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* * * Royal Marines Memorable Corps Dates * * * 

November 
1

st
     The Assault on Walcheren - 1944 

5
th
     The Battle of Inkerman - 1855 

6
th
     The Assault on Port Said - 1956 

           10
th
    United States Marine Corps formed - 1775 

            29
th
   The Battle of Chosin, Korea (41 Ind Cdo RM) ï 1950 

 

The Sea & Land is proudly supported by: 

http://www.rmaq.com.au/
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NEXT GENERAL MEETING 

1130 Hrs SUNDAY 8th NOVEMBER  2009 

(After the Remembrance Day Service)  
AT THE óSHIPPING ROOMô 

QUEENSLAND MARITIME MUSEUM, SOUTH BANK 

 

 

 
 

 

 
Minutes of the Monthly General Meeting held on 11th October 2009 

 

The Meeting Commenced: at 1130 hrs with the usual one minute of silence in memory of fallen 

comrades. 

Members in attendance:  Messrs Alexander, Aspinall, Baker M, Baker T, Bates J, Brown, Challis, 

Church, Clark, Crichton, Cude, Dabbs, Eaves, Eden, Holder, Kehoe, Knowles, Leaney, Murphy, 

Rose, Russell R, Tebble, Weir A, Weir D, Wells, Whitworth, Wood T and Wood W. 

Ladies Present:  Mesdames Aspinall, Brown, Crichton, Cude, Clarke, Collins, Dabbs, Eden, 

Holder, Knowles, Leaney and Melhuish. 

Apologies received:  Mavis Bates, Dave Hornby, Kay McAfee, Frank Taylor, John Tomkins, Marie 

Wells and Denise Whitworth.  

Visitors:  Nil. 

Minutes of the September Meeting:  The Secretary moved that the September minutes as printed 

in the October ñSea & Landò be adopted.  There being no business arising from the minutes, the 

motion was seconded by Tony Cude - Carried. 

Matters Arising From the Minutes:  Nil. 

Inward Correspondence: The usual newsletters from Australasian and International entities of 

the RMA and service institutions. 

Outward Correspondence:  Correspondence was restricted to internal/external administrative e-

mail traffic only, copies of which are available on request. 

Matters Arising From the Correspondence:  Nil. The Secretary proposed that all correspondence 

as stated be accepted.  Seconded by Cleve Whitworth - Carried. 

Treasurerôs Report:  The Treasurer gave a detailed statement of accounts.  There being no 

business arising, it was proposed by the Treasurer and seconded by Roy Russell that the 

accounts be accepted - Carried. 

Social Convenorôs Report:  Margaret Crichton stated that final numbers and payment for the 

Corps Birthday luncheon were required today.  Margaret confirmed the cost will be $5.00 for 

members and $15.00 for non-members.  The luncheon will be held at the Shipping Room at 1200 

hours, Sunday 25
th
 October 2009.  Dress will be smart casual/RMAQ shirts with 

ribbons/miniatures.  Quite a few donations have come in for the Christmas hampers and more 

would be appreciated.  The next social occasion will be held at the Crichton residence to 

celebrate St Andrews Day on Sunday 29
th
 November 2009 at 12 noon.  Margaret called for 

suggestions for next yearôs social events, not necessarily involving food and offers of 

membersô homes would also be appreciated. 

Membersô Welfare Secretaryôs Report:  Jo Collins advised that she was recovering well from her 

Please Bring a 

Plate 
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recent operation and Daz Church was feeling better and in attendance at todayôs meeting.  Tony 

Cude let it be known that George Steel had fallen from a roof and injured himself but had 

recovered sufficiently to go on his planned vacation. 

General Business: 

Battle of Trafalgar Signal Flags: Alan informed the membership that Tom Challis has generously 

loaned his facsimile set of the RN signal flags from Trafalgar 1805, for use at the Corps 

Birthday celebrations. 

Remembrance Day Service:  Alan confirmed that the November General Meeting would be preceded 

by a small Remembrance Day service on the quarterdeck of HMAS Diamantina at QMM.  Could 

members assemble at 1045 hrs in readiness for the 1100 hrs service before moving to the 

riverside for casting of the wreath which has been kindly donated by Tom Challis, John Kehoe 

and Cleve Whitworth.  Minimum dress requirements: open neck association shirt, beret, and 

medals. Jackets and ties will be optional. 

New RMAQ Website:  Alan thanked Terry Aspinall for the magnificent job he has done with 

restructure of the website.  Terry will add a forum page on the website for outlying members. 

Alan enquired if members were comfortable with having their personal details on the Honour 

Roll on the site.  No member voiced any concerns.  Alan then made it known that feedback had 

been positive in relation to the site and with the Sea and Land both here and overseas. 

New Membership Application:  An application for membership from Barry Gilbert was tabled 

before members and his acceptance was proposed by Alex Crichton and Seconded by Alan Brown - 

Carried. 

RM Band Music: Tony Eden supplied a number of CDs for sale at $5.oo each to benefit our 

association.  Thank you Tony. They were eagerly snapped up by the members. 

Plymouth RMA:  Tony Cude advised that his daughter had recently attended a meeting at Plymouth 

RMA and had returned with gifts for RMAQ of a picture of the Old Plymouth Gates, which he 

volunteered to hold for safekeeping, and also a bottle of Pussers Rum for our Corps Birthday 

celebrations. 

RMAQ Plaques:  Tony then displayed an example of a wooden plaque which he could produce at 

$18.00 each if he made a minimum of 10 for interested members, with profits to benefit the 

association.  A show of hands ensured a healthy interest.  Cleve Whitworth proposed a price of 

$25.00 would be more realistic.  This was seconded by Cliff Dabbs ï Carried.  Alan Weir kindly 

offered to donate some spotted gum timber for the plaques.  Alex Crichton acknowledged the 

generosity shown by Alan and David Weir to RMAQ over the short time they had been members and 

the membership showed their appreciation. 

Remembrance: John Kehoe offered to submit a thumbnail sketch of the late RSM Frank Agass RM 

and advised he has a letter written by Frank which he will mount in a frame. 

Appreciation: Tony Cude called on members to show appreciation to his daughter, should she 

attend a meeting, for the effort she made in bringing home in her luggage the gifts from 

Plymouth RMA.  The membership agreed. 

Raffle: John Wells won the raffle again this month.  We hope you enjoyed the 10 

bottles of home brew John. 

 

The meeting closed at 1215 hrs 

 

 

 

My Little Bit 
 òLife is a wonderful thing to talk about or to read about in history books ð but it is terrible when one has to 
live it.ó ð Jean Anouilh  

 
Unfortunately for me, but perhaps fortunately for you, my little bit will be quite 

short this month. 

Due to the extra amount of submissions I wish to publish, I have had to sacrifice 

some space from wherever.  I have my chance to talk at the meetings! 

Just a couple of reminders.  On Sunday 8
th
 November 2009, prior to our monthly 

meeting, we are having our Remembrance Day Service on the quarterdeck of HMAS Diamantina.  

Same as last year, please muster on the quarter deck at 1045 hours ready for the service 

and last post bugle call at 1100 hrs.  Dress; RMAQ shirts, medals and berets.  Jackets 

and ties are optional.   After the service we will all move to the dry dock caisson gate 

and after a short talk, a wreath will be cast into the Brisbane River in honour of all 

our departed association comrades.  The monthly meeting will commence shortly thereafter. 

As Margaret said at the meeting, she would like more donations for the RMAQ 

Christmas hamper draw.  She would also like members to have a think and perhaps offer 

their homes as a venue for a social get together at some time.  A theme function would be 

nice.  Also do not forget that our Saint Andrews Day function will be held at their house 

(Alec & Margaret Crichton) on Sunday 29
th
 November 2009.  Further details will be given at 

the November meeting. 

I would like to draw your attention to the article relating to the late RSM Frank 
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Agass BEM, who passed away in April this year.  Once again the óTyranny of Distanceô 

struck and we were not made aware of his passing until very recently. 

Well, nothing more to say at this time; see you all at the November meeting. 

Yourôs Aye! 

Alan (Buster) Brown 

President 

Secret hero of the SBS 
 

 A Secret funeral for the senior SBS commando killed in a raid on a Taliban bomb-

making factory has been held amid tight security.  

The cream of the Special Forces ranks, whose identities are never revealed, paid their 

respects to Sergeant Andy Houltram, 33.  

More than 600 mourners attended the service at Dunblane Cathedral in Scotland last week.  

Sgt Houltram, from Cowie in Stirlingshire, began the lightening attack on the Taliban 

compound by fast roping from a helicopter.  

As he led the elite troops a fierce gunfight broke out and enemy fighters tried to flee 

to a safe house.  

While chasing a fanatic into the booby-trapped building nearby, one of Sgt Houltram's 

team stepped on a hidden pressure plate - triggering a series of devastating blasts.  

As many as five 81mm mortar shells buried in the ground around 

the commandos exploded simultaneously - killing Sgt Houltram. 

The explosions also ripped the leg off another SBS commando and 

wounded two of his colleagues.  

Sgt Houltram's death, near the town of Gereshk on August 29, was 

covered up by the Ministry of Defence at the time because of the 

sensitivity of the mission.  

Officials simply said "a Royal Marine died following an 

explosion whilst on a foot patrol".  

Sgt Houltram, a former ex-Royal Marine, was decorated with a 

Queen's Commendation for Valuable Service last year for his 

Special Forces work on another Afghan tour.  

An SBS veteran for a decade, he was "a huge character" in the 

Poole-based unit.  

A Special Boat Service source said: "Andy was a legend in the 

unit. A jock with a lot of charm, but also hard as nails. All 

the young lads used to look up to him as someone they could aim 

to be like with a lot of hard work.  

"His death is a massive loss, and has hit us all hard."  

Despite the heavy casualties the SBS mission was a success. The bomb-making factory was 

destroyed, meaning numerous more lives could have been saved thanks to the operation. The 

Taliban also sustained greater losses than the SBS.  

A 120-strong task force from the SBS and Army unit the SAS has been dispatched to central 

Helmand to tackle the plague of Taliban bombs wreaking havoc among British ranks.  

Most of the homemade IEDs (Improvised Explosive Devices) are buried in roads or walls.  

But suicide bombers have also caused chaos as they target local people.  

The two Special Forces squadrons are being backed by eavesdropping experts from the 

Special Reconnaissance Regiment, and Paras and Marines.  

They are believed to have scored a series of dramatic successes recently against the 

network, but at a heavy price.  

Sgt Houltram is the third SBS hero to die in action in southern Afghanistan since 2006.  

Sgt Paul Bartlett, 35, and Lance Cpl Michael Jones, 26, were both killed in different 

raids on Taliban hideouts. At least 20 have been wounded.  

t.newton-dunn@the-sun.co.uk 

- - * * * <> * * * - - 

 

Farewell to a óMarineôs Marineô 

 
It is with sadness that I must belatedly pass on the passing of RSM, WO1 Frank 

Agass, BEM,RM, aged 89 years on 10 April 2009 in Poole, Dorset UK. 

RSM Frank Agass was a well known and respected long serving member of the corps and 

will be sadly missed.  He was known for his professionalism and no-nonsense approach to 

his service responsibilities. 

For those of you who can remember, at one time Frank took it upon himself, and with 

our blessing, became our óvoiceô by representing us at RMA Central yearly meetings in 

London UK.  He ensured that prior to our autonomy, we were not forgotten out here in the 

antipodes. 

The following article submitted by Tom Challis RMAQ may also give some insight into 

mailto:t.newton-dunn@the-sun.co.uk
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the very human side of his character and remind those who knew him of his passion for his 

corps and the soldierôs life. 

To Frank, his wife Rene and children we pass on our late but sincere condolences.  

Fair winds and smooth seas Royal. 

R.I.P 

 

My Friend and Mentor 

óUncleô Frank Agass 

 
 At the age of 11, I had always known that my fatherôs best friend was Frank Agass.  

I had never met óUncleô Frank as I knew him, in my early years, but I knew of him because 

of the stories I heard, that he was a man to be looked up to and respected.  It was while 

a school kid in Malta I met his daughter Carol and later the whole family who became my 

great friends. 

 My father first met Frank on HMS Berwick in 1943, just before they started on 

Russian convoys. 

 Frank was the RM Detachment Sergeant Major (SGT) and my father was the RM Band Cpl.  

For whatever reason they immediately became firm friends which lasted for the rest of 

their lives. 

 My father, Tom Challis Snr was not only the Band Cpl but also the shipôs barber.  

Whilst they were in Scapa waiting for orders for another convoy, shore leave was 

permitted.  As most of you would know, marines and matelots money wasnôt much in those 

days, so other means of getting a few extra quid was always on the mind of Jack and 

Royal. 

 Frank and Tom C had a foolproof way of making money.  Frank would say to Tom, ñDo 

you fancy a run?ò  Dad quickly replied, ñFile óem in Frank.ò  Dad would then set up his 

barbering óShopô in the foôcôsle flat.  Frank would then shout down ñHow many do you 

reckon?ò   Dad replied, ñGive me 10 to start off with.ò 

 Frank then went to the óBarracksô and started detailing marines off to get their 

hair cut, with such words as,  ñWhen did you last have a haircut?ò, reply, ñTwo weeks ago 

Sergeant.ò  To which Frank replied, ñThe Band Cpl is in the forôard flat and he tells me 

heôs missed you.ò   The miscreant went to see the B/Cpl and get his hair cut. 

 After some time, Frank would shout down the hatch, ñHow are we doing?ò  The bandy 

would reply, ñAnother 2 or 3 Frank.ò   This was soon sorted.  By this time Frank and Tom 

C were ready for a run ashore. 

 Frank always made it quite clear that he was Tom Côs manager.  They would go ashore 

and dad would always have his clarinet in its case with him. 

 In the local Tavern, Frank as the MC introduced my dad.  Dad would be the main act 

and play all the latest Glen Miller music and Jack would throw money or place coins in a 

strategically placed RM cap. 

Tom C. (Jnr)  

 

HMS GLENEARN 
535 FLOTILLA 

6Th JUNE 1944 

*** 
ALSO FORCE `X' AUG. 1944ðMARCH 1945 
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(Also in the pacific HMS Glenearn carried a small helicopter) 

 

OPERATION NEPTUNE 
 

A Miniscule Part of 

The Cross Channel Assault of Operation Overlord 

HMS GLENEARN LSA (L) 

5.6.1944 

 

(Part One) 
 

All of the ships and landing craft were blacked out, so in total darkness HMS 

Glenearn carrying two Royal Marine flotillas of landing craft, 535 & 543 flotillas, 27 

craft in all, 24 LCAs and 3 LCMs.....535 had 12 LCAs; 543 had 12 LCAs & 3 LCMs, leads 

Convoy S7 from the Spithead, `Glenearn ` followed by the Empire Ships, Emp. Cutlass, Emp. 

Battleaxe, & Emp. Broadsword, Princess Astrid, Maid of Orleans, and Headquarters' ship 

HMS Largs, the ships had a small dark blue light that was lighter in the centre on the 

stern for the smaller craft to follow and keep station on for the next 90 miles or so, 

there was host of various but equally important smaller craft that preformed a great job 

keeping station in the adverse weather conditions and the darkness, some were towing the 

LCPL `s that would later be used to land the troops from HMS Largs at Ouistreham, all 

were escorted by 4 of HM Destroyers, there were also messages broadcast from Rear Admiral 

Talbot, and General Eisenhower. 

Later, on deck in the darkness, overhead we could hear the continuous drone as wave 

after wave of planes carrying the airborne troops, others towing Gliders to make the 

first strike after midnight, then I went below and slung my hammock to snatch a few hours 

sleep, others were playing cards on the mess tables to while away the time. 

`Glenearn `reached the lowing position at 05.33 Double British Summer Time 6.6.1944. 

Minus 2hrs for standard time 

"Wakey Wakey" had been at 04 25, when the troops and the ships company were 

awakened and breakfast was served, about 05.15 a prayer services were held on deck, one 

for RC and a separate one for the C of E, the murmur of prayers could be heard across the 

deck, it was just beginning to get light, but overcast, with a dampness in the air that 

was chilly. 

At 05.25 Boat Lowerers and crews were closed up, from the top of the starb'd forw'd 

Luffing Davit it was light enough to see the two halves of the Norwegian Destroyer 

`Svenner `about 300yds astern, which had taken a torpedo amidships, with both Bow and 

Stern high in the air forming a large stark black "V" was folding up and sinking. 

535 Flotilla had been briefed to make a landing on Sword Beach at a place called 

Bas Lion?? Between Ouistreham and Lion sur Mer, on the Queen White section of the beach, 

with units of the 3" British Div. South Lancs. And East Yorks. Regiments, with Colonel 

Hutchinson I/C. (when Captain Hutchison introduced him to us he said that he was a `chin' 

one of the Far East branch of the (his) family). 

At 0545 the Tannoy 

ordered `AWAY BOATS' and 

the first flight of eight 

loaded LCAs were lowered 

down, in the half light 

it could be seen by the 

way that the bow reared 

up then plunged into the 

following trough that a 

reasonable swell was 

running, this motion was 

negated somewhat as the 

craft got under way and 

surged ahead, this left 4 

LCAs on the Luffing 

Davits (a Luffing Davit 

held 3craft, lowered one 

at a time ) LCA No 994 

was the second craft on the forw'd starb'd Luffing Davit, as 994 hit the water, the wave 

lifted the bow slackening off the falls so enabling the Bowman (me) to unhook the fw'd 

hook, as the wave passed under the craft and lifted the stern Joe Cooper aft unhooked the 

stern hook, we then held on to the hooks as they were being hoisted out of harms way, if 

left uncontrolled they would swing around and cause damage to the occupants within the 
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craft, we had always synchronized unhooking in sequence since we started training in late 

Oct. 1943, to miss unhooking in sequence could cause problems in rough weather, next was 

to unshackle the chains of the forw'd hoisting eye, and lay it into a recess in the deck, 

a cover was then put on it and it became part of the central seat, approx.( 8"x 8") for 

the troops to sit on, there was a similar seat each side under cover of a steel overhead 

deck covered with coconut matting that we used as a walkway to go fore and aft.' 

The first flight of 8 craft had been standing off while the others were being 

lowered, the spare 535 Flot. Crews went over to HMS Largs, on another assignment, and the 

two other 535 Flot. Craft were to join up with 543 Flot. to take in a Landing Craft 

Obstruction Clearance Unit, LCA 994 and another then joined up with the main body of 

eight that had been lying off, then in two lines ahead headed for the beach about 6 miles 

away, the troops were allowed to stand up, someone then produced a mouth organ, many of 

the troops sang along, on 994 morale was very good, the Officer in charge of 994 was Lt. 

Webber RM. The Cox'n was L\cprl Jack Danks, the stoker was always referred to and called 

Stokes, so I can't remember his name, Joe Cooper was a signalman, every craft that had an 

officer on board carried a signalman. 

As the Flotilla headed in, to port running in with us was another Flotilla, but 

these craft were painted in "Pacific 

" colours, light and mid blue, they 

seemed quite bright and conspicuous, 

as it was a dull grey morning, they 

may have come from the "Princess 

Astrid " or the " Maid of Orleans " 

whilst our craft were white and grey 

Atlantic colours, Lt Webber thought 

that they were a Canadian Flotilla, 

the sea was moderate, "rough" was 

what we had experienced during 

training off the NE coast of 

Scotland during winter of 1943-1944, 

this was quite comfortable, with a 

short choppy following sea we were 

partially surfing along, comfortable 

for a small LCA, probably a very 

lumpy ride for the larger landing 

craft, 40yds to starb'd there was an 

LCT (R ), about a I000yds or so from the shore the LCT (R) fired off salvo after salvo of 

rockets, the noise was deafening, the flames from the rockets were awesome, we could 

follow the flight of them to the beach, all along the front we could see more rockets as 

the salvos were fired off from other LCT(R)s with devastating effect on the beach 

defences we hoped!! Things were now getting serious, so the mouth organist stopped 

playing. 

About 500yds from shore, there was a lone Naval Officer "standing on the top of the 

water, holding on to a poleò or so it seemed to us, actually he was standing on the deck 

of a submerged Midget Submarine holding on to the periscope and pointing out which way we 

had to go!! which was slightly to port, it was an incredible sight to see him standing 

there surrounded by the sea, just rolling with the waves, (the subs had been on station 

for a few of days, watching the beach to monitor for any unusual activity, which would 

have meant that word had got out 

that the landings were coming,) 

the troops were sat down, Lt 

Webber and the O\C troops looked 

at their watches, said that we 

were early, but go for it, no 

sense in hanging about now, the 

Flotilla deployed to inline 

abreast, veered slightly to port, 

in the direction that the 

Submarine Officer had indicated, 

we gave the Submarine Officer a 

wave and a cheer, and at full 

speed headed for the beach. 

100 yards or so from the 

beach, the troops were changed 

from sitting to a get ready 

crouch position, the starb'd rope 

holding the ramp was released, 

and the port rope was slackened 

ready, just being held in my 

hand, I was standing in a "niche" 
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on the port side, so as not to impede the troops on their way out, we (the crew) had the 

"luxury" of standing up and looking around and evaluate what was going on, while the 

troops crouched in the bottom of the of the landing craft could see nothing, only hear 

the gunfire, one can only imagine what thoughts would be going through their heads, the 

next thing they would see would be a very hostile beach,... right ahead, slightly to the 

right, beyond the beach obstructions at the back of the beach was the tall house that had 

been shown to us at our briefing, so 994 was right on target. 

When 994 hit the beach at full speed, the ramp slammed down, we were running in 

with an LCT about 25ft to starb'd, above us a matelot with his oerlikon depressed was 

firing at the house up the beach, the gun platform was outboard, so he seemed to be just 

above our heads, on the starb'd side another crew member was probably firing the other 

oeriikon as tracers seemed to be flying everywhere, some just floating about aimlessly, 

994 made the classical copy book LCA "dry " landing, when the ramp slammed down the 

Officer I\C troops burst open the armoured doors and dashed out, closely followed by his 

troops, they were faced with about 60 - 80 yds of beach with obstructions. 

As 994 was going astern, coming thru' the water between 994 and the LCT, was a man, 

his body visible only from the waist up, and surrounded by a brown canvas dodger, as he 

closed with the beach he seemed to rise out of the water, and under him was a Tank!! It 

was a swimming Tank, how he came thru' without being swamped or run down by a Landing 

craft I'll never know, after all there wasn't much of him showing above the waves, he 

stopped at the beach edge, lowered the dodger, and then he just trundled away off up the 

beach. 

Danksie then put the starb'd engine full ahead and the port one full astern to make 

a tight turn to port in the restricted space between the LCT and the beach obstructions 

which consisted of large steel girders sticking out of the water, Mortar Bombs were 

coming down now, even so 994 came round and up against one of these obstructions, Joe and 

I managed to bear off from it very gingerly before actual contact was made, the mine on 

top was angled seawards, then 994 was clear and heading away from the beach, a little way 

out there was an LCA with both engines stopped just drifting, I\C was Serg. Dixon (Croix 

De Guerre), the Cox'n was L\cprl "Taffy" Hughs, the crew were Ted Neale and "Pincher" 

Martin, Stan Martin was the Stoker, their LCA had landed on a sand bar, so the troops had 

to wade ashore up to their waists, holding their rifles above their heads, very unlucky, 

and very vulnerable, but both engines had failed trying to get off the sand bank, 994 

took this craft in tow and headed out, later Ted Neale told me that he thought that a 

mortar bomb had actually dislodged them from the sandbar. 

Jack Eaves (RMAQ 59), Bowman of LCA 994 

(To be continued é) 

 

 

 

 

WALCHEREN  

November 1st, 1944 

by Roy Leaney (RMAQ:2) 
 

In late October, I was again aboard the LC(F)32 proceeding up the English Channel, 

close to the French and Belgium coasts as part of the Close Support Squadron Eastern 

Flank (Commander K.A. SELLAR RN), which comprised LCG(Large), LCG(Medium), LC(F)s and 

LCTs and we went to anchor in the port of Ostend. 

Our Captains, Commanders and RM officers all went ashore for conference that took 

place aboard the Command Ship that lay in the harbour. On their return, all hands were 

mustered in the Marines Mess and briefed as to our next task. This was to provide close 

gun support to our own 41, 47 & 48 RM Commando's of the 4th S.S. Brigade, who were to 

assault the island of Walcheren across the shallows of the Scheldt estuary. We were told 

quite bluntly this was to be no "picnic"! The island was heavily defended, with some 50 

German Heavy A/A and coastal batteries plus the German 70th Division. 

On the afternoon of the 31st October, orders were again passed for all hands to 

bathe and change into clean underclothing ready for action. We sailed early that evening. 

We came in sight of Walcheren Island at about 0730hrs, on the morning of the 1st 

November, I remember the weather was cold and bleak with a slight sea mist and the sky 

overcast 

As we moved in, we came under very heavy fire from the German 88's and heavy 

mortars, the squadron was hit severely with the loss of several craft and some 

casualties, however, we had been lucky, although hit several times we had sustained no 

casualties. At about 1000hrs we received a radio message that the Canadians with 4 Army 

Commando, had landed at Flushing from the mainland side, and we were ordered to proceed 
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at all costs. 

The craft left were reformed and with "Battle" ensigns flying and still under 

intense and accurate fire, turned into line ahead, and ran for the breaches blown in the 

dyke by the RAF, and as we steamed at full speed we could hear the bottom of the craft 

grating across the gravel of the sea bed, hoping against hope that we would not ground, 

turning again and gaining a few extra knots from the running tide, we opened up with 

every gun we could on the German positions on the high ground and in the dunes, they in 

turn plastering us with everything they had. 

As we went in our young Lieutenant RM stood up in the bow with his binoculars, 

calling the shots when they fired, and telling us when to "Duck". He was irreverently 

known us as "Dagwood" for he looked so much like him. 

With LC(F)37 ahead of us and 26 astern we continued firing until 37 took a shell 

forward and one astern, then with her guns still firing she was hit amidships, smack in 

the magazine, she went up in a ball of flame. We also had now received several more hits 

and startled I looked aft to see how 26 was, she was swamped with water and clouded in 

spray from the shells failing around her, but still struggling through. Our No 2 Port 

Pom-Pom was hit by a heavy armour-piercing shell, it passed straight through the gun 

platform, through the Skippers cabin under the bridge, through the Radio Room & Spud 

Locker, the Drying Room and into the Galley on the starboard side before bursting and 

blowing up the deck by my Starboard Pom-Pom, killing the P.O. Motor Mechanic, as the 

smoke cleared the Skipper popped his head up and asked if we were okay, your's truly was 

just about to cut the last tie of a Carley Float, ready to go over the side. 

We were in a mess, the fire hoses, pipes and appliances on the starboard side were 

gone, the after starboard Oerlikon ready-use locker was on fire, with "Jock" Proudfoot a 

Scotty from Glasgow, and the Marine in charge of the gun, up to his elbows in the burning 

locker, grabbing ammo and tossing it over the side, without doubt his quick action saved 

us from what could have been a major explosion aft. After a short lull or so it 

seemed at the time, I was suddenly hurled across the deck from the starboard side 

coaming, it's true you never hear the one thatôs yours, I didn't, just a flash and the 

smoke, I had been lucky, crouched down as it hit, I was not injured just winded by the 

blast. Another hit Port side forward destroyed the Marines Mess, we jammed hammocks in 

the hole and drove in wooden wedges to stem the flow as the sea rushed in. 

We had taken the brunt of the German fire, but by 1300hrs the commandos were 

ashore. It was to cost them dearly, the 4th S.S. Brigade had some 500 casualties. 

I knew that LCG(M)10 had also gone down, although some of her lads were picked up, 

while our ship was sorely hurt, holed and taking water with one engine gone, we could do 

nothing but run her up on the beach "again", pumping out and with all hands struggling to 

make her seaworthy. 

In the evening we kedged off, and signalled to a destroyer to take us in tow, as we 

had not been able to repair the damaged engine only to receive the signal back: 

"Sorry - You are in a minefield" 

Good thing it was now high tide, and that we only drew 3ft for'ard and 6ft aft. 

For 72 hours, without hot food, without sleep, and with the pumps going 

continuously, we struggled back to Ostend, on our one engine, there, just before we 

entered the harbour, Commander SELLAR came aboard, going directly onto the bridge where 

he asked for a Marines beret, then putting it on, he turned to our Skipper and said "Now 

you can take her in - job well done". 

Having tied up, hot food was brought on board, and well fed, we slung our hammocks 

and slept, Boy did we sleep! 

Next morning; awoke early to find the water was up over our ankles, and the 

messdeck awash, our ship was sitting firmly on the harbour bottom. 

The Army Fire Service came and pumped us dry and we went back to plugging holes and 

trying to make the messdecks liveable as best we could. 

Later that morning Commander Sellar again came aboard and we were mustered on deck. 

He pointed to a lovely motor-ship laying alongside us, "Go home on her - Five days 

survivors leave - See your Skipper first - Dismissed" was all he said. With all the ship 

crew below deck, came a 'pipe from the Skipper "Help me get this ship back to England and 

I will see what I can do". 

With rough repairs completed, we slowly worked our way across the channel, past the 

white cliffs of Dover, keeping close inshore to the beaches of Hastings, Brighton and 

Worthing, so close that we could almost touch the piers, ready at any time to run her up 

on the beach. 

We finally arrived off Cowes in the Isle of Wight and going alongside an ammunition 

barge, we de-ammunitioned ship, then they pulled us up a slipway; Dockies everywhere! 

Riveters, Painters, Welders, Engineers, Carpenters, you name them - we had them. 

The skipper reported to Headquarters on shore and on his return said "Thank you for 

getting this ship back home - Both watches 21 days leave apiece". 

 The entire company of LC(F)32 was put in for a recommendation, as a result of 

which, the Skipper got a DSO, "Jock" Proudfoot the DSM, with our ships Sgt Major, Mark 

Snell, Sgt Johnny Bryant, and the P.O. OA all receiving a Mention In Dispatches. 



 - 11 - 

Although we did not know it at the time, the Eastern Flank Close Support Squadron 

had been all but wiped out at Walcheren. Of the twenty-eight Support Craft engaged, 9 had 

been sunk, 11 put out of action, and the remaining 8 damaged, so sadly the Squadron was 

disbanded. 

To those of the Squadron who never made it back from Walcheren, I say: 

 

REST IN PEACE, OLD FRIENDS. 

At the going down of the sun, and in the morning, 

We that did, will always remember you. 

 

 

 

 

RMAQ Crossword ï 005 

(Solution on page 12) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Across 

 
4. Abbreviation for a Regimental Quartermaster 

Sergeant (4) 
7. Slang for a Cornish Pastie.  (5) 
10. RM slang for a Royal Marine recruit.  (5) 
11. RN/RM nickname for those with the surname of 

'Williams'.  (5) 
12. A small granite topped hill on Dartmoor or Exmoor.  

(3) 
13. A small measure of rum.  (3) 
15. Now obsolete 7.62mm personal weapon used by 

RM during 1960s to 1970s.  (3) 
19. Small drains on board ship to remove water or 

liquid waste.  (8) 
22. Slang for a young Royal Marine Officer in 

training.(2-2)  (4) 
23. Town in Kent where the Depot RM was located 

until the 80s.  (4) 
25. A navy medic.  (3) 
27. RM slang to peer or peep.  (5) 
28. Left side of a ship.  (4) 
29. To the rear of a ship.  (3) 
30. A standard mode of transport for our calling.  (4) 

32.
 Wo
menôs 
Royal 
Army 

Corps.  (4) 
34. My best and closest friend.  (4) 
35. Where Cpl. J. Prettyjohn, RMLI, was awarded a 

VC in 1855.  (8) 
36. Where Capt. L.S.T. Halliday, RMLI, was awarded a 

VC in 1900.  (6) 
39. RM Division disbanded in 1869.  (8) 
42. Battle of _____  Isle, 1761.  (5) 
43. RM slang to sleep.  (4) 
44. Right hand side of a ship.  (9) 
45. RM slang for fiancé or girl friend.  (4) 
46. What steers a ship.  (6) 
 
 
 
 
 
Down 

 
1. A renowned port and run ashore in Hampshire.  (6) 
2. Good or the best information available.  (3) 
3. To sleep.  (4) 
4. Title awarded to our corps in 1802.  (5) 
5. Our boss.  (7) 
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6. Unique RM badge instituted by King George V at 
Deal in 1918.  (5) 

8. RM slang for his cabin or room.  (4) 
9. RM slang for to collide or fall over.  (4) 
11. The place where the captain commands his ship.  

(6) 
14. RM slang for the jungle.  (5) 
16. 45 Commando's unit colour.  (3) 
17. A rumour going around the ship or unit.  (4) 
18. Standard Operating Procedure  (3) 
19. Abbreviation for a Sub Machine Gun.  (3) 

20. To gain or obtain.  (5) 
21. Where Bdr T. Wilkinson, RMA, was awarded a VC 

in1855.  (10) 
24. Famous assault by L Company, 42 Commando 

RM in 1962.  (7) 
26. RM slang for an extremely ugly woman.  (5) 
31. Old time ship's bed  (7) 
33. Attack on Two _______, Falkland Islands by 45 

Commando RM, 1982  (7) 
37. To be lucky or to succeed.  (7) 
38. A place on board for basic needs.  (5) 
40. Sentry Duty or other rostered duty.  (5) 
41. A metal door in a RN ship.  (5) 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

òTo me, old age is always fifteen years older than I am.ó ð Bernard Baruch  
 

Everyday Scotch Haggis  
 

½ lb ox liver  

4 oz shredded suet  

1 onion  

4 oz oatmeal, pinhead  

2 pinches black pepper 

1 teacup of water 

¼ dsp of salt 

 

 

Method:.  In a small saucepan, put liver, onion and water.  Boil for 15 minutes.  Toast the oatmeal for a 

few minutes in the oven until it is light brown.   Mince the liver and onion.  Mix everything together with 

the liquid and seasoning.  Serve with swede and mashed potatoes. 

GB 

 

 

Handy Hints !!! 
 

1. Grassï To prevent grass from growing between the cracks in your paving stones 

or path, sprinkle salt in them, or pour on very salted boiling water. 

2. Microwave Ovens ï You can help to remove stubborn and unpleasant cooking 

smells from inside a microwave oven by placing teacup containing 3 parts 

water to 1 part lemon juice or vinegar inside it and cooking for eight to ten 

minutes on the lowest setting.  Wipe the oven dry afterwards. 

3. Rust ï Rust on utensils can be removed by rubbing the stains with a cork 

dipped in olive oil.  Rust stains on metal will sometimes disappear when 

rubbed with half a raw onion. 
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4. Slugs ï One of the less offensive ways of killing slugs is by distributing 

bran around the garden, which they are then attracted to but which kills 

them.  (The bran will also attract snails, which will assemble around it 

making it easy to collect them). 

5. Watches ï If the glass of your watch gets misted up, turn it over and wear 

the glass next to your skin for a little while.  The warmth from your skin 

will help to clear the mist. 

  GB 
 

Question put to a group of second graders: 

 

If you could change one thing about your Mum, what would it be? 

 

1. She has this weird thing about me keeping my room clean. I'd get rid of that. 

2. I'd make my Mum smarter. Then she would know it was my sister who did it and not 

me. 

3. I would like her to get rid of those invisible eyes on the back of her head. 
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Solution to Sea & Land Crossword No: 005 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

Did You Know?  
 

A Major RM is equivalent in rank to an RN 

Lieutenant Commander.  Except than when afloat, he 

is the equivalent to a full Commander. 

An RM Colonel on promotion ranks with a captain 

RN of 6 years seniority. 

Tom C. 

 

Also; 

 

There are currently 16 nations that have Marines 

on their military strength.  3 countries who had 

Marines but have no longer are; South Vietnam, USA 

Confederate States Marines Corps and the German 

Imperial Marines. 

Tom C. 

 

 And; 

 

In World War I, the strength of the Royal 

Marines had grown to 55,000 and its losses totalled 

nearly 6,000. 

By 1923, when the amalgamation of the RMLA and 

RMLI took place, corps strength was 9,500.  When 

World War II began, corps strength was 12,000.  In 

1944, it was 78,500, while losses for the conflict 

were 3,999. 

       Tom C. 

 

 

 
Please Note 

While every effort is made to ensure the accuracy of submissions contained within this 

publication, I cannot guarantee the factual veracity of the content. _ Ed. 


