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T EDITORS NOTES AND COMMENTS
The first newsletter of 1998, | hope that you all had a
very nice Christmas and that the coming year will
realise all your dreams and all that you wish may
come true,
| would like to thank Tom Carter for reminding me of
the fact that my address is easily mislaid, in future
you will see it printed on all the newsletters, good
idea Tom.
Below is a letter | have received recently, anyone
wishing to take it further are quite welcome:-
Dear Mr Catterson,
May | take the liberty of asking if you would consider
circulating information about the Friends of the National
Maritime Museum to your members. The Friends
support the Museum both financially and by volunteers
working in the Museum's departments.
This assistance is becoming more and more important
as the government's grants to the Museum are
decreasing. The Museum preserves the records,
artefacts and pictures from Britain's maritime heritage
for future generations to see and use for research.
Membership of the Friends also has its benefits, as
you will see by the enclosed leaflet.
Any publicity you can give to the Museum and its
Friends would be very much appreciated.

John Solway.
You will find a leaflet in with this newsletter.
| have also been asked if | could start a letters page
in your newsletter, well the answer is YES so how
about getting your braille board out and let me know
your views and concems. Those of you who have
written to me seem to like the newsletter, many thanks
for your encouragement, but | am running short of
material for publication, what | do not want is any old
run of the mill rubbish to fill the newsletter, if that was
the case then | would send you all the Sun or the
Daily Mirror. A few months ago you may remember
Ted Bruford menticned a fire aboard the Troopship
Empire Windrush, well inside this newsletter you will
see a more thorough story of just what did happen.
Were there any others of you who spent time cruising
on the ship? Welcome to the Opossum F33
Association is extended to the following:- George
Scott, John Davison and George Richards, | am sormy
to mention that we have said goodbye to a few of the
first commission who were not interested. Like
Confucious say: You can't win them all.

| have a number of Opossum items still waiting
to be sold, | know that most of you have our
wonderful ties, but those of you without are
improperly dressed.(Off Caps). | also have
quite a few lapel pin badges at £3.00 each, not
so many of you have purchased these, they
may go up in the next budget so get your order
in now. For anyone of the 1956-57 commission
| have a blazer badge, someone who attended
the last reunion ordered this, was it you?

The showcase weekend at the Trecam Hotel was a great
success, it was attended on your behalf, by Sam and
Rita Edgar, Peter and Avis Lockwood, Stan Oldfield and
myself. | think that the facilities are just what we need to
hold our reunion, we will have our own bar, dance fioor
and Jounge for the weekend, just outside there is a
patio with outdoor swimming pool for you hardy souls, |
myself think that this is the best venue we have yet
visited, it is now up to you to make the 5th reunion the
one to remember.
IMPORTANT NEWS.

Everyone attending the dedication will have to enter HMS
Drake. The security staff need to know the name of all
visitors, those who have booked your places on the
coach and are laking guests will nesd to let me have
their names. CARS:- Cars are aliowed, but the
following rules must be observed:- Car make, model,
colour, registration number, drivers name and the names
of all your passengers. Please send these details to
Peter Lockwood who is doing the organising for this
event, his address will appear at the bottom of this page.
| must stress that you will not be allowed entry into
Drake without the compliance of the aforementioned
conditions.
The coach to take us to Plymouth and return to
Babbacombe will leave the Trecarn Hotel at 08.45 sharp
on Sunday 17th May, returning at approx 14.30 hrs.
After the service of dedication, a buffet will be held in the
Senior Rates mess. For those going on the coach the
cost will be £6.00 per person, inclusive of coach and
buffet. Tickets will be on sale on the coach, | am
hoping that a couple of the ladies will do the honours
regarding this. for those aftending by car, tickets will be
on sale prior to the church service, these will cost £4.00
per person, | hope you will all agree that we have
secured a good deal as regards costing this event and a
iot of the credit must go to Peler for his dedication and
effort. One more point; Peter will need to know
the detalls of those arriving by car, the latest
date being 17th April. Please apply early as
this will make the job of organising easier.
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HMS OPOSSUM STANDARD DEDICATION CEREMONY
AT HMS DRAKE SUNDAY 17TH MAY 1898

All shipmates will be aware of the above date which will
commence approximately 09.15 by coach from the
Trecam Hotel to HMS Drake and will retum to the hotel
approximately 15.30, further details or changes will be
remedied at the AGM.

| would like to 1ake this opportunity to inform all
shipmates that this ceremony is something that one
attends once in a life-time, and not to be missed. The
work and organisation going towards making the
dedication run as smoothly as possible is a credit to the
shipmates involved. My Thanks.

This is your standard.

This is your dedication.

This is your ceremony.

Let us make this event something special to remember.
My thanks to Harry, Peter and Sam (promise not to call
you Alan! Alan) for their devotion to duty during the
showcase week-end. Much was achieved for the
reunion week-end. Looking forward to seeing all
shipmates in May. Stan.

P.S It is of paramount importance that shipmates
respond to any communication from Harry our hard
pressed secretaryfreasurer a.s.a.p.

By the time that Bt sometimes  |a lot of us remember
three or four s all the others too!
decades pass, we [the bad times What we really and
tend to try and were fun times  |tuthfully have to do is

recapiure all the
good times we had
in the 'Andrew’ and
strive fo find all our
old shipmates who
were part of those
good times. We
always remember the
‘good times' but

tool!
by Terry
'Stacks' Heaps-
1951 to 1958

to dig deep into our
subconscious and try
to remember the
things that made us
leap back into civvy
street as soon as our
seven or twelve were
up.

Remember the lousy pay and never aver able to make ends
meet..Being paid every two weeks, and always having fo borrow a

quid to tide you over.

The runs ashore on a few bob and a bed at

the 'Sally Ann' for one and nine-pence.. This was the Royal Navy

of tha 40s and 503,

Remember Sunday moming aboard ship when you either worked for
a couple of hours or you went to church, and 99% of us went 1o
church to get out of the work, then grumbled all the way through
the church service. Thers was no pleasing us. Walking the length
of Queen St in Pompey' with an infiated French letter clipped to
your collar and wondering why you were receiving the amiles of the
populace and being asked by an old lady"What's the balioon for".
Being' chosen' for sloring ship and humping bloody great sides of
beef and whole sheep for s few days, then trying lo get the blood
stains out of your number 8s and overalls. Having your very own
passageway or companionway that was your sole responsibility to
keep scrupuiously clean (or else).
Tripping over the entry bulkhead door with a big 4 gallon fanny of
cocoa at 2100 hrs and working il midnight 1o clean the bloody ot

up.

/

—

(HMS Eagle 1954).

Being completely unskilled with bosun's chairs elc, painting the
ship’s side and lowering your male right into Devonport harbour
because you couldn hear him shout ‘Stop' because you wre
sheliering from the rain under the bofor's gun, and lowering and
lowering and lowering! Did | get an hard time for that...(look
Cammie 24 hrs fo calm down, plus he lost his cap and was
charged with leaving the ship). | never did live that one down, in
the cafeteria lads would shout, *That b....d always drops you in #*
(HMS Eagle, July 1853). Having to trade your tot away o coax a
mate to do your duty waich. The complete lack of privacy aboard
ship where even the Heads' were nol private. Try io imagine what
it was like in Nelson's day and then tell yourselves that we had it a
hundred limes betier. Being 12 hours adrift afler a long weekend,
after hitch-hiking from Preston lo Plymouth (missing the train) and
being told by the Master-at-arms that * You two are in deep, and
will never ever go ashore again..Get down to the cells*™ Picking
up 'Oggies’ al Devonport gate for your shipmates and then getling
loads of aggro because they were stone cold. And costing you a
tanner apiece. Baing subjecled to all kinds of inconvenience
because your ship is in dry dock and you must proceed ashore
every time you wani to pee, even afier bedtime. The smallest
place in the world Is a Royal Navy messdeck at 04.00 with all the
grunts, farls and snores where bodies are all in a row, touching
each other, with smelly socks sticking out of hammocks...As a
special sea duty-man working the walches, | had first hand
experience. And remember, in those days there were no underarm
deodorants and foot powders. Can you imagine for a minute the
smoke filled messdecks especially around bedtime, and saying to
your mates how non smokers were very sirange people and they
didn know what they were missing.. How about dhobeying in a
bucket and the pressing of uniforms..The rum rats huddied around
ihe rum fanny ( and every messdeck had them) all glaring af you
as your 1ol was poured praying that a few drops extra would spill
over your glass back into the fanny, and every one of them giving
you their best smile and wishing you a ‘nice day". YES it was a
fun life... THEN, daily orders kindly informing us that a passing
Admiral was coming aboard for a quick inspection and a random kit
inspection!! Thal was enough lo give us all the screaming abdabs,
it was run for cover, and every man for himsell.
Then being told by thr Chief PO Regulating, that after 29 years in
the mob he had decided he was going back info civvy street and
had gaot himself a wonderful job as taxi driver in Liverpool...Thinking
fo yourself “Jesus Christ is this all we are good for after 20 years!"
On second thoughts, there isnt a man out there who would trade
his Navy' time for any other time in his life..It was the only time
where we could be 'ourselves’. Put up with all the s.t that came
along, had messmates who took you at Tace value' and didnt care
i you were ‘poor’ (Christ, we were all paupers). Where, if you had
no home fo go to, for sure one of the lads would drag you home
with him for your holidays. All in all, a most memorable time of our
lives. It's called taking the rough with the smooth, and there isnt
one of us who wouldnl want to do it all over again... My Townie'
who was adrift with me was Frank Carey from Kirkham, Lancs. We
also spent another two years together on 'Bulwark's first commission
from 1954-1958, including "Suez®. Alas Frank died of cancer in
1966, aged 34.
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A young Jewish lady who ran a kosher hotel somewhere in
England, was in the depths of despair; her husband had
disappeared with the chambermaid, and taken all their cash froin
the bank. It was winter and there were no paying guests—then
a man arrived and booked in for two weeks.

After a couple of days, he said "I will give you £10.000 to share
your bed for one night’. In the moming ha gave her the cash
This went on for twelve nights; each moming he handed her
£10.000, and she was beginning to feel quite attracted to him.
Al breakfast on the last moming of his stay, she told him how
desperate she had been, and how she had written to hsr aunt
Rachel in Tel Aviv, but had had no reply. * Rachel Goldstein?"
said the man, | live next door to her, we're very good friends, in
fact she entrusted me with delivering £120.000 to you. Placing

a wad of notes on the table, he said, and there's the last
£10.000.

A policeman driving along a country road, noticed a car parked
in a lonely lay-by. Two people were inside, each reading a
book. The interior light was on, and the policeman could see
they were a young couple. As it was almost midnight, he feit
compelled by curiosity to find out more. Having asked what
they were doing there, and having received the cbvious reply,
"Reading, officer®, he then asked the young man the age of the

gin. Looking at his watch, the young man said, ‘In six minutes
tme officer che will bp cixleen'™






