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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS

FROM THE PRESIDENT: To you all, the members of what has
become, our "Unique Club". The wives, fortunately still with
you, the stalwarts who listen to our incessant stories and
"Lamp Swinging". Some I have had the pleasure of meeting,
others I look forward to doing so. Our colleagues and ship-
mates overseas in U.S.A., Canada, Australia, Russia and the
nearer European countries, and those who have joined us since
last December to whom we say "Welcome Aboard".

"A Very Happy and Enjoyable Christmas,

A Guid New Year to Een an' All and Menny May Ye See,

Lang May Yer Lum Reek!"
Each Christmas edition of Northern Light refers to the past
year and it's highlights, this one must surely bo Lho monl
fantastic, with our International Reunion lour of 10 dayn
duration. When we were joined hy veterans from U.H5.A., Canada
and Russia, from Glasgow, to Liverpool, Lo Portamoulh wo will
never forget the many functions with maqgic and poignant
moments.
I am confident our hard working committee will continue to enoure thal we go
from strength to strength in the coming year for continued succonn, comradonhip
and enjoyment for the "Veterans of World War II Arctic Campaign o oo and
only "North Russia Club". May God Bless Her and all who Sail in Hor"
My sincere good wishes to you all, good health and happinest au we nall o inte
the New Year 1993. Always remember:- -
"Tomorrow is the first day of the rest of your life"

Sincerely,

e

FROM THE CHAIRMAN/EDITOR: As chairman it gives me the
greatest pleasure to wish you and your families a Very

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year. Peg joins me with her
seasonal greetings too. I would like to thank you all for
your support - it makes the work of the officers and
committee so very worthwhile.

As editor, I must thank all for their efforts during the
past year - the contributors who supply the wonderful
stories and reports those who put the magazines in the
envelope, the stamp licker and our computor wizz-kid who
produces the address labels. What a wonderful team all doing
a labour of love. Merry Xmas, Happy New Year & Many of 'em!!

‘—Dvcf&(%l”w/wo'

FROM THE TREASURER: I would like to take this opportunity of thanking all
members for their support during the year. And to all those who have kindly
made donations to the the General Fund also the Welfare Fund which is there to
help our distressed members.

Wishing you all a Very Happy Christmas and a Healthy 1993

Ehre Rookdow

= B

FROM THE HON. SECRETARY:

Three menths have elapsed since I was elected Secretary of the North
Russia Club, and I have had a vety easy "working-up trial. Taking over from
Dick will be a gradual process, as some things that he has started he will
finish, thus ensuring that the hand over will go smoothly.

This slow start has made this task - that of writing notes for Northern
Light - the most difficult so far. What do I write about? First of all, I
would like to thank those of you who have telephoned and written to me, to
wish me well in my new job. Words of encouragement are always welcome, and
instill a sense of confidence when undertaking a task such as this. I will do
my best to carry on in the tradition set by my predecessors, and wish to thank
them for the help and advice that they have given me so far.

Finally, a big thank you to all who have written to me, letters of
appreciation following the International Reunion which took place in July-
August. For me it was a lot of work carried out over a period of some 20
months, but to know that so many enjoyed the final outcome made it all worth
while. Thank you also for the many wonderful photographs that you have sent
me, they will be a lasting souvenir of the event.

My wife Nina and I, wish you all a very Happy Christmas and many Happy
Reunions in 1993.

N

A MESSAGE FROM THE MEMBERSHIP SECRETARY appears on Page 43 following the

"WELCOME ABOARD" list of new members.

A BIKE FOR CIHRISTMAS”

A SMALL BOY WAS KILLED WHILST RIDING HIS CHRISTMAS BIKE BY A YOUNG
MAN WHO WAS PROBABLY DRIVING HIS CAR TOO FAST OR WITHOUT DUE CARE
AND ATTENTION.  THIS YOUNG MAN WHO NOW HAS A SMALL SON WHO WANTS A
BIKE FOR CHRISTMAS, MOST PROBABLY HAS THOUGHTS SIMILAR TO MINE WHEN MY

MIND TURNS TO THE 'ARCTIC CAMPAIGN’
AND THOSE SHIPMATES AND COMRADES ON LAND AND IN THE AIR WHO GAVE

THEIR LIVES, WHILST WE WERE SPARED. .

HOW 1l T AM THAT I HAVE SURVIVED TO LIVE MY LIFE TO THE FULL,TO
AVMW¢??7§ZEQHL WOMAN AND HAVE LOVELY DAUGHTERS AND GRANDCHILDREN,
AND THERE IS THIS OTHER VERY SPECIAL THING, THE PRIVILEGE OF LEADING ON
YOUR BEHALF THIS PROJECT TO DEVELOP MEMORIALS JTO THOSE WHO GAVE

THEIR LIVES SO THAT WE COULD LIVE OURS TO THE FULL, THEY WILL NEVER BE

FORGOTTEN NOW. .
WE WIL1L ALWAYS REMEMBER THEM.

THE TRUSTEES AND COMMITTEE OF THE A.C.M.T. WISH YoUu A HAPPY CHRISTMAS.

CorlWhn
/
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REUNIONS AND SOCIAL EVENTS
SOUTH WALES: A Buffet Social Evening was held at Neath Club, South Wales on
Saturday 29 August. The Mayor and Mayoress of Neath, Mr & Mrs Davies, were
welcomed by NRC President Chris Tye and by the reunion organiser Mervyn
Williams and Welfare Officer Ron Phelps. Other committee members of NRC and
Neath Club were in attendance.
A North Russia Club wall plaque was presented to the local club and a set of
"Rugby Captain" medals was presented by Mervyn Williams with the request that
they were handed to the local Young Rugby Club.
Qur members received an excellent welcome, the buffet was superb as was the
entertainment which followed. Our members formed their own Male Voice Choir to
round off the evening. We were invited to make a return visit and a provisional
date has been made for 1993.
A suitable letter of thanks has been sent on behalf of our members.

R.A.F .MURMANSK/VAENGA: Following a successful reunion last year at Hendon,
former members of 151 Wing, and 81 and 134 Squadrons held a very interesting

get-together with Lunchtime Buffet at the Masonic Hall, Rugby. on Thursday 10
September. Our President and Chairman were invited to attend, as was Lhe ACMI
representative. The main feature of the meeting was an impressive display ol
wartime photographs and memorabilia, very professionally displayed on panels.

So many North Russia Club badges and ties wore

evidence that it proves that we are one big happy family. A big "Well Done™ Lo
the organisers.

Merseyside & North West: Despite difficulties with access to M5 Taglel,
another successful Sunday Lunchtime Buffet was held in the Senior Ralon Mons
on 20 September. Forty-six members and twenty-three ladies attendcd und the
mess was bursting at the seams - the buffet tables had to be placcd on the
Drill Deck. Members from Welwyn Garden City and Wolverhampton were welcomod by
the Chairman as were local members who were attending their firslt "lamp
Swinging" event at Eaglet. At the request of those present it was agreod thal
another gathering, with an Xmas flavour will be held on 13 December.

Kent & South East: Our President Chris Tye, following the recent encournging
increase in membership in that area, arranged a Reunion Buffet Lunch ol Lhe
Gibraltar House Hotel, Chatham, on 23 September. Approximately 50 of the Kont
membership attended and included several who had not previously been Lo«
"Swing the Lamp" gathering.

Don Allen, our Vice Chairman also attended and related a few words of wisdom.
Also in attendance was 92 year old Tom Tilbury who is resident at Pembroke
House in Chatham. Tom impressed everyone with his agility, jokes, etc. unc
related his experiences of when, as a 19 year old matelot he went to Archangel
in 1919 - quite a different story!

It was an excellent day when members from Medway and Thanet as the "Men of
Kent" joined the "Kentish Men" from the opposite side of the Medway.

Annual Dinner Dance at Swallow Hotel, Northampton:'any participants considered
this reunion to have been - the best yet . Certainly. it was an excellent event

and great praise must go to Les Jones and his small team of helpers. There
were 160 members and ladies at the dinner in 'The Squires Suite’. Principal
guests were Captain W.M. Caswell MVO, RN and Mrs S. Caswell who have recently
returned from a two year tour of duty at our embassy in Moscow. Other guests
included Lieut. Cmdr. R. Davies RN and Dr. Lindsey Davies (also ex-Embassy)

Mr. David Watkin, Head of Royal Mail Public Relations (NW) and Mrs Helene
Watkin. Also welcomed was Miss Veronica Zykova from Murmansk who asked Uhat
greetings from the citizens of Murmansk be conveyed to you all.

LOOK OUT FOR THE ANNOUNCEMENT REGARDING THE NEXT ANNUAL DINNER IN THE NEXI
EDITION.

6 March:

24 March:

27 March:

3 April:

9/16 May:
22 May:

26 May )
to 1 June)
23 Jilys
24 July:

25 July:

16 Sept:
to :
24 Sept:

June 94:

April 95:

Nov. 95 :

LATE NEWSE

FORTHCOMING EVENTS & SOCIAL CALENDAR

H.M.S.BELLONA REUNION at Victory Services Club, Marble Arch,

London. (NRC members welcome). Details from Arthur Willis,
83 Briar Road, Shepperton, Middlesex TW17 0JB.

WEST COUNTRY REUNION Keyford Arms, Frome, Somerset. Details from

E.(Curly) Morris, 54 Green Lane, Frome, Somerset, BA11 4JU.

NORTHERN REUNION at Stretton Hotel, North Promenade, Blackpool.

Details from Les Jones, 35 Neargates, Charnock Richard, Chorley,
Lancashire.

wA PHOENIX ARISES" Reopening of the Western Approaches H.Q. in

Liverpool. (See press release on pages 24 and 25.)

NATIONAL REUNION at Westhill Hotel, St.Hellier, Jersey, C.I.

Details from Ray Sharrett, Bonnes Vacances, Ltd., 9 Charing
Cross Street, St Hellier, Jersey, C.I.

SOUTHERN REUNION at Victory Club, H.M.S.Nelson, Queen Street,
Portsmouth. Details from Mervyn Williams, 87 Olive Road,
Coxford, Southampton S01 6FT.

OFFICIAL BATTLE OF THE ATLANTIC S50TH ANNIVERSARY CELEBRATIONS at
Liverpool, Birkenhead and Moelfre. Further details in Stop Press.

ROYAL TOURNAMENT at Earls Court, London. We will be making a
block booking of seats. See next edition of Northern Light.

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING followed by EVENING BUFFET DANCE. Details
in next edition.

WREATH LAYING PARADE at Russian Memorial at Brookwood Military
Cemetery followed by Buffet Lunch. Details in next edition.

A "RUN ASHORE IN ICELAND" WITH COMMANDER OLIVER WRIGHT visiting
Reykjavik, Keflavik, Akranes, Hvalfjordur, Akureyri, Blue Lagoon,
Grimdavik, etc, etc. Details from Cmdr.Oliver Wright, Peregrine,
Four Winds House, 15 High Street, Hampton Hill, Middlesex.

A "RUN ASHORE IN NORMANDY" Visit "D-Day" sites in Portsmouth,
Poole, Utah, Omaha, Sword, Juno and Gold landing beaches,
Aromanches, Mulberry Harbour, and Pegasus Bridge.

A "VE DAY RUN ASHORE" in Germany with German Naval 0ld Comrades
Associations.

A V] DAY RUN ASHORE" in Singapore for a week of Services and
Parades covering Remembrance Day with Australian ex-servicemen.

Three re fitted WW2 U.S. Liberty ships, JEREMIAH O'BRIEN, LANE
VICTORY and JOHN W BROWN will visit Furope in 1944 to commemorate
the S0th Anniversary of D-Day. They are exfgc614fto be at Umghg gnd
Juno landing beaches on 6th June, then spend two months.v131t1ng
ports in Europe and Britain. Northern Light will keep you informed.

000000000000



"THE BATTLE OF THE BARENTS SEA"

First, a letter from Tom Spiers (Memb.N°32):

I have just read Dudley Pope's paperback entitled "North 73" which is a
graphic account of Convoy JW51B during which the Battle of the Barents Sea
took place.

) His narrative covers the events from both British and German points of
view and is in my opinion, a part of history well worth reading.

The weather was atrocious on 31 December 1942 when the cruiser HIPPER and
pogket battleship LUTZOW with an escort of six destroyers, attacked JW51B
which consisted of fourteen freighters accompanied by ONSLOW, ORWELL, ORIBI,
OBDURATE, OBEDIENT and ACHATES. Also I must include the corvettes RHODODENDRON
and HYDERABAD with the minesweeper BRAMBLE.

Difficulty was experienced in passing enemy reports from ONSLOW to Scapa
Flow W/T due to weather conditions and aerials being iced up and Scapa was tao
far away to receive the weak signals being transmitted.

My involvement with the convoy was comparatively unimportant as 1 was a
telegraphist on ANSON which was in a shadowing role miles away in company wilh
the cruiser CUMBERLAND and destroyers FORESTER, ICARUS and IMPULSIVE.

One of the operators on ANSON picked up a weak signal which he recalised

was an 'enemy report' from one of the convoy's escorts and this signal was
relayed to Scapa Flow, who in turn informed the Admiralty that a battlc was in
progress. B

According to Dudley Pope, this operator was, previously to joining the
navy, a monk!! For the life of me I cannot recall anyone on our mess-deck who

could have had such an unusual vocation.

Can anyone jog my memory?

For anyone whose appetite has been whetted, North 73 was published by Pan
paperbacks and was last reprinted in 1977.......

Tom Spiers.

| DESTROYERS
‘1  BEAT BIG
il = NAZI FORCE

cWHINNIE, ‘qu/ql"C‘o.rrespondeht

Give praise this morning to the men of our destroyers who, to safe-
guard an important convoy to Russia on New Year's Eve, flung them-
selves at superior enemy forces until "bigger sisters" could
arrive on the scene.

The convoy they were shielding got through unscathed, despite the
fact that one of Hitler's two pocket-battleships is believed to
have been among the German units.

The Admiralty in the official story last night, reveals that the
German destroyer previously mentioned as having been left in a

sinking condition was, in fact, sunk, and damage is claimed to one
of the larger ships.
Give praise to the man who led the destroyers in one of the
greatest David and Goliath sea battles of the war.
The darkness of northern nights, snowstorms and the big guns of
the enemy ships did not divert him from his purpose.
His name is Captain Robert St. Vincent Sherbrooke, D.S5.0., R.N., V..
in H.M.S. ONSLOW, one of our new Lightning class destroyers.
This is the official story of the action told by the Admiralty
last night:-

Ice Hazards

"In spite of almost continual darkness, extreme cold, navigational
hazards due to ice and low visibility and interference from the
enemy, supplies continue to reach Russia by the northern route.

"In a communiqué published on December 31, the Admiralty
announced that H.M. ships had made contact with enemy surface
forces in Northern waters.

"It was then stated that operations were continuing.

"At this time our naval forces were engaged in escorting the
convoy, loaded with important military supplies for our Russian
ally.

ZOn the morning of December 31 British destroyers, commanded by
Captain R. St. V. Sherbrooke, D.S5.0., R.N., in H.M.S. ONSLOW,
which were escorting the convoy, made contact with a greatly
superior enemy force, thought to consist of one pocket battleship,
one cruiser and a number of destroyers off the North Cape, at the
extreme north of Norway.

' Fled To Bases

"Captain Sherbrooke immediately led his destroyers into the
attack and closed with the enemy with great gallantry. In the semi-
darkness and with visibility further reduced by frequent snow-
storms, contact was fleeting and intermittent.

"Fighting was continued for about two hours. By resolute and
skilful handling, this small force of destroyers succeeded in
driving off four attempts by the strong enemy forces to destroy
the convoy.

"More powerful forces then arrived in support and engaged the
enemy, who escaped in the low visibility and returned at high
speed to the safety of their bases on the Norwegian coast.

"The enemy has admitted that a destroyer, reported to be of the
Maas class, which our forces last sighted in a sinking condition,
was, in fact, sunk, and damage is claimed to one of the larger
ships.

"The Board of Admiralty regrets to announce that H.M. destroyer
ACHATES (Lieut-Commander A.H. Tyndall Jones, R.N.) was damaged in
the defence of the convoy, and subsequently sank.

"H.M.S. ONSLOW suffered some damage and casualties. The next of
kin of casualties in both these ships have been informed.

Convoy Untouched

"The convoy suffered no loss or damage as a result of the
enemy's efforts and has arrived in North Russian ports."

That story of a convoy to Russia bears out the feeling in naval circles
that Hitler is being forced to turn his attention to the possibility of
bringing out his surface forces.

Bringing out a pocket battleship and sending out blockade runners endeavouring

to bring essential supplies from Japan may be the start of a new

intensification of the sea war.

Captain Sherbrooke is 42. He received his D.S.0. for his daring resource and

devotion to duty durina the second battle of Narvik.

The above was unsuitable for photocopy direct from the press cutting and has
been typed verbatim.




A TIME HALF~REMEMBERED.

On New Year's Eve morning 1942, I was closed up for dawn action stations
standing at the back of the bridge on ONSLOW. I remember that it was ccld and
I remember the incessant snow showers, but I do not recall that at times,
according to some official accounts, the visibility was occasionally as much
as five miles. I had joined ONSLOW when she commissioned in 1941 and as a
signalman had become familiar with identifying shapes seen dimly through misty
half-light. In the Battle of the Barents Sea which followed our sighting of
HIPPER my recollection is one of blurred, half-seen, images as we engaged the
German flagship.

Maybe some of my old shipmates who served with me onboard that day will have
more detailed memories. There are not many of us left but I am happy to count
amongst the few a number of my old fellow-communication-branch mates - Dicky
Ashton, Tom Upton, Phil Vine and Nobby Grant, all alive but maybe, not always
kicking.

In a letter written home early in 1943 I described how, after the first HIPPER
shells destroyed 'A' and 'B' guns, my immediate reaction was to wonder how I
would survive in the icy waters of the Arctic. Mercifully there was so
much happening I did not have time for further morbid speculation. Shortly
after a shell hit the funnel, I heard a shouted question from the bridge to
the starboard lookout. There was no reply and someone, I think it was the
0.0.W., instructed me to investigate. I saw a slumped duffle-coated figure;
and although I saw no sign of a wound it was clear that the lookout was dead.
It was not at first apparent to those of ,us at the back of the bridge that
Captain Sherbrooke had been badly injured. He was still standing but thick
smoke covered the bridge; and as information about the devastation above and
below decks started to arrive there was so much else to command everyone's
attention. It was only when the captain's steward and the ship's doctor were
seen supporting Capt. Sherbrooke that it became obvious he had been seriously
wounded. I can see him now as he was finally persuaded to leave the bridge.
Commander Marchant, to whom he handed over command of ONSLOW, has, I know, an
excellent memory so maybe he can recall how long it was after Captain
Sherbrooke's terrible eye injury that he at last agreed to go below. We had
developed a dangerous list to starboard, but in contrast to my earlier concern
I never doubted that we would stay afloat.

Feelings and attitudes can be recalled more easily than actual events, but I
do remember the smoke screen put out by one of the '0' boats as we withdrew
through convoy JW51B; and also, later, the frightening scenes of destruction
below decks. Preoccupation with survival and what was going to happen next
helped prevent contemplation of ONSLOW's dead and dying, but I was shocked and
saddened to learn of the death of my messmate Tom Braithwaite. Tom was a radar
operator who must have been killed when a shell hit the funnel for he was at
action stations close by.

Last year in Cardiff, at the first reunion of ex-ONSLOW shipmates, I met Tom's
daughter and recalled how, late in the afternoon after the battle, I had stood
on the quarterdeck as we buried her father at sea. Some others of those who
died that day were buried at the same time and those of us who stood witness
will never forget the scene. 1 have read a number of accounts of Russian
convoys, particularly in 'Northern Light', and often wonder at such detailed
recollection. Memories can be very selective and many incidents recalled by
old shipmates of mine remain quite forgotten by me; whilst some isolated,
sometimes trivial, experiences are still clear. One such I recall occurred New
Years Day morning as we sailed into Kola Inlet. I had the forenoon watch and
was standing next to a stranger on the bridge. I have forgotten who he was, -
maybe a pilot who we had picked up on our way in. Speaking English he had an
unmistakable Scottish accent which completely disappeared when he spoke
Russian. I do not know why this was so, when some of the more dramatic events
of the previous day are only dimly recalled.

After berthing at Vaenga, ONSLOW's wounded were taken ashore and work began
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making the ship habitable. The devastation above and below decks, the loss of
stores, the cold and the sheer awfulness of the Russian winter combined to
make a far from happy start to the new year. The joint efforts of the ship's
company and the young Russian shipyard workers helped improve conditions but
life remained primitive.
We were eventually moved up the inlet to Rosta where the task of making us
seaworthy started. I still have a copy of the signal received shortly after
our arrival informing us that Captain Sherbrooke had been awarded the Victoria
Cross.
It was in Rosta that I encountered a young Russian shipyard worker carrying a
piece of ship's plating which he had just cut out of the ship's side. In the
centre of the metal was a jagged hole made by one of HIPPER's shells. It took
much persuasion and the sacrifice of a precious 'tot' to induce him to let me
have my souvenir. This piece of metal has lain in various attics for close on
fifty years until earlier this year. In May, at a civic reception given to ex-
ONSLOW crew by the Borough of Oldham Council on the occasion of the 50th
anniversary of the borough's adoption of ONSLOW, I was delighted to present
the memento tn Oldham Branch of the Royal Navy Association. I hope they have
it suitably framed!
Qur months long stay in North Russia had few compensations but I remember a
pantomime put on for us by personnel from the local shore establishment, and a
not very skilful first attempt to ski. There was an even more unsuccessful
attempt to discuss the war with a Russian signalman with whom I once shared a
watch in a shore signal station. Despite our failure to communicate easily
with many Russians it was during this period that I learned the meaning of
total war and came to understand the strong commitment to all-out war against
the Nazis.
Many stories of life in North Russia during the war tell of distrust and
suspicion and I do not doubt that this was not an uncommon experience. Howeyer
my abiding recollection is of fiercely patriotic men - and women - suffering
great hardships in defence of their country. When our depleted ship's company
at last left for Scapa in a patched up ONSLOW we were glad to see the back of
the awful place. But I will not forget that it was in such conditions that our
war-time allies carried on the grim struggle against a common enemy. My
respect and gratitude for the contribution they made to our final victory has
remained undiminished through the years.

John Stenton. Memb.N°1154.

000000000000

CAPTAIN R. St.V. SHERBROOKE V.C. R.N.
By 'Bunting Tosser' Tom Upton.

To us on ONSLOW it was to be just another Russian Convoy in late December
1942, with the exception that we now had a new skipper, Captain St Vincent
Sherbrooke RN, Captain D17, our previous skipper, Captain "Beaky" Armstrong,
having left ONSLOW to take command of LAFOREY serving at that time in the Med.
Sadly, Captain Armstrong was later to lose his life with many of his crew on
that ship.

It was Captain Sherbrooke's first voyage with us, and in fact his only trip as
I will explain later.

Being a Bunting Tosser, and obviously standing watches on the bridge, one was
always in close proximity of the Captain and Officers on watch etc. Well, in
my own humble opinion it was obvious that Captain Sherbrooke was totally
different to Captain Armstrong, as the latter seemed more dashing and
flamboyant, the former seemed more serious in his ways, and with no
disrespects to Captain Armstrong, was a very good and distinguished looking
man.

We left Iceland escorting JW51B on 22 December 1942, it was to be another
Christmas at sea, I don't remember what we had for dinner that day, but I know
it wasn't turkey!



r—————— —
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Between Jan Mayan and Bear Island on 27th a "Daddy of all Gales" struck the
convoy and raged for three days. When it did abate the convoy was scattered
all over the Hogwash, and we had the tiresome job of rounding them up. Oh
well, we had seen it all before! but little did we know what was in store for
ONSLOW and the rest of 17th DF.

On 31 December we had a warning that German heavy units were possibly going to
attack the convoy. It was not long in coming, we observed gun flashes to
starboard and soon a few near misses splashed around ONSLOW. Our 4.7" guns
opened up, that is the two that were not iced up. But in no time at all we
were hit four times by 8" H.E. shells from HIPPER. One was a direct hit on
B gun which wiped out the crew. One struck below the bridge in the P.0's mess,
one hit the funnel and demolished the Radar hut, another went through the
Seamens mess.

ONSLOW was in a sorry mess as fires raged forward and she developed a list to
Port. But it was the skilful tactics of Captain Sherbrooke in making dummy
torpedo attacks on HIPPER that succeeded in keeping her from the convoy.
Captain Sherbrooke received horrific wounds to the face from the shrapnel of
the shell that destroyed B gun. He was taken down below to his sea cabin for
the M.0's attention, but only after he had delegated command of the 17th DF to
OBEDIENT. Lieutenant Commander Marchant then took command of ONSLOW and we
were out of the action as our main concern now Wwas to keep the ship afloat.
Not long afterwards much to our great relief,Rear Admiral Burnett arrived in
the nick of time with cruisers SHEFFIELD and JAMAICA. That tipped the odds a
bit in our favour.

We managed to get the fires under control and rejoined the convoy. We arrived
at Vaenga and Captain Sherbrooke with the rest of the wounded were taken to
hospital there.

Captain Sherbrooke was awarded the V.C. for this action and he was later flown
home for further treatment, but still lost the sight of one eye. Although his
command of the 17th D.F. was very brief it was certainly full of action.

I served on ONSLOW from September 1941 to September 1945 and during that time
we had six different Captain (D)s. '

000000000000

FROM YET ANOTHER 'BUNTING TOSSER'
(Dickie Ashton)

I was a young signalman of 19 years of age, ONSLOW being my second ship, but
my first destroyer. My action station was on the bridge so I had a 'bird's eye
view' of the Battle of the Barents Sea.

The weather was atrocious, freezing cold, blowing a gale, plenty of snow
flurries, visibility very poor.

It was just another Russian convoy or so we thought! The first thing I recall
is a destroyer bearing Green 015°, I challenged it with the code of the day
with the aldis lamp - no answer! The enemy destroyer veered away and we never
saw it again.

Suddenly on the port bow there were many gun flashes, we turned towards them
with all our 4.7" guns firing, little did we know it was HIPPER and LUTZOW.
Captain Sherbrooke was to the left of where I stood, he suddenly fell to the
deck badly wounded. We had been hit several times.......veiiieviiriiinnnnnnns

............. Black smoke was pouring from what was left of the funnel, the
noise from the damaged siren was deafening, we were listing to starboard, it
was like a mad house.

All destroyers were making smoke to protect the convoy, keeping HIPPER and
LUTZOW away from the convoy. The firing ceased and from my recollection, it
was as if a curtain came down and HIPPER and LUTZOW disappeared through it,
that was the end of the action.

We had of course retired by this time, reinforcements being on the way.

Lieut. Cmdr Marchant, very skilfully and with great seamanship, considering
the damage te the ship, took us, by ourselves into Kola Inlet and we berthed at
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Vaenga.

The ship sailed up to Murmansk for repairs but unfortunately for me and my
oppo Tom Upton, we were dumped ashore in Vaenga to man a Russian signal
station. This station was a wooden hut, no facilities, no heat and very little
food. The Russians were very unfriendly and suspicious. We were very happy to
rejoin ONSLOW five weeks later.

It was a great thrill sailing into Scapa Flow with all the Home Fleet cheering
us and the Royal Marine bands playing all the appropriate tunes.

From Scapa to Immingham for repairs and leave, once again I was unlucky, being
Captain (D)s staff, I was recalled from leave to join OFFA with the new
Captain (D), Captain McCoy, R.N. We rejoined ONSLOW on her return to the
flotilla.

I count myself very lucky to be here to tell the tale, as there was a lot of
shrapnel and bits and pieces flying round that bridge.

H.M.S.ACHATES

We have only one ACHATES crew member amongst the club's membership, Jim
McHugh. Jim has produced about 14 pages of copy, much of it concerns the
convoy and would produce a lot of repetition. The rest makes extremely
interesting reading..ceveensssmnsesas The action restarted with the convoy
escort being attacked by HIPPER, LUTZOW and destroyers. Unfortunately ACHATES
became the first target for HIPPER, the bridge got a direct hit. Our skipper,
Lieutenant Commander A.H.T.Johns R.N. was killed as were a lot of our shipmates
whose action stations were on or near the bridge. There was considerable
damage to the boiler room and elsewhere. In spite of all this we continued to
shield the convoy for another hour and forty minutes. But at 1300 hrs we were
compelled to call NORTHERN GEM and ask her to stand by. Thank God for that
message as the ship had turned over on to her port side. We all clambered up
on to the side of the ship pulling a lot of our shipmates up with us.

We saw flashes in the distance, a signalman picked up the message - it was
NORTHERN GEM. Just as she approached the side (which was the bottom of the
ship, her bows started to go down.

We all went over into the water and swam to her. Thank God for those scrambling
nets and the lads on NORTHERN GEM. They ordered us into the engine room area
where we got warm and dried out. We had managed to get several of our injured
shipmates with us. But there were many uninjured who were not lucky enough to
be picked up, there were only 81 survivors. Everyone on NORTHERN GEM did all
they could for us, they made soup and sandwiches and the skipper ordered an
immediate rum issue. We stayed in the engine room area until we heard voices
above. OBEDIENT was asking where ACHATES was. NORTHERN GEM informed them that
we had been sunk and there were survivors onboard. The same message was passed
to OBDURATE.

OBEDIENT had been damaged during the action and her W/T was out of action.
HIPPER and the destroyers continued to try to break through to the convoy but
were driven back by our destroyers. They eventually withdrew when SHEFFIELD
and JAMAICA arrived to join the escort. It was established that the German
forces had retreated to the north west, but the close escort were unaware of
this and we all spent a very anxious night. We eventually arrived in the Kola
Inlet and a message was displayed on all ships notice boards. "THE CONDUCT OF
ALL OFFICERS AND MEN OF THE ESCORT AND COVERING FORCE, THROUGHOUT THIS
SUCCESSFUL ACTION AGAINST GREATLY SUPERIOR ENEMY FORCES WAS IN ACCORDANCE WITH
THE TRADITIONS OF THE SERVICE. AN ENEMY FORCE OF AT LEAST, ONE POCKET
BATTLESHIP, ONE HEAVY CRUISER AND SIX DESTROYERS, WITH ALL THE ADVANTAGES OF
SURPRISE AND CONCENTRATION, SHOULD BE HELD OFF FOR 5 HOURS BY THE ESCORTS AND
DRIVEN OFF BY THE CRUISERS, WITHOUT LOSS TO THE CONVOY. YOUR COMMITMENT IS
MOST CREDIBLE. AND SATISFACTORY INDEED  THANK YOU ALL.

Myself and our officers and shipmates were helped out with clothing and toilet

gear, then allocated to the "O" boats for the voyage home to U.K. I was on
OBEDIENT for the voyage. When we left Kola Inlet the sea was like a mill pond,

there was not a ripple and we had a great voyage home. We were well looked
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after by the lads on board and we volunteered to do watches and help out with
the chores. We arrived back in Scapa Flow and as we sailed in we were mustered
on deck. We sailed through the lines of ships at the anchorage and they
signalled our return by sounding off their sirens and two of the ships played
the tune "Miss You" on their tannoy systems. It was a great welcome home.
We said our goodbyes to the lads who had done so much for us and I hope you
wont mind if I finish off my report of the action with a special "Thank You"
to the officers and men of NORTHERN GEM for returning and picking us up. From
all of us who were lucky to survive. God Bless You All.
JIMMY McHUGH N°1556.
Ex ACHATES/NAIRANA.
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RESTRICTED ADMIRALTY MESSAGE
ACTION ON NEW YEAR'S EVE

The attached account of the action on New Year's Eve in defence of Convoy
JW51B is forwarded for the information of Flag and Commanding Officers. It may
be demonstrated to ships' companies but they should be warned that the matter
is SECRET.
2. Some points of interest for future operations are:-
~(a) R.D.F. The very great importance of maintaining an all round
sweep throughout an action of this sort. Failure to do so
resulted in at least one ship on each side being surprised.

(b

~

Tactics. The value of offensive tactics and the unwillingness
of the enemy to face much weaker forces if these are resolutely
handled. The disposition of enemy destroyers astern of their
heavy ships and their failure to take part in the action or
to seize the opportunity to attack the convoy while much of its
escort was engaged with the heavy forces.

(c) Smoke. The -value of smoke for covering the convoy and
frightening off the enemy. The necessity for prompt action in
laying and maintaining it by ships of the escort, especially the
smaller ones not engaged in the main action. The C.S. smoke
apparatus froze up.

(d) Enemy Gunnery. The enemy appeared to be using R.D.F. ranging.
The shooting ranged from good to indifferent. Flashless
propellant was NOT used.

(e) Communications. When silence was broken, W/T communication was
good. R/T was a failure, probably owing to the long period of
silence before the action. The intense cold, and the fact that low

brilliance signal lanterns cannot be operated with gloves on,
greatly reduced the efficiency of V/S communication.

3. Technical points will be dealt with more fully in due course.

JACK C. TOVEY

ADMIRAL

DISTRIBUTION

FLAG AND COMMANDING OFFICERS OF H.M. SHIPS OF HOME FLEET.
(Copy to: Commander in Chief, for Western Approaches escorts)
(12 copies)

G P
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COPY OF SIGNAL REFERRING TO MESSAGE SENT BY ADMIRAL GOWVKO,
Commander in Chief, Soviet Northern Fleet.

_WESSACE

Date: 30th January 1943 N°. 406/29

To: THE COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF, WESTERN APPROACHES,
DERBY HOUSE. LIVERPOOL
The following message which has been received from
Vice Admiral Golovko, Commander-in-Chief, North Russian Fleet,
is forwarded. The loss of ACHATES when serving with the Home
Fleet Destroyers was deeply regretted and her gallant action
was an inspiration to all who were in company with her:

"Rear Admiral (Destroyers),
Rear Admiral Burnett.

I congratulate you upon your victory over the enemy.
You withstood a battle against superior forces, and, in spite of
the latter's counter action, brought the convoy in its entirety
into our waters.

I sincerely regret the loss of the destroyer ACHATES
and of its valiant company.

(Signed) GOLOVKO
Vice Admiral.

(Signed) ROBERT BURNETT
REAR ADMIRAL

Submitted by Jim McHugh.
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Proud
towns
raised el

by the then Mayor of Oldham,
m Alderman H E Chamberlain, and
the chairman of Lees Councll,

Py 7//4/2 /L/\/‘k

In appreciation of the effort, crew
members of the Onslow visited
Oldham and Lees in March, 1943,
staying overnight with local
residents and being regally
entertained.

OLDHAM'S connection with HMS
Onslow began in January. 1942,
when arrangements weré put in
hand for the Oldham and Lees
Warship Week, due to begin on
Saturday, February 7.

The aim was to raise £700,000 — the
cost of a destroyer — but the people
of Oldham and Lees actually raised
£1,000,68] 6s. 8d. at processions. film
shows. exhibitions and rallying

speeches around the district

/\,/WVW

Councillor S Lees.
The Onslow was built on the Clyde
in 1941 and sailed more than a .
quarter of a million miles on active
service in the Atlantic, the Arctic

‘ and the Mediterranean.

After from the battle which led to

| the VC for Captain Sherbrooke. the

| Onslow was involved in further
major action when. on Boxing Day.
1943, her convoy was attacked by

| the cruiser, Scharnhorst.

From EVENING CHRONICLE, OLDHAM, MONDAY, JUNE 8, 1992




M.V.PONTFIELD IN CONVOY JW51B
By J.Walsh 3rd Radio Officer.

I completed Wireless School in Cork, Ireland and applied to the Marconi
Company with my Second Class P.M.G. Certificate on December 11, 1942 at
Liverpool. 1 was immediately assigned to the M.V. PONTFIELD, a 10,000 ton.
tanker laying at Birkenhead with Captain L.B.Carr in command.

1 had a feeling of anxiety when I saw the outside steam and water pipes
being lagged, but with the knowledge that half of this ship was built in
Sweden and the other half built in U.K., my anxiety was allayed, because
previously a magnetic mine sunk only half of this ship!

We assembled in Loch Ewe and left there as Convoy JW51B on 22 December at
1500 hours. Captain Melhuish was Commodore in EMPIRE ARCHER and Vice-Commodore
was the captain of CALOBRE. The Senior Officer Escorts on leaving Loch Ewe was
BRAMBLE's Commander H.T.Rust D.S.O.

BRAMBLE later, was the first to sight the attacking force just before she
was sunk. The Rescue ships were NORTHERN GEM and VIZALMA.

JW51B was a small convoy, its other function was to lure the German
Battle Fleet out of the Norwegian fjords. The following vessels made up the
convoy; EMPIRE ARCHER, CALOBRE, DALDORCH, EMPIRE EMERALD, PONTFIELD, CHESTER
VALLEY, PUERTO RICAN, EXECUTIVE, R.W.EMERSON, JEFFERSON MYERS, BALLOT,
VERMONT, YORKMAR and J.H.LA TROBE.

The German ships took the bait, HIPPER, LUTZOW and six destroyers
attacked the convoy on December 31 at 0900. Shells started dropping close to
the ship and we could only surmise that. they were cowming from the flashes on
the horizon, it was not yet daylight so we could not see the near misses to
the other ships in the convoy. The convoy made some turns and towards evening
the flashes fell behind, we assumed that part of the Home Fleet which had been
shadowing us, now had engaged the surface raiders.

At 1000 on January 2, we saw the Russian shore line, then we became
fogged in, so we hove to for a full day. The weather was poor most of the
time, visibility was bad and with the lack of star and sun sights and no
navigational aids we had a job locating the mouth of Kola Inlet.

At last the pilot boarded and we started upstream to Murmansk on Jan 3.
Half way there we rammed the side of the inlet, in thick fog, we then went
astern and put the rudder and propeller up on an underwater shelf. We signalled
ashore by Radio, soon a destroyer came alongside and we gave her some fuel,
went onboard and had a drink. We were holed just forward of the fore tank. The
large reinforcing timber beams installed in the forepeak for iceflow protection
saved our cargo and us. We were eventually towed upstream where we anchored
of f Rosta Drydock. We had Russian lighters, a corvette, a couple of destroyers
alongside taking off fuel oil and a large tanker taking the aviation spirit
(5250 tons of it!). The tanker was SAN CIPRIANO and while we were both half
full, at five minutes past noon on Saturday, January 9, a lone plane dropped a
bomb on the galley of SAN CIPRIANG killing four DEMS gunners, six other crew
were badly injured and our lifeboats badly damaged. 1 received a piece of
shrapnel in my leg, standing amidships. It could have been a lot worse for all
the ships if the bomb had been a few feet forward of where it did explode.

The Russian pilot! disappeared after we hit the rocks, he may have been a
spy although it probably would not have made any difference as regards the
penalty which he would have received. We did see some footprints in the snow,
leading up the side of the cliff, so we presumed he had jumped ship.

For the next five months we were in and out of drydock several times for
repairs, the rudder post had to be removed and straightened also the prop.
Other Russian ships and destroyers and submarines had priority for drydock
work. This period and the ensuing five months in Archangel waiting for the
winter darkness to come home,is another story.

We did return to U.K. in November 1943. 1 do not remember the convoy
number (RAS4A, Ed.). We paid off on the Tyne and had a few days leave before I
signed on another ship bound for the Mediteranean.
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H.M.S. CASSANDRA.
By J.Roberts (Asdics)
An excerpt from a 42-page portfolio of Cassandra memories, edited and produced
by Morris Birkett, for private circulation amongst Cassandra survivors.

At approximately 0530 on 11 December, 1944, U-boat U-365, commanded by
Lieutenant J.G.Diether Todenhagen, torpedoed CASSANDRA in position 71°57'N
32°04'E, approximately 190 miles NNW of Murmansk whilst returning as escort of
Convoy RA62 bound for Loch Ewe.

At that time I was on Asdic morning watch, with S.D.Greeno. I remember that
the radar had been reporting many schnorkel echoes astern of the convoy which,
were backed up by D/F reports from London and meant a Wolf Pack was following
us. Whilst the sea was probably a moderate swell I wished it had been more
violent as this made gauging torpedo depth for firing difficult and therefore
safer for us. Being "canteen boat" astern of the convoy we were probably the
most vulnerable. It occurred to me that the sonar sweep ahead was into the
convoy and that we were exposed to the rear and unable to hear anything which
was within the arc of our own ship's propellers.

On being hit I was lifted off my seat and I can remember banging my head
against a metal protrusion in the Asdic .cabinet As it became obvious that the
sonar had gone I went up on to the bridge to see what had happened. It was
pitch black, except for our own signal lamp which was rapidly giving a quick
signal into the blackness. After about five minutes of rushing about to find
out as much as I could it was a relief to realise we were still afloat and
relatively stable. I went below to the Wardroom Flat and started to close the
Mess Deck watertight doors, the other side of which seemed to be a black hole
of nothingness, where the bows had been. To my amazement shortly after closing
a door it opened again and out popped a survivor, as if a ghost from the other
side. The Surgeon Lieutenant was using the Flat as an emergency area and was
administering morphia to an injured Stoker who had broken his back.

At about 0900 it was getting light and a walk on the upper deck revealed a
crack right across the deck of the torpedo tube area with light coming through
from the Engine Room below. Instructions were given to jettison all eight
torpedoes and to ditch all depth charges.

The Wardroom was converted into a hospital sick bay and damage control teams
desperately assembled timber baulks to shore up the forward bulkhead. This was
buttressed partly by the oil fuel tanks which were bulging dangerously. Chief
Mechanic Willis was in charge and he worked tirelessly to hold the bulkhead.
If it gave way we would probably have to abandon ship. We prayed that the
swell would not make matters worse-and fortunately many of us owe our lives to
his efforts. His subsequent award of the B.E.M. was well deserved.

Our escort took us in tow and as I recall some assistance was given by our own
engines turning very slow astern, it taking about three days to limp back to
Murmansk at about 2-3 knots. We rigged a sail of canvas but I think this was
more to steady the hull than provide power. A large part of the crew now moved
to the Stern Mess Deck to eat and sleep until our return to port.

On reaching harbour we tied up and the following day the Coxswain's party
extracted the dead from the tangled mess of what remained of the bow, severed
from behind 'B' Gun. A special issue of rum was given to the party concerned
for this unpleasant task. The following morning I attended as one of the
burial party, the service being taken by the Captain, Lieut. G.C.Leslie R.N.
We sailed in a trawler escort which proceeded to the mouth of the Kola Inlet
for burial at sea. The rest of the injured were moved to Vaenga Hospital and
the remaining crew, including myself, started to count our blessings and enjoy
new activities. I still possess the presentation albums of the U.5.S.R. given
to us for our efforts in presenting a ships concert at the Inter Club for the
crews of other convoys that arrived. We were given the assistance of about 20
Russian dancing girls, lead by Tania - I wonder how many of you can remember
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Tania - believed to be a graduate of Leningrad University, dressed in her
Russian fur hat and fur coat, with leather snow boots - the sexiest vision we
had seen in Russia - hand picked we suspected as an intelligence agent to

listen to our conversations. She spoke perfect English and was also in charge
of catering administration at the shore based R.N. W/T station - to mingle
with our turns. The final night ended with a formal seated party in which all
crew members were given tumblers of vodka to toast the glorious war effort of
both countries. Few could stand up at the end of it and not to toast was
inviting offence.

We survived and the days passed, trying to learn to ski from skis lent by the
Russians. The local children roared with laughter at our mistakes and a little
ice skating also took place. Other memories of this time were Christmas Day
eating lots of Mars bars, appalling Russian rye bread and making Punch from
gin, Pusser's rum and vodka. The Wardroom entered into the spirit of things
and I can remember Lieutenant Leslie, letting me use the Captain's day cabin
under the bridge to sleep in, presumably, to reduce overcrowding in the
remaining Mess deck.

A keepsake of this entire affair was a prayer book presented to me at my
confirmation, which I took to sea with me and was in my locker in the
forecastle when we were hit. I lost everything in the locker, probably blown
to smithereens in the bow. I found the prayer book on the deck of the bridge
soaked with sea water and wondered how on earth it had arrived there. I still
possess it.

U-365, which did the damage to CASSANDRA was sunk on 13 December, 1944. The
only survivor, picked up by ORIBI was its Commander Lieutenant Diether
Todenhagen.
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I'M TIRED

Yes, I'm tired. For several years I've been blaming it on middle
age, poor blood, lack of vitamins, air pollution, underarm odour,
yellow wax build-up, and another dozen maladies that make you
wonder if life is worth living.
But I've found out it ain't that. I'm tired because I'm overworked.
The population of this country is 51 million, 21 million are
retired. That leaves 30 million to do the work.
There are 19 million at school, that leaves 11 million to do the
work.
2 million are unemployed and 4 million work for the Government,
that leaves 5 million to do the work.
One million are in the Armed Forces etc., that leaves 4 million to
do the work.
Three million are employed by County and Borough Councils, leaving
1 million to do the work.
There are 620,000 people in hospital and 379,998 people in prison,
which leaves 2 people to do the work - You and me!
And you're sitting on your arse reading this -

NO WONDER I'M BLOODY TIRED.

Anon.
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Though he was not in the regular Navy, one World War II merchant skipper was
determined to run a taut ship. He requested the ship's officers to wear ties
at all meals. Everyone complied except one crusty old Chief Engineer. Threats
and blandishments had no effect. But one morning the skipper was overjoyed
when he arrived at breakfast to find the Chief wearing a tie. His joy was
short-lived, however. After finishing the meal, the Chief left the table ----
wearing no pants.

000000000000 Anon.
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MURMANSK PADDLE STEAMER
By Claude Webb
(Taken from the Newsletter of North Russia Convay Club of New Zealand)

After two days laying at anchor outside Murmansk, most of the tiffies on
ARGONAUT were able to relax a little, the maintenance work having been
completed. Some seamen liberty men had gone ashore, while we and our stoker
mates toiled below. I did not envy the seamen; I found it a luxury to be in a
three watch system that was the engine room department routine after my
experience as a seaman in a two watch system on a destroyer. The two watch
system seemed to be self defeating. It did not achieve greater efficiency.
When cook of the mess, forenoon part of ship, dhobying, first light and last
action stations added, most seamen were never fully rested and alert. Poor
living conditions and often bad weather did not help.

(Later in life I spoke to a senior executive Naval officer about this. He said
you people down below had to be alert because of the machinery you were
dealing with. I could not see how this excused the two watch system.

I digress. I have always had a niggle about that!

While the Russians were very quick to off load the medical supplies they
desperately needed that we had brought from Scapa, they were reluctant to give
us oil to return home. I think it took them some time to believe we could not
return home until we did have at least some.

On the second forenoon, my mate, Jackie Mortimer, and I were taking our ease
outside the tiffy's mess. We were in a fairly isolated part of the harbour,
keeping an A.A. watch all the time. We could hear the sound of artillery and
planes operating in the distance. The water was calm, like glass, when we saw
in the distance a small paddle steamer approaching. It came close, and
eventually tied up alongside. The chief stoker arrived with his small gang and
commenced connecting up for oiling. On a closer look at the paddle steamer we
realised it was not a paddle steamer at all, the paddles were just appendages,
probably for camouflage.

Being curious, Jackie and I climbed on to the oiler and did our best to make
one of the Russian seamen understand we wanted to find the engineer to ask
permission to look at the engine room. One pointed to the superstructure below
the bridge, where there were several steel doors. The first door we opened was
very embarrassing. We found ourselves in a large cabin in which several
Russian officers were sitting round a table eating. They looked at us with a
steady stare, and one who appeared to be the Captain at the head of the table,
spoke to us in Russian. We slowly backed out, said "Sorry" and I think gave a
little bow.

Going further aft and opening another door, out came the smell of hot oil. We
found ourselves at the head of the usual engine room steel steps. On the
bulkhead at eye level, there was, to our surprise, a large brass plate with
the shipbuilder's name. From long ago memory it was "Dennys of Dumbarton". It
was definately British built.

On descending to the engine room plates, our first impression was one of
spotless cleanliness. It was a little like going into a house where the lady
of the house was very house proud. On the ship's side nearest the ladder was a
large wooden panel holding the hand tools. The old spanners had been used many
times and some had needed to have welding done on the inside of their jaws
where they had spread or worn. Instead of a compact set of thou feelers in a
case as each of our tiffies carried in their kits, on the panel there were
rows of individual feelers mounted on hooks, from one and a half thousand to
twenty thousandth of an inch.

We were greeted by a smiling giant of a man, who may have been the Engineer.
He knew some English and was pleased to use it. Unlike a Naval ship, the
engine room and o0il fired boiler had no bulkhead between them. The engine was
a small three-stage reciprocating engine with every pipe ang gauge gleaming,
the engine polished and the lagged pipes white and clean. The ship was quite
old, but the engine room and boilers did not reflect this.
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Wg were able to talk to the Engineer about the state of the Russian war effort
w;th the boilerman nodding and smiling in the background. Morale was very
high. We gathered from them that the Germans had lost from the very beginning
as even if Moscow was occupied, German troops would always find lines o%
communlcgtlon too long and they would eventually be isolated forces, and then
the Russian bear would start to squeeze. With this, he put his arms around me
and gave a demonstration which left me breathless. Up to this time there had
not been any of the big Russian victories which were to follow. Russia was
very hard pressed, and I don't think their chances were rated as very good.
The oiler was able to give us enough o0il to get back to Reykjavik at a reduced
speed. In the three days that we were in Murmansk, we were also able to top up
seyeral of our small vessels with supplies, mostly food, including a trawler
which came alongside to get a change of victuals from fish. ,
When we sailed we had over double our crew members aboard, made up of RAF
personnel and surviving merchant seamen. The RAF sergeants billeted in our
mess were full of praise for the Russians, and told us lots of stories about
their ability to adapt themselves to flying and repairing our planes. They
also commented on how good some of the lady pilots were, which was a surprise
to them and us. (We assume Claude is referring to their "Flying" abilities).
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WHAT IS A WREN?

A Wrgn is a member of the widely known and least understood of all Women's
Services. She is loved by the R.A.F., hated by the W.R.A.C., ignored by the
Army‘and tolerated by the Royal Navy. She is hard to convince, easy to talk to
but_lmpossible to persuade. A Wren likes stacks of clothes, dances, and being
Qotl;ed by officers, petty officers and sailors with money. She dislikes
ironing, staying on board, Chief Wrens, parade grounds, staying sober .and
sgmetlmes other Wrens. A Wren is found on, around and under desks of various
sizes. During her working hours, she registers expressions of horror
amazement, delight, aloofness and an 'I dont care if you are going out' scowi
associated with Pay Officers. Should you chance to meet her ashore that night
hqwever, the transformation is unbelievable. Her face irfdicates coyness
hidden charm, anticipation, pleasure and sometimes an 'I know how much he';
worth' leer, also associated with Pay Officers. A Wren wears her civilian
clothesA like a page out of 'Vogue' or the latest 'Womans Own'. This
sgphlstlcated effort is often spoilt because generally she insists on walking
like a Three Badge Stoker and shrieks hysterically every time something amuses
her. ;n spite of these alarming habits however, a Wren continues to attract
men l}ke candles and a moth. This is in no doubt due to the fact that on
occasions she is wonderfully feminine, incredibly naive and depending on how
much you have had to drink, fascinatingly lovely. A Wren is an enigma. You can
love her, hate her, or despise her, but when the night is almost gone and you
hold her in your arms what better ending to the day than to hear her whisper
in your ear, "Would you mind keeping your bloody hands to yourself."
000000000000

WAR TIME ODE

Twinkle, twinkle little star,
Girl got in a Yankee car,
What she done, she aint admittin',
But what she's knittin' aint for Britain!
Bill Johnston.
000000000000
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AN ARCTIC ADVENTURE
From a publication by the US Maritime Academy, Kings Point, New York.
Submitted by Bill Ryan

In September 1941 Ray Holubowicz entered Marquette University as an
0TC Midshipman. Shortly thereafter Ray heard about the Merchant Marine Reserve
/USNR programme at Kings Point and effected a transfer from Marquette to
Kings Point where he arrived in January 1942.

At this time the indoctrination programme was little more than
clarifying who you were, what you thought you wanted to be, w