimately chalk up the incident to an accidental detonation of the ship’s cargo: 3,399 unfused bombs, each
containing 350 pounds of high explosive Torpex. That adds up to 1,189,650 pounds of high explosive, or 594 tons.
As the Coast Guard states, “By 1949, the U.S. Navy officially closed the case deciding that the loss was not due to
enemy action but an “accident intrinsic to the loading process.”
Now, 74 years later, a son of one of the lost crew members of the Serpens is lobbying for the Pentagon to reconsider
the official explanation. Backing him up are some curious facts, allegations, and discrepancies, as reported recently
by The Sarasota Herald Tribune. Here are some highlights from that story:
Amazingly, there were two survivors of the ship explosion, both of whom survived in the remaining bow section of
the ship. One of them reported that a Japanese submarine had been tracking the Serpens before the explosion. Two
explosions were heard by nearby military personnel. The second explosion was the detonation of the million plus
pounds of high explosives aboard the ship. According to the submarine theory, the first explosion was a torpedo
which then set off a huge “secondary” explosion of the ship’s cargo.
A majority of the Court of Inquiry convened to look into the accident believed that the ship had been the victim of
enemy action—yet the Navy still insisted the cause of the explosion had been an accident. Japanese radio
propaganda actually announced the explosion before Japan could have plausibly learned about it from the
Americans, suggesting a submarine reported the attack back to Tokyo.
Veering into sinister territory: the Navy Judge Advocate General’s conclusions on the Serpens’ sinking, dated
1949, “were checked out of the National Archives Records Administration in 2003 by the Navy JAG’s office and
never returned.”
After pressing Florida politicians and pursuing government records with Freedom of Information requests, Robert
Breen 76 of Venice, LA, the son of a Coast Guardsman who died on the Serpens has discovered curious gaps in the
Serpens’ obituary. Now the retired Central Intelligence Agency senior finance officer and certified fraud investigator
wonders if he’s onto one of the last cover ups of World War II.
So why would the U.S. Navy cover up the incident? By 1945 Guadalcanal was thousands of miles behind friendly
lines and was part of the logistics chain supporting the Allies’ advance on Japan itself. Anti-torpedo nets were
supposed to be strung along Lunga Point to protect ships like the Serpens, but were often less than 100 percent
reliable.
The official explanation for the loss of Serpens leaves open the possibility that members of the crew were in some
way incompetent and caused their own deaths. A submarine attack, on the other hand, could mean that local antisubmarine defences were not strong enough and would fault the Navy’s leadership. Reopening the case of the
Serpens could help clear the names of the crew and determine why the real truth didn’t come out decades sooner.

Many years ago, there was a Russian Czar named Rudolph the Red. One morning, just prior to Xmas, Rudolph and
his wife were sharing pleasantries and making conversation when Rudolph said that it looked like it was raining
outside. His wife as often happens in partnerships chose the opposite view and claimed it was snowing. Rudolph
suggested they both duck outside for a few moments to confirm which it was. Having done this and being proved
correct, Rudolph said “ Rudolph the Red knows rain, dear!”.
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The police department issued a

A man went into the pet shop, saying “I’m an actor
and playing Long John Silver in the local amateur
dramatic society’s version of Treasure Island and need
a parrot to sit on my shoulder,” he said.

travel warning due to the recent
snow storms and icy road
conditions. They suggest that
anyone traveling in the current icy
conditions should ensure that they
have the following:-

“I don’t have any parrots at the
moment, but you wouldn’t want
a real parrot on stage for that. It
would squawk in all the wrong
places, poop on your shoulder
and generally be a nuisance.
What you need is a stuffed
parrot. Just as realistic and easily
controlled.”

- Shovel
- Blankets or sleeping bag
- Extra winter clothing including coats, hat and gloves
- Water
- 24 hours worth of food
- De-icer
- Rock salt
- Flashlight with spare batteries
- Road flares or reflective triangles
- 25ltr Fuel can (full)
- First aid kit
- Booster cables

“I’m not sure a stuffed parrot
would be okay,” said the
customer. “I do want this
performance to be as realistic as possible. I’m sure a
stuffed parrot would be fine,” said the pet shop owner.
“I have one at home. I’ll bring it in and if you come
back on Thursday you can have it.”

I looked like an idiot when I got on the bus this
morning.

“Sorry,” said the customer, “I can’t make it on
Thursday. That’s the day I’m having my leg cut off.”

A man went into a bar in a high rise. He saw another
man take a pill, take a drink, walk to the window and
jump out. He flew around for a minute and
miraculously zipped back into the bar.

A man was telling his neighbour, “I just
bought a new hearing aid. It cost me
four thousand dollars, but its state of the
art.”

As the amazed newcomer watched, the man repeated
this twice more. Finally the man asked if he could have
a pill. The flier said it was his last one. The man offered
five hundred dollars to no avail, so he made a final
offer of a thousand dollars. The man said that it was all
he had on him. The flier reluctantly gave in, took the
cash, surrendered the pill, and turned back to the bar.

“Really,” answered the neighbour.
“What kind is it?”…. “Twelve thirty.”

SEQ SLOP CHEST

The man took the pill, took a
drink, went to the window, and
jumped out only to fall to his
death. The bartender walked over
to the flier at the bar and, wiping
a glass, said, “You sure are mean
when you’re drunk, Superman.”

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
All Communications to
Brian Hunt on 0409 129 405
Preferably Email at:- brian.hunt8@bigpond.com
President, Brian Hunt BEM JP
241/2 Falcon Way
TWEED HEAD SOUTH NSW 2486
Ph: 0409 129 405
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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