HMNZS NGAPONA
ASSOCIATION INCORPORATED

LONGCAST
25 April 18 – ANZAC Day, DNB
11 May 18 – Navy Club Lunch at Remuera Club
18 May 18 - Ngapona Assn Lunch at Glen Eden RSA
4 June 18 – Queen’s Birthday
15 June 18 - Ngapona Assn Lunch at Birkenhead RSA
15 – 18 June 18 – Greenies Weapons Electrical Reunion at Napier
20 July 18 – Ngapona Assn Lunch at Pt Chevalier RSA
21 July 18 – HMNZS Ngapona Assn – Formal Dinner, Pt Chevalier RSA
17 August 18 - Ngapona Assn Lunch at Henderson RSA

Hi Folks
NGAPONA ASSN LUNCH
We had a good muster (24) at our monthly lunch which was held at the Onehunga RSA
last Friday. John Holmes, who is visiting NZ from Australia attended, (pity he didn't tell
us that he had also invited Maori TV to do some interviews!). We had as a special guest
Arch Jelley, ex RNZN. Arch, who is now in his mid nineties, is still coaching, he also
does 5 - 7 km a day, although he admits it is now a brisk walk rather than a run. It was
good to see some new faces at lunch including CPOMAA John (Budgy) Burridge.

ANZAC DAY MEMORIAL WALL SERVICE - DEVONPORT NAVAL BASE
Those attending the Service are required to muster at Ngapona at 0715 on 25 April 18.
The Memorial Service will be conducted simultaneously with Colours at Philomel. On
completion of the Memorial Service, morning tea for the participants and guests will be
held in the Vince McGlone Galley.
Conventions for wearing a relatives' medals include:
Civilian members of the public should only wear one set of medals. The medals should
be those of a direct relative, for example, should have belonged to a brother or sister,
dad or mum, grandfather or grandmother. In all cases these are worn on the right chest.
Only service medals and decorations mounted on a medal bar (full-size or miniature)
can be worn by a relative. It is acceptable to wear a family member’s miniature medals
mounted on a medal bar if preferred.

Royal Honours insignia such as neck badges, sashes, sash badges, or breast stars
cannot be worn by anyone other than the original recipient. The same rule applies to
any Unit and Personal Commendations that the deceased wore on their right chest.
The poppy should be pinned to the left chest above any medals.
Now is the time to polish your shoes and medals – let us have a good muster of former
members of Ngapona.
ROYAL NEW ZEALAND DIARY
I have a copy of the latest book by K.F. Wilson.
The book is compiled in the form of a diary and covers the first 75 years of the RNZN.
Fred has to be commended on his in-depth research and the amount of detail covered
by each entry, many of which are accompanied by photographs, both black and white
and colour and diagrams and maps. Fully indexed and cross-referenced, with additional
annexes providing summary entries, it comes in an A4 format and is hard bound with
342 pages. For anyone interested in the RNZN this will be an invaluable reference
book.
Published by Quarterdeck Limited
PO Box 32-175, Devonport, Auckland, New Zealand.
ISBN 978-0-473-41429-0
If you would like to purchase a copy send an email to: kf.wilson@xtra.co.nz giving your
name and postal address,
$45 if local Devonport/Takapuna or pickup, otherwise plus courier $7. Pay to account
12-3015-0631204-00 (use your name as reference)

DID YOU KNOW
On 21 April 1947 NZ General Message 025M advised that HMNZ Ships proceeding on
extended Island cruises could carry beer on board for issue on repayment. The first ship
to take advantage, HMNZS Bellona, carried 800 dozen bottles in the unused 5.25 Q
magazine.

A NAVAL CAREER IN THE EYES OF COLIN ROSS - Pt. 26
So towards the end of November we were back in London with the week to fill in before
we went to Germany. Edna in NZ House had organised our two industrial visits to
justify the week in UK before we went to Germany.
On the Monday we travelled by train up to Ansty, which was the heart of the Rolls
Royce gas turbine development empire. We had a two-day course designed to
familiarise us with gas turbine operation and maintenance requirements. The course
was aligned to the gas turbines that were to be installed in TARANAKi as part of the gas
turbine conversion.
This conversion was subsequently dropped not long after our time at Ansty. The reason
given was the hull condition of the Y100 frigates that were then twenty years old, so we
were glad that that announcement came after we had completed at Ansty, as well it was
driven by the RN announcing their fleet redundancies which opened the avenue for NZ
to purchase what were to be two more Leander Class Frigates that were becoming

surplus to requirements. More of this issue will be forthcoming, as my future story will
indicate.
The course was interesting and included a visit to the factory and development centre in
which we were lucky to observe the running of a gas turbine under development. The
amount of monitoring equipment mounted on and around the turbine was quite
staggering. The company took us out to dinner with all the trimmings and we were
made to feel really welcome.
After the two days with Rolls Royce we travelled back to London and then spent a day
at Halls Refrigeration located in Dartford Kent. We travelled down for the day and had a
guided tour around the plant. We were taken to lunch in their boardroom and the guide
was mystified as to why we were being entertained in the Boardroom. He was most
amused when I related the story of how we had meet Tom and Doreen when Tom had
come to NZ to set up a Refrigeration business Halls had taken over. Tom had
subsequently climbed the promotional ladder and indeed ended up as Chairman at
Halls before retirement.
So after an interesting day at Halls and two lowly CPO’s being treated royally we
returned to London and readied ourselves for a week in Germany.
We flew to Zurich on a Sunday and were concerned as to how we would get from the
airport to the railway station, as we had to catch a train down to St Gallen and then a
ferry across the Bodensee to Friedrichshafen. Our concern was unfounded as we
discovered the railway station was actually under the airport terminal so it was into the
terminal and down about two escalators and we were on site to catch our train.
The journey down to the border of Switzerland at St Gallen was truly picturesque. It
was of course now winter and everything was covered in snow, it looked so white and
clean. We caught the ferry across the lake, this was now early evening and the sky was
clear and starlit, it was a great introduction to Germany, and German efficiency of
course when we arrived in Friedrichshafen. Customs were quickly passed through and
we were whisked off by taxi to the Krone Hotel for our week stay. It was a very warm
welcome especially as it was so cold outside.
We ventured out for dinner, of course the menu was all in German, I had done three
years of German at secondary school but the titles of what looked like exotic meals
were beyond my basic understanding, as you may have gathered I wasn’t the best pupil
in this subject. However a lovely lady could obviously see we were undecided and
came over, her English was even better than ours so we managed to know what we had
ordered and were about to eat.
We had arrived in Germany on the Saturday so had given ourselves Sunday to
acclimatise and find our way around the town. For a relatively small town it had some
big well known businesses, MTU and ZF were probably the two I knew of but of course
the Zeppelin Works had been located here as well. We got up and organised on the
Sunday morning to discover the town was blanketed in fog. It was really thick and you
could only see about ten metres in front of you. This was a real turn up after the night
before when we arrived in beautiful clear weather. So our introduction to the town was
not the greatest as we couldn’t really get our bearings, however it was a pleasant day

out strolling the streets and it looked like the population deemed Sundays as a family
strolling day.
In the week we were in Friedrichshafen we experienced all types of weather. Beautiful
the night we arrived, fog next day followed by some rain Monday & Tuesday and then
the Saturday we left there was a heavy snowfall, so I guess we were lucky and saw it in
all weathers.
We were picked up on Monday morning by ZF and started the gearbox course. The
organisation was terrific and very impressive. Our instructor was an Englishman who
had come to Germany at the end of the Second World War and married a local girl thus
remained and so language was not an issue. At times during the course we had
another ZF employee sit in with us, this was to improve his English, as he was one of
their field service engineers.
The course was well organised and thorough, we did theory and also practical
maintenance on the same type of gearboxes fitted in the Lake Class Patrol Boats. Their
tooling for maintenance was first class, and every aspect of the maintenance had the
special tools that made some of the tricky assembly operations easy.
We also had a tour through their factory. This was an amazing eye opener. After
coming from the Paxman Works at Colchester where they were just upgrading from
basically dirt floors in the factory to this modern factory and assembly lines. In one area
we watched a drilling machine drill and tap a whole gearbox casting in one move, there
must have been a hundred drills, which descended together to drill the top plate, and a
hundred taps, which threaded the holes, followed them. The most impressive part of
this was all the swarf (metal material removed by the drilling etc.), went onto an
underfloor conveyor and was removed directly out of the factory into a railway carriage
to be taken away for reuse.
The week went really quickly and the last night ZF took us out to dinner, which was a
nice social way to complete the course. We then packed our bags and took the boat
and train back to Zurich and our plane back to London. There is something
disconcerting about sitting in an aircraft while they de-ice the wings so you can take off
and then you taxi down a runway with piles of snow on either side. However we arrived
back in London safely and had a couple of days to kick up our heels before flying out to
Singapore. Kerry had decided to meet me in Singapore so I was anxious to get on the
plane and head for home. One of the sights at London airport was the number of armed
policemen as this was still at the troubles in Ireland. So finally we climbed on the plane
and departed London after three pretty intensive months. The flight seemed to be
endless but finally we landed in Singapore.
We landed in the midst of a pretty severe tropical down pour. So when we got out of
the airport and were met by NZDF driver we started off on the journey out to the
Fernleaf where we were to stay for two days. We were half way to Sambewang when
we had to sit in traffic for over an hour, as the road was flooded. This was not the
outcome I was hoping for, as I was pretty keen to get to the Fernleaf, as I knew Kerry
would be waiting there with John and Chris Pullin.
Finally we pulled in to the Fernleaf and I was reunited with my Wife. We spent the two
days with John and Chris, included a bit of shopping but really needed to get my body

clock realigned to local time. It was also plainly obvious that I had just come through
pretty much two winters as my white body was exposed to the elements and the
swimming pool.
Finally we caught a plane home to NZ arriving home not long before Xmas and being
reunited with our children, it was a great feeling to finally know I was home and looked
forward to some shore time and a more normal family life.
To be continued

Krone Hotel - Friedrichshafen
(Life wasn't all bad in the RNZN!)

Take care

Jerry Payne

Editor@ngapona.org.nz
021 486 013
Editor
HMNZS Ngapona Assn Inc

"There are good ships, and there are wood ships, the ships that sail the sea."
"But the best ships are friendships, and may they always be."
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