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Chairman’s Chatter – Ken Satterthwaite. 
 

 Hi everyone, yes, it is me again. I hope you are enjoying the year so far. 

We had a great holiday on the IOW and the weather was very kind to us.  The 

houseboat was excellent and sitting out on the veranda watching the sunset with 

a glass of wine was most enjoyable.  Whilst there I was able to visit many of 

the places I had frequented in my youth as I lived on the Island from the age of 

9 until 21.   

 

 Yes, I joined the navy whilst living there so I got IOW leave if any of 

you can remember it, we had 30 minutes more so had to be back onboard by 

0830 not 0800 unless under sailing orders.   Also, across the road from the 

houseboat was a track for walking the dog this had originally been the railway 

track for the steam trains which ran all over the Island of which I have fond 

memories of travelling on them as a young teenager. We found out whilst there 

that an ex Airy Fairy owned it; they get everywhere.  We had some further sea 

time on the Norfolk Broads as we spent a few days on a steam holiday break 

which included a trip on a stern wheeler and historic railways.  

 

 Enough of my reminiscing, as I said in the last newsletter we are 

looking to mark the next reunion with the decommissioning of D57 & the 80th 

anniversary of the ‘Altmark Incident’ for this so far we have lined up some 

impressive guests, and more about this at a later date. If any member has any 

suggestion for this reunion, please contact any of the committee and we will 

consider it. 

 

 Also, I must remind you that the post of Chairman will become vacant 

at the 2020 AGM, so we need a volunteer to take on this not too difficult role, 

so get your thinking caps on and come up with a suitable candidate. 

Well that’s all folks from me so keep her steady out there.  

 

‘Every man with an idea has at least two to three followers- Brooks Atkinson – 

1952  

  

 

 

 

.”Ken Satterthwaite               The Navy’s Here’. 
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AGM 2019 - A Follow-up 

 

 You may remember that I was unable to include the Archivist’s 

Report as part of the minutes of the AGM as I hadn’t received it.   It’s 

now given below on page 8, although from an e-mail I’ve received 

from Keith I gather he was asked about a permanent home for the 

archives. 

 

 Evidently Keith was asked what would happen to the archives 

once the Association is no longer able to maintain or look after them.   

He said that he would look into the various possibilities and, as part 

of that, he has made contact with Chatham Historic Dockyard. 

Preliminary talks have taken place.   A representative may attend the 

next AGM to view the amount and type of items involved. 

 

 May I throw a word of caution in here.   Obviously the time 

will eventually come and it’s better to get it sorted well ahead of that 

but it is essential that the terms of agreement are thrashed out 

thoroughly.   I say that because of what happened with one important 

artefact in a museum early on in our Association’s history. 

 

One of our members who had been in the Altmark boarding party had 

“liberated” a German swastika flag whilst onboard.   On his return 

home he had given it on permanent loan to his local museum.   For a 

while it was on prominent display but then, as it is quite normal in 

museums, a different display took its place.   The donor enquired 

about it and was assured that it was in a safe place and would be put 

on display again at some later date.   However, the local council 

decided to save money and amalgamate several smaller local 

museums into their main County town museum.   The one where the 

flag was held closed down.   Our donor asked for the flag’s return but 

the museum were unable to find it anywhere within their storage.   It 

had been liberated again! 

 

The moral of this story is to ensure that the terms are clearly 

understood by both sides, 
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Next. 

Although I do proof read the newsletter before taking it to the printer, 

I don’t tend to read through those items which have been sent to me 

as complete articles, eg the minutes of the AGM.   I just cut and paste 

them, assuming that whoever sent it to me had already checked it. 

Having got the newsletters from the printer and sent them out to 

members, I read the whole thing through and was shocked by what I 

read.   I had been elected as the new Membership Secretary without 

my knowledge or agreement.    It was a great honour but I regret it is 

just something I cannot accept. 

 

For some years now I have been trying to divest myself of the various 

Association jobs which I have been doing for over 20 years.   I have 

enjoyed doing them but, on the cusp of my 90th birthday I feel the 

time has come, etc.   Back in 1996 I took on the job of Secretary 

which then included the accounts, membership records and 

newsletters as well as the general duties.    A few years ago, in 

response to my request for relief, Debbie Taylor took over as 

Secretary and Doug Parkinson the Membership Secretary role, 

leaving me to continue producing the newsletters until a volunteer 

could be found to take that job on. 

 

When I heard that Doug was standing down as Membership 

Secretary I was a bit perturbed as he was the official keeper of the 

membership database.   The database contains not only the details of 

the current members but the historical records of members past.   At 

the time of the split of duties, the Secretary, Mem, Sec and I kept 

copies of the database.   That way, if either of us was incapacitated, 

the records would still be available,   For her own reasons the 

Secretary had given up using the database, preferring a spreadsheet 

for those records she wished to keep.    

 

I needed the database still so that I knew who I had to send 

newsletters to and, by a few keystrokes, print the envelopes for them.   

I therefore suggested to the Chairman that I could carry on looking 

after the database as “Local Acting Membership Assistant” until a 

new Membership Secretary was found - that did not mean that I was 
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volunteering for the post, just the contrary. 

 

So folks, please think again.   Volunteers are required for the roles of 

Membership Secretary and Newsletter Editor (as well as Chairman).  

Without them the Association will not be able to function. 

 

       Peter Harrison 

_______________________________________________________ 

 

MEMBERSHIP MATTERS  

 

Report by the Membership Assistant (Local Acting).    
 
 At the time of the last newsletter, ten of those of those from 
whom payment of  subscriptions was due on 1st May had not paid.    
Six were still unpaid at 1st August and therefor, after reminders and 3 
months grace, we have to terminate their membership.    
 I’m going to take a liberty here and name them, not as 
castigation but in the hope that maybe someone knows what has 
happened to them.   If you know anything, please let me know.   They 
are: 
 
S/M R. Handford (lived in Reigate) 
S/M F. Leach (lived in Gosport) 
S/M D. Rees (lived in Bridgend 
S/M Lieut. D. Whittick (lived in Canada) 
Assoc. Member Miss K. Hauxwell (lived in Shetland) 
Assoc. Member Mr. G. Embley. (lived in Canada) 
 
We also have to mark the passing over of Shipmate John Allchorne, 
whose obituary is given below. 
 
That leaves our current membership as follows: 
  
Life Members   5  

Full Ship Members           41 

Assoc Members           28 

Hon Members   5 

 Total            79 

___________________________________________________________________________ 
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OBITUARY 

 

 

 

 

 

Shipmate John Allchorne 
 John Allchorne served in D57 from November 1946 to September 

1947 as a Tel TO.   He had been an Association  Member since December 

1995 but sadly Passed over the Bar on 30th June. He had left instructions with 

his family to let the Association know as he was keen that the White Ensign 

should be draped over his coffin. John was 95 years old  

 His son in law phoned me and Ensign was posted on. Whilst John 

lived near Aylesbury his family lived close to Exeter so as a compromise the 

Funeral was at Reading Crematorium. Unfortunately due to other commit-

ments the Standard could not be present. Great fortune though as  Alan Edin-

borough lives quite near and had spoken with John at our reunions and was 

able to represent the Association. 

 Very promptly the Ensign was returned and on opening Johns family 

had included a cheque for £50.00 for the funds in recognition of his long 

membership. I would point out that in several years previously John’s 

“Membership” cheque would arrive way over the amount and I had to phone 

to check his intentions. 

All I can say is – Generous to the Last!   = Doug P 
 I met John a few times at our reunions and we used to chat because up 

to 2011 we only lived about 2 miles apart, he at Purley on Thames and me at 

Tilehurst, Reading.   Then he moved to Aylesbury.     

       The service went very well, with members of his family talking about his 

life and the story’s he would tell his children and grandchildren about his life 

in the navy.             

        John wished to be cremated and his ashes scattered in the Solent. 

        At the reception talking to people I found out that people I know were 

John’s neighbours years ago, and also one had a daughter who was a friend of 

my daughter.  Small world! 

      Alan Edinborough 

 

SAFE HARBOUR JOHN - REST IN PEACE 

 



HMS COSSACK REUNION 2020 
 

At the  
 

ROYAL MARITIME CLUB (RMC) 
 

Friday 17th April to Sunday 19th April 2020 
 

Accommodation cost includes a carvery on the Friday Evening plus the 
Gala Dinner 

All rooms en suite with hospitality tray and colour TVs,  
Facilities include a Swimming pool, sauna & reading areas for guests to use. 

Live Entertainment on Gala night  
Gala Night Dinner Saturday night including wine and port 

Sole use of function suites for AGM, Association Display and Gala dinner 
Members rates on bar prices on all drinks  

 
£137.00 per room per night DBB Sup Double (Friday)   £157.00 per room per night 
(Saturday) 
£127.00 per room per night DBB STd Double  (Friday)  £147.00 per room per 
night  (Saturday) 
£76.00 per room per night DBB  Single   (Friday)             £86.00 per room per 
night  (Saturday) 
 

Gala Dinner Only £32 per person 

 
For those members who would like to stay longer, then please confirm your requirements 
when booking including whether you want DBB or just BB, there are plenty of eating op-

tions within a short walk of the RMC if you arrive Thursday or stay till Monday. 
 

All members should book directly with the RMC, quoting HMS Cossack As-
sociation Reunion and the dates. No deposit is required when booking, 
however they may require your credit card details to confirm booking, pay-
ment is then taken on arrival.  In the unfortunate event you’re unable to at-
tend after booking, please let RMC know asap so they can cancel the book-
ing without applying any cancellation charges*.   
 
Once you’ve made your booking please could you send me an email or tele-
phone me to confirm you have booked on   
secretaryhmscossack@outlook.com or  02393 780754  
and who you would like to sit with at the Gala Dinner also if you have any 

8 

mailto:secretaryhmscossack@outlook.com


food allergies or dietary needs. 
 
There is limited free parking for guest at the Hotel but there is a pay car 
park opposite the hotel. Charges at the car park are set that RMC guests get 
50% off. All you need to do is take the ticket at the car park and get it 
stamped at reception, then present it back at the car park office. The car 
park office is open 09.00-17.00 hours. There is also on road parking which 
needs a on road parking permit that can be purchased at reception, for a 
cost of £4.50 for 24 hours. 
______________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Visit to Minterne House and Gardens - 9th September 
 

Our President, Rupert Digby, has reported that 12 members and 

guests have put their names down for the visit.   If you haven’t done 

so but would like to take part, there’s still time, just.  
  
Rupert wants a deadline of 31st August to ensure catering, etc so fin-

gers to keyboards or pens to paper if you wish to join the party. 

_______________________________________________________ 

 

The Hon. Archivist Reports  
  

You may remember that the Hon. Archivist’s report given at the 

AGM was not available to me for the last newsletter.   I’ve now got it 

to hand and here’s the gist: 

 
I have spent on average of at least an hour per day on the archives dur-
ing the last 12 months.   This has involved typing up the history of the 
third Cossack – still ongoing 
 
Answering enquiries from relatives and although there were only 10 en-
quiries since the last reunion they all required some research to find the 
answers.  
Another unexpected enquiry was from the new inhabitants of the house 
built by Rosalind Hall’s father - Commander R. B. Halliwell, DSO of L03 
fame – who requested a photo of the commander to hang in the house. 
This was kindly furnished by Rosalind. 
 
There was also a request from a ship enthusiast from Spain asking if his 
website contained the correct information about L03.  I suggested some 
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minor corrections on dates.  
 
I have been in touch with several museums and unearthed some more 
photographs of the earlier COSSACKs as well as some more 
information on members of the ship’s company of both L03 and D57.   
This information has been added to the archives and is on display at 
this reunion.  
 
Carol and I together with other members of the Association were able to 
attend the memorial service of Admiral Jim at Britannia Royal Naval 
College.  
 
A visit was also made to TS Cossack in London. 
 
The Newsletters have been a good source of material and I would again 
encourage all who have not done so to put pen to paper and send in 
your stories together with dates and photos. I am able to copy and paste 
articles from the electronic edition and for this reason am very grateful 
to Peter for trying to scan all the back copies in.  
 
The offer of a sea voyage by Tore Arne Thorsen on his ship Kingfish 
along the coast of Norway has changed as The KINFISH has been sold 
to a company in Sweden called Northern Expeditions AB ,who operates 
the ship in Svalbard, Iceland ,East Greenland and the Norwegian coast. 
 

Keith Batchelor.   Hon Archivist.  

________________ 

Phew Keith, I don’t know how you find the time to go to work! 

I have since heard from Keith of his archive work since the reunion. 

 

He reports that enquiries have been received from a number of people 

regarding 80 year commemorations next year.   Narvik will be 

holding some form of commemoration but details are not available at 

present. 

 

Another enquirer asked whether we were interested in a signature of 

a merchant seaman who was held aboard ALTMARK.   Yet another 

asked if we were interested in photos of a person who served in D57. 

Keith never mentioned what his responses were. 
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This request is a bit more complex so I’ll give it in full: 

 

I am co-writing a book on military defenses around Alghero, 
Sardinia, Italy. 
We mention the raid the Cossack and Maori made on 31st July
-1st August 1941, against  the structures of Porto Conte and 
Alghero. 
In particular the role the Cossack had, since the official Italian 
reports only mention the Maori attack in Porto Conte Bay (with 
no armed response by Italian coastal artillery). 
However in your web site, I have seen the statement of Mr 
Kenneth Robinson, who says that also the Cossack opened 
fire for a while in Alghero Bay. 
Is there some document/report/book (other than Lyon's: hms 
Cossack, or UK Weekly Résumé n 101) where we can look for 
more information? 
We wish to add a picture of the Cossack (and Maori). What are 
the terms for publishing a picture we have seen on your web 
site (if it is possible)? 
Best regards 
Dr Mauro Almaviva 
Alghero, Italy 
 
Keith eventually sent me the following: 

 

“Just for info. Following further emails I am sending Dr.Mauro a CD 

with the history of L03 on it together with various photos of L03.  He 

will promote the website and copyright of the Association.”  

 

Well done Keith.   They really keep you on your toes don’t they? 

_______________________________________________________ 

 

Newsletters and the Archives 
 

 No, I’m not whingeing again.   I thought I’d let you know how 

the digitising is progressing, or not.   No more earlier newsletters 
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have been traced since the last newsletter.   Up until newsletter No. 2-

97 they were just A4 sheets and all of those have been done.   From  

2-97 the format was changed to that which we use now and they were 

printed as opposed to being photo-copied by George Toomey on his 

aged machine at home. 

 

 Being printed, they are easier to process and the optical 

character recognition makes less mistakes.   However, it’s still a time 

consuming and mind-numbingly boring process and, with some of 

the newsletters being of 40 pages, I’m lucky to manage two a week. 

 

 I have just finished No. 4-2000 so I’ve got those for 2001 to 

2009 still to go, probably another 36.   I might get it finished by 

Christmas!   But which year? 

 

 Along the way, there have been some compensations.   Once a 

newsletter has been digitised I print it out and read it through so that I 

can correct any mistakes.   Over the years there have been some very 

interesting articles and some very funny items.   Sadness too reading 

of all those who have passed over the bar during those years. 

 

 Back in the early 2000’s I was very fortunate to have as a 

member the late John Batty.   John had served in D57 as a 

Telegraphist on the 1949-51 commission.   After leaving the RN he 

and his family emigrated to Australia, where his brother Ron had 

been for some years.   John was destined for Brisbane whereas Ron 

was in Sydney. 

Sad to say John died in 2007. 

 

 He was a prolific provider of humorous material in those early 

days, none more so than his series of “Life down under” pieces.   I’d 

forgotten their details but re-reading them after digitisation I found 

myself having a few giggles again.   I wonder how many of you 

remember them, or of course you may not have been a member then.  

So, in the absence of anything new from you out there, I thought I’d 

repeat them.   You can always tell me to stop!   Anyway, the first one 

follows. 
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Life "Down Under" 

by John Batty 
(1) 

 
My brother, Ron, and his wife Edna, met my wife, Joy, our two 

small boys and yours truly at Wooloomooloo (Woola maloo) docks 
as we disembarked from the MV Arawa, Shaw Saville line which 
had been our home for the past six weeks as she steamed along the 
'Pacific Route' from the K.G.5 docks in London to Sydney, 
Australia. 

 
Thursday, November 13th 1969 was a hot, humid day in 

Sydney and I felt more than a little overdressed in slacks shirt and 
tie, I was carrying my sports jacket, (an oddity in Oz). My brother, 
with six years experience behind him, wore a pair of board shorts 
and a wrist watch. "On Saturday", he greeted us, "we're going 
fishing up the river, then we'll have a bar-b-que". A strong, silent 
type, my brother!! 

 
My last experience of fishing consisted of a bitterly cold and 

seemingly never ending four hours; sitting on the banks of the 
River Irwell with my father in 1946 as it wended it's way through 
the borough of Barton upon Irwell. We were enjoying, (??) what 
would be called today, A Bonding Experience, after dad had 
returned, along with several other men, from making the world safe 
to live in. I looked forward to Saturday as I would look forward to 
swimming with sharks. 

 
Saturday dawned, hotter and more humid than ever, my 

slacks clung damply to my legs, my shirt was soaked before I had 
worn it for more than an hour, so I reluctantly discarded my tie. 

 
Ron's idea of transport was a battered, eight years old six 

cylinder Holden pickup truck, the rear tray of which had been 
furnished with three old car seats and was open to the searing sun. 
Ron was wearing a different pair of board shorts; and the same 
watch. I hoped the neighbours weren't watching as he and I helped 
our two wives and five children, (two of mine and three of his) into 
the tray, where they endeavoured to make themselves comfortable. 
Looking quizzically at my newly acquired fishing rod, he tossed it 
into the tray without comment and signalled for me to climb into 
the cabin passenger seat. 
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Thirty minutes later, we all clambered out of the pickup after 

Ron had stopped the Holden in the carpark of the Berowra jetty 
which jutted into the Hawkesbury River. 

 
 Time and space doesn't permit a detailed description of the 
broad waterway, lifeline of the original settlers, dotted with all kinds 
of pleasure boats and surrounded by green hills, an occasional 
small island dotting the surface of the water, from which rose lazy 
swirls of burning gumtree scented smoke, carrying the mouth-
watering aroma of grilling fish. 

 
Ron hurried us into a row-boat anchored at the waters edge 

by a large stone, then, guess who, as an ex R.N. sparker, who would 
obviously know all about boats, got the job of providing the 
propelling power whilst Ron, who's excuse was that he knew where 
we were going, sat in the stern and steered.   With only about two 
inches of freeboard to worry about and my arms, after only half a 
dozen strokes, almost pulled from their sockets, I wondered how far 
the best fishing spots were and, indeed, in the space available, with 
nine of us crushed into a boat designed to hold five, not to mention 
only one fishing rod between us, how the blue blazes were we going 
to fish!! 

 
A dull thud from the bows coincided with the rowboat coming 

to a fullstop. Silently cursing Ron for a slovenly landlubber who 
couldn't steer a straight line if it was ruled for him; and waiting for 
the rush of water as we dipped under the waves, I was surprised 
when Ron's cheery voice invited us to 'Step lively'. Craning my 
neck, I saw that we had brushed alongside a blue and white 
eighteen foot cabin cruiser which, I found after boarding her, was 
driven by another six cylinder car engine which had been converted 
for marine use. "Bought it from the wreckers last year and put in a 
couple of weekends fixing her up" Ron explained at length, (well, it 
was 'at length' for him!!). 

 
Eventually settled into the comparative palatial space of the 

cruiser, the rowboat bobbing astern, we headed downriver at a fair 
rate of knots. The girls, grasping a large glass of white wine each; 
divided their time between "oo-ing" and "ahh-ing" at the fabulous 
scenery and pulling one or other of the kids back inside the safety 
rail. Ron and I had settled for a 700ml bottle of freezing cold 
"Tooheys Old" each, quaffed, Aussie style, straight from the bottle. 
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Life in this bewildering, harsh but beautiful country, at last, after 
three long days, felt good! 

 
"Time to fish", quoth Ron, reluctantly unzipping his lips from 

around the bottle neck for a few seconds.   Leaving me to bring the 
boat down to drifting speed, Ron dived into one of the lockers 
lining the cabin and fiddled with a short grey stick which he was 
stuffing into a corned beef can. Taking the object out to the deck, 
Ron looked around then obviously deciding on a particular spot, 
flung the can as far away from the boat as he could. I was 
wondering what else be had been drinking besides the Tooheys 
beer, when the peace was disturbed by a subdued dull thud. A 
roundel of boiling green water, tinged with grey, rose from the 
depths wherein the can had disappeared and as the water settled, I 
saw a couple of dozen silver shapes floating on the top. "That's 
fishing", enthused my normally taciturn brother as he kicked aside 
my new rod and unshipped a landing net from the bulkhead stowage 
rack. 

I now know that this (illegal) style of fishing is known as 
"plugging" in reference to the half stick of dynamite which is stuffed 
into the empty can. In these days of organised anglers clubs and 
government funded inspectors in fast boats, plugging has all but died 
out. 

 
 Our first bar-b-que which followed our first fishing trip is a tale 
which deserves to be told and I hope to follow up with it one day. 
_______________________________________________________ 
  
John did follow it up of course and with others too.   Unless I 
hear from you that you don’t want me to continue, I’ll put more 
of the Life Down Under series in future newsletters.  
_______________________________________________________ 
 
Well, that’s it for this time.   I really could do with some help from 
you with your yarns and tales. 
 

That’s it Folks 

But 

Just be careful out there 
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