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EDITORTIAL

Once again I find that there is a great shortage of
space, but I am certainly not complaining. Too many items
and articles is far better than not enough! I simply
apologise to those members who's contributions have not
been used - and also to those who have complained that
the type size is too small - if I increase type size I have
to cut down further on content, We simply cannot afford to
use more pages — in fact, I am already in the 'Rattle' for
using more that my quota in a couple of previous N.Ls.!!

Our Art Artificer has supplied me with several new
cartoons and captions — you have already seen Jolly Jack on

page 1, but you will have to wait for some of the others.

At the A.G.M. I asked all present to sign a 'Get Well'
card which I would send to the chairman of Murmansk Veteran's
Club, Mr Michail Kemerov. He received it o.k. and is now in
much better health. His reply, translated from Russian reads:
Dear Dle’I'd like to inform you that I received your
message where you encourage me to recover and I thank you
very much. I was treated in the Seamens Hospital Cardiological
Centre, for several weeks....I am in good form now. The
weather has also helped me, being used to capricious and
changeable weather we were granted a warm and sunny July.

Dear Dick, I am well aware of your plans for the 1989
visit to Murmansk, so we shall arrange everything to make
it pleasant and happy for you all.

May I wish you, your wife Peggy and all members of the
'North Russia Club' good health, good luck, success in your
efforts, clear sky and 'Peace'.

With regards, yours Michail Kemerov.

Galina Shamanskaya, from the Seamens Club, who translated
the letter, added - 'We are together inventing some ideas on
what we can include in your next years visit'.

This edition is being completed during the Postal Strike
which is 100%Z at the moment on Merseyside - I just hope that
the delay (if any) will not be too long. But please, dont

blame the poor old Editor!'!!

LETTETRS FROM MEMBERS

As we had no space in the special 'Pilgrimage' edition of

Northern Light to answer or publish your letters from the

previous (N°11) edition, the more topical letters are now

published. My apologies to those who have missed out - but
please, keep on writing.

S.F Tiffen had asked if any members recalled the U S Navy
vessels, 'South Dakota' and 'Alabamha', commenting on the
food, being "fed up with fried chicken, Pepsi Cola and
Camel cigarettes. By your correspondence it appears that
half of you wangled a voyage on a Yankee cruise liner, but
none of you agree with Shipmate Tiffin, regarding food.

Hugh Davey,(ex 'Rhododendron') says, "I remember
the two ships well, there may have been a third
battleship as I recall 'Washington', also the
cruisers 'Witchita' and 'Tuscaloosa' and five
destroyers. I served with our R.T.O.for about
ten days on the destroyer 'Wainwright', we
never lived so well in our lives,the food was
out of this world.

I am a non-smoker but the perfume of
their cigarettes was quite nice in my opinion,
but I did miss my Tot!

Cyril Bush,(ex 'Berwick') was coxswain of the
skimming dish' and always looked forward to
the trips to 'South Dakota' and 'Alabama' as
they always returned with plenty of 'rabbits'.

Edward Hennessey, was a maritime gunner

and he joined the American S.S.'Olopana' for
PQ 17. The skipper informed them that as they
were sailing to Russia they were to be
rationed to three eggs per man for breakfast
and for dinner they were only allowed a beef
course or a chicken one, but not both! He
says it was 'big eats' all the way.Edward
goes on to say that after they were tinfished
they had a hectic time before arriving in
Archangel on 'Empire Tide'. In Archangel he
met a matelot who sent a telegram home to his
wife for him, and, he also got a cablegram
back addressed c/o B.0.S.C.0.M. Archangel. He
did no know the matelot's name but he will
always be grateful to him.

Editor's note: We have several members who
were Telegraphists based in Archangel in Naval
Party 200, so, perhaps you owe one of them a
Tot, Edward.

Now, for a couple of your letters following the Pilgrimage
edition of Northern Light.

Chris Gotto réfers to Alf Lewis's comment,

"There is a drink problem in U.S.S.R.....and
says that it rings a bell for him - "On our
arrival in Archangel, the first watch ashore
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were considered by the Russians unable to cope

with the Vodka. Out of kindness they forbade its
sale whilst Engleskis were ashore (or so we were
told). The second watch ashore anticipating a
night of very watery beer, found none,only Vodka.
However, the natives were kind and very well
organised. No man missed the trot boat; most were
accompanied by females on either side,supporting
as necessary. One A.B. arrived alongside in a
wheelbarrow, pushed by a very large Amazon.

Five of you have written seeking information on one of Alf
Lewis's encounters. I quote from Joe Bennet's letter,
"Elizabeth, tall, well built, eyes that had a hypnotic
effect on ALf". Later, at the airport, her parting words,
"until tomorrow". Hastily I scanned the few remaining
pages, eager to read the ouccome of the invitation - but
nothing!!
Joe asks, "Was this part censored by the editor? fearful
of the effect on the blood pressure of 700 odd readers"
Or, "Is it a serial and the next issue will reveal more"?
"Did they meet at her flat"?
"Or, did our Alf merely forget to write the sequel to
the story"?

We sent an S.0.S. to Alf, pleading that Northern Light
could not be published without this information......his
reply, by return of post:-—

Dear Dick,

Your S$.0.S. to hand. Good God is nothing
sacred anymore?

Who are these randy old sods who wish to
know more about Elizabeth?

What exactly do they wish to know? Would
they like to hear the traditional Mills &
Boon version, or would they prefer to hear
that the whole thing sizzled out at the
Airport?

Let's cast my mind back to that fateful
day last May 9th. I'd boarded the coach with
my Oppo, Aubrey Ellis,...... as I looked out
of the window I saw Elizabeth standing by
her car with her father. I raised my hand in
salute, she responded by putting her fingers
to her lips, sending me an invisible kiss.
Aubrey nudged my arm. "Who's that?" he
enquired. "A very nice lady, Aubrey....... we
may be seeing more of her, very much more, I
hope.”" I then recited the episode of. our
meeting on the plane.

On the evening of the following day a
few of us had gathered at the bar where we
were assured drinks would be available about
9 pm. Aubrey had brough some tapes on the
trip which the barman kindly consented to
play for us. Couples glided over the floor
to the melodic sound of the late Jim Reeves.
My eyes glanced occasionally to the door...
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I fully expected to see 'Her' arrive and visualised
the effect she would create. The minutes slipped by
...Jim Reeves faded out to be replaced by Reginald
Dixon...Chas & Dave...but still no sign of Elizabeth.
It was now approaching midnight, the table littered
with empty bottles. Time to retire we decided.

The Dragon Lady smiled and bade us 'goodnight'
as we passed her desk. Aubrey and I had a last
noggin of Hines before we retired for the night, As
I nodded off I couldn't help but wonder why
Elizabeth had n't kept her promise...sh'd seemed so
sincere on the plane.

Since that day three months ago the memory has
dimmed. That is until last week when a ring on the
doorbell announced the arrival of the postman with
an 18-inch square parcel.

The sealing wax seals, plainly marked with
'Mypmahcke' had been tampered with, indicating that
officialdom had been interested in the contents.
Inside were three L.P. records, one of Russian folk
songs, another a female Russian Pop Singer, and the
third a Russian love story with enchanting back-
ground music. No letter enclosed, in fact nothing
to indicate from whom it had come. But there was an
address of the sender on the wrapper. Who better to
decipher it than the man who had been with me on
the plane and who spoke the language like a native,
...Bill Loades! I sent him the wrapper asking for a
translation. His reply confirmed my supposition:-—

"Dear Alf,

Writing this at work....0300hrs
....unearthly hour unless you're at a
booze-up party in Murmansk with a
Russian, Amazon—~type doctor.YES SIR,IT'S
FROM "SHE"".

Now, whereveer did Bill get the notion that
Elizabeth and I met up that fateful evening and
what's all this about a booze-up? On top of that,
how on earth would I have got Elizabeth past the
Dragon Lady and into Room 101? One of us must be
under a misconception. As I said, after three
months the memory tends to dim a little.

P.S. By the way, Dick, stick me at the top of the

1989 trip to Murmansk!'!!

Yours, with tongue in cheek,
Alf Lewis.
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THEIR LIVES WILL ALWAYS BE REMEMBERED.

£1 MILLION IS THE TRUST FUND TARGET AND MANY SERVICES WILL BE
TAPPED. AN ACCOUNT WILL BE OPENED UP IN THE NAME OF "NRC
MEMORIAL FUND" IN SUCH A WAY THAT INTEREST WILL BE EARNED ON
THE MONEY UNTIL IT IS USED. TRUSTEES WILL BE APPOINTED,
PROBABLY THE BANK WHICH HOLDS THE ACCOUNT.

"THE TIME HAS COME FOR
YOU

TO GIVE A HAND"

YOUR COMMITTEE HAS APPOINTED ME, RON WREN, AS YOUR FUND
SECRETARY, AND A SMALL COMMITTEE TO PLAN THE WORK HAS ALSO

4 BEEN SET UP. A FLOAT HAS BEEN ALLOCATED TO GET THE PROJECT
STARTED, AND OUR PLANS IN GENERAL TERMS FORMULATED AND AGREED
BY COMMITTEE.

RON WREN, OUR MEMORIAL SECRETARY REQUIRES

A FEW SHIPMATES TO DO SOME RESEARCH INTO CONTACTS HAVE ALREADY BEEN ESTABLISHED WITH TRADE AND INDUSTRY
SECRETARY, ALAN CLARKE MP AT WESTMINSTER, WHOM I VISITED A
SHORT WHILE AGO. DICK SQUIRES HAS SPOKEN TO THE CHAIRMAN OF
MURMANSK CITY COUNCIL, WHO IS MOST INTERESTED IN THE PROJECT.
I WILL BE CONTACTING DOZENS OF PEOPLE, INCLUDING ALL THE
CHARITIES, ARMY, NAVY AND AIR FORCE, MERCHANT SERVICES, MANY
DIGNITARIES, MP'S, SENIOR OFFICERS OF MANY ORGANISATIONS,
SHIPBUILDERS, ARMAMENTS PEOPLE, EVEN MARGARET THATCHER, THE
PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES, MIKHATL GORBACHEV, ALL THE

RELEVANT AMBASSADORS, AND MANY MORE.

ORGANISATIONS FOR HIS FUND RAISING

ACTIVITIES.

Phone: "RON" on 0707 55846 or write to:-
13 Sherwood Ave, Potters Bar, Herts EN6 2LD
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MEMBERS OF OUR CLUB HAVE ALREADY GIVEN LOTS OF IDEAS AND HELP,

N. R. C. M. F. AND THE RUSSIAN CONVOY CLUB SECRETARY HAS BEEN APPROACHED AND
—————————————— HAS PROMISED HER PERSONAL SUPPORT. NOW IT IS FOR YOU TO
YOU WILL BE SEEING A LOT OF REFERENCES TO (N.R.C.M.F.) BECAUSE WHAT ¥ CONSIDER THIS PROJECT AND WORK OUT HOW YOU CAN HELP. PLEASE
WAS JUST AN IDEA PASSED TO CHRIS TYE SOME TWO YEARS AGO HAS NOW CONTACT ME BY PHONE OR LETTER AND OFFER YOUR IDEAS, HELP OR
DEVELOPED INTO A FIRM PROGRAMME. WHAT DOES IT STAND FOR?  "THE : WHATEVER.

NORTH RUSSIA CLUB MEMORIAL FUND".
THE MEMORIAL COULD BE STAINED GLASS WINDOWS IN MAJOR CHURCHES,

THE PLAN IS TO RAISE A SUM OF MONEY TO SET UP A TRUST FUND, TO BRING OR PLAQUES IN KEY PLACES, OR ONE LARGE EDIFACE SITED IN A
ABOUT A MEMORIAL TO THOSE SHIPMATES WHO GAVE THEIR LIVES ON THE ﬁ MAJOR CITY OR PORT. WHEN THE TIME COMES, WE WILL GIVE YOU THE
NORTH RUSSIA CAMPAIGN, SO THAT WHEN WE HAVE ALL PASSED ON, THE CHANCE TO DECIDE BY VOTE, BUT UNTIL THEN I WOULD LIKE ALL THE

HELP THAT A SHIPMATE COULD EXPECT.

RON WREN, 13 SHERWOOD AVENUE, POTTERS BAR, HERTS. EN6 2LD.
Tel: 0707 55846.
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