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A MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT

Again this year Northern Light gives me an
opportunity I welcome, of sending my good wishes
for Christmas and the New Year to each and every

one of our 740 or so club members.

1988 has been an out-
standing year for the club,
grown so quickly and
effectively, from small
numbers.

My kind personal regards

to you all.

K.A.R. Clarke,
Captain RNR (Rtd)




In presenting this, the last edition of Northern
Light for 1988, I trust that the contents will be as
interesting to you as they are to me. It certainly is an
interesting job, reading through all of your contributions
and finally deciding what items to publish, which to hold
until the next edition, which to 'pidgeon—hole' and which
to tactfully place on file! The vast majority of members
are unable to participate in other activities of the club
and your letter boxes are the only means of providing
with benefits of membership. I trust that you all consider
that you have had your five quids worth, and that early in

1989 you will be 'going round the bouy'.

The main article this time, is the official
report submitted to the Admiralty by the Commanding Officer
of H.M.S. 'Edinburgh' following her sinking. We intend to
run main feature articles in at least, all of the 1989
editions. Next issue's feature is the Operations Report of
Convoy JW64, so if any of you have a tit bit or two which
would embellish the feature, please let me have them soon.
With so many significant anniversaries on the horizon, we

could celebrate them with main feature articles.

Now to deal with your complaints. Both, in my
opinion, are unavoidable. The first concerns the 'Pen
Picture' series on your officers and committee — I'm afraid
they are in the pidgeon hole, because of lack of spacef The
second is one which I sympathise with, but at this stage am
not able to rectify. It concerns the size of prinf used in
Northern Light. If I use larger type size I get less on a
page, we cannot afford more pages as it costs the same to
print a sheet with one word as it does to print one with
five hundred. It's what is known as Editorial Dilemma! But

I would appreciate your views on the matter.

Wishing you and your families a Very Happy

Christmas and a Prosperous, Healthy and Peaceful New Year.

,@}T/‘ﬂf?““
/4¢J;//gditor Dick.

FIELD OF REMEMBRANCE AT WESTMINSTER

A Poppy Plot was allocated to 'ARCTIC CAMPAIGN VETERANS' during this years
Remembrance week—end. Unfortunately, we did not receive confirmation of this in
time to notify you all in advance. However, members of the committee, together
with representatives of other convoy veterans, provided a plot which was in
keeping with the occasion. Next year, we expect to be allocated a larger area
and you will all have the opportunity to contribute or participate in this act
of remembrance. Also, in future, if you require to provide a poppy wreath,
complete with North Russia Club motif centre piece, for your own war memorial,
these are now obtainable through the club, or your local Royal British Legion
or R.N.A.

"AT THE GOING DOWN
OF THE SUN
AND IN THE MORNING
WE WILL REMEMBER THEM"

"ARCTIC CAMPAIGN VETERANS POPPY PLOT" at Westminster Abbey, Thursday 10th November.

(Photo by Chris Darge)



THE FOLLOWING IS A CUTTING FROM 'THE PEOPLE'
PUBLISHED IN LATE 1944.

"SECRETS OUT OF RUSSIAN CONVOY PERIL"
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SEAS POUND DOWN FUNNEL OF A BATTLESHIP.
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From ARFTHUR OAKESHOTT,

Reuter’s Special Correspondent with the Home Fleet

THROUGH gales which tore guns from their mount-

ings, under Arctic conditions so intensc that cold

iron blistered a man’s hand, and in face of the

Luftwafle, the German fleet and its U-boats, British

convoys have been running supplies to Russia for three
years.

I sailed with every convoy, and voyaged 86,000
miles, but only now can the full story be told. It is a
story of which the undz2r-publicised Royal Navy can be
proud.

Just how much the Navy took to Murmansk cannot
be revealed, but frequently a convoy arrived without loss.
Mr. A. V. Alexander, First Lord of the Admiralty, told the
Commons last March that 88 per cent. of the cargoes got
through. The percentage since then has been consider-
ably higher and the numbers of convoys infinitely
greater.

Last May, the Prime Minister said that in addition
to over £80,000,000 worth of raw materials, foodstufls,
machinery, industrial plant, medical supplies and com-
forts, well over 5,000 tanks and 6,000 aircraft had reached
the Soviet Union

Again, from my personal
knowlcedge of cvents siuce
then, I can increase that
figure.

Wwhat the men of the Royal
Navy and Mecrchant Navy went
through during those bitter, dark,
icy winters of '42, ’43 and ’44, and
the long daylight trips in sumimer
‘when they could be attacked by
aircraft, is & purin iecord of Grvo-
tion to duty.

From H.M.S. Scylla in Septem-
ber, '42. on my first run with a
convoy, I saw ships lost and many
brave men blown to pieces.

Sometimes weather was the
worst enemy. In the' great gale
of March, 1943, the cruiser Shef-
field lost the cnormous cover of
“A" gun-turret — swept off oy,
heavy seas.
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In that storm, ships were
stripped of boats, lifebelts ard
Carley floats. Even Oerlikon guns
were torn adrift from their
mountings and lost.

The seas rose t{fo such
heights that they crashed from
above on to the 60-ft. high
bridge of a County class cruiser
or pounded down ‘ green” into
the funnels of a battleship..

In that same gale the convoy
wds complerely scattered. Some
ships were scores -of miles from
their “mates.” But the Royal
Navy rounded them up and shep-
herded the convoy out of the
storm area and through what is
called the “critical area,” where

' U-boats abound, into the safety

of Kola Inlet, North Russia.

On that job we went to action
stations because a ship was re-
ported to be an enemy cruiser.
She turned out to be one of our
merchantmen, 190 miles off her
course and charging through a
British minefield. We gave her
a new course.

That convoy reached Russia
without loss.

TWENTY BELOW ZERO

With temperatures anything
from 12 degrees below freezing
point to 20 or more below zero,
tons of frozen spray had to be
chipped off the ships.
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Many a man was injured on
this work. A wave would hit
the ship and he would slide into
the scuppers with a smashed
head or a broken limb.

I have seen a man incautiously
place his hand on frozen metal
and leave the skin of his hand
behind. He had sustained an in-
verse burn, so low was the tem-
perature.

1 salled at, least nine tinics in
H.M.S. Belfast with Admiral
“Bob"” Bumett (now C.-in-C.
South Atlantic, but among the
other  cruisers engaged in that
hazardous and unpleasant task
were: Norfolk, Kent, Jamaica,
Trinidad (which was lost), Edin-
burgh (sister-ship to Belfast—also
lost), Cumberland, Sheffield, Black
Prince and Scylla.

Among the famous destroyers
on the Russian run were:
Onslaugiy, Marne, Meteor, Somali
(I saw her sunk), Quilliam,
Onslow (in which Capt, Sherbrook
won the V.C.), Athabaskan (lost)
and Ashanti.

One battleship steamed over
50,000 miles in the Arctic—almost
a record even for the hard-worked
destroyers, and, for a battleship,
unprecedented.

The Russians were grateful and
did all they could for us. In
Murmansk the Navy was given
the free run of the Red Navy Club
at Polyarnoe and skiing, tobog-
ganing and skating facilities were

BACK NUMBERS OF "NORTHERN LIGHT"

The editor has the following stock of back numbers,

members are welcome to them on a 'first come, first served'

basis.
Edition No 5
" " No 6 - March
" " No 7 - June
" " NO 9

" " No 10 - March

— December 1986

1987
1987

— December 1987

1988

- 10 in stock.
- 6 in stock.
6 in stock.
-~ 6 in stock.

- 15 in stock.

There is no charge but a donation to cover postage etc. would

be welcome. Apply to editor (by phone to confirm availibility.

R.D.Squires. 051 487 9567.
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YOUR LETTERS r.

First, one to the Treasurer:

Dear Eric,

I wrote an .article for our
local paper recently, regarding our
USSR visit last May. I got paid!:

So, heres a cheque for the
club funds.

Cheers,

Yours,

M.C. (name supplied)

Thanks, shipmate, your donation is greatly
appreciated.

Next, excerpts from a letter received by our Hon. Sec.

Dear Blue Nosed Shipmates,

I was one of the lucky ones who was reasonably comfortable by
comparison with those whose duty was to man the smaller ships. I served
in 'LONDON' for most of 1941 and all of 1942 plus part of 1943 and well
recall how she behaved in some of the storms and tempests we actually
welcomed, because it often meant that the enemy was absent. I have
often wondered how it might be possible to pay adequate tribute to the
skilled and hardworking Shipmates who served in the Destroyers, Armed-
Trawlers, Frigates, Corvettes and Rescue Ships which were usually
hastily converted ferries, and all the other types of smaller craft
which formed escorts for the convoys.

Between 'LONDON' taking Lord Beaverbrook and Mr. Avrill
Harriman of the USA to Archangel and back soon after Russia was invaded
in 1941, until I was finally swung out stretcher borne on 'LONDON's port
seaplane crane to be left behind in the Nissen huts that served as a
hospital at Hvitanes in 1943, I have a jumble of memories. Those that
persist are of the glassy sea in mid-summer, where nothing larger than
a sparrow could go unobserved and Faithful Freddie, usually a Blomm &
Voss 140, circling around the convoy just out of gun range. In those
conditions it was often necessary to refuel the smaller escorts whilst
keeping pace with the convoy. I recall a forenoon in winter when
'"MATCHLESS' was suspended bow and stern on two huge waves whilst I
could see daylight beneath her. How she lived through that sea I do

mork lendi. Of course, the memory which stands out clearly against all
the others is that of PQL7. 'LONDON', 'NORFOLK', 'TUSCALOOSA' and
'"WICHITA' were the close cover cruiser force during one of those glassy
summer periods without even darkness as an aid. We had already
weathered some days wherein we had fought off the worst of the air and
submarine attacks, when we heard our Captain address the Ships Company
on the SRE system. He told us that the convoy had been ordered to
"scatter" due to a threat from superior surface ships from Norway,
which was believed to include 'TIRPITZ', 'SCHARNHORST' and 'HIPPER'.In
consequence of this we had received orders from the Admiralty to
withdraw and join the Home Fleet which was hurrying north from Scapa
Flow. My memory may be faulty as to the timing of our meeting with the
Fleet but I do recall joining up with them some fairly short period
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later, by which time most of the horrific losses of PQl7 had already
occurred. 'LONDON' was a very happy ship but that withdrawal from the
convoy made me and many of my shipmates feel very nearly mutinous.
The record of history shows countless instances of the fol.y of
fighting naval engagements from a desk, far removed from the action by
ageing warriors whose current experience is second hand at best. I am
still convinced that, had we been allowed to fight our way through,
the losses would have been smaller. It was fortunate that soon after
this the convoys were accompanied by some air support.

On a more personal note, I am sure I share one very happy
memory of those days in 'LONDON', when I recall the magnificent piano
playing of Duggie Flood. What particularly sticks in my memory is his
rendering of Sindling's "Rustle of Spring" which gives me pleasure to
this day. I have searched our membership list but he does not appear.
Is he still on this side of the Bar? Does any shipmate know?

May I conclude with heartfelt good wishes to you all, and
Bon Voyage to whichever haven your destiny is set.

Sincerely
Charles J. De Val.

And now, one about old shipmates meeting after forty-six years and
about medals, (no,not the one some of you are still worrying about)

Dear Editor,

I went up to London to meet Colin Page - also ex — GOSSAMER -
on his return from the pilgrimage last May.

Colin and I spent the whole day talking, reminiscing and
learning what had happened to each other and to other shipmates. After
all, we had 46 years to catch up on - but we slipped into the old
comradeship immediately.

He reminded me of the 'probable' U-boat which we got off the
mouth of the Kola Inlet. That I believe was April 1942, We were
working with another Fleet Sweeper (which I dont remember but prooably
'"HARRIER' or 'HUSSAR'). I remember the action very clearly, because
being a signalman I was on the bridge throughout and it struck me at
the time as a perfect text—book attack.

What I did not know (and which was kept very secret onboard
that subsequent to the action the Russians awarded two medals to the
C.0. for the ship.

I can just visualise Lieut Cmdr. Tom Crease pondering this,
(he was a great C.0.) and apparently the final decision was that one
should go to the First Lieutenant,Lieut. Andrews and one either to
the H.S.D. (Ldg.Sea Page) or the Leading Seaman of the depth charge
party (Ldg.Sea John (Jock) Baillie, which seems fair to me. Anyhow,
Colin lost the toss and Jock Baillie got the medal.

What amazes me is that it was kept so quiet at the time. I
have no recollection of any medals at all - but maybe it is memory
playing tricks.

I hope you dont mind me writing at some length about some-
thing that happened nearly half a century ago.

For the present,

Best Wishes,
John Maddern.




NORTH RUSSIA CLUB MEMORIAL FUND

Progress is being made, but at 'straggler' pace,

but we will get there in the end.

Our proposal for a plaque in St Paul's Cathedral
has been discussed with the Canon in charge of

the crypt in St Paul's.

Canon Routledge asked me to produce a discussion

document for his committee, which has been
presented, and for now we have to wait for the
committee to pronounce their decision. You can
be <certain that we are being considered

favourably.

A Boys School in Canterbury carried out exchange
visits with schools in Russia. The teacher
concerned is Russian by birth and shows a lot of
interest in our '"Living Memorial"™, and she has

promised to help when the right time comes.

A request to our Prime Minister has been made
for me to meet the Soviet President during his
visit to U.K. in December, to tell him about our
two memorial projects. We will give information

about this in our next publication.

Les Lawrence has produced the first rough sketch
of the Memorial Plaque, very nice too, but he
wants to improve it, so it too will be published

in the next issue.

We have received some contributions from members
and promises of substantial monetary support
from Lloyds Bank and one of our more wealthy

members, so we are going forward.

I have a few offers of help,but I need many more
especially from overseas. It is not just money,
but things you can do for the project.

.
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A HAPPY ENDING JUST LIKE THE FILMS WE_USED TO GO _TO SEE.

ember the evacuation of civilians from the Norwegian island of Soroya?

Or the sinking of S.S. Henry Bacon and rescue of survivors including a
two year old girl?

If not, read page 14 of Northern Light N°10 fitse!

From Len Phillips of HMS Opportune:

T would like to inform you of the up-to—date information on the
subject, as you will recall the incident previously reported.

Yesterday, Friday 29th September, a newspaper representative from
Oslo arrived at my home with the lady I helped to rescue all those
years ago, it was a very emotional reunion, but one of the most
wonderful feelings I have encountered in the whole of my life .
When I last saw her she was 2 years old lying in the bottom of a
lifeboat that we had located from the S.S. Henry Bacon. The boat
was swamped by the exceptionally bad weather we had suffered on
Convoy RA64. She was amongst 19 of the civilians in the boat,
mostly old ladies and older men, there was also a lad of about 12
years, and another girl, sister of the one who visited me, who was
aged 5 at the time.

Sofie Pederson is 45/46 years old now and along with her husband,
make their living from fishing. They live in a small place called
Hasvik, it is a town of about 1400 people on the island of Soroya.
Most islanders earn their living from the fishing industry that
has been developed there. The island is now being developed as a
tourist centre with many sporting facilities to be enjoyed.

The people who came with Sofie Pederson were, an interpreter who
has helped me over the years, Mrs. Solveig Dahl;and the Assistant
Editor of the Newspaper V.G. of Oslo. The Daily Mirror have also
visited me as they were the first to publish my requests for help
in my search. The Oslo newspaper are insisting that they do not
publish the story before them as it has cost them so much money to
bring Sofie from the very far North of Norway.

The lady on her arrival at my home was quite overcome with emotion,
I didn't feel too good myself, but it was a marvellous experience
as you can well imagine.

T have since been to London and we were able Lo attend a church
service at St Pauls Cathedral,

As one gentleman said, the story is one of compassion which makes
a change to the usual rape, mugging and drug taking slobs we read
about today.
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