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| am sorry to say that some of our members, despite a
number of communications from me just do not seem
interested in our association, | do not do this for any
reward at all, except, possibly a bit of appreciation, if
when you read this, you think this may refer to you,
then | am sorry, but as far as | am concemed Yyou are
receiving your last newsletter, Please look at your
address label, if there is a red cross on the label, this
means this is your final newsletter, unless YOU tell me
otherwise. | have seriously considered resigning from
my duties over the past few months, it is only because
of the fabulous support that | have received from some
special shipmates that | have decided to carry on. |
have said before that | do not mind a rebuff or being
told to get lost, what | do not like is the lack of common
courtesy, | know that the majority of you reading this will
see my reasoning, as | say, | only do this out of love
for our old ship

There are a number of you who stll have not paid your
subs for 1998, please rectify this as soon as possible,
by the way, some shipmates who send me cheques
seem not to know who to make the cheque payable to,
well you can either make it out to HMS Opossum F33
Association or to me personally, dont worry it all goes to
our account.

| now have a few more Opossum ties in stock, anyone
requinng one, the price is £8.50, if you go out dressed
up without our association tie on, then you are
improperly dressed!!

At the time of writing the actual venue in Scarborough
for our next reunion has not been sorted, Stan, Tom
Tolson and myself visited Scarborough a few weeks ago
and to cut a long story short, have been let down by
the hotel which was our first choice, hopefully this will
have been sorted out by the time you receive this
newsletter. The dates we are now going for are the
second weekend in May, | hope that | have given you
plenty of notice

| would like to give my and your special thanks to our
standard bearer, Sam Edgar, Sam and Rita sent me a
cheque for £100.00 to go towards the funds, | did tell
Sam that it was not necessary, but as | said, who am |
to argue, anyway Sam, thanks once again for your
generosity, it is a pleasure to call you shipmate.

I have had a note from our president, he was sorry
about not being with us at our last reunion, John did tell
me that the birth of his first grandchild was imminent at
the time, | am pleased to tell you that he is now a
grandad. Congratulations John! Hopefuily see you in
1999. (Perfect love sometimes does not come until the
first grandchild).

-- Welsh Proverb.

If there are any shipmates from any commission who

feel that they would like to attend our next reunion but
feel that they cannot afford the expence, please let me
know, we are here to help. We are hoping to run a
mini golf tournament again in 1999, as you all know
this year we finished with a total of five playing, this
was from the original eight, well, | hope that we have
a few more for the next game, anyone interested,
please contact me so that | or Stan can make
arrangements.

I have received news regarding a couple of our
shipmates who have been having a rough time lately,
Kath, Ron Hare's wife tells me that Ron is now feeling
a lot better after his recent heart by-pass, and Marina
wife of Gordon Fletcher says that Gordon is still not
quite fit enough 10 travel but is hoping to be a! the
next reunion. May | send all your good wishes to all
our shipmates who are not too well and with the hope
that they recover soon and hope 1o see them in the

very near future. I refer to the Standard
dedication which was
highlighted in the last
newsletter, [ must express
ny personal feelings and
gty proud to be part of it.
' hearty congratulations
the shipmates who took
part in the ceremony at
HMS Drake which was
carried out in the most
professional manner. [ was

with the Royal Navy and Naval Reserve for 32 years but
believe you me, you put the icing on the cake which equalled
any of the ceremonies | have ever attended. Congratulations
must also go to the shipmates who organised and spent a lot
of their own time to ensure things ran smoothly. My hat
goes oft to you all and a very big WELL DONE and
THANK YOU. this also includes all shipmates, their wives
and family members who attended the dedication ceremony.
By the way Harry denated the golf trophy which was
appreciated. (Betty is wondering what was in the blank
space in the cabinet), I hope there will be a few more plavers
for next year which will be played over two days only.

Harry and [ are in contact with each other at least once every
two wecks and sometimes more, in this way we can see and
discuss any problems ansing, the biggest being
communication, I do advise shipmates to be on their toes this
year, failure to reply to any requests or confirmation letters
in the newsletter could result in Total Disappointment.
When you have read this your response may be "Here we go
again”, but I assure all shipmates it 1s a big problem and if
you adhere to the above it will make Harry's job a whole lot
easier and he will not look like Santa Claus at our next
reunion. (The hell he will)

Regards to all shipmates, wishing you well and good health,
Stan.



The ‘Opossum’ I remember.
By Eddie Summerfold

Last week-end 1 purchased a book “To sail no more’ by lan
Buxton and Ben Warlow, Maritime Books, Liskeard PL14 4EL
1997.

The booklet is about AS size, has less than a hundred pages and
is very pricey for all that at £14.95. The work is packed with
full page black and white photographs, mostly of Second World
War Royal Navy warships either going to, assembled together
for, or in the process of being dismantled for scrap. Throughout
the booklet is page after page of fascinating naval nostalgia
mixed with sadness of once proud ships, clean, efficient, fully
manned, vibrant with all manner of activity, now empty, dirty,
their usefulness at an end.

The book includes many old familiar names:- Battleships
Anson, Howe, King George V, Malaya, Nelson, Rodney and
Vanguard. Aircraft Carriers:- Eagle, Glory and Implacable.
The first warship I lived aboard but didn’t go to sca, the
Monitor Roberts which resided alongside Devonport dockyard,
across the road from the gunnery school for over 20 years; many
believed should she be moved, the wall would fall down, but on
19th July 1965 she went for scrap to Ward’s of Inverkeithing
and not surprisingly the dockyard wall remained standing!
There are Cruisers:- Bellona, Euryalas, Gambia and Mauritius,
Destrovers:- Cassandra (I'm sure he wrote a column in the
Daily Mirror), Crosshow, Lagos and Zebra. Depot ships like
Adamant, Berry Head, a few Submarines:- Ambush, Amphion,
Explorer, Uther and a few Frigates of the ‘Black Swan’ class
such as Actaeon, Alacrity, Pheasant, Snipe, Stork and on page
61, F33 HM.S. Opossum.

The article ‘Last of the Opossum’ featured in our Spring
newsletter last vear, a direct reprint from the South Devon
Journal, Wednesday 4th October 1961, tells more about the
father and son company of Richard and Raymond Demmelweek,
the Amethyst of Yangste fame also scrapped by the firm, as well
as two Torpoint ferries sharing the same fate than it does about
supposedly the main feature F33 which receives a few lines of
mention. Even the photograph accompanying this article gives
little credit to a once ‘great’ ship that is unrecognisable and
could even be mistaken for a demolition crane at work on a
small block of flats. Whereas the full page photograph in “To
sail no more’ is unmistakenly our old ship taken at
Demmelweek and Redding’s yard, Sutton Pool, Plymouth, 30th
July 1960. This photograph taken from a fow angle looking up
at the port side, the fo’c’sle is beached, midships drawing a little
water and the quarter deck is almost afloat. All guns, Radar
and searchlights have been removed. By far the most striking
feature is the missing bow section, completely severed at about
‘A’ gun position from the upper deck to keel. This reveals a
cross section of the hull shape with three decks and even
showing the type 144 asdic transducer. A large section of the
ship’s side plating has been removed, so too has the bridge and
the look-out sponson’s. All ship side escape hatches are in the
open position. Then I looked more closely at what was once my
home and place of work. As a Boy Seaman I seemed to spend
much of my working day in cleaning. Initially on the quarter
deck, polishing endless brass tallys. Later I graduated to port-
side of the fo’c’sle from behind the 4 inch to beneath P-1 bofors
platform mostly doing touch up painting, scrubbing canvas
covers around washdeck lockers or more frequently the paint
work and maintaining my section of guard rails with boeiled oil
soaked cotton waste. Looking up at the mast [ recalled dropping
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a pot of white paint from the yard arm that hit some railings
below and spilled over a Chinese dockyard matey who was doing
some drilling, I have to record he wasn’t pleased, covered from
head to foot in white paint, he shook his fist frequently looking
up at me and used the full vocabulary of Oriental swear words.
He then sought out his foreman and the First Lieutenant to claim
redress, I never did find out what became of the poor fellow.
Tombola sessions and open air cinema took place alongside the
funnel, port side, with the screen and speakers hung from the
twin bofors platform. Just like a real cinema or theatre with
tiered seating, the ship’s company spread themselves out from
the upper deck and on scveral levels right up to the twenty inch
signal projector position near the director.
Returning to the large chunk of missing bows. Gone are the
anchors and cables, capstan, breakwater and ‘A’ gun as well as
the forepeak, paintshop and number one mess, my living space,
shared with 15 other Boy Seamen. The boys killick, L/S Hahn
always maintained when ‘cooks of the mess’ cleaned up that not
enough elbow grease was applied when we scrubbed cut the
mess, now looking at the missing bows, perhaps we were trying
too hard. We could be very trying,

‘The Opossum I remember’

Letter from Graham Elford
Dear Harry,

Many thanks for the latest newsletter which of
course, among other things, reported the very successful
dedication service ol the ‘Opossum’ standard. My wife and I
very much enjoyed the service and the get together aflerwards
and add our thanks to all those who organised the event, not
least yourself, knowing the work needed behind the scenes in
order (o ensure such a function runs smoothly.

Although I met up with only six of my commission (1954-56), it
was wonderful to talk over old times and swap photographs.
Incidentally, reading lan Janes account of our eventlul journey
out to join Opossum (Newsletter Summer 1998), brought back
vivid memories of the “longest flight time to join a ship” T have
ever experienced. Other highlights come 1o mind of that trip,
like, the re-fuelling of the ‘Short Sundreland” at a French Fleet
Air arm base in French Indo-China as it was then, which tumed
out to be a short - “Drink as much French wine as you can do
lads”. And then having seen us off must have thought they were
having their worst nightmare when we had to return 1o their
base having had engines catch fire, “Not those drunken English
again”? Mon Dieu!!
The subsequent journey on lorries across land dotted with
French military, all armed and trigger-happy, (it was the middle
of the war against the communist victcon) to Saigon bring
memories flooding back. The bunch of Petly Officers being
billeted in a Saigon hotel (Brothel), without knowing il, truly
caused a bit of a laugh aflerwards,
The officer in charge of our flight from the U.K was a National
Service, really “green’ electrical Sub/Ly, his first ship; thinking
back, it must have been the ‘journcy from hell’ for him. All
these incidents one never forgets, even afler 44 years.

Graham Elford O.A.

One Liners
Is is better to have loved and lost, than to have paid for it and
not liked it?
If at first you don’t succeed, so much for sky diving!
Help. female rapist required ureently!






