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Welcome to our Spring Newsletter. Hopefully the long cold winter is nearly over, spring is around 
the corner and our reunion in May will soon be here. 
Due to the failing health of his wife, our former Chairman Tom Tolson has reluctantly resigned; he 
has cancelled his reunion reservation and felt his first duty was to be at her side. Since she was unfit 
to travel and they could not attend our reunion Tom felt that he must stand down.   Tom has given 
us all encouragement to make a success of this year’s reunion at the Lindum Hotel, Lytham St. 
Annes. We are grateful for his guidance and stewardship over these past four years and send him 
and his wife Hazel our best wishes.  In his stead for the present Stan Oldfield has agreed to take 
over the reins, we must all give him our support. 
 
My apologies for the small content of this Newsletter, due to a lack of material! 
 
Disappointed that the stories such as Charles Parker's, "Life after the mob, as an international buyer 
of minerals" and Dick Jay's flying adventures have not stimulated other members to come forward 
with their stories either inside or long after Service days, after all they are of interest to our 
membership, it's over to you. 
 
A story has been received, but too late for the spring edition! 
 
However, as usual this Newsletter contains Chairman's Comments, our finances, Roll of Honour, 
For Valour, a brief outline of the Victoria Cross decoration as well as instances of some naval 
V.C.'s, (the picture of Boy Cornwell is taken from a 2006 postage stamp), the Tail of the Donkey, 
Shipmates Humour and some photographs kindly sent by member Gary Holmes. 
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CHAIRMAN'S COMMENTS 
 



Some may not know that former Chairman Tom Tolson, because of his wife’s ill health and the 
need for constant attention, has stood down, and will not be attending our reunions.   I have been 
asked to take over his duties. 
We thank Tom over the last few years for his work on behalf of our Association.  I was Chairman 
from our very beginning up to Tom taking over.    He reminded me to ask those attending the 
reunion, who last year enjoyed the wonderful Sunday lunchtime buffet at the Royal British Legion 
club, Lytham St. Anne's that we would be most welcome again, as expected they need to know 
numbers attending.  Would you let either Eddie or I know as soon as possible.  At our coming 
AGM I will put myself forward as Chairman before the members present and put the proposal to 
the vote. In the meantime I look forward to steering our Association on course into the future. 
 
Best Wishes 
Stan Oldfield 
 

STATEMENT OF ACCOUNTS 
 

Income  £2,044.21 
Expenditure  £   691.84 
Balance  £1,352.37 

 
 

ROLL OF HONOUR 
 
John C Cartwright  John Early 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  Ivan C Haskell   Fred (Mick) Bodel 
George H Richards  Fred King    John Davison 
George Curry   Sid Pemberton    Stephen Hart 
George Brown   Cliff Harthill    Jack Marshall 
Arthur Pope   Stewart Porter    Dick (Ginger) Bird 
Jackie Scholes   Les Dimmock    John Bray 
Cornelius (Scouse)Canon Jim Tribe    Doug Bank 
Harry Wollams  Pete Maddox    John Fraser 
Doug Goulding  John Hardman    Cyril Mason 
Bill Bolton   Mike Swayne    Ken Philips 
Harry Catterson   Bill Bovey    Bill Price 
Jack (Yorkie)Richards George(Jan)Lobb   William(Bill)Winder 
Ron Hare   Ken Slater 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
      
 



FOR VALOUR 
 
           "Who would true valour see.let him come hither"    
            John Bunyan, The Pilgrim's Progress 
 
                          Some of the Royal Navy's Victoria Cross holders and their deeds 
 
   

 
 
The Concise Oxford Dictionary defines the word valour as personal courage  
especially in battle.  Before the Crimea War personal courage of our armed forces for all ranks had 
never been adequately recognised until the institution of the Victoria Cross.   This had been 
founded by Royal Warrant on 29th January 1856.  An important clause stated that "neither 
rank, nor long service, nor wounds, nor any other circumstance or condition whatsoever, save the 
merit of conspicuous bravery should establish sufficient claim to the honour."  Thus placing all 
personnel officer or rank/ratings on an equal footing in Victoria Cross relation to eligibility. Queen 
Victoria herself approved the designed of the decoration a Maltese Cross of bronze (originally 
smelted from captured Russian guns) a lion over a royal crown and a scroll inscribed "For Valour."  
The Cross was to be worn on the left breast and to come before all other medals.  The medal was to 
be suspended by a one and a half inch ribbon, originally blue for the Navy and maroon for the 
Army, after the formation of the Royal Air Force in 1918 the colour of maroon would be for all 
Services.  Since its inception there have only been 1,356 recipients of the decoration; its rarity 
making the V.C. highly prized as Queen Victoria intended.    
 
For obvious reasons more V.C.'s have been awarded to officers for often they are in control of their 
destiny, whereas the sailor is carried willy-nilly into action and had to await circumstances.   Here 
are a few naval V.C.'s stories who have been awarded Britain's highest decoration:- Captain 
Warburton-Lee, Captain Fogarty Fegen, Lieutenant Commander Roope, Mate Charles Lucas, 
Leading seaman Jack Mantle, Able seaman Savage, and Boy seaman Cornwell. 
 
The earliest act of bravery to win the Victoria Cross was carried out by Charles Lucas a twenty year 
old Mate (Midshipman).  While the steam paddle sloop HMS Hecla bombarding Russian forts 
during the early days of the Crimea War, a live shell, from an enemy battery, with its fuse still 
hissing landed on Hecla's deck.  All hands were immediately ordered to fling themselves flat on the 
deck; all except Lucas did so.  With great coolness he ran forward, picked up the shell and threw it 
overboard, before hitting the water the shell exploded, slightly damaging the ships side and causing 
minor casualties but thanks to Lucas nobody was killed or seriously wounded.  All the remaining 
awards were made posthumously.  On the first day of the Battle of Narvik Captain Warburton-Lee 
lead his destroyer squadron in a furious action with German forces. (See Christmas Newsletter 
2008 for a fuller story)  
 



On Guy Fawkes Day 1940 Captain Fogerty Fegen was in command of the Armed Merchant Cruiser 
"Jervis Bay" the sole escort of 36 merchant ships of a homeward bound convoy from Halifax, when 
the German pocket battleship the "Admiral Scheer" hove in sight.  Her eleven inch guns with a 
range of 17,000 yards soon had the convoy under siege.  While knowing he was out gunned Fegen 
immediately signalled the Admiralty that he was about to engage a pocket battle ship and for his 
ships to scatter and lay smoke;  hauled "Jarvis Bay" out of line and headed for his enemy.  The 
result was a fore gone conclusion.  "Admiral Scheer" also sank five merchant ships but thirty-one 
escaped thanks to Fegen.   
Lieutenant Commander Roope command the destroyer "HMS Gloworm" who like Fegen was out 
matched against a superior enemy ship nonetheless fired two salvoes of torpedoes and then rammed 
"the pocket battleship "Admiral Hipper"  With a raging fire amidships Gloworm pulled away 
settling by the bows.  For over an hour the German Captain chivalrously stayed to pick up 
survivors, Roope was not among them.    
 
In July 1940 German Stuka dive bombers attacked ships in Portland harbour.  Leading seaman Jack 
Mantle served the forward oerlikon gun on the Armed Merchant Cruiser "Foylebank."  A blast 
from an exploding bomb shattered his left leg but he continued to fire the gun even though 
wounded again and again until the end of the raid.  He was found where he fell. 
 
On the St, Nazaire raid, March 1942, Able seaman Savage was a gunner on MGB314 and had done 
sterling work silencing German gun emplacements when all seemed won he was cut down by a last 
shore battery. 
 
Perhaps because of his extreme youth the story of 16 year old Boy seaman Jack Cornwell is the 
most revered of them all.  In May 1916, at the Battle of Jutland, he was the sight-setter on the 
fo'c'sle 5.5inch gun on the new light cruiser HMS Chester.  In the confusion of a misty day the ship 
became engaged with four German cruisers.  Their gunnery was very accurate and Chester was hit 
many times.   One shell landed on the fo'c'sle and brought down all the gun crew, except Cornwell 
who though wounded in the stomach stood to his post. Captain Lawson drove his ship at maximum 
speed towards safety.  This action lasted fifteen minutes, looking down from the bridge Lawson 
saw one badly wounded Boy standing alone awaiting orders surrounded by dead and wounded gun 
crew, he was most impressed.  He did not fail to bring Cornwell's story before his Admiral. 
 

 



 
 

THE "TAIL" of the DONKEY 
Tom Tolson 

 
In 1939 I was eight years old; my brother Ernest aged eighteen had just joined the Army.  He came 
home on leave carrying his .303 rifle and kit bag.  I was quite excited to operate the bolt action and 
hear the click of the firing pin.  Ernest returned to his Unit.   Six months passed by with not a word 
from him, mother was quite worried and approached his former head master to see if he could make 
enquires, sadly to no avail.  A year later a letter arrived from Ernest “Dear Mum and Dad, I can't 
tell you where I am or where I'm going but will write soon as I can."  the post mark was Morley, 
four miles from home. Mum took me (wearing my clogs) visiting every Army camp between 
Morley and Leeds, again to no avail.   
 
Five years later I was having supper when a knock came at the door, Mum went to answer and had 
fainted there was my brother carrying his .303 rifle and kitbag but wearing a bush hat and shoulder 
flashes of "Churchill's" forgotten Army.  He had been in Burma along with Captain Chadwick also 
from Dewsbury and two lads from Leeds; they had been trapped behind Japanese lines for thirteen 
months.   He was a shadow of his former self and suffered from malaria.   Mum asked about the 
letter posted at Morley.  When travelling from Hawick in Scotland to Southampton the train 
stopped at Morley and Ernest asked a porter to post it for him.  The porter may have not posted it 
until much later.   
 
Sometime after Ernest return he told me to go to Listers farm where there was something for me.  
The farm was on the Dewsbury/Wakefield road, a mile from home.  I was thrilled to find a donkey 
waiting complete with harness and a box cart, this had two tubular metal shafts and two old motor 
cycle wheels.  One of the tyres was flat, the farmer told me to go steady.  Off I went down 
Wakefield road covered in tarmacadam.   However, Syke lane had stone chippings, the rim of the 
flat tyre made such a noise that the donkey bolted.  Then the bottom of the cart fell out with me 
hanging onto the reins, being dragged along the rear side of the cart banging on my neck. 
 
An old man known locally as twinkle toes because he walked on the balls of his feet and used two 
walking sticks, seeing my predicament stepped into the middle of the road raising his sticks, the 
donkey headed for him, no one had ever seen him move so fast. 
 
Eventually I arrived home with the donkey and cart, repairs were made.  After a few days of hard 
chopping of old pit props I loaded up the cart with fire-wood and went off to seek my fortune at 
tuppence a bundle.  Then the bottom fell out of the cart!!! 
 
About forty years later on holiday in Corfu I saw a chap leading a donkey loaded with bracken and 
asked if I could have my photograph taken standing by the donkey. My partner took a couple of 
shots.  Later back at home I went to visit my son and grand daughters, asked him if he would take a 
photograph of me with the girls.  The camera flashed repeatedly, then he looked at me and smiled, 
"There's no film inside!" 
For shipmates who have visited Port Said.....The donkey isn't dead they call him Tom. 
 

Bumper Stickers 
 

If you can read this I’ve lost my trailer. 
Forget world peace visualize using your indicators. 
Boldly going nowhere. 
If the mobile phone was up you’re a… perhaps you’d drive better. 
A blind man walks into a bar and asks the barmaid if she 

 



 SHIPMATES HUMOUR 
 
wants to hear a joke about a blonde?  The lady next to him explains that the barmaid is blonde, the 
woman on the door is blonde - her friend at the bar is blonde and a karate expert and she is a blonde 
and a judo black belt.  Does he still want to tell his blonde joke. 
"Nay, nay says the blind man, not if I've got to tell it four times." 
 
A feminist walks into a bar that has a sign marked "For men only." 
"I'm sorry says the bartender we only serve men in this place."  
"That's all right, she replies, I'll take two of them." 
 
For some offence a sailor was brought before his commanding officer. "You can have 21 days 
stoppage of leave or 21 days pay."   
"All right, said the bright sailor, I'll take the money." 
 
Smith offered a brilliant proposal to resolve our troublesome problem. He suggested we form three 
committee's. One to study the problem directly.  One to study how other companies had resolved 
similar problems and a third to oversee the first two and coordinate their effort into a workable 
solution.   The plan worked flawlessly and we assigned the caretaker to change the light bulb. 
 
A husband wrote the following letter to his wife and left it on the dining room table. 
"To my dear wife.   You will surely understand that I have certain needs that you being 64 years old 
can no longer satisfy.  I am very happy with you and value you as a good wife.  Therefore, after 
reading this letter I hope that you will not wrongly interpret the fact that I will be spending the 
evening with my 18 year old secretary at the Comfort Hotel.   Please don't be upset - I shall be 
home before midnight." 
When the man came home late that night he found the following letter on the dining room table. 
"My dear husband.    I received your letter and thank you for your honesty about me being 64 years 
old.   I would like to take this opportunity to remind you that you are also the same age.    As you 
know I am a maths teacher at our local college and that while you are reading this I will be at the 
Hotel Fiesta with John one of my students.  He is very virile and like your secretary is 18 years old.  
As a successful businessman who has an excellent knowledge of maths you will understand that we 
are in a similar situation, with one small difference - 18 goes into 64 a lot more times that 64 goes 
into 18.    Therefore I will not be home until sometime next week!" 
 
A guy joins a monastery and takes a vow of silence: he's allowed to speak two words every seven 
years.  After the first seven years the elders bring him in to ask for his two words “Cold floors," he 
says.  They nod and send him away.  Seven more years pass and again ask for his two words.   He 
clears his throat and says,” Bad food." The elders nod and send him away.  Again seven further 
years go by and they bring him in to say his two words.  "I quit," he says. 
"That's not surprising, the elders say, you've done nothing but complain since you arrived here." 
 
An airliner made a very bad landing.  After arrival at the terminal the sheepish pilot took his  
customary position at the doorway telling passengers “Thanks for flying with us.”  In the light  
of the awful landing he was prepared for complaints – but there were none.  The last to come down 
the aisle was a little old lady walking with a stick. She stopped at the doorway and said “Captain, 
mind if I ask a question?” “Sure” he replied. “Were we shot down?” 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 
Top:-  Boy seaman Eddie Summerfold (16) on Opossum's "X" gun deck 
Middle:- Able seaman Jock Cowie (Quarter master) 
Bottom:-   Jackstay transfer with HMS Modeste 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 
Top:-  Singapore dockyard, E.M. Ferrier and Coder Gary Holmes 
Middle:- Signalmen on the flag deck 
Bottom:- Transfer with RFA Fort Sandusky, from "B" gun deck 


