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®® A MERRY GHRISTMAS YO ALL OUR READERS.

For our members on the other side of the world when the Spring, Summer
and Autumn issues are received that are always out of season, Christmas is
a universal anniversary so we are all of one. While my appeal for
useful/interesting Newsletter material has been disappointing, in fact
bordering on almost nil, what feast of good cheer has this bumper
Christmas Newsletter got in store? The stalwart Willie Mitchell has
something positive to say about this lack of the memberships response
when he sticks his oar in the pond airing his views and displays poetic
prowess that can be read on page 3.Peter Shore wrote in our Summer issue
an article 'Comparisons of Then and Now.' That compares some of to-
days servicemen, involved in so-called lengthy deployments etc, with
many of our naval forebears around Napoleonic times who endured
unimaginable hardships.Taking this point a stage further, I recently heard
on the radio the folk singer/comedian Tony Capstick's doing his 'E they
don't know they're born today.' On page 7 see more about the singer and
the song. Tony Blackler gives on page 9 an insight into the ship builders
Denny Bros of Dumbarton constructors of HMS Opossum. There's alse a
double helping of Shipmates humour.

In every issue during the last five years the Wyb Madity column has
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appeared. For his twentieth naval story he writes about the Pearl River incident when in September 1953
a Hong Kong naval gunboat came under fire from a Chinese Communist warship. Regular contributor
Sam Short provides a poem 'Nostalgic Memories of Home' about the shantytown at Causeway Bay Hong
Kong. In addition he mentions a run ashore in Japan at Kamakura to see the giant Buddha. Also includad
is a poem by Statesman William Pitt (1759-1806) about those unhappy folk ashore. In my 'Visiting Old
Mates.' many may remember their own flights during the 1950's to and from the Far East.

Concluding are several pages of photographs, no apology that most are from the 1954-56 commission.

This just might prompt members to be seen in theirs.

@ A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS AND A HEALTHY AND PROSPEROUS NEW YEAR YO0 ALL. @
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CORRESPONDENCE

Letters have been received from:- Sam Short (2), Tom Tolson, Doug Goulding (3), Nick Whytock, John
Hardman, Stewart Coltherd, John Mackenzie, Willie Mitchell, Bill Parsons, Bill Davis and Ken Slater

STATEMENT OF ACCOUNTS

Income £1,325.32
Expenses to date £146.20
Balance £1,179.12

CHAIRMAN'S COMMENTS

1 was talking with Eddie on Sunday 2nd November the main issue was, a full six months after our reunion
in May, seven members have still to pay their subscriptions! Lets clear up when they run, that is from
one reunion to the next, subs for 2004-05 will be due when we meet again at our Llandudno reunion next
April. Also refer to my comments about the balance of accounts in the Autumn Newsletter this is all
down to the shipmates. At our last reunion when the financial circumstance were put forward, in true
Opossum spirit our membership acted positively. again my thanks to all for your generous contributions.
Autumn's Newsletter was a smaller version, both Eddie and I would like to see more feedback from more
shipmates, too much is always better than too little. A special message for Willie Mitchell regarding the
field guns for auction, leave them alone as Rob Roy hasn't got an army anymore and the 2nd World War
is long over.

For those members who are leaving things late don't forget to book for our 2004 reunion.

Have a good festive season

All the very best

Regards
Stan

ROLL OF HONOUR
John C Cartwright John Eardley Willmot Ronald Bradley
Albert Corless Les Wood Harry (Scouse) Barlow
Bob Gray David Jarvis Ken Harris
John Williams George Scott Harry Roach
Reg Parker Pat Norman Fred Thornton
Gordon Fletcher lvan C Haskell Fred (Mick) Bodel
George H Richards Fred King John Davison
George Curry Sid Pemberton ‘ Stephen Hart

George Brown Cliff Harthill Jack Marshall



WILLIE MAKES A STAND

By Willie Mitchell

Dear Shipmates,

I was most disappointed (I was going to say apold, but I can't spell it) with the paucity of the last
Newsletter. It must be apparent to everyone that unless members send our editor interesting and
informative articles/stories then it is very difficult to produce an informative and entertaining Newsletter.
So consider yourselves chastised.

Lewis Tinder’s account of the Galle Face Hotel in Colombo brought back memories of my first
commission in HMS Flamingo. Like Lewis I also was invited to this same hotel. However, I declined.
The invitation came from a person with more than a passing resembiance o Dame Elton John and I had
suspicions that his/her intentions were not entirely honourable. But we did have an interesting time up in
the hills at an army camp called, if [ remember correctly, Alitala. From there it was possible to
freewheel down on a bike twenty odd miles down the mountain to the temple of the Tooth in Kandy. I
don't remember how we got back up the mountain. There was also a golf course where I was doing
rather well until an admiral's wife accused me of stealing her golf ball, so I beat a hasty retreat.

On the subject of golf, I was recently invited to a pub golf outing at Ayr Belle [sle where I composed the
following

On the tee strode Wallace to the cheers of the watching crowd
He turned around and gave a wave. Oh man but he was proud
He shoogled his bum. He set his hips. Bent slightly at the knees
With a mighty hit (the man's a tit) put the ball into the trees!!!

Then Jimmy Hughes in his brand new shoes. Took up the noble game

But sad to say it wasn't his day. It really was a shame. A fresh air shoot,a hook, a slice. I'm telling
you it wisnae nice to see the poor lad suffer

And it didnea salve his wounded pride. To be named the outings duffer.

Then Bashful and shy along came I, Willie the lovely's the name

Bevvy and birds are my hobby, but golf is my favourite game

Down the fairway my ball it flew, 500 yds (would I lie to you?)

500 yds bar an inch or two (as I said before would I lie to you?)

Then a simple chip for an albatross. Wallace was furious, Hughes was cross
For Willie the lovely proved he was boss

Well that's all for now. Have a great time at Christmas and Hogmanay, Cu next April in Welsh Wales.

I almost forgot the time we went swimming in Colombo. Afterwards, on the beach, some of us decided to
try and climb some coconut palms.

Later still we all reported sick being in considerable discomfort, as grasping a palm tree with our legs
caused us all to suffer suppurating thighs. This was particularly distressing to one of our number who had
a lisp!

(Every shipmate has a story to tell. if not a fund of stories; why not share them with the membership
through the pages of our Newsletter. The other interesting point Willie continues with his recollections of
a previous published storv, this continuity provides a further source of prospective Newsletter material
Ed.)



BLOODY PEARL RIVER
By Wyb Madity

On the morning of Thursday 9" September 1953
a Royal Naval craft left the boat pool of the Hong
Kong shore base, HMS Tamar, bound for a
routine three-day patrol. Six hours later almost all
her crew had been killed or wounded by shellfire
from a Chinese Communist ship. The Hong Kong
inshore flotilla consisted principally of ten-75ft
e = - - shallow draught motor launches. Armed with an
HMML 1323 hydraulically controlled six pounder anti-tank
gun on the fore deck, a single 20mm oerlikon aft and two Bren guns on the bridge wings. They had a
complement of a dozen personnel. Their role was the defence of the colony, to assist the police in anti-
piracy and smuggling and to keep open the waters between Macao and Hong Kong
Since the Chinese Communists had come to power in 1949 there had been several incidents of
Royal Naval craft coming under fire from either shore batteries or Communist ships. A sort of uneasy
truce existed between the two governments on rights of passage and the demarcation of each other’s
sphere of influence. Only three weeks before the fatal incident the C-in-C had issued further orders that
motor launch commanders must not provoke incidents such as closing communist craft for the sole
purpose of taking identification photographs. Further they must keep well clear of Chinese territorial
waters. Normally two motor launches worked in company, but on this occasion HMML 1323 patrolled
alone.
A fairly quite and unassuming officer, Lieutenant Merriman a 23-year-old South African, commanded
HMML 1323. However, when at sea his personality altered, the wardroom of HMS Tamar knew him to
look for trouble and to be a communist baiter, they had frequently warned him of the C-in-C's current
orders. His navigator’s notebook for previous patrols listed:- 8th August 3 pounder rounds fired at us,
18th August fired 30 rounds at Chinese aircraft, 21st August fired 12 rounds from a Lanchester at commy
tug, 27th they fired 20-30 rounds of 28mm at us. This caused twenty-one year old Able seaman RG
Morris being to be scared every-time they went to sea fearing he was not coming back.
In addition to the normal complement Captain Gower of the
Hong Kong Defence Force came along to gain experience as a
Liaison officer. As was customary after leaving harbour all the
boats armament was loaded and ready for action. Heading West
they passed Stonecutters Island, then North of Lantau and into
Deep Bay (Hau Hoi Wan) where they stopped and made a brief
1 inspection of a junk. Then the patrol boat turned South Westerly
Chinese Communist vessel 3-141  down Pearl River, Shortly before 3pm they sighted a Chinese
moments before it opened fire approaching. Lt. Merriman ordered action stations, took several
photographs and verified his own boat's position. The communist vessel hoisted flag K ordering 1323 to
stop. The commanding officer responded by turning about, put the engines to full ahead: then his vessel
came under small arms fire. When this had no effect the Communists used a large calibre gun. Within
minutes a shell smashed into the port side of the engine room but failed to explode. Despite the damage
the two stokers on duty remained at their post. Now the remainder of the complement took cover in the
armoured wheelhouse, putting up the steel shutters. Further shells hit the boat,. damaging the bridge.
wheelhouse and upperdeck fixtures sending splinters flying in all directions. The range had come down
to two-three hundred yards. The event was seen by two RAF Mosquito fighters overhead doing an
exercise and by an RN coast watching station that sent an emergency signal to Hong Kong. Immediately
the destrover Concord and other harbour launches were dispatched to the scene.
The RAF fighters descended and after several passes succeeded in drawing the Chinese fire away from
the badly damaged patrol boat. The Chinese landing craft made a withdrawal.
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Amid the smoke and confusion after receiving at least ten hits HMML 1323 drifted, her steering
gear damaged. With the Commander and Coxswain badly wounded, Leading seaman Cleaver took
charge. The diesel engines knocked badly but could make limited headway. The survivors rigged
emergency steering. A Hong Kong Police launch from Tai O was first on the scene and brought the
damaged boat to their pier. Shortly after the destroyer Concord arrived and took over.

The casualties amounted to seven killed Lt. Merriman, Captain Gower, Petty officer Keyte, Able
seamen Knight, Morris, Pamell, Shearman, plus five wounded. Britain protested to Communist China
that their ship was fired on while in international waters. Premier Winston Churchill is reported to have
said that this did not mean a wave of Chinese aggression but just an isolated incident the fault of a trigger-
happy Chinese officer. Holy Trinity church HMS Tamar held a funeral service two days later on
Saturday 11th September, interment followed on Monday at Happy Valley.

The following day 14th September, in an exercise to reassert their right to be in the Pearl River the C-in-C
ordered a patrol to be carried out with an ML under escort of the destroyer Concord and the frigate
Modeste. All remained closed up for the duration but no retaliation came from the Communists.

In September 1954, on the first anniversary of the Pearl River Incident, the newly commission
frigate HMS Opossum shadowed a Hong Kong Motor launch as she made an inshore patrol with the
destroyer Cockade on the horizon.

Wyb Madity

In the next issue: - Jago’s mansion HMS Drake, a brief history of the RN barracks

EVERY ONE A GEM
Graffiti seen in the men’s urinal of a Dallas bar: - Express lane five beers or more.
I’M FINE HOW ARE YOU

There’s nothing the matter with me, [’'m as healthy as can be,

I have arthritis in both knees, when I talk it’s with a wheeze,

My pulse is weak, my blood is thin, but I'm awfully well for the shape I'm in.

All my teeth have had to come out, my diet I hate to think about,

I’'m overweight and can’t get thin, but I’'m awfully well for the shape ’'m in.

And arch supports I need for my feet, or I wouldn’t be able to go out in the street,
Sleep is denied me night after night , but every morning I find I"m al;right,

My memory’s failing, my head in a spin, but I’m awfully well for the shape I’m in.

Old age is golden I’ve heard said, but sometimes I wonder, as I go to bed,

My ears in a drawer, my teeth in a cup, my glasses on the shelf until I get up,

When sleep dims my eyes, | say to myself, what else should I leave on the shelf?

The reason | know my Youth is all spent, is my got up and go has got up and went,

But I really don’t mind, when I think with a grin, of all of the places my get up has been.
I get up each morning and dust off my wits, pick up the paper and read the obits,

My name is missing, I'm therefore not dead, eat a good breakfast and go back to bed.
The moral of this. as the tale unfolds, for those of us who are growing old,

It’s better to say “I’'m fine” with a grin, than let people know the shape you are in.

I’'m fine, how are you?




