PRICE £2 (Free to Members)

ORI D Y D SQUIRE S, FOR NORTH HUSSIA CLUn
AND PHINTE D 1Y KAMPPHE S5 AL
GHETN DHAGON FANE, ST MARY STHEE T, BRIDGWATE H, SOMERSE T, TAG 3L

LY

h‘ OFIICTALL n]l{l ICAT l()N OF THE NORTH RUSSIA CLUB [

i



SEPTEMBER 1991 ISSN 095

NORTHERN LIGHT N° 25.

v &\ b //
// %/f/ /%/

eNTHS' TO COME./
‘fﬂfgze:, f“"“é?‘r

//////////%//

8 - 1014




- 2 -
NOTICE

W

We wish to apologiee tor the late delivery of the last edition of Northern
fhis ¢aumsd by a dual catastrophy on the computor containing the
& tabels limi, which finally entailed writing the labels by hand whilst
walh problem was being resolved. The situation is back to normal now and we
Liuet that you did not experience any undue delay. We also record a vote of

= kg suE computor aperator, who quite voluntaril got 'stuck in' and
proaduesd weaidy 1,200 labels by the '"hand—draulic' method. Thanks Dave.
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THE_TWENTY FIFTH EDITION

iittle did we expect that when we produced the first edition of a photo—
cupied Horthein Light, that our growth in membership and sales would mean that
gt 490k would require a print run of 1,500 copies, or that the circulation
would veach 14 different countries.

I celebiate "2%" we have made a few changes in this edition - it is as
el w pletaidal ap written edition. More important, it contains several items
velal tig o the present day activities within our club. These include the May
toui o Muimansl, the week in Jersey, the 9th Escort Group and Nene Reunions in
Canaida, #m well as our official visit to Leningrad as guests of the city on
ihe oecamton of their Thanksgiving Celebration of the 50th anniversary of the
Fame tat tnvastion of the Soviet Union on 20/21/22 June. Also, a report on a visit
{0 e v lub by two Journalists from Archangel, who were gathering stories about
ihe convoy years for the Severny Pravda and Pravda Komsomolets newspapers,
as part ol the “0Oth anniversary publicity. Also of course, is a report on the
"London Weelc end' and the ALG.M.

Whiat will the next 25 editions bring? A further increase in circulation?
Or, momething quite different —it's entirely up to you — you are the contrib-

'
wtors!!
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OFFICERS & COMMITTEE FOR 1991-92.

PRESTDIENT : Chris. B. Tye.
VICE PRESTDENTS: Captain F.A.Collins RN (Rtd)
Captain S.Farquharson—Roberts RN (Rtd)
CHATKRMAN : Norman Batchelor.
VICE CHATRMAN: Frnie Skelton.
HON . SECRETARY Di o
& EDITOR: ck Squires.
HON TREASURER = F'ric Rathbone.
P.R.O, Peter Skinner. (responsible for International Reunion 1992)
COMMITTER: Don Allen. ( " " " " " "oy
Les Sullivan. (Membership & Sales)
Ron Phelps (Welfare Officer)
Ron Wren (A.C.M.T. & A.Z.M.W.F.)
Les Jones. (Social events)

Merv. Williams.( "" ey

Frank Green. (Raffles, etc.)
Austin Byrne. (Minutes Secretary)
Dennis Brooke. (Artwork)

Eddie Beard. (Ceremonial events.)
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NORTHERN LIGHT — THE 25TH EDITION = CONGRATULATIONS

From the President.

In 1943 at the Naval Base in Polyarnoe, with nothing to do while most
of you were 'ploughing the oggin', there was produced, with great difficulty by
the mucky blue-jelly, roller method, individual copies, and appropriately known
as "Northern Light".

After 1984, I was often asked why we didn't have a magazine — a good idea
but I was rather busy with the rocketing membership necessitating 5 hours work
a day. Dick Squires offered to help and in view of continued requests, he
started and became editor of a club magazine,with a few pages on a photocopier.
He asked for title suggestions — it had to be resurrected from 1943, hence
"Northern Light". As membership increased so did funds, the production of our
magazine improved to its present excellent state, thanks to material provided
by members and Dick's efficient compilation and hard work.

Because you are now reading the 25th edition of "Northern Light" I am
sure you will join me with thanks and gratitude to the editor. The magazine
gets better with every issue, for the pleasure given to us in its reading.

This fantastic and 25th edition also heralds the first nine months of an
incredible year for our unique North Russia Club, in which has been established
a first class, hard working committee. Since taking over as Hon. Secretary on
my appointment as President and in particular since January 1991, Dick Squires
has worked hard, endlessly, continuously day in and day out and often into
the night.

As you read this Bumper 25th Edition of Northern Light, commend the hard
work of the Officers and Committee of the North Russia Club who made it

possible.

With honour, pride and pleasure.
PRESIDENT
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From the Chairman.

This our 25th edition of "Northern Light" has arrived, full of stories,
poems, reminiscences and experiences, great reading. The memories, tears and
smiles that they bring are all part of our history. Read once and thrown away
NEVER these are no mere magazines more like diaries or encyclopedias, we read
them, .read them again, put them away and use them for references. Not just
us, but our wives and families read them and we are proud to explain the naval
slang and expound on the stories to our grandchildren. Northern Light is the
hub of our club, a mouthpiece — A KEEP SAKE.

It KEEPS us in touch

Tt KEEPS us informed of stories and events

It KEEPS those of us unable to attend those events aware of

what our Club is doing and where it is going.

Most important of all it is OUR magazine.
T would like to express my thanks to all our shipmates who have been prolific
in their contributions to its reading, to Dick Squires our Editor for his hard
work and efforts in ensuring that it meets the very high standard that he
originally set, to Les Sullivan for ensuring that it is printed on time and
finally to Ernie Skelton who with the help of his grand-daughters do the packing
and postage to ensure that we all receive our copies of Northern Light.

I am sure that like me, you await with anticipation the next 25 editions
of "Northern Light".

7
CHAIRMAN /\/057,;( &= 8 a 5[,.//,’ /’/(7
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THE 'MURMANSK' RUN

By several members of the Group

Annual visit to Murmansk 4th to 11th May '91

One ol the group had collected the visas, air tickets and baggage labels the
previous evening and arrived early at Heathrow's Terminal One on Saturday
morning. ‘The party was soon gathered in one place and the tickets distributed.

Then our friend who had done the Friday night chore realised that he had left
home without his passport. Panic reigned, as it was at first thought that he
would misg the whole holiday. However, by turning on a massive display of

Tu(vlol'n charm and 'bull', the desk attendant was persuaded to 'transfer' his
non-transferable' ticket to the following days flight. Off he went home, to

collect the passport and off went the remaining 32 members on the first leg to

the Soviet Unton. The flight was excellent - a very good in-flight meal with

gratis drinks and wine. It was ’

not long beftore several of the

party were making their way to OUR TRIBUTE TO THE FALLEN

the flight deck to be greeted by :

the Captain and crew. After

satisfying themselves that all ~

was in order and that the crew

had control, they left the flight

deck to allow them to make the

touch down at Moscow's Shere—

metyevo airport. Then followed =

the usual bottleneck and dis—

organised chaos that always

exists there. Eventually we

were on our way to the Belgrade
Hotel near the city centre. After

settling in and a wash and brush

up, it was time for many to

sample their first taste of

Soviet food. FEveryone thought

that the tour leader had gone

crazy when he enquired "Who wants

a bottle of beer?" 15 hands

went up and 15 bottles were

ordered. (Little did they realise

that the lot only cost 17 roubles

15 kopecks — or 33p sterling!!!l!

But Russian Peva Beer is not

something you want more of !

Soon, some were finding their

way on to the dance floor, whilst

others wandered off to the banks

of the Moskva river, or the

market area ol Stary  Arbat

nearby. Later on, a few were

invited to a private banqueting 5

suite to join in a Lr:]lilit(i_r;);r;tzi T Kols Inlee is calin o placid; poF eoeathe,
birthday party. By the time they one for GOODALL one for CUSSAMER float auay.

left (rumoured to be 3 a.m.) they were convinced that there was no shortage of
food, drink, hospitality or friendship.

After breakfast on Sunday the group left for a tour of the Kremlin grounds and
Cathedral Square, leaving Bill Short and Dick Squires in the hotel foyer as they
were due 1o meet 3 different television crews during the day. After an enjoyable
3 hour tour we returned for lunch to find our two T.V. stars in a rather glum
mood. Their interviews had been timed at 2 hour intervals - 10 am., noon and
2 pm. All 3 crews arrived together — just as the restaurant doors were opening

for lunch we wonder why? After lunch the main party set off again, first to

_5_

Red Square and then an extentended city tour. Little did they know that their
guided tour of the famous square had been arranged so that a television team
could follow their every footstep — excerpts from this were shown on both
national and local television during the Victory Day programmes on the ensuing
few days. Then it was on to Lenin's Mausoleum, G.U.M., St Basils Cathedral,
Gorky Street, passing the Bolshoi Theatre on their way to Lenin Heights and the
University. During the tour a stop was made to allow the group to ride a few
stops on the Metro, Moscow's marble lined and sculptured underground railway. An
evening meal was followed by an early night for most, in preparation for an
early departure to Murmansk the following morning. The day was not over for
everyone, Bill and Dick had dispensed with their interviewers by 5 p.m. and
private transport had been despatched to the airport to collect our late arrival
together with his passport. Allowing for delays they were due at the hotel by
S p.m., 6 o'clock came, then 7, then by 8 o'clock panic was beginning to set in.
Frantic phone calls were commenced to the airport and the airline office without
much success, when suddenly they arrived. But where was the baggage? You've
guessed it — still at Heathrow,
together with a container full of
other passenger's belongings. We
began to wonder, had we  got
a Jonah in our midst?. Luckily,
the final answer was 'No'.

Monday morning came (and a member
who was returning to Murmansk for
the first time since the war

continues the story) - We were
on our way to the airport bright
and early - breakfast had been

arranged there. On the coach,
Dick told us that the 'tourism'
element of the week was over and
that within a few hours we would
all be at home. We wondered! What
is in store for us now?. Nearing
the end of the flight we all
tried to look out at the scenery
below to try to pick out the Kola
Inlet and other focal points. My
own lasting impression was of
endless miles of snow covered
tundra with a few clumps of
trees and shrubs dotted around.
We touched down and waited for
other passengers to disembark.
Then came our turn. Who are all
these people coming across the
tarmac? Surely not a welcoming
party! But, how wrong can you be?
Of course they were, we were
given flowers and greeted most
YALOYSHA" the huge (34 metres high) memorial warmly and many walked arm in

to the Defenders of the Arctic Region. arm towards the Terminal building,

we were ushered upstairs and into the lounge. There were more people, more
flowers, more greetings and many introductions. Order was called for and a
a smart, slim and spritely veteran, who we eventually got to know as Vasily,
chairman of the local veterans, gave a short speech of welcome and invited Dick
to accept the 'Bread of Friendship and Welcome'. A young lady appeared, dressed
in colourful local costume, bearing a loaf of bread. A piece was broken and
Dick ate, we all followed suit. Yes, the forecast was right — I was feeling at
home already. Soon, some members who were to live with families were deep in
conversation with their hosts. I am amazed at the numbers of people who spoke







