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THIS YEAR'S CHRISTMAS MESSAGES

A WAY TO PEACE

Grant all things being good,
To be tolerated and understood,
See others as your friends,
Make peaceful reality your ends.
Time will tell if one's sincere,
Hold out your hands, have no fear.
Be generous, thoughtful, and kind,
Then a loving aptitude you will find.
Activate oneself to peace,

And joyous pleasures will increase.
Harvest these things, do not hide,
Cast all forebodings, put them aside.
Cherish these words, hold them dear,
I'specially at Christmas, aund the New Year.

Fred Hardy
Ellesmere Port
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FROM THE PRESTDENT

A MESSAGE FOR CHRISTMAS AND THE NEW YEAR

Once again it is my pleasure to wish you all the very best for Christmas and all
you wish vyourselves for 1992 - Good Health, Wealth and Happiness in our
"Pwilight of Life"
What a year 1991 has been. More has happened in the history of our unique Club
than in any other year since its formation in 1984. You may say "Why?" or "How
Come?" Let me tell you.
With an efficient, hard working committee for club matters and a social
committee for functions. With a rocketing membership so efficiently dealt with
by the Membership Secretary, having now reached 1155 'Full' members. This
includes many [rom overscas, especially Canada and U.S.A. Also the new contacts
of ex R.A.F. members which we seek from the Hurricane Squadrons of North Russia.
"Whacko, Chocks Away, and all that" Welcome aboard!
We have held reunions and '"lamp swinging' sessions at Portsmouth, London, Frome,
Hastings, Gillingham, Blackpool and Liverpool. And of course the reunions in
Jersey, Canada, and Soviet Union twice. During one week, in May, we had groups
in Jersey, Canada and Murmansk, and you have been able to share these events
through the medium of the Northern Light. By the time you read this we will
also have gathered at Harrogate, Westminster Abbey, the Cenotaph and Blackpool
Opera House.
Our 'workaholic' and 'insomniac' Secretary Dick Squires is to be congatulated
in arranging the "Dervish 'O1'" celebration after four previous planning visits
to the frozen north. Culminating in LONDON, GROMKY and SVIR arriving in Arch-
angel S50 years to the minute after the arrival of that first convoy in 1941.
Whilst it will be very difficult to surpass the 1991 achievements we will make
every effort to do this with the "International Reunion" in Glasgow, Liverpool
and Portsmouth next July, when we will welcome veterans from overseas to our
"Little 01" TIsland™.
Kindest regards, my love to our ladies, and best wishes until we meet in
friendship and comradeship in 1992.
With pride and pleasure,
Sincerel F——[””—
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FROM THE CHAIRMAN
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR GREETINGS

How fast time passes, it only seems like yesterday I was putting pen to paper
for last year's message. What a year it's been! Our membership is still in-—
creasing, we had two trips to Russia in May and June with a third in August
for the "Dervish" Celebrations which was the climax of months of preparation.
Let us hope that next year is even better.

Audrey and I would like to wish you all a very Happy Christmas and a Healthy
and Prosperous New Year 1992.

Norman Batchelor

Chairman.
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EDITORIAL

Your edition of "Northern Light", hopefully delivered to you ahead of the
Christmas mail rush, brings you sincere Seasonal Greetings coupled with thanks
to all who have contributed articles for publication during 1991.

Our magazine has gained fame in the Soviet Union, the Soviet Journalist's Union
in recognising that the contents are an accurate history of the Great Patriotic
War, have conferred anonorary Membership on your Editor! This affords a number
advantages to me within the Soviet Union, which I shall probably be unable to
take advantage of, nevertheless, it is a unique honour. .

This edition is largely dedicated to the stories relating to the recent Dervish
Celebrations in Murmansk and Archangel and I am sure that you will find many
interesting stories, some are quite historic. The Members' Letters section
continues to be well supported and will continue to be used in future editions.
1992 will be a year of many 50th anniversaries for us, as 1942 was a momentous
year on the Arctic Convoys. During the year there were 13 convoys to Russia and
12 return convoys. There was the infamous PQl17 amongst them , as well as the
loss of MATABELE, SHEBA, TRINIDAD, EDINBURGH, PUNJABI, ACHATES, BRAMBLE, LEDA,
SOMALI, NIGER and GREY RANGER. Not to mention at least 75 merchant ships that
were sunk in various ways. It is entirely up to you all to relate your
experiences or recall your memories no matter how vague. Please drop me a line
with your recollections, no matter how sketchy or vague — we must record as much
as we can about that terrible year at sea in the Arctic.

We will of course keep you fully informed of other present day happenings. Again
you can help with your stories and views. It is your magazine.

Publication dates in 1992 are March, June, September and December. Contributions
for inclusion should be received by the editor at least six weeks before those
dates. A reminder of the address: 28 Westbrook Road, Gateacre, Liverpool L25 2PX
(Tel: 051 487 9567)

Dick Squires
Editor
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WELFARE

Have you a problem? Would you like help or advice in strict confidence.It does

not matter how small, or how big the problem may seem, our Welfare Officer

is willing and waiting to lend a sympathetic ear. Contact him NOW.

His address: E.S.R. Phelps, 89 Tyle Teg, Garden Suburbs, Burry Port, Llanelli,

Dyfed SA16 OSR. (Tel: 0554 64935)

©0000000000000000000000000000
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_DERVISH 91,

'50 YEARS ON!

[t happened back in '41
The start of the Russian Convoy Run,
October the date, Dervish the name,
Beginning a tale of maritime fame.

We all have our memories of those distant days,
Fach of us, yes, in so many ways,
Personal events and incidents too,

Baclk in those times, on those seas that we knew.

looks have been written, yarns have been told,
And we the survivors are now grown old,
But 50 years on we remember, beside,
Our part in this epic, and look back in pride.

Then too we remember our mates that we lost,
The ships that went down and the terrible cost,
A half century on, we salute them anew,

With a prayer of remembrance, sincere and so true!

Bill Johnston (Whitby)
Ex N.P.100/HMS TRACKER

A LEPTER FROM THE PRIME MINISTER TO THE "DERVISH" ORGANISERS.

10 DOWNING STREET

LONDON SWIA 2AA

F'ifty years apo, Britain and the Soviet Union stood side by
side against  dounting odds. These were dark times; but they
showed how much our two countries can do, when we work together,
towards the same goals. We owe a great deal to those brave men,
who toolk part in the Arctic Convoys. Many of them selflessly
pave their lives in the hope that we would be free. "We will
remember them." Some of their more fortunate comrades will be
present at the events in Murmansk and Archangel. We wish them
well, as we stand on the threshold of a new era of co—operation
between Britain and the Soviet Union.
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"DERVISH '91" A DAY BY DAY ACCOUNT

By Vi and the late Eddie Beard.

24-8-91: We left Heathrow Terminal 2 aboard an Aeroflot flight to Leningrad at
2-30 p.m. We had the usual plastic meal which all airlines serve but we were
lucky to receive a complimentary glass of wine which was very nice. 3% hours
later we arrived at our destination. We changed planes for our flight onward
to Murmansk. It was after midnight when we arrived. As we came down the aircraft
steps we were greeted by a barrage of T.V. and Press cameras. We were welcomed
by the mayor and official dignitaries. When we got into the terminal buildings
there were school children with armsful of flowers which they handed to us all.
We had speeches of welcome, I think there was a band but I was so tired and
confused by the heroes welcome that I couldn't take it all in. We eventually
identified our luggage and then boarded coaches for our journey to the Arktika
Hotel. Some of our party went to stay with families. We had 120 people in our
party. When we arrived at the hotel we were greeted by a lovely young lady
dressed in traditional Russian costume — a beautiful jewelled head—dress and
gown. She was carrying a tray with a freshly baked loaf which was round and
beautifully patterned. In the centre was a small bowl of salt, the custom to
welcome visitorsis to breakoff a piece of bread and dip it in the salt then eat
it — it was delicious. We were given our room key and we thankfully made our
way to bed. It was 3 a.m. before we eventually got into it!

25-8-91: Now, this was a day to remember for ever — like all the other days we
had to come! We had to be at breakfast at 8 a.m. but I am afraid Eddie and I
were a little late — we managed to get a cup of tea tho'. We boarded a coach for
a two-hour drive in convoy with a police escort to the "Valley of Glory". This
was where a huge battle between the Russian and German armies took place during
the Second World War. They say the river ran red with blood for a week. It was
raining before we left but by the time we arrived it was clearing up to a lovely
day. There was a huge memorial there in memory of all the Russians who lost
their lives in the great battle. We had speeches and a service, then soldiers
fired a volley of shots into the air. We were all given flowers to place on
the graves and on the memorial. Then we were ushered to a clearing where the
army were camped. We were together with hundreds of Russian men and women who
were veterans of the convoys. Many were also staying at the Arktika Hotel with
us. We entered large army tents where there were rows of tables and benches,
each table held six people. British and Russian veterans mingled together.
Eddie and I shared a table with four Russian men. They couldn't speak English -
we couldn't speak Russian, but in spite of the language barrier we managed to
have a good rapport with them. Eddie was in fine form, making them laugh and
between them they got through quite a bit of vodka. They were so nice. Their
chests were covered with medals as were all the Russian ladies who were there.
I thought perhaps they were their husband's or father's medals. But when I
asked through an interpreter they told us they were their own. They took part in
the war the same as their menfolk. More so than our ladies, as they were at
the front line fighting the Germans next to their men. After our lunch we were
taken outside the tents and the forms were put out for us to sit on. The Army
band was playing Russian dance music. The Russian veterans loved all the English
ladies and we were danced off our feet. We were all sitting around singing and
clapping hands and talking with the Russian veterans. We had lots of inter-
preters, so there were no problems. The young soldiers joined us and Eddie
was pulling their legs and making everyone laugh with his endless supply of
jokes. It was a fantastic happening and hard to believe that we could have
such a friendship with these people who are just the same as us, in spite of
what we have heard over the years. It was a lovely sunny afternoon and all
too soon we had to say goodbye to the young soldiers, who looked really sad to
see us go. When we arrived back at the hotel we were really tired. So, it was
supper followed by an early night. Some of our party had a stroll round the
town, but they were the tough ones. We had had a wonderful day.

26-8-91: Breakfast was at 8 a.m. Then we were taken on a coach tour of the
city. Back to the hotel for lunch, then down to the jetty where we boarded a






