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Anchors Aweigh
Dear Australian Media, It’s time for an education. Just some things that current and former, members of the
Australian and New Zealand Defence Force would like to point out prior to ANZAC Day on 25 April
1.
We commemorate ANZAC Day, not celebrate it. It’s not a bloody party.
2.
Sunday 25th April 2021 marks the 106th anniversary of the landing of ANZAC Soldiers, Sailors,
Medical personnel and animals on Gallipoli.
3.
Sailors rowed soldiers ashore during the Gallipoli landings, under heavy fire, without outboard motors.
The little boats they used are called ‘lighters’.
4.
It’s a bugle, not a trumpet and the Last Post is sounded, not played. It’s not a bloody dance tune.
5.
Not every serviceman/woman was a ‘soldier’. Some were Sailors, Airmen and Nursing Sisters. Please
take the time to ascertain what Service they served in and use the correct terminology. It means a lot to
them/us!!!
6.
No, I am not wearing my father’s medals, they are mine. I earned them during Active Service while you
were enjoying all the comforts that I was dreaming of.
7.
They’re medals, not badges. They’re citations, not pins.
8.
Please don’t try to draw comparisons between civilians and war veterans, I’ve never seen a civilian
perform acts of heroism whilst under fire to protect their fellow service personnel, Flag and Country.
9.
Medals, Ribbons and Unit Citations are EARNED, not WON. It’s not a bloody chook raffle. They are
awarded to the recipient, not given to them.
10.
The RED POPPY symbolises peace, death and sleep of the fallen servicemen/woman. While the
PURPLE Poppy represents remembrance of the animal victims of war. Learn the difference.
11.
Lest We Forget’ isn’t a throwaway line, it actually has meaning: it’s an expression of remembrance, par
excellence. It has dignified origins, a rich history.
12.
Yes, I am allowed to wear my ‘Return From Active Service’ badge on any day of the year that I choose
to wear it.
13.
Australian and New Zealand soldiers didn’t retreat from Gallipoli, they withdrew.
14.
It doesn’t matter which side you wear your Poppy on, as long as it’s worn with pride.
15.
The ‘Ode’ comes from the poem “For the Fallen”, which was written by Laurence Binyon.

The verse, which is commonly known as The Ode Of Remembrance, is as follows:
“They shall grow not old, as we that are left grow old;
Age shall not weary them, nor the years condemn.
At the going down of the sun and in the morning
We will remember them.”
Lest We Forget
Here endeth the lesson
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Meanderings or Emergency Ward 10
As I start this saga of woe by the time you read this missive some or all of the
mentioned will have recovered, just check with me for any updates. First cab off the
rank was our secretary Narelle Standen, on driving home after the last meeting and
complaining of a severe back pain to me at the table, Narelle blacked out whilst driving the car, when she came to
the car was halted and covered in branches and grass and she could not see out. After undoing her seatbelt, she found
her bag and called her daughter in law and told her she had had an accident, but didn’t know where she was but
remembered she had seen a road sign “under repair”. Her daughter immediately rang 000 and police, fire and
ambulance started a search for her, unable to find her as there were no skid marks, the triple 0 operator rang Narelle
and asked her to keep talking to her, Narelle suggested she sound her horn, resulting in a voice saying Ok Narelle
we’re here to get you out. With considerable back pain and the trauma stretcher they managed to get her to hospital
where she spent a few days then to her sons for observation and recuperation. Quite by coincidence Narelle is seeing
the same neurologist as my wife Eileen saw and Narelle is now awaiting a brain scan. Needless to say, the car has
been written off, the tree stump that stopped her did the damage.
Margaret Stevenson mother of the artist Graeme is home at last after spending a month in hospital as a result of a fall
at Murwillumbah shopping centre where she suffered a nasty head wound, ongoing treatment and daily visits from
nursing staff etc. I saw her a couple of days ago and her eyesight is slowly returning, I was surprised at how well she
looked, and Graham was grinning like a Cheshire cat. Living only a few houses away from the Stevenson’s is Rob
Armstrong who I reported about in the previous newsletter has at last had a hip replacement operation and of course
will be home by the time this letter goes to print, I spoke to him to-day and he is in rehab and going well. Patricia is
being looked after by their son and a daughter from SA.
The hospital specialist in Mike Taylor was admitted again this time for ulcerated leg wounds which wouldn’t heal,
on visiting him last week Brenda found his bag packed and Mike dressed and ready to go home. Standing at 5 feet
and weighing 50 kgs Brenda refused to take him as he hadn’t recovered well enough for her to look after him,
demanding another opinion a doctor agreed with her and he was re-admitted, one sassy female who you may
remember in a previous newsletter I described as having more meat than on a butcher’s apron.
Geoff Burt is another one recovering at home after a kidney operation, he managed to get to our last meeting but had
to leave as we finished before he could enjoy a beer with us, he’s Ok though. Jim Brown a Vindi boy who only a few
of you have met has had his partner Susan in hospital from a fall where she broke her patella, not a good outcome as
Susan was already having chemo.
Andy Squibb one of our founder members has also had a spell in hospital and is still there, old age has wearied him
as he is now 91, mainly chest and lung problems and only very slowly improving, Graham Moon and I have recently
spoken to him in hospital, he sends his regards to all the original members who will of course remember him.
I do have one sad bit of news to impart and that is the passing of John Sutherland on the 12th March he was 92, there
was quite a saga involved in getting news of his funeral, initially Opal Aged Care couldn’t give me any details other
than to confirm his passing, but they would contact his daughter this was to no avail as after two more calls, she
wouldn’t ring me back. In desperation I started to ring around the funeral parlours and found him on the third call,
they obliged by giving me his date of passing, but said there would be no service. Draw your own conclusions but
suffice to say when I informed Stephen our Bosun who sailed with John and first alerted me to John’s demise, he
was of course quite annoyed, to think of all his years of service in the MN would go un-honoured. Quite by chance I
had kept the telephone number of a friend who phoned when he went into the nursing home and it turns out he was
actually John’s cousin, once again you can imagine his surprise and annoyance that he hadn’t been informed as
family and no service also, we had a bit of a cry and I left him to phone the daughter.
In the last 24 hours Twin Towns RSL have notified its members that an abridged service will be held on Anzac Day
in Queensland at Queen Elizabeth park at Coolangatta at 11am. I shall be attending their AGM on Monday the 29th
and will let members know of any firm details. Obviously, our arrangements will have to alter to accommodate the
RSL, needless to say I’ll let everyone know. Daylight saving will have ended on Sunday 4th April and we will all be
on the same time, one less headache.
At last I have managed to get rid of my job as Secretary of the Twin Towns Daylight Lodge of Masonry, the Rev
John Reid on hearing of this said I’ve got the perfect job for you, take over from me as Chaplain, it’s a real cushy
job, of course there is always a sting in the tail, in this case when handing over a black bag to me he said “you can
bury them, but you can’t marry them”.
Anyone not having received raffle tickets in the donated painting please let me know ASAP, it will be drawn at our
next meeting on Wednesday 21st April, good luck everybody.
Emergency Ward 10 - Britain's first medical soap and now a by-word, which was also the first of the nation's
twice-weekly serials, (airing on Tuesday's and Friday's), becoming one of the nations best loved programmes,
reaching an average audience of 16 million people a week and 24 million at its peak. Set in the fictitious
surroundings of Oxbridge General Hospital, the series was an instant hit viewers tuning in to the first episode in
February 1957, and running for ten years.
El Presidente, Brian
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Manager of Converted Queen Mary Files for Bankruptcy
The operator of the ex-Cunard Queen
Mary has filed for bankruptcy raising
concerns about the future of the
converted luxury liner that has served
as a tourist attraction and hotel in Long
Beach, CA since 1972. The converted
ship is owned by the City of Long
Beach and has been managed by Eagle
Hospitality, ex-Urban Commons, since
2016.The Long Beach Post notes that
this isn’t the first time a Queen Mary
operator has filed for bankruptcy. A
series of companies have failed to
make the century-old ocean liner and
its surrounding area profitable since it
arrived in Long Beach in 1967.
The Eagle Hospitality bankruptcy extends well beyond the Queen Mary, however. More than two dozen hotels and
other properties, including the Queen Mary, listed as entities under Singapore-based Eagle Hospitality Trust filed for
bankruptcy on Monday in Delaware court with a total of more than $500 million debt.
The filing comes as Eagle Hospitality has seen major financial problems since it halted trading on Singapore Stock
Exchange in 2019 following a notice of default on a $341 million loan from Bank of America. There are serious
concerns about the condition of the converted ship.
In August 2019, Edward Pribonic, the engineer responsible for inspecting Queen Mary on behalf of the Cityof Long
Beach, issued a report stating that the ship was in the worst condition he had seen in his 25 years on the job. Pribonic
stated that the neglect of Queen Mary had grown worse under the management of Urban Commons and concluded
that “without an immediate and very significant infusion of manpower and money, the condition of the ship will
likely soon be un-salvageable.” The Queen Mary has been closed to the public since May 7 due to the Covid
pandemic.
The Queen Mary has long been a challenge to operate, with a 2017 study recommending that as much as $289
million worth of renovations and upgrades were needed to keep parts of the ship from flooding. The ship has 314
rooms and three restaurants, some of which have undergone renovations in the last few years.

Chinese to serve 26-year term for pirate killings
The Kaohsiung District Court sentenced a Chinese man to 26 years
in prison for ordering the killing of four alleged pirates in 2012,
when he was serving as the captain of a Taiwanese fishing vessel.
Wang Fengyu, 43, was convicted of homicide and for breaching
the Controlling Guns, Knives and Ammunition Act, the court said.
The incident happened on board the Kaohsiung-registered longliner
PING SHIN No. 101 in the Indian Ocean off the Somalian coast on
Sept.29, 2012. Wang ordered two Pakistanis he had hired as acting
captains to fire at and kill four Somalian men he suspected of being
pirates, the court said. The incident was witnessed by crew
members on several nearby vessels, one of which was the CHUN I No. 217, also registered in Taiwan.
The group of vessels was on the day allegedly fired at while operating 595km southeast of Mogadishu, the court
said. Wang ordered his crew to fire back at a boat carrying the four alleged pirates, the court said, adding that one of
the vessels, which is not named in the court filing, also rammed the boat, causing it to overturn and sink. Wang then
ordered his crew to fire at the four men, who were defenceless swimming in the water.
The incident became known in August 2014, when a 10-minute video of the killing was posted online by an
anonymous person who allegedly found the footage on smartphone they found in a taxi in Fiji, the court said. In the
video, a man believed to be Wang can be heard ordering his crew to fire at the men in the water, after which about
40 rounds are fired. The man ordering the shooting or the shooters are not shown in the footage, the court added.
Wang, who is from China’s Zhejiang Province, was in 2011 hired by a Kaohsiung-based company to serve as acting
captain of the PING SHIN No. 101. Court documents did not name the Taiwanese company or its owner.
Prosecutors said that they issued a detention warrant for Wang on Dec. 28, 2018, after he repeatedly did not report
for questioning in connection with the case. The court said that Wang’s actions demonstrated that he had no respect
for human life.
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The Shaw Savill & Albion
Two Mega Stars
The Shaw Savill & Albion Company built two advanced one-class ocean liners for continuous around-the-world
service. Voyages were approximately 75 days, from Southampton to Australia and New Zealand outward via South
Africa and return via Panama or in reverse order. After the Second World War ended, thousands in the United
Kingdom were seeking to build a new life, and many decided to emigrate to New Zealand and Australia. At the time,
to reach Australia and New Zealand, one would have to undertake sea journey.
Shaw Savill was one of the leading British shipping lines at the time, and it was decided to build a new passenger
ship. Shaw Savill’s dynamic chairman Mr. Basil Sanderson envisaged that this liner would be an all passenger ship,
with holds for general cargo, and he implored ship designers to create a ship having her engines aft, providing
passengers with additional deck space. As a result time would no longer have to be allowed for cargo handling, and
the inevitable delays caused by pier availability and the persistent labour difficulties with stevedores and other
unionized labour would be eliminated. The route to New Zealand would also be extended right around the world,
carrying on across the Pacific via Fiji and Tahiti, to the American West Coast, then back to England via the Panama
Canal and Atlantic Ocean.
The company had great doubts of the design, and eventually on June 16, 1952, it was decided to build this
innovative liner. Her estimated cost would be £3,546,000, and the contract to build her was given to Harland and
Wolff Ltd, Queens Island, Belfast, Northern Ireland, UK. A little more than six months later, on January 28th 1953,
the keel of the new liner was laid down on Harland & Wolff’s no. 2 slipway. As the months went by, the new ship
began to take shape under the hands of the workers. Not having been named yet, she would be referred to as “Ship
Number 1498.”
As she was purpose built to operate on the Australian, New Zealand service, Basil Sanderson thought that a name
should be chosen befitting her destination. As a result Sanderson sent a letter to HM Queen Elizabeth II. In it he
asked for her consent to launch the new liner, and also included three suggestions of names for the Queen to choose
from. To his joy the Queen replied that she would be happy to launch the ship. As for the name, the Queen had
chosen Southern Cross – the constellation of stars found on the national flags of both Australia and New Zealand.
HM Queen Elizabeth II launched the Southern Cross on 17 August 1954. This was an historic event, as the Southern
Cross was the first merchant ship to be launched by a reigning British monarch. Before sending the vessel down the
slipway into the water, the Queen spoke the traditional words. She then swung the bottle with accuracy, smashing it
across the bow, and the mountain of steel began moving. Sliding into her rightful element to the cheers of the
gathered crowd and whistles from nearby boats, the great hulk was soon brought to a halt and moved to her fittingout berth where she would be completed. The Southern Cross was born.
A few months later, the fitting-out had been completed, and the ship was ready to go through her acceptance sea
trials. These were performed perfectly satisfactory off the Isle of Arran, with the ship achieving a maximum speed of
21 knots over the measured mile and so Shaw, Savill & Albion Line was happy to take delivery of the Southern
Cross on the 23rd February 1955. Her debut on the run to Australia and New Zealand was still one month away, and
so this time was put to good use with a few so-called shakedown cruises, to familiarise the crew with their new ship.
The Southern Cross sailed on her maiden voyage in round the world service from Southampton on the 29th March
1955. Each year she made four 76 day voyages from Southampton to Las Palmas, Cape Town, Durban, Fremantle,
Melbourne, Sydney, Auckland, Wellington, Fiji, Tahiti, the Panama Canal, Curacao, Trinidad and back to
Southampton. She was fitted with stabilizers, was fully air-conditioned, had considerable uninterrupted open-air
deck spaces, indoor and outdoor pools, a two deck high cinema, various public rooms (two of which extended the
full width of the ship) and twin restaurants. She proved to be a very profitable ship for nearly fifteen years.
The slightly larger Northern Star followed a few years later in 1962. Built by Vickers-Armstrong Ltd, she was a
slightly larger ship of the Southern Cross’s
basic design. Both vessels had similar
accommodation layouts. There was a large
open Sports deck and Sun deck with outdoor
pool. The Lounge deck offered a forward
lounge, writing room, library, smoking room,
two-deck cinema lounge and a tavern. There
were forward and aft restaurants and a proper
wrap around Promenade deck. Southern
Cross sailed westward from Southampton via
Panama, while her fleetmate assumed the
eastbound route. With this, Shaw, Savill &
Albion Line really lived up to their reputation
of being a company that brought Britons to
Australia, and returning with Australians on
Northern Star
holiday.
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As passenger loads rapidly declined, due to the impact of the Boeing 747 and jet travel on their round the world
voyages, Shaw Savill decided that the Southern Cross would undertake short cruise programs between her world
voyages. In May 1970, she was extensively overhauled and refurbished making her suitable for cruise duties. She
first cruised out of Liverpool and Southampton for several months, after which she sailed for Sydney, and
commenced cruising the South Pacific. After returning to Southampton, in May 1971, she cruised for another two
and a half months. However, most cruises suffered from low loadings and proved to be unprofitable. She departed
Southampton in August 1971 for her last voyage around the world, returning to Southampton in November. Shaw
Savill opted to replace her with the Ocean Monarch (formerly known as Canadian Pacific’s 1957-built Empress of
England) which, along with the mechanically plagued Northern Star lasted only a few years before the company
closed its doors. With the great increase in oil prices in 1973/4 the Northern Star became uneconomic, in spite of
being only twelve years old. As her poor mechanical condition made her unattractive to other operators she was
withdrawn from service at the end of her 1975 summer cruise program and sold for scrapping. Thus ended the story
of Shaw Savill Line and its liner service to Australia and New Zealand.
The Southern Cross, after arriving back in
Southampton after her final round the world
voyage in November 1971, was laid up. In
January 1973, she was sold for half a million
UK pounds to, Cia de Vap Cerulea SA, Ithaka
for Ulysses Cruise Line. She departed the UK
in March with her bow revealing her new
name, Calypso. She headed for Piraeus where
she received a lengthy refit being converted for
her new role as a full time cruise ship. Ulysses
Cruises spent US$10 million to complete the
comprehensive refit. With the SOLAS (Safety
Of Life At Sea) regulations being in affect, all
her fine wood paneling had to be stripped for
Southern Cross
fire safety reasons, which was replaced with
fireproof plastics and chrome. This proved to be a massive task that took almost two years to complete.
Calypso commenced her full-time cruise duties April 1975, cruising mostly throughout the Mediterranean. During
1978, she headed for South America where she operated a short cruise season, returning to Piraeus February 1979.
Then on 16 December that year, she departed Greece for Miami, from where she operated seven night cruises around
the Caribbean. Then one year later, having been renamed Calypso I, she transited the Panama Canal and commenced
cruising from Los Angeles and San Francisco, including a season of seven-night cruises to Alaska, concluded in
September. On September 29, 1980, Calypso was sold to the Western Cruise Line, a subsidiary of Eastern Steamship
Lines Inc of Panama.
The new company renamed the ship Azure Seas. She departed on her first cruise for the new company in November,
commencing cruises from Los Angeles to Ensenada Mexico. So successful did she prove to be, she continued
cruising to Mexico for until 1986, when Sundance Cruises, and Eastern and Western Cruise Lines amalgamated,
forming a new company, Admiral Cruises. In 1991, Royal Caribbean Cruise Lines acquired Admiral Cruises who
had no need for the Azure Seas being old tonnage. She was sold to Dolphin Cruise Line who was looking to add a
third ship to their popular fleet consisting of Dolphin IV, and Sea Breeze I. The Azure Seas was now renamed Ocean
Breeze, and was given extensive renovations. Now registered in Aruba, Ocean Breeze commenced seven night
cruises around the Southern Caribbean and the Panama Canal. In 1996, she was relocated for cruising out of Florida,
and New York.
Late in 1997, Dolphin, Seawind and Premier Cruises amalgamated Ocean Breeze continued her cruising duties under
her new banner, but received bright new livery, featuring a dark blue hull, topped with a gold ribbon, and a dark blue
funnel. She looked very impressive indeed, better than at any time during her past 54 years in service. Ocean Breeze
resumed her Panama Canal and Caribbean cruise service until early 1999. In early 1999 the Ramada-owned Imperial
Majesty Cruise Lines was created. IMC chartered the Ocean Breeze from Premier Cruises and retained her livery,
but replaced the Premier funnel logo with a white crown. Under Premier, her aft flanks had the name “Premier
Cruises” painted on it. This was replaced with “Imperial Majesty.” The IMC product was to operate year-round two
night cruises from Ft. Lauderdale to Nassau in the Bahamas. The Ocean Breeze departed on her inaugural cruise
from Pt. Everglades on January 11, 1999.
Due to the immense success of her short and affordable cruises, combined with excellent service, entertainment, and
cuisine, Imperial Majesty decided to purchase the Ocean Breeze outright on May 20, 2000. In September, Ocean
Breeze received a complete refurbishment, which in the words of the IMC President, Mr. Arthur Pollack, would see
her “restored to her original splendour, making her a truly classic ship, with a modern and tropical ambiance.” She
continued her successful two night cruise duties to the Bahamas, until June 2003. After arriving back in Fort
Lauderdale after her final cruise the Ocean Breeze was laid up and put up for sale. Sadly she was sold to scrap
merchants she finally arrive at Chittagong in Bangladesh and was soon beached ready for scrapping. Over the next
few months she was gradually dismantled and by May 2004 there was nothing left of this once revolutionary ship.
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A glimpse into my time on the training ship Vindicatrix before
going to sea in WW2. By our Canadian SEQ member Will Bonner
The Vindicatrix sailing ship was built in the 1800's and tied up permanently to
the quayside as a training ship for the Merchant Navy in Sharpness UK. The
accommodation on board was to say the least shocking. Sleeping with all sorts
of vermin, cockroaches, ants, bugs, etc. in a totally overcrowded environment
After my time there, cabins were built on shore that I believe accommodated
15 boys to each cabin. I can only describe the comparison as living from day-to
-day personal hardship to that of luxury.
First thing in the morning. I was awakened every morning, by an Officer
calling out as he made his way through the bed deck. “Hands off cocks and on
to socks” We dressed and headed for the gym deck, but on the way had to pass
through a narrow alleyway, pick up a glass of pink stuff, take a mouthful,
gargle, and spit out into a trough. Quite stomach churning looking into that
trough three or four times a week, before doing about a 15-minute warm up
then going down the gangway to the towpath for the morning run. I remember
on our last morning when we had warmed up the instructor said quote “This is your last morning so you should get a
special treat (everybody cheered) instead of the usual three miles it will be five.” That was typical.
I was there in mid-winter with ice around the ship. I had fractured my ankle before joining, so I used to be trailing
the field with the gym instructor hitting me across my back and buttocks with his baton and shouting “last man in
gets no breakfast.” He was always true to his “no breakfast” word until I managed to grit my teeth and get amongst
the rest at the finish.
We did our beds after the run and before assembling for breakfast, down on the mess deck. A doorstep of bread and
jam, and a bowl of porridge with a scattering of salt on it, but here's the rub. If you came across anything solid it
would be a cockroach, giving you only two options. Push it to the side and carry on eating or go hungry. Take your
pick. In the galley they had a big cast iron pot that they used to cook the porridge in. The steam would rise up on to
the low deckhead and the cockroaches would lose traction and fall in. I think the cook must have just given the
porridge an extra stir, rather than scoop them out. With regards to the desertion rate. I vividly remember hearing the
sobbing on the bed deck at night and they were gone the next day. Could not remember what happened to them. I
think they called in the military police to get them back.
Instruction. This is where my mind gets a bit hazy. All I can remember is, two or perhaps three classes going on at
the same time. The boys would be seated in circles all on the same deck. I experienced one bad incident during
classes, don't know which class, but if a boy could not come up with a quick answer the instructor would strike the
boy around the head with his baton. It all blew up one day when all the boys in the class stood up as one and
descended on him. I have no doubt in my mind that if the other instructors had not intervened, he would have been
subjected to grievous body harm. This one thing could have shut out my memory of the day-to-day happenings
during classes.
On the other end of the scale I do remember the Knots. The reason I remember is easily explained. The instructor of
the day used a sexual connotation to explain every knot, splice, bend and hitch in the book. I have an image of him
in my mind but do not remember his name. They were the only light-hearted moments I had on that ship.
Boxing. I arrived on the ship in the early evening of the boxing night. I had befriended a small quiet chap during the
train journey down. After we had stowed our gear and had a bite to eat, or should I say after taking one look at the
food and wondering what the hell we had let ourselves in for, we meandered down to see the boxing. The scene
when we arrived was of this big brute of a chap standing in the ring with his arms above his head in a victory
position, blood all over the place, and some poor sod being carried off. Apparently, this was I think the third bout of
the evening with a similar result. There were shouts for the next Christian to enter the arena but there were no takers
everybody was backing off for the obvious reason. My friend started to take his coat and shirt off. Looking at his
size and the big one in the ring.” What the hell do you think you are doing “I asked. He took no notice just got into
the ring.
All the laughter and calls for how many seconds he would last before being annihilated continued until the fight
started. The big chap came across the ring, his arms resembling a threshing machine. My friend side stepped leaving
his opponent bouncing off the ropes. There was dead silence in the crowd. He did that twice and after getting his
measure on the third time planted one on the big chap's chin knocking him out. There was a loud thud as he hit the
canvas. My friend happened to be an amateur boxer. We kept together throughout my time there and guess what I
never got bullied. We never went down to another boxing night. I am sorry to say I only have his picture in my
memory not his name or number.
Under the clock. Yes, I was under the clock and what happened afterwards dictated the whole tenure of my stay
there. As you probably know it was made clear early on that there would be no shore leave except under extreme
circumstances, and only on compassionate grounds. I had been there only a couple of weeks when my Mother wrote
to the ship and I found myself on a weekend pass to sort out a problem at home.
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My father was serving in the artillery overseas at the
time. I lived in a village which was completely shut off
by snow drifts after a storm. I could not get back to the
ship until the roads had been cleared, which happened
to be at about 10 pm on the Sunday night (5 hours
behind) I was promptly ushered up to stand under the
clock next to the captain's cabin.

lump of coal fractured his leg. He was replaced and the
work went on. Our reward for working in what was
known as the Black Hole of Calcutta was an extra cup
of cocoa at suppertime. The youngsters of today would
have a big laugh about that.
Punishment. On the pure punishment side of my
fatigues, I would be taken up on deck in the middle of
the night and put on the Holy Stone, (a rectangular
block of cement, which I pushed back and forth on my
hands and knees) to clean the wooden surface of the
deck usually during the 12 midnight to 4 am watch.
One particular officer used to enjoy piling it on. He
would say the same old thing about making the deck as
white as a hound's tooth, and when he left me to go
below, he would warn me that if he heard the stone
stop, he would add an extra half an hour to my time up
there. Down on my hands and knees and with every
push and pull of that heavy stone I would swear to god
that I would somehow eventually get even. Having said
that, I now know it helped me later in life to cope with
some demanding challenges and life-threatening
moments.

There were about 3 or 4 others standing there, one since
5.30 pm (only 30 minutes late). The captain came out.
“Bonner you are abaft” “yes sir but we got snowed in”
“We don't accept excuses stand here with the others and
wait until the rest have shown up” We were not allowed
to lean against the walls or sit on the floor. The last boy
arrived back at 1.30am in the morning. The captain
came out in his pyjamas. He pointed at the last boy in.
“This is the one that's caused you all the trouble. After
I've gone you can do what you want with him. From
now on you are all on permanent fatigues” I'm not sure
if he said fatigues or jankers but it amounted to the
same thing in the end.
There happened to be a couple of rough types in the
group. They grabbed the poor devil and carried him out
on to the deck and up to the bowsprit and threw him
over. He crashed through the ice into the cold water.
We ran down to the quayside and helped him out.

The irony came during my last days there when I was
doing exams. I was approached by the Navigation
officer, he was a Welshman, before I went in to do my
lifeboat final. “The boys are failing. Get in there and be
the first one to pass” I looked at him. “What do you
expect me to do, you've had me on permanent fatigues,
with no chance to study, I reckon I'm bound to fail”
“Christ he said not another one. I'll promise to get you
off punishment straight away if you pass”.

On permanent fatigues, everything went downhill for
me. At any time of the day or night weekends included
I would be dragged out to do some menial task. They
only left me alone during actual class time. First thing
every morning we would assemble in lines on the open
deck for divisions. Some were picked out to do a chore,
but being on permanent fatigues I would always be
selected with a sarcastic joke “Bonner help to move the
piano” what he really meant was clean the toilets.

During my exam in the test room, I was given a
navigation instruction to perform. I froze. Unbeknownst
to me the captain had entered the room but I heard the
roar of his voice “Bloody think man, Bloody think” It
shook me back to reality and I passed. In a twisted sort
of way, it was the only good thing he ever did for me.
Promises were kept and I relished the moment of being
released from my permanent fatigues, during my final
days on the Vindicatrix.

On occasions they would wake me up at around 1-1.30
in the morning with the others to row the boat down to
a Sharpness warehouse and pick-up stores and off load
them when we got back, only getting about an hour of
sleep before having to get up at 5 am.
Which brings me to an incident that happened during
lifeboat instruction up and down the canal. We were
using standard lifeboat oars about 14 foot long. On
instruction “up oars” we had to lift them upright and
hold them. A little boy next to me lost his balance and
fell into the water. He was floundering, and obviously
didn't know how to swim and we were drifting away
from him. The boys were all calling out “Sir he's
drowning” his response “leave him alone he's got to
learn how to swim” Apparently he died later and it was
wartime so I could just imagine the report to his family
“just another war casualty”

After I left the training ship, I did a gunnery course, on
the Thames and at Shoeburyness Southend-On-Sea
firing different types of weapons across the open beach.
Then on to a troopship from the Clyde, Scotland taking
troops to fight in Burma. After that another ship
sequestered by the US for service in the pacific, and
finally, at the end of WW2 on converted ships taking
immigrants to Australia. Yes, I travelled to many parts
of the world, with lots of stories about the good people
I met during and after the war.
A couple of final notes. I was seasick on every voyage
when things got choppy. On one voyage I sailed around
Cape Horn on my way back to the UK from New
Zealand. Really bad. Don't ever want to go around
again. I know now why they called it the devil's
cauldron.

Coal shipment. I was there when the coal shipment
arrived and being on fatigues I had to work below
decks in the storage room. The derrick would come
over the open hatch cover with a Hessian bag full of
coal. They would open the bag and the lumps of coal
would plummet down into the centre of the room. We
had to run forward, pick up the coal and quickly stack it
against the walls before the next lot came down. As you
can imagine as the size of the room got smaller the
circumstances became hazardous. The boy next to me
did not get out of the way quickly enough and a big

After leaving the training ship I lost contact with my
boxer friend and 3 or 4 others I got acquainted with….
I was in London awaiting transfer to another ship.
Standing at a bus stop a voice called out to me. It was
my boxer friend. We had a long chat whilst having a
meal in a nearby cafe. I asked him about the others.
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They had all been killed on convoy's in the North Sea, to Russia and Sweden, which was called the ball bearing run
to keep the tanks and other military equipment mobile. One young man in particular was torpedoed only 2/3 miles
off the UK coast and he managed to struggle ashore covered in oil and survived. Then torpedoed again on his next
ship but this time killed.
I refer you back to my comment at the beginning of this article…. After growing up in the quiet English countryside,
yes, my short period on the Vindicatrix was a big shock to my system. It was compounded by my permanent day and
night fatigues, which started only 2 weeks after I arrived on board and continued until my final week before leaving.
I can only sum up my short period on the Vindicatrix as the time when I developed rapidly from a boy into a man,
and it served me well during the hardships of WW2 and beyond.

Strombolicchio Lighthouse
Stromboli, Italy
Like a castle rising from the Tyrrhenian Sea, the
basalt sea stack is all that remains of the core of a
a volcano that may have eroded away some
200,000 years ago leaving only the central
“chimney”. Stromboli Island and Strombolicchio
are part of the semi-circular chain of volcanic
islands known as the Aeolian Islands.
Now popular for clear waters and excellent
snorkeling, in Greek mythology the Aeolian
Islands were famous as the home of Aeolus, the
ruler of the winds, who controlled the weather by
trapping winds in a cave. According to Ernle
Bradford in his book Ulysses Found, Stromboli
and Strombolicchio may have been the treacherous “Wandering Rocks” - which could dash a ship to pieces as they
clashed together - mentioned by Homer in The Odyssey.
The tip of the island was blasted off to accommodate the small lighthouse which was added in 1905. Visitors can
climb the stairs to the top of the island, but should be warned that they may be very dangerous.

Graeme John Stevenson
The benefactor and donator of our art raffle prize
Graeme was chosen by T.F.H. Publication in New York to illustrate the book,
‘The Atlas of Parrots’, which took two and a half years to complete. Currently
printed in six languages and distributed worldwide, the book is in the New
York, London, Paris and Natural History Museums. The Ornithologist for the
book was Doctor David Alderton in London.
Graeme was the only Australian artist to be nominated in the 1999 United
States Art Magazine in America. There were 25 nominations worldwide of
artists to watch in the new millennium. Graeme lived in California, for ten
years, exhibiting his works in many cities across America. In 2003, Graeme and
two other Australian artists worked on a project called The Ripple Effect in
New York. The show was designed to help other people in our society, with the
profits of all paintings sold being donated to multiple charities, including AIDs,
MS and cancer research. President Bill Clinton purchased three paintings, including one of Graeme’s, and wrote a
letter of thanks to Graeme.
In 2007, Graeme was the first Australian artist to appear on the TV Series, Fine Art
Showcase, in Los Angeles, a program that sells millions of dollars worth of art each
year. After the global financial crisis, Graeme created the TV Series ‘Put Some
Colour In Your Life’ in 2010. The series was designed to bring Australian art and
culture to audiences across Australia and the world, while promoting artists on a
global platform like never before. It is an entirely unique show that, Graeme’s own
words, is creating a library of the minds of artists.
Thanks to the popularity of the series, Graeme created the Paint Your Life
Foundation in 2013, a not-for-profit charity that aims to bring art and creativity to
those less fortunate in our community. Professional artists will be able to work with
the elderly in nursing homes, muscular dystrophy patients, motor neuron patients,
indigenous youth and inmates in prisons, through art therapy.
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Crime and Punishment
Many seamen have seen Alcatraz Island in San
Francisco Bay and know the history, but how
know about Spike Island, dubbed ‘Ireland’s
Alcatraz.’ In recent years it has become one of
Ireland’s most successful visitor attractions.
Last year it was named Europe’s leading tourist
attraction at the 2017 World Travel Awards. The
former prison was up against some of the world’s
most well-known attractions including the Eiffel
Tower, Roman Colosseum and Buckingham
Palace. And this is great news for an island which
has really been at the centre of the action for
many centuries. It’s been a place of worship and
a prison, it’s held rebels and trained soldiers. In
fact, Spike Island’s history reads more like a
microcosm of the whole of Ireland.
And while it’s a relatively small island lying at the entrance to Cork Harbour, it has a big history. The earliest
evidence of occupation of the island dates back to the 7th century when a monastery was founded by Saint
Mochuada. It was then a strategic location used for defensive and military purposes and down through the years
many different types of fortifications have been built here. In the 18th century the famous star fort that remains
standing today was built, and it dominates much of the island. It is however best known for being an island prison,
earning it the name “Ireland’s Alcatraz”.
The island was a site for holding prisoners back to Cromwell’s time but it was in at the height of the Great Famine in
1847 Spike Island became a full scale prison. It was used as a convict depot, used to house prisoners before they
were deported to Australia.
By 1853 the number of prisoners on the island had risen to 2,500, making it possibly the biggest prison in the British
Empire at the time, if not the world, in terms of the number of prisoners. Up to 40 prisoners were sardined in each
dormitory-style room, measuring 40 feet by 18 feet and there were no individual cells save for the punishment block,
used to detain the most dangerous criminals.
Individual small dark and dingy cells had no furniture and prisoners were locked 23hr a day in chains, The prison's
draconian regime of forced labour coupled with poor living conditions and an inadequate diet meant convicts died
almost daily in the early years. One known prisoner spent 8 years in a cell and left a broken man.
As the country starved homelessness and poverty increased and crime and unrest was rapid. From 1847 to its closure
in 1883 thousands were imprisoned on the island. When the 19th-century prison closed in the island resumed its
original function as a military barracks, only to re-open as a prison from 1985 to 2004.

China Classification Society (CCS)
China Classification Society (CCS) grew its serviced fleet to 34,974 vessels in 2019,
marking another strong annual performance for the Beijing-based group. In its newly
released Annual Report, the society said the total gross tonnage of vessels surveyed exceeded
155.12 million GT by year end, up 7.2 per cent on 2018.CCS’ fleet includes more than
32,000 ships involved in international and domestic shipping, and in excess of 2,600 ocean
fishing vessels. Its ship survey business covers large ore carriers, high value-added ships
including container ships and liquefied natural gas (LNG) carriers, and green and intelligent ships. The society also
provides classification services to a vast range of offshore installations and related industrial products.
CCS ended the year (2020) with a worldwide network of 120 sites following new office openings in Abu Dhabi,
Manila and St. Petersburg. The classification society’s 33,000-plus clients are spread over 166 countries and
regions, and it now holds 52 authorizations from national and regional governments. Five of these authorizations –
from Mongolia, Ghana, Oman, Gabon and Macao – were confirmed in 2019.
Mo Jianhui, CCS Chairman and President, said the organization had worked tirelessly to support the development of
the global shipping industry and the overall development of China, delivering ”an excellent performance that has
strengthened our position as a world-class classification society.” “CCS has a growing fleet that now exceeds 155
million GT, an expanding network of domestic and international offices, and a skilled and dedicated team. We will
pursue our goal to build a first-class classification society with a truly global reach, while using our experience,
skills and international assets to support the growth of the sector and provide our customers with ever more intimate,
professional and quality services.”
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This WWII Naval Ship Was So Unlucky
The USS William D. Porter, “Willie Dee” to
her crew was a War World II destroyer, and is
arguably the unluckiest ship in the history of
the world. She lasted less than two years, until
her ill-fated demise in June of 1945. The USS
William D. Porter (DD-579) was one of the
many war-built assembly line destroyers.
Although the ships were small compared to
modern-day destroyers, they were formidable
forces in their time. Their main armament
included 10 fast-running and accurate
torpedoes that carried 500-pound warheads, but
also included anti-aircraft artillery weapons.
The USS William D. Porter was commissioned
on July 6th 1943 under the command of Lt. Cmdr. Wilfred A. Walter. In November of 1943, she was ordered to
accompany the battleship Iowa on a secret mission across the Atlantic that the crew of the Porter was told nothing
about. The crew members quickly learned its tasks and purposes before setting sail, but clearly wasn’t ready for its
upcoming mission - a few days later, they almost killed the precious secret cargo aboard the Iowa, U.S. President
Franklin D. Roosevelt, Secretary of State Cordell Hull, and many high-level U.S. military officers.
The series of misfortunes began with the surreptitious order to escort the Iowa to North Africa. The night before she
was to set sail, the William D. Porter took out a nearby sister ship when, while backing into the side of this ship, tore
down essential equipment with her anchor - including railings and the captain’s gig. The Willie Dee suffered only
minor scratches to her anchor, but this marked the beginning of her two-year life of total chaos.
About 24 hours later, the four-ship convoy consisting of the William D. Porter, the Iowa, and two other destroyers had
set sail for Africa. All of the ships were under strict orders to maintain total silence as they sailed through the waters
that were suspected to contain German U-boats. The ships hoped to quickly and quietly cross the ocean undetected.
Not long into the journey, there was a massive explosion that shook the entire small fleet. All of the ships immediately
began anti-submarine manoeuvring. The chaos continued until Walter admitted that a depth charge had fallen off of
the stern of the ship. The safety on the charge had mistakenly not been set, and when it crashed into the rough sea, it
detonated.
Soon after accidentally detonating a depth charge, a huge wave smashed into the William D. Porter - thus stripping it
of everything that wasn’t tied down and a man was washed overboard, never to be seen again. As a result of the wave,
the engine room lost power in one of its boilers. The mission, which had demanded total silence, turned into an hourly
reporting fiasco from Walter to the Iowa.
On Nov. 14th, 1943, the four ships were east of Bermuda when the president wanted to test the defences of the Iowa in
the event that they came under an air attack. The crew of the Iowa launched weather balloons to simulate anti-aircraft
targets, and fired over 100 guns. In command of the William D. Porter, Walter, wanting to join in on the fun and
redeem himself for the Willie Dee’s earlier episodes, sent his men to their battle stations.
Willie Dee’s crew started shooting at the Iowa’s missed balloons that had drifted toward their ship. Down below on
the torpedo mounts, the crew was preparing to take practice shots at the Iowa, which was 6,000 yards away. During
live torpedo drills, primers, or small explosive charges, are removed for practice, but one of the torpedo men forgot to
remove the primer from one of the torpedo tubes. Just as the torpedo officer ordered the fake firing command, a
successfully armed and launched torpedo whizzed across the sea, straight toward the Iowa - endangering some of the
world’s most influential figures, including Roosevelt. Tthe next five minutes aboard the Willie Dee were
pandemonium.” The crew ran around yelling conflicting orders, and tried to think of the best way to contact the Iowa
under their stringent orders of silence. They attempted flashing light signals (indicated in the wrong direction, of
course) and then signalled a full speed reverse.
The William D. Porter finally decided that it was necessary to break the mandatory silence and notified the Iowa in the
nick of time. When Roosevelt heard that a torpedo was zooming toward him, he asked to be moved with his
wheelchair over to the railing so that he could see it. Fearing an assassination plot, the Iowa turned its guns toward the
William D. Porter - however, the crisis ended when the torpedo finally detonated as it struck heavy waves created by
the Iowa’s increased speed. Walter reportedly answered with a meek “We did it” when pressed. The entire crew was
placed under arrest and sent to Bermuda to face trial - the first instance in U.S. Naval history that the entire crew of a
ship had been arrested.
One of the torpedo men, Lawton Dawson, confessed to having accidentally left the primer in the torpedo tube and
attempting to conceal the evidence by throwing the primer off the side of the ship. The inquiry proved that the
situation was merely a string of unfortunate events and the information was not released to the public. Dawson was
sentenced to 14 years of hard labor, and the rest of the crew’s careers were to be ended - but Roosevelt intervened,
asking that no punishments be levied on the crew for the series of accidents.
The William D. Porter was eventually reassigned to the Aleutian Islands in the northern Pacific, on a relatively simple
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patrol mission. Before being reassigned to a different
area in the Pacific, however the William D. Porter
accidentally shot a five-inch artillery shell which landed
on the commandant’s front yard on the American base in
the islands.

BHP's LNG Fuelled
Iron Ore - Bulk Carriers
Eastern Pacific will supply the five LNG-fueled
209,000 DWT bulk carriers on charter (those are BIG
ships) In the continuing efforts to deploy LNG-fueled
vessels, Australian mining giant BHP has become the
latest to reach agreements to support its adopting of the
vessels which will reduce its share of CO2 emissions.
Starting in 2022, the mining company plans to transport
iron ore between Western Australia and China on five
LNG-fueled Newcastlemax bulk carriers, which are
projected to be the world's first LNG iron ore bulk
carriers of that size.

The William D. Porter was assigned to Okinawa, Japan,
and finally did a fine job destroying many different
Japanese aircraft … oh, and three American aircraft.
Those who greeted the ship’s crew often joked, “Don’t
shoot, we’re Republicans!” On June 10, 1945, the ship
ran out of any luck it ever possessed. When a fullyloaded kamikaze plane, a Japanese bomber constructed
mostly from canvas and wood - snuck into U.S. airspace,
it attempted to crash into a ship near the William D.
Porter. However, at the last moment, it veered away and
crashed alongside the Willie Dee. The plane sunk, but
still managed to explode underneath of the ill-fated
destroyer. This tore open the ship’s hull and caused the
ship to sink. In a final twist of much-deserved luck all of
the crew survived.

LNG fueled vessels are forecast to help BHP reduce
CO2-e emissions by 30 percent on a per voyage basis
compared to a conventional fueled voyage between
Western Australia and China, and contribute to our
2030 goal to support 40 per cent emissions intensity
reduction of BHP-chartered shipping of our products.

More Cargo Loss for Transpacific as Maersk
Ship Loses Hundreds of Containers in Storm

BHP announced to support its conversion to LNGfueled ships it will be awarding an LNG supply
agreement to Shell. The agreement calls for the LNG
bunkering to take place in Singapore. The FueLNG
Bellina bunker vessel operated by FueLNG, a joint
venture between Shell Eastern Petroleum and Keppel
Offshore & Marine, will supply the vessels which will
be on charter from Eastern Pacific Shipping (EPS) to
BHP.

A Maersk Line containership has lost a significant
number of containers overboard while en route from
China to Los Angeles, the latest in series of container
loss incidents to hit the trans-pacific trade.
Maersk confirms that the Maersk Eindhoven
experienced an engine failure in severe weather off the
coast of Japan on February 17, resulting in a number of
containers being lost overboard.

The LNG bunkering contract will enable BHP to
manage fuel supply risk, build LNG operational
capability internally, and also help to strengthen the
emerging LNG bunkering market in the region," said
Ms. Pant. "This contract is expected to form up to 10
percent of forecasted Asian LNG bunker demand in
2023. The contract is the result of a tender process that
included potential suppliers across several geographies.
Technical capability, available infrastructure and cost
competitiveness were among the stringent criteria.

The Maersk Eindhoven incident is the latest in a
growing container loss incidents to take place in the
trans-Pacific trade since early November (One Aquila,
One Apus, Ever Liberal*, Maersk Essen, MSC Aries),
the most severe being the loss of nearly 2,000 containers
from the ONE Apus on November 30. It also comes just
a little over a month after the Maersk Essen lost some
750 containers as it was also underway from Xiamen to
Los Angeles.

BHP announced its plans for the LNG-fueled bulk
carriers launching a tender in July 2019. EPS was
awarded the five-year time charter contract for five
LNG-fueled Newcastlemax bulk carriers in September
2020. According to EPS, when these 209,000 DWT
vessels are delivered in 2022, they will be the cleanest
and most efficient in the entire dry bulk shipping fleet
and will be IMO 2030 compliant, eight years ahead of
schedule.

MSC topples Maersk at the Top
By : Grant Rowles

For the first time in more than a quarter of a century
Maersk is on track to lose its mantle as the world’s
largest container line.
Mediterranean Shipping Co, now run by former Maersk
COO, Soren Toft, has been hoovering up second-hand
tonnage in a massive way over the last six months.
Combined with new orders for 24,000 teu ships, MSC is
now set to overhaul its 2M partner, Maersk, at the top of
the global rankings, according to updated data from
Alphaliner.
In a report from last November Copenhagen-based SeaIntelligence said that Maersk is pursuing a strategy
focused on profitability rather than size. “But ‘losing’
the #1 ranking spot, which the carrier has had for a
quarter of a century, would still likely have some
emotional impact in Copenhagen,” the analysts
observed. MSC became the world’s second largest
carrier in 2004, and since then, it and Maersk have
continued to top the global ranking table
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Nescafe executives manages to arrange a
meeting with the Pope at the Vatican. After receiving

My wife yelled from upstairs
and asked, “Do you ever get a
shooting pain across your body,
like someone's got a voodoo doll
of you and they're stabbing it?” I
replied “No...” She responded:
“How about now?”

the papal blessing, the Nescafe official whispers, “Your
Holiness, we have an offer for you. Nescafe is prepared
to donate $100 million to the church if you change the
Lord’s Prayer from ‘give us this day our daily bread’ to
‘give us this day our daily coffee.”
The pope responds, “That is impossible. The prayer is
the word of the Lord. It must not be changed.” “Well,”
says the Nescafe man, “we anticipated your reluctance.
For this reason we will increase our offer to $300
million.” “My son, it is impossible. For the prayer is
the word of the Lord, and it must not be changed.”
The Nescafe guy says, “Your Holiness, we at Nescafe
respect your adherence to the faith, but we do have one
final offer. We will donate $500 million that’s half a
billion dollars to the great Catholic Church if you
would only change the Lord’s Prayer from ‘give us this
day our daily bread’ to ‘give us this day our daily
coffee.’ Please consider it.”
The next day the Pope convenes the College of
Cardinals. “There is some good news,” he announces,
“and some bad news.
The good news is that
the Church will come
into $500 million.” “And
the bad news, your
Holiness?”
asks
a
Cardinal. “We’re losing
the
Wonder
Bread
account”...

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,
$20.00 each
Note:- Shirts and Caps subsidised by the Association
MN Poppy Badge
$20.00 each
All Communications to
Brian Hunt on 07 5513 0178
Preferably Email at:- brian.hunt8@bigpond.com

President, Brian Hunt BEM JP
241/2 Falcon Way
TWEED HEAD SOUTH NSW 2486
Ph: 07 5513 0178

Honorary Secretary, Narelle Standen
60 Simpson Drive
BILAMBIL HEIGHTS NSW 2486
Ph: 07 5590 7876
Email: narelle_standen@hotmail.com

Twin Towns RSL
12

