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YOUR OFFICERS AND COMMITTEE FOR 1993-94
As invited or elected at A.G.M.

Rear Admiral A. B. Richardson, CB.

C. B. (Chris) Tye, 5 Begonia Ave, Gillingham, Kent ME8 6YD.
(Tel:0234 232884)

J. R. (Bob) Davis, 17 Walton Avenue, Harrow, Middx. HA2 8QU
(Tel:081 422 4760)

Captain F. A. Collins RN (Rtd).
Captain S. Farquharson-Roberts OBE, RN (Rtd)
Mr Jon Wenzel MA.

R. D. (Dick) Squires, MBE, 28 Westbrook Road, Gateacre,
l.iverpool, L25 2PX, Merseyside. (Tel:051 487 9567)

E. (Ernie) Skelton, 105 Melbourne Ave, Dover, Kent CT16 2JH
(Tel:0304 202704)

P. A. (Peter) Skinner, The Anchorage, Burscott, Higher
Clovelly, Bideford, Devon EX39 5RR. (Tel:0237 431481)

E. W. (Eric) Rathbone, 21 Orchard Way, Chinnor,
Oxford 0X9 4UD. (Tel:0844 352765)

Committee (with Special Duties where applicable):

IL. A. (Les) Sullivan, 2 Broadlawn, Woolavington, Bridgwater

Somerset TA7 8EP. (Tel:0278 683579)
£. S. R. (Ron) Phelps), 89 Tyle Teg, Garden Suburbs,

Burry Port, Llanelli, Dyfed SA16 QSR) (Tel:0554 834935)
S. (Sid) Bateman, 70 Nickleby House, All Saints Road,
Portsmouth P01 4EL. (Tel:0705 817775)
D. (Denis) Brooke, 5 Gloucester Cottages, Hastings,

East Sussex. (Tel:0424 444548)
L. (Les) Jones, 35 Neargates, Charnock Richard, Chorley,
Lancs. (Tel:0257 791632)
W. (Bill) Ford, 20 Dee House, Ribble Road, Gateacre,
Liverpool L25 5PR (Tel:051 428 3247)
E. M. (Mervyn) Williams, 87 Olive Road, Coxford,
Southampton S01 6FT. (Tel:0703 775875)
J. (John) Rousell, 2 Wick Lane, Felpham, Bognor Regis

West Sussex. (Tel:0243 583479)
A. (Austin) Byrne, 28 Southlands Grove, Thornton,

Bradford, West Yorkshire. (Tel:0274 881821)
R. J. (Ron) Wren, 13 Sherwood Avenue, Potters Bar,

Herts EN6 2LD (Tel:0707 €55846)
T. W. (Tommy) Adams, 23 Derwent Road, Meols, Wirral,
Merseyside L47 8XY. (Tel:051 632 3980)
D. (Don) Allen, Grove Cottage, The Street, Great Chart,
Ashford, Kent. (Tel:0233 637250)
A. D. (Albert) Horne, 30 Hamble Road, Sompting, Lancing,

ussex BN15 OES. (Tel:0903 76466)

J. (Jack) Clarke, 67 Hayes Drive, Rainham, Essex RM13 7EL.
(Tel:0402 720685)

(i. (Geoff) Shelton, 70 Caulfield Road, Shoeburyness,

I ssex SS3 9LN. (Tel:0702 292041)
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FORTHCOMING EVENTS

WEDNESDAY, 22 SEPTEMBER, 1993: "THIRD REUNION OF 151 WING AND NRC PERSONNEL:

At the Officers' Mess, Imperial War Museum, Duxford, nr Cambridge, commencing
at 1100. Cost £18.85 to include entrance to the Museum where, we understand,
you will be able to see one of the Hurricanes recovered from North Russia. The

‘Buffet Lunch will be held in the Officers Mess. Book now, by letter, but SEND

NO MONEY - YET! to Peter G Fearn, Brogquet International Ltd., 54 Regent

SATURDAY 23 OCTOBER 1993:

ANNUAL DINNER DANCE AT THE SWALLOW HOTEL, EAGLE DRIVE, NORTHAMPTON: Special
accommodation rates. Dancing to "Tempo Tyme". Combined booking forms and
further information from Les Jones, 35 Neargates, Charnock Richard, Chorley,
Lancs PR7 SEY. HURRY! HURRY!! HURRY!!! Get a form by phoning Les (0257 791632)
++++++++++ b b e e

SUNDAY 14 NOVEMBER 1993:

CENOTAPH MARCH: We will again be participating in the march together with the
Russian Convoy Club on Sunday 14 November. Get your ticket/pass by contacting
our Hon Secretary, Peter Skinner, The Anchorage, Burscott, Higher Clovelly,
Bideford, Devon EX39 S5RR. Tel:0237 431481.
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SUNDAY 14 NOVEMBER 1993:

COMMEMORATION OF THE 'BATTLE OF NORTH CAPE' A Church Service to commemorate
the sinking of KMS SCHARNHORST on Boxing Day 1943 is being planned for
Remembrance Day to avoid the inconvenience of the Xmas Holiday. The service
will be held on the Quarterdeck of H.M.S. BELFAST at 1030. Admission will be
by ticket only and will be in short supply. Admission will be given to those
members who participated in the Battle of North Cape. Contact our Chairman on
051 487 9567 to have your name placed on the list.
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WEDNESDAY 24 NOVEMBER 1993:

9TH ANNIVERSARY OF FORMATION OF NORTH RUSSIA CLUB: "President's Members Only
Reunion Supper" at Victory Services Club, Marble Arch, London. Details of
costs and availability of accommodation from our President, Chris. B. Tye,
5 Begonia Avenue, Gillingham, Kent ME8 6YD. Tel:0634 232884.
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WEDNESDAY 8 DECEMBER 1993:

"CHRISTMAS LUNCH" AT H.M.S. DRAKE. A new departure in the social programme
this year is to be a Christmas Lunch or, as described in a previous issue of
Northern Light - a CHRISTMAS CRACKER. It is to be held in the Warrant Officers
and Senior Rates Mess, which, as most of you know from past experience, is in
Devonport, or "Guzz". A traditional Christmas menu has been arranged and it
will be gpportunity for all you D/JX's to see what the old place looks like
now. It will also give you a chance to meet the Devon and Cornwall members who
are unable to travel to functions in other parts of the country. You could
also see the A.C.M.T. Memorial Font in St Nichalas'Church, just a few yards
from the Mess. Further details of the font appear elsewhere in the Northern
Light.Our President, Chris Tye, will attend but don't let that put you off.
The Flag Officer Plymouth, Vice Admiral Sir Roy Newman, KCB and Lady Newman
will join us for pre lunch drinks (1200 - 1300) but are unfortunately unable
to stay for lunch. The Captain and First Lieut. of LONDON have also been
invited but their attendance depends on the ship's whereabouts. The cost will
be £13.50, we know from past experience that the food is excellent. So why not
start the festive season off by coming to the South West. Bookings ( form on
last page)must be returned by 29 November for security reasons. To P.A.Skinner
(Address above and on Page 2)
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EDITOR'S NOTES

Firstly, 1 must apologise to a number of members for the
poor quality of print in their copies of the special "BA93"
edition of Northern Light. I in turn have complained toc the
printer and have investigated the reasons for ‘this sudden decline
in standards. We now expect the quality to return to it's previous
level and to remain that way. Sorry, shipmates.

However, I know that many of you enjoyed reading about the
excellent month that many of us participated in, both at BA93 and
the other events during May, and your kind remarks and letters are
much appreciated. At the Annual General Meeting on 24 July, I
informed those present that we are still receiving many useful
articles for use in the future. But now, another apology, this
time to those contributors whose articles are delayed or not used.
It is a happy and encouraging 'headache' for the editor. I also
informed the meeting that I am prepared to continue as editor,
despite my several other interests. I say again, "To many members
the North Russia Club is what drops through their letter box".

This edition contains stories and reports from around the
world. You may have been confused when we referred to "Away from
Scapa" and "Away from Kola", but you got the articles right. I
hope everyone enjoys them!

Our December issue will be dedicated to the "Battle of North

Cape". Already, the keel has been laid and it is on the slipway

at least twenty pages are ready, and includes long excerpts from
Admiral Bruce fraser's official communique. There is still room
for your personal views and different ‘'slants' on the action.
"What was it like in the Boiler Room or Magazine during the
action?" "What did you see from your action station in Director
Tower?" "Did you meet any of the German survivors?" Your stories

as soon as possible, or sooner, please.

Looking ahead to 1994, we have the following themes:
MARCH: "THE FLOWER CLASS CORVETTES". Come on you BRYONY's, BUR
DOCK's, HEATHER's, CAMELLIA's, HONEYSUCKLE's, LOTUS's (or is it
Lotii?), POPPY's, SWEETBRIAR's and others. Not forgetting tragic

BLUEBELL. Lets have your stories.

JUNE: "THE LIBERTY SHIPS". To commemorate the 50th Anniversary of
D-Day. The three remaining U.S. 'Libertys', LANE VICTORY, JOHN W.
BROWN and JEREMIAH O'BRIEN will be visiting Normandy and U.K.
ports, with U.S. veterans aboard. So, all you merchant service
lads who served on a Liberty (whether it was British, Canadian or
American), it's your turn and we await your yarns.

SEPTEMBER: "PRE-WAR SAILORS" (Yes, I'm one of them), lets have
some 'Lamp Swinging' from the old salts. About -the days when a
"commission" meant two and a half years away from home and family -
perhaps in the Med, or on the China Station, or for the lucky
ones, the West Indies. Back before the term H.0. was created. Not
too many runs down the Gut or Sister Street please.

DECEMBER: The long awaited "BIG SHIPS" edition! A certain bootneck
Colour Sergeant has been threatening me with Jankers for the last
two years, because we do not feature the battleships enough. I've
got past the days of two-fingered signs and profanity - so, it's
over to you. If we can drag you away from the Uckers Board or the
Goffer Machine in the Canteen Flat!

Should be another good year!

FROM: ADMIRAL SIR BENJAMIN BATHURST GC8 ADC

Chief of Naval Staff
and First Sea Lord

D/CNS/530/08

P A Skinner

The Anchorage
Burscott

Higher Clovelly
Bideford

Devon

EX39 5RR 23 July 1993
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Thank you sé much. for your letter of 14 July which enclosed a
copy qf No;thern Light. I was very interested to hear news of
what is quite clearly an extremely active Association.

'The June newsletter contained a wide variety of fascinating
aFthlE§ but with the Battle of Atlantic Commemorations still
flgm}y in our minds I was particularly interested in the Special
Edition which I thought was especially well done.

I would be very pleased to receive future editions and I

would also be grateful if you could pass on my very best
to all those of the North Russia Clug Y ¥ best regards
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A LETTER TO YOU ALL

FROM
THE FIRST SEA LORD.
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"AWAY FROM

KOLA"

A very qgood response to our request for stories "Away from Kola". In the
following pages we will voyage from the Arctic Ocean, to the Greenland Sca,
Norway, Scapa, the Atlantic, the Mediterranean and the Pacific - you certainly
get your money's worth!!!
Response No 1: By J.R.B. Hinton: "RIGHT TUNE, WRONG WORDS": We had rescued a
German airman in the Arctic Ocean, and our M.0. (a veterinary surgeon beforce
Joining the R.N.V.R) put him straight in the Sick Bay berth, fully clothed,
with a generous Lol of brandy. On our way back, he began to improve in health
and - on approaching quieter conditions and seas, near Scapa, and hearing Lhal
we would be holding a church service aboard before reaching Scapa he asked if
he could attend. He was given permission - the wardroom was sct up as o
chapel, with the M.0. officiating. All went well until the sccond hymn wo
were well through the second verse of "Glorious Things of Thee are Spolken'
when to our horror we realised thal our German airman was singing "Doulachlond,
Deutschland  Uber  Alles", his national anthem, which has  the  same Lune.
Needless Lo say we hurried him back to his sick bay bunlk!
Response N°Z2: ByJ.R.B. Hinton: "THE BOILER CLEAN": HMS SCOURGE had done  Lwo
consecutive boiler cleans at Scapa nol being able Lo qgel o any Teave for Lhe
crew. As we relurned to home walers, afler anolher Russion Convoy, wo were
ordered to proceed to Scapa for boiler clean. Realising the frastralion of he
crew, our skipper, Licut. Cmdr. Tan Baltour signollod ashore "Woman noeds man,
and man muslt have his male boiler clean al Scapa causen jealouny and hale"
Within half an hour, a new instruction came Lo us "Procood Lo Rousyth'™!
Response N® 3: By Peter Crowshaw our Liaison Officer in Australia: "LUCKY
SHIP": (A story written whilst attending a class at "USA" Lhe University o
the Third Age): This account might not have been written bul  for (he
intervention of what, for a better word, I would call "fate".

The cheerless, turbulent waters between Iceland and the bleak
Faroe Islands where storms are spawned, are not the ideal location for

cruising in either peace or war and I always sympathise with the trawlermen
who plied their trade there. However, it was in that stretch of gale battered,
horribly churned up sea this story begins aboard HMS NEWCASTLE, a 9 000 tLon
cruiser with twelve 8" guns, patrolling monotonously, in company with, though
thirty miles away, the 1918 vintage cruiser HMS DELHI, but still doing her bil
with the aid of much T.L.C. from her engine room department.

Our other flank, sixty miles away, was being covered by the armed
merchant cruiser RAWALPINDI, an ex P&0 liner of 16,697 tons, armed with 6"
guns, one of many similarly transformed liners pressed into service with the
Fleet for wartime duty.

This was the "Northern Patrol" and our task was the interception
of any vessel attempting to run the blockade of German ports. Grey seas, grey
sky, grey ship, the watches passed slowly with the same monotonous regularity
in the intense cold. There was no special issue of Arctic clothing in those
early days of the war and the open bridge of NEWCASTLE offered little
protection from the cutting wind, this was winter - November 23, 1939. Some
inventive genius had made boxes filled with straw to put our feet into to
off-set the cold. Every little helped on the frigid bridge.

1 was fortunate this day, to have rostered for duty in the Signal
Distribution Office below the deck, in charge of some very young, very
inexperienced Signal ratings. I always marvelled at the way these lads
accepted their lot, being pitch forked straight from Civvy Street into the
Royal Navy after a short training spell into this unkind environment.

I had been in Signals since Boys Training Ship GANGES in 1931 and
had served in various types of ship from aircraft carrier to destroyer in both
the Mediterranean and Home Fleets. The Palestine campaign and the Spanish
Civil War had been my proving ground. Now, as a Leading Signalman it was my
Jjob to pass on that experience to the Green Hands.

Ever since sailors started manning ships they have tended to put

them in catagories, "Happy Ship", "Tough Ship", "Taut Ship", etc. To NEWCASTLE

1 would apply the term "LUCKY SHIP"; in light of my experiences aboard her. 1
first sighted her from the bridge of the destroyer GRIFFEN in the Med. during
the Combined Fleet manouvres with the Home Fleet, she was one of the City
Class of nine modern cruisers. With slightly raked back funnels and racy lines
they made a grand sight as they swept past our flotilla.

By a quirk of fate my next ship after a spell of foreign leave
from GRIFFEN was NEWCASTLE and it was over her messdeck speakers that I heard
Chamberlain's voice announcing the declaration of war against Hitler's
Germany.

We were quickly ready for sea, complete with fuel and ammunition
and on our way to join the Northern Patrol in those bleak frozen waters where
every watch became an ordeal and even below, on the messdecks not much better.

My First Dog Watch in the S.D.0. was progressing normally when the
Wireless Office voicepipe shattered the calm with the announcement
"Immediate from RAWALPINDI to all ships ..... I am being attacked by
battleship DEUTSCHLAND. Timed 1645"

The engines commenced an urgent beat as we heeled to our new
course to intercept at our best speed in the pounding waves, and shortly
Captain Figgins' voice on the Tannoy announced '"We are proceeding at our
maximum speed to assist RAWALPINDI who is being attacked by a pocket battle-
ship. Assume First Degree of Readiness".

The old DELHI had broken W/T silence to inform RAWALPINDI that she
was coming to her assistance thereby upsetting any chance of surprising the
enemy. I could imagine our Captain's emotions at the moment, he was liked by
his officers and crew, half of whom were Hostilities Only ratings, he knew, as
we all did, that our ship stood little chance against the fire power of a
pocket battleship. I personally had encountered these ships during the Spanish
Civil War where they had used their guns to support Franco's regime. They had
well trained and disciplined crews with efficient gunnery which, with their 8"
guns could out distance our 6" main armament.

The atmosphere in the S.D.0. remained tense.and time seemed to
drag despite the increase of signal traffic, most of which was coded and
marked "Immediate". Through the evening seas we ploughed, Arctic night was
closing in and sleet squalls lashed the exposed positions. Nothing had been
seen of DELHI, she was probably taking a pounding from the wild sea.

"Bridge - S5.D.0.", the vecice of my mate Yeoman of Signals Maclean
on the Bridge, "We have RAWALPINDI in sight, come up and take a look".

Grabbing a duffle coat I scrambled up the ladder from the Flag
Deck into the biting cold of the Compass Platform crowded with muffled
figures, I recognised Mac's burly figure and accepted his proffered binoculars
needing no direction. The glare on the horizon could mean only one thing,
RAWALPINDI was a blazing torch against the leaden background. Then, as the gap
shortened something else became apparent, silhouetted against the glare of the
dying RAWALPINDI was the stark image of a battleship barely moving. Our
sighting report was quickly passed down to the W/T Office. .

From the bridge of the battleship a light began to blink ..... UM
UM GO GO FOLGEN, Mac read the message as received to the Captain, we stood
transfixed, certain that she was signalling us, RAWALPINDI had reported her to
be DEUTSCHLAND because that vessel was reported to be at large with her
attendant PRINZ EUGEN. Were we mistaken as her?

Unknown to the Admiralty, both ships had been withdrawn back to
their home port where DEUTSCHLAND had been renamed LUTZOW as Hitler was
fearful that she might be sunk bearing the name of the Fatherland.

At that moment as the battleship commenced to turn, a heavy squall
of sleet and rain swept across the scene, the whole area was blanketed and we
were blind, there was no radar in those early days of war. NEWCASTLE had been
ordered not to engage the enemy but to shadow until heavier units of the Fleet
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