














the gold braid and brass button
uniform of a dashing apprentice
that was his present garb.

George's was the nature that de-
manded support from outside. Hit-
herto he had led a very sheltered
life, had always had his parents
to take his troubles to. Such trou-
bles as he had not felt inclined
to burden them with he had got
into the habit of laying before a
higher Authority for solution and
help. Prayer had, with him, be-
come an instinct. And he was only
just Confirmed. Had taken his
first Communion only a few weeks
earlier on Easter Sunday. Rever-
ently removing his cap—but con-
tinuing standing in case of inter-
ruption—he prayed for strength
and comfort.

The warning rattle of the door
handle barely gave him time to
mutter a hurried ‘Amen’ and re-
place his cap with an attemptede
air of nonchalance when the door
opened to admit a boy, some three
years older than himself and con-
siderably bigger and heavier, who
was telling somebody over his
shoulder to “dump them in this
hole.™

The new-comer stopped on see-
ing George, then “You're the new
boy, eh? Well! I'm Robson, the
senior apprentice. Here! Give o
hand with these a moment, will
you?"

*These” consisted of a roped sca-
chest and a canvas kit bag, which
a grumbling wharf labourer had
apparently dragged from the gang-
way: Robson, whose brass buttons,
George noted with envy, were
weatherworn and tarnished, and
who was wearing the chin strap of
his cap over the cap's top in a very
dashing manner, was carrying a
mandoline case.

George hastened to help the
grumbling man, and, all the avail-
able floor space being filled with
Robson's chest and bag, the wharf
labourer departed after Robson,
with a lordly air, had given him
sixpence.

“Whats your name?" asked
Robson when the door was once
again closed.

George told him, and Robson

looked round the ‘half-deck with-a
critical eye. “They've painted this
lousy hole out,” he said. **Not be-
fore it wanted it.” He put his
mandoline case down carefully on
one of the two upper bunks.
“That's my bunk. The other top
one is Windy's". You'll have the
underneath one there. Where's
your gear, by the way?"

George told him.

“Well! You'd better hurry up
and get it on board. I met old
Razor Face on my way along the
deck. He told me to get you and
make a start on the bridge brass
and the wheelhouse windows.
Blast it! I'd better get this damn
thing unlashed I suppose, and get
my dunga-blasted-rees out!™

George winced. Hitherto his ex-
cursions into the realm of invective
had been limited to such innocu-
ous phrases as ‘blow it and
‘blooming’.  Very rarely had he
heard his father, under stress, use
a damn. To hear a boy like him-
self using strong language shock-
ed him.

He was meditating on this when
the door burst open and a uni-
formed figure fell in over the sill
with a joyously blasphemous greef-
ing of Robson which put that
gentleman's previous effort of
colourful language in the Sunday
School class.

George sat amazed. In the first
fine exuberance of a meeting after
three weeks' parting, the new-
comer's performance was terrific
Sitting ignored on Robson's sea-
chest, George waited for the blow
of an outraged Heaven to fall. But
blithely Windy—for that, George
gathered, was the latest arrival's
name, a derivation, as he later
discovered, of Wynne-—continued.

How he could talk! Never at a
loss, his dialogue was filled with
the purplest of patches. His anec-
dotes were the most outrageous.
His gallantry with the ladies was,
apparently, on a par with that of
Casanova.

Actually he was harmless enough.
His affairs of the heart were really
more of a colourful imagination.
His swearing was the habit of a
phase through which the half-deck

of the Hermes had been passing
on the previous trip. Its forced in-
terruption, owing to Mr. Wynne
having spent three weeks in the

of a somewhat formal fam-
ily, had resulted in a spate when
once the dam burst.

A richly embroidered story of
an affair with ‘our new skivvy’'
was interrupted by the door open-
ing again. A head wearing a
quartermaster’'s cap appeared
round its edge, to be greeted by
shouts of greeting from Robson
and Wynne. It appeared that the
Mate wanted the new boy, and
for the first time Wynne became
aware of George's presence.

"Hello! Didn't" see you in the
excitement.”

Robson performed introductions,
and Mr. Wynne expressed the
opinion that they'd all be as snug
as bugs in a blanket. “You'd bester
get along and see old Razor Face,”
he advised. “T'll finish this yarn,
Robby, and then you can give me
a hand with my gear, “and he
plunged with undiminished vigour
into his narrative as George closed
the door behind him and followed
the quartermaster across the fore-
deck.

George felt profoundly miser-
able. The language and general
conversation of his two room mates
shocked him beyond measure. It
was not that he was a prig, but
the change from the quiet, shelter-
ed life he had been living had been
too sudden. It frightened him.
Never had he felt more lonely,
more in need of congenial com-
pany. How he longed to get out
of it. To get right away from the
ship and its coarseness and rough-
ness. Back home to the peaceful
life he knew.

The Mate wanted him to go on
the wharf with the man in charge
of the baggage to pick out his
chest and kit bag if they were
there. “And then get along forrad
and tell one of those other boys
to give you a hand to get them on
board. And look alive about it.”

“Yes Sir!" said George miser-
ably. To him now Mr. Carruthers
appeared a dreadfully forbidding
person. It added to the frightening
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aspect of Robson and Wynne that
they could call him ‘Razor Face'.

It was half an hour before
George had found—with the help
of the baggage man—his chest and
bag among the piles of packing
cases, tin boxes, cabin trunks, and
nondescript packages that were
piled in the baggage shed. By the
time he got back into the half-deck
both Rgbson and Wynne had un-
packed and changed into their
dungarees. They were sitting in
their bunks smoking cigarettes, and
George noticed with mixed feel-
ings that the bulkhead over
Wynnne's bunk was already de-
corated with a large and vividly
coloured picture. It was from ‘La
Vie Parisienne’, and it depicted
an abandoned looking lady pulling
or her garter. There was much
bare leg above the top of her
stocking.

Had George, when he closed his
eyes to sleep that night, been able
to think coherently, he would have
realised that it had been a day of
experiences. As it was, he just felt
dully miserable, and very, very
homesick. Lying in the dark, with
the steady breathing of the two
sinners who shared the half-deck
with him betokening that they
shared with the just the gift of
sound slumber, he said his prayers.

He prayed. for his father and
mother. For strength. For help.
And he prayed for Wynne, and
assured Heaven that Wynne knew
not what he did. For about Wynne
there was something very likeable.

Two and a half months later the
Hermes was in Sydney homeward
bound. She had been as far north
on the Australian coast as Bris-
bane, and since leaving London
had ‘called at enough ports to
practically exhaust the thirty shil-
lings Mr. Crowther had left with
her Chief Officer to be apportion-
ed to George. Three or four shil-
lings a port did not go far. In
Sydney outward bound, and in
Brisbane, George had spent rather
heavily. Sydney homeward bound
found him with but two shillings
and sixpence left, and four days
in port in which to spend it.

He thought rather dejectedly of
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those four days and the small
amount he had wherewith to cater
to their demands, as he stood on
Circular Quay watching the fer-
ries on this Sunday afternoon. And
there was still Melbourne, and
Fremantle and Durban.

So far as shore going was con-
cerned he was thrown largely on
his own resources. Wpynne and
Robson, being old hands, had many
friends in Sydney. Moreover, being
older boys and having wealthier
parents, they had more money.
George spent much time on his
own, and his money on sight-see-
ing tram rides and ferry trips, and
orgies of milk shakes which were,
to him, new and fascinating
drinks.

Sydney, at any rate, did offer
a free show in its harbour as seen
from Circular Quay and the Do-
main. The ferries bustling in and
out. The crowds of people. The
bright sun in the daytime and the
bright lights in the evening. It was
fascinating. But still and all, one
would like to hit the high spots oc-
casionally, and it was dificult on
such restricted means.

Already his last two and six-
pence—which had been doled out
by the Mate on the ship’s arrival
that morning—was reduced to a
two shilling piece and a penny.
And the Mate had read him a
lecture. Assured him it was the
last. Told him not to waste it.

Waste it, thought George gloom-
ily, and muttered, watching the
water swirling under the stern of
a departing Manly ferry whose
lure he had resisted after a short
inward strugdle, “Damned old
fool, Razor Face.”

Four days yet to go. Well! No-
thing for it but to go back on
board and have tea and turn in
early. He'd have to go easy on
that two and a penny. He con-
soled himself with the thought that
there was nothing much doing on
a Sunday evening, anyway, and
moodily made his way towards Ar-
gyle Cut and Miller’s Point.

It was half way up the Cut that
he met Mr. Roes, the Superintend-
ent of the Seaman’s Mission, and
received an invitation to tea. For

a moment he hesitated, half form-
ulating an excuse for going

on board, but then thinking—to
such depths of depravity had his
association with Robson and
Wrynne and poverty brought him
—that he would certainly get a
better tea with Mr. Ross than he
would on the Hermes, he accepted.

The tea did not come up to
expectations, and his host’s insist-
ence, on its conclusion, that he
accompany him to evening church
service, came with a surprise and
a sense of unfair treatment. But
George had confessed earlier to
having a free evening. before him,
and could think of no valid ex-
cuse.

In the church he sat in a pew
with Mrs. Ross and a lot of other
lagies, and from his entry into the
building some sense of his backs-
liding came to him and he realis-
ed how quickly, in the few weeks
since the Hermes had left London,
he had fallen from the high re-
solves that had filled him when,
just previous tr sailing, he had
been confirmed and taken Com-
munion.

He realised now, listening to
the preacher’s voice, the organ
music and the hymns, how easily
he had slipped into the ways of
his two fellow apprentices. He re-
membered, with a sense of shame,
his first amateurish efforts at swear-
ing a week after the Hermes had
left London, when he had felt so
self-conscious as he said ‘Damn’.
Now, alas, he could say it easily.
He remembered, guiltily, that he
had gone prayerless to his bunk
for many a night past.

And then, the service drawing
near to its close, he remembered
something else as the collection bag
was handed round, and prayer
came to him easily once more.
Down pew afte1 pew came the bag
until eventually it reached that in
which ‘he stood. Lady passed it to
lady, and as each handed it on
came the musical tinkle of the
offering she dropped in.

Feverishly George felt the two
coins in his trouser pocket, the
two shilling piece and the' penny.
Feverishly through his mind raced
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the unuttered prayer. There wm
no chance to look. Mrs. Roes
handed the bag to him, and he was
a coin the less when he passed it

on.

Mr. and Mrs. Ross walked with
him to the wharf gates at Miller’s
Point, Iittle knowing the turmoil
that exercised his mind, little
knowing the prayer that came from
the deepest depths of his hearr

When he had, at long last, left
them,he stopped under the first
lamp on the wharf and hesitating-
ly drew his one remaining coin
from his pocket.

And then, once more, he pray-
ed, a prayer of thanksgiving. “Oh
God!"” he said fervently. "I thank
Thee, I thank Thee.” And with
relief in his heart and the two shil-
ling piece firmly clutched in his
hand, he hurried aboard the
Hermes to bed.

SOME MEMORIES OF 1913.
Continved from page 15.

Our first port of call was Cape
Town for coal and water. Here
the new settlers had a chance to
stretch their legs ashore and, in
some cases, to test their capacity
for Cape hops. Then came the
long run to Fremantle, which port
was reached on the 2nd. February,
1913.

Now the old “Ajana™ has gone.
Captain Young, a Kirkcudbright-
shire lad, has passed to his fore-
fathers. Many of those new Aus-
tralians laid down their lives in
the Great War. Many have made
good here; others have crossed the
Great Divide. Looking back over
those bygone, carefree years
through a cloud of reminiscent to-
bacco smoke from “‘Gaspers” at
ten for a thrumber, Woodbines or
Player's Weights at five for a
brown, we realise the courage, the
optimism, the vitality of those
who then left old England to make
new homes, new friends, new tra-
ditions, in this land of their adop-
tion, without all the present-day
protection and privileges of the
Displaced Persons now ceming to
Australia. They were, perhaps,
the last of our old-school pioneers
—to whom we may say across the
years, “Hail and Farewell!”
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Continued from page 18.

vonshire”, where he spends eight
months on two cruises, perhaps to
American and West Indian ports,
and to German and Scandinavian
ports; or perhaps to one of those
areas and to Gibraltar and Medi-
terranean ports.

On leaving the cruiser he is pro-
moted Midshipman. Then young
Tom has reached what may be the
parting of the ways for him. He
goes to the British Fleet for train-
ing. If he is going to be an execut-
ive officer, he remains there for 16
months, after which follow the
examination for Acting Sub-Lieut-
enant, three or four months in
small ships, eight months' general
educational course at Greenwich
College, and the various technical
courses—after which he returns to
Australia to take his place in the
R.AN.

If he is going to be an engineer
officer, he spends eight months with
the Fleet, and then goes to the
Royal Naval Engineering College
at Devonport for two years, and
then to sea before specialising.

If he is going to be a Supply
Officer, his time in the Fleet and
at Greenwich College is followed
by a four-months’ course in Sup-
ply and Secretariat matters in H.
M.S. “Ceres".

Whichever course he follows,
you may say that young Tom is
now fully launched on his career,
with the goal of Admiral Sir Tom
Bowling lying ahead. Does it work
that way? Well, the proof of the
pudding is in the eating. The re-
cord of graduates of the Royal
Australian Naval College in the
testing time of war was a pretty
good one.

And the College has produced
its Admirals. No system is flawless,
but that of the education of an
Australian Naval Officer pays
dividends, and it is difficult to see
how, both from the point of view
of the nation and of the individual
concerned, it could be bettered. In
fact one feels that, if the boy has
it in him, then the College will do
the rest—and do it well, for the
boy, for the: Navy, and for the
country they both serve.
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Answers to

Germany possessed
two large merchant liners,
“Scharnhorst” and “Gneis-
enau” during the war. Of
18,200 tons, they were built
in 1935 for the Norddeut-
scher Lloyd Far Eastern
service. They were fine
ships with a speed of 21
knots, and were noted for,
among other things, their
striking Maier bows.

The earlier “Straths™—
“Strathaird” and “Strath-
naver,” were ‘built with
three funnels. The “Strath-
more,” “Stratheden™ and
“Strathallan™ as originally
built had each one only.

*“Gripsholm™ was used as a
Cartel Ship for the ex-
change of prisoners of war
and to carry requests. and
proposals between the bel-
ligerents during the war.
As such, she had to be
brightly lighted, unarmed
save for one signal gun,
and unladen.

Prior to the outbreak of
war in 1939 the largest
single ship-owning company
—according to A. G. Hor-
ton White in “Ships of the
North Atlantic—was “Ha-
pag” — Hamburg - Ameri-
kanische Packetfahrt Actien
Gesellschaft—the Hamburg
America Line, operating
over 100 ships, with ser-
vices Hamburg-East Coast
of North America: Ham-
burg - Central Anmerica;
Pacific Coast of North and
South America; Hamburg-
Far East, Australia via the
Cape.

Length *“between perpen-
diculars” is measured from
the fore side of the stem
post to the after side of the
stern. post.

In the period shortly before
the outbreak of war in
1914, the cost.of HM.A.S.
“Anzac” would have been
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that of one of the later, im-
proved “Dreadnought™ type
battleships. In ““Warships
and Their Story,” publish-
ed in 1911, R. A. Fletcher
says: “The average cost of
these vessels has not been
much short of a couple of
millions sterling, and some
have cost fully £2,300,000."

(7) Carronade and Carron Qil
each derived its name from
the Carron Ironworks,
which were founded at the
Stirlingshire village of Car-
ron in 1760. The carron-
ade, a short, light gun fir-
ing a heavy shot, was in-
vented at the Carron Iron-
_works in 1778. Carron oil,
a mixture of equal parts of
lime, water and linseed oil,
was first used—as a treat-
ment for burns—at the
Carron Ironworks.

(8) The threat of Napoleon's

projected invasion led . the

British authorities to erect

coastal defences known as

“Martello Towers." They

were cylindrical, flat-roof-

ed, bomb-proof structures
about forty feet in height,
and were named after the

Corsican fort captured in

1794 in Mortella Bay,

Chatham is in Kent, on the

River Medway just above

where it widens out into

Gillingham Water. The

use of the Medway by the

Royal Navy dates from

1550, when it was ordered

that men-of-war were to be

“Harboured in Gillingham

Water,” but it was not un-

til the reign of James L

that a dry dock was built

at Chatham.

{10) Not now. With the build-
ing of the Captain Cook
Graving Dock Garden Is-
land was connected to the
shore of Sydney Harbour
at Pott’s Point by a cause-
way, so that Garden “Is-
land” is now a misnomer.
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Naval Appointments, Etc.

NAVAL FORCES OF THE
COMMONWEALTH.

His Excellencv the Governor-
General in Council has approved
of the following changes being
made:—

PERMANENT NAVAL FORCES
OF THE COMMONWEALTH
(SEA-GOING FORCES).

Appointments. — Licutenant-
Commander Denms  Kenelm
Leonard Learmount, DSC. and
Bar, is appointed on loan from
the Royal Navy, with seniority in
rank of 1st. October, 1949, dated
10th December, 1949. Lieuten-
ant Alan George Watson is ap-
pointed on loan from the Royal
Navy, with seniority in rank of
1st January, 1944, dated 4th Jan-
vary, 1950. Maxwell Alan George
is appointed Instructor Sub-Lieu-
tenant (on probation), dated 3rd
October, 1949. Ronald John
Smith is appointed Surgeon Lieu-
tenant (D) (for short service),
datzd 1st February, 1950. Lieu-
tenant (S) Michael Donavan
Martin is appointed on loan from
the Royal Navy, with seaiority in
rank of 1st December, 1945, dat-
ed 1st January, 1950.

Promotions.—Lieutenant Rob-
ert Telfer Guyett, D.S.C,, is pro-
moted to the rank of Lieutenant-
Commander, dated 11th Febru-

ary, 1950. Midshipmen Peter
Maxwell Cumming, Richard John
Tulip, lan Herbert Richards,

John Leonard Jobson, Christoph-
er Haddon Corbett Spurgeon,
Paul Seymour Gaynor, Geoffrey
John Humphrey Woolrych and
John Gordon Stacey are promoted
to the rank of Acting Sub-Lieu-
tenant, dated 1st January, 1950.
Extension of Appointment.—
The appointment of Harvey
Mansfield Newcomb (Command-
er, R.N. Retired List) as Captain
(L) (for temporary service) is ex-
tended for a period of two years
from 3rd June, 1950.
Resignation.—The  resignation
of Arthur William Jenkinson of

his appointment as Acting Tem-
porary  Senior Commissioned
Boatswain is accepted, dated 12th
January, 1950.
EMERGENCY LIST

Termination of Appointment—
The appointment of Bandmaster
Lieutenant Prank William Cocks-
head for temporary scrvice is ter-
minated, dated 30th December,
1949.

CITIZEN NAVAL FORCES
OF THE COMMONWEALTH

ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVAL RESERVE
(SEA-GOING).

Termination of Appointment—
The appointment of Aeneas Mae-
neill as Temporary Engincer Lieu-
tenant (Acting Temporary En-
gineer-Commander) is terminat-
ed, dated 19th December, 1949.
ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVAL RESERVE

Promotion-—Lieutenant William
Eric Thompson is promoted to
the rank of Lieutenant-Command-
er, dated 31st December, 1949.

Transfer to Retired List.—Lieu-
tenant - Commander  Alexander
Victor Buckley is transferred to
the Retired List, dated 31st Jan-
uary, 1950. Lieutenant-Com-
mander John Henry Thompson
Burgess is transferred to the Re-
tired List, dated 28th January,
1950. - Lieutenant - Commander
Lex McLean Carter is transferred
to the Retired List, dated lst.
February, 1950.

ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVAL
VOLUNTEER RESERVE.

Promotions.—Acting Lieuten-
ant-Commanders Arthur John
Boyes, Clifford McDonald Sulli-
van, Gustaf Theodore Purves
Lenz, Clarence Askew Byrne,
D.S.C, James Bernard Campbell
and Frank Sydney Burnet Apple-
ton, D.S.C., are promoted to the
rank of Lieutenant-Commander,
dated 31st December, 1949,
Lieutenants John Darcy Shelley,
James Benisun Grifin, D.S.C.,
Kenneth Stuvart Sutherland, Cecil
William Wallach, D.S.C, Wil-
liam Darriwill Wright, Colin
Philip Dickeson, D.S.C., Henry
Charles John Lockyer, Graham

Scholefield Mann, D.S.C., Hugh
George' Thom, Elford Bartlett
Hopkins, Sandford Saul Nevile,
Robert Haxton Grant, John Colin
Patrick Boyle, Arthur Roy Pear-
son and Lindsay Brownfield
Brand are promoted tu the rank
of Lieutenant-Commander, dated
31st December, 1949, Engineer
Lieutenant Thomas Giles Pob-
bins is promoted to the rank of
Engineer Lieutenant-Commander,
dated 31st December, 1949. Act-
ing Lieutenant-Commander (Spec-
ial Branch) Percy Harold Baile is
promoted to the rank of Lieuten-
ant-Commander (Special Branch),
dated 31st December, 1949. Lieu-
tenants (Special Branch) Lea Roy
Wright Maxwell Vernon Joy,
George William Lilley, Alfred
Wi illiam Thomas Solomon, Wil-
liam Drysdale and Roy Atlec
Bowra are promoted to the rank
of Lieutenant-Commander (Spec-
ial Branch), dated 31st Decemb-
er, 1949 —(Ex. Min. No. 25—
Approved {1th March, 1950.)
JOS. FRANCIS,
Minister for the Navy.

PERMANENT NAVAL FORCES
OF THE COMMONWEALTH
(SEA-GOING FORCES).

Appointments. — Lieutenants
Victor Charles Stanley Smith and
John Lancaster are appointed on
loan from the Royal Navy, with
seniority in rank of 16th June,
1945, and 11th November, 1946,
respectively, dated 10th February,
1950. Instructor Lieutenant-Com-
mander Arthur Leonard George
Hutchings is appointed on loan
from the Royal Navy, with sen-
fority in fank of 10th September,
1945, dated 20th February, 1950.
Joseph Lee Watson, William
Thomas Newman and Michael
Joseph Lydon are appointed Sur-
geon Lieutenants (for Short Ser-
vice). Dated 1st September,
1949, 31st October, 1949, and
26th January, 1950, respectively.
Commissioned Boatswain Frank
James Bennett, D.SM., is ap-
pointed on loan from the Royal
Navy, with seniority in rank of
4th October, 1946, dated 1st.
February, 1950,

. The Mawvy

-Lieutenant John
Ernle Pope is promoted to the
rank of Lieutenant-Commander,
dated 1st February, 1950. Lieu-
tenant (E) (Acting Lieutenant-
Commander (E)) Robert George
Watkins is promoted to the rank
of Lieutenant-Commander (E),
dated 1st March, 1950. Midship-
men (E) Henry Hunter Gardner
Dalrymple, Blair Morgan Kerr
and Peter Scott Richardson arc
rromoted to the rank of Acting
Sub-Lieutenant (E), dated 1st.
January, 1950.

Transfer to Emergency List.—
Lieutenant (S) Maurice Gordon
Shinkfield is transferred to the
Emergency List, dated 14th Jan-
uary, 1950. Wardmaster Lieuten-
ant Jack Levy is transferred to
the Emergency List and re-ap-
pointed for temporary service,
dated 4th March, 1950.

Transfer to Retited List.—Lieu-
tenant John McDonald is trans-
ferred to the Retired List, dated
7th February, 1950.

Resignation.—The resignation
of Leslie Harold Capleton of his
appointment as Surgeon Lieuten-
ant-Commander (D) (for Short
Service) is accepted, dated 17th.
February, 1950.

Termination of Appointments.
—The appointments of Com-
manders Stanley Keane, D.S.C,
and John Robert Lang are term-
inated on reversion to the Royal
Navy, datcd 10th Januvary, 1950,
and lot January, 1950, respective-
ly. The appointment of Lieuten-
ant-Commander  Gilbert  Ivan
Lewis Corder is terminated on
reversion to the Royal Navy, dat-
ed 3rd March, 1950. The ap-
pointment of Instructor Com-
mander Henry George Tidy is
terminated on reversion to the
Royal Navy, dated 19th Febru-
ary, 1950.

CITIZEN NAVAL FORCES

OF THE COMMONWEALTH

ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVAL RESERVE
(SEA-GOING).

Appuintments. — Noel  James
Kirton is appointed Sub Lieuten-
ant (on probation), dated 13th.
January, 1950.

ROYAL 'AUSTRALIAN NAVAL RESERVE

Appointments.—The Reverend

|~

Michae! John Casey is appointed
Chaplain, dated
1950.

Transfer to Retired List.—Lieu-
tenant-Commander Walter Lang
is transferred to_the Retired List,
dated 21st Pebruary, 1950. Sen-
ior Commissioned Boatswain Al-
fred John Henry Jewell is trans-
ferred to the Retired List, dated
1st February, 1950.

Termination of Appointment—
The appointment of Philip Wil-
liam Van Gelderen as Surgeon
Lieutenant-Commander is term-
inated, dated 31st December,
1949.

ROYAL AUSTRALIAN NAVAL
VOLUNTEER RESERVE.
Yel-

Appointments.—Douglas
verton Clifton is appointed Lieu-
tenant, with seniority in rank of
16th February, 1948, dated 15th
February, 1950. Stanley Morgan
is appointed Sub-Lieutenant, with
seniority in rank of 8th Septemb-
er, 1944, dated 12th Pebruary,
1946. (Amending  Executive
Minute No. 4 of 24th January,
1950.) Douglas Maurice Blake
is appointed Acting Sub-Lieuten-

11th Janvary,.

ant, with seniority in rank of 30th
July, 1949, dated 16th January,
1950. Albert William Tucker is
appomnted Lieutenant (A), with
seniority in rank of 2nd Febru-
ary, 1948, dated 16th September,
1949. Warwick Henry Gregory,
D.S.C., is appointed Engineer
Lieutenant, with seniority in rank
of 1st March, 1947, dated 15th
September, 1949.— (Ex. Min. No.
29—Approved  30th. March,
1950,)
JOS. FRANCIS,
Minister for the Navy.

Keep a Good
Lookout
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CORNWELL'S
Eee

UNG AND OLD.




PORT LINE LIMITED

Regular sailings for:

UNITED KINGDOM and CONTINENT,

TAKING WOOL, REFRIGERATED and GENERAL
CARGO, ALSO LIMITED NUMBER SALOON
PASSENGERS.

For further particulars apply:
PORT LINE LTD., 1-7 BENT ST., SYDNEY.
(Inc. in England)
Or Agents:
GIBBS BRIGHT & CO., 37 PITT ST., SYDNEY.
Also at BRISBANE, MELBOURNE, ADELAIDE, PERTH,
and NEWCASTLE.

SCIENTIFIC & NAUTICAL INSTRUMENTS

Manufacturers of “Sirius” Brand
Standard & Boat C Hand Bearing Compasses: Pelorus:
Azimuthe: Sextants: Surveying and Dumpy Levels: Clinometers:
Prismatic Compasses: Water Level Recorders and Current Meters.

FULL RANGE INSTRUMENTS AND ACCESSORIES FOR
NAVIGATION AND ENGINE ROOM.

REPAIRS ESPECIALLY CATERED FOR.
Send for particulars:

E. ESDAILE & SONS PTY. LTD.

SURVEYING, NAUTICAL, INDUSTRIAL & OPTICAL
INSTRUMENTS.

ESDAILE HOUSE, 42 HUNTER STREE1, SYDNEY
BW 8631.

For the Best Soft Drinks

Always say . . .

MARCHANT'S

PLEASE'!

Office & Factory: 34 YORK ST., RICHMOND, VICTORIA
’Phone: JA 3151.

NEW EDITOR OF
“FIGHTING SHIPS”
THE vacancy caused by the

death of the late Francis E.
McMurtrie, AILN.A., on Feb.
22, 1949, has been filled by the
appointment of Mr. Raymond V
B. Blackman, AMINA., AL,
Mar. E., to the position of Edi-
tor, Jane's “Fighting Ships.™

The new Editor, who has been
a contributor to “Fighting Ships®
for the past 14 years, was a closu
friend of his highly respected
predecessor, and has been Acting
Editor since February last. Born
on June 29, 1910, and educated
at Southern Grammar School,
Portsmouth, he joined the Royal
Navy 1n 1926, and in the course
of his service visited such widely
separated areas as Japan, China,
the Mediterranean, West Indies,
and Scandinavia, including the
famous naval harbours at Port
Arthur, Hongkong, Trincomalee,
Malta, Gibraltar and Copenhag-

en.

After being invalided from the
service in 1936, with a serious
illness, he became a naval corre-
spondent and technical journalist
to several publications. The out-
break of war in 1939 saw him
posted to H.M.S. “Vernon,™
where he served in the Chief
Scientist’s Division, Admiralty
Mine Design Department, until
1945. He has been an Associate
Member of the Institution of
Naval Architects since 1939, and
an Associate of the Institute of
Marine Engineers since 1942,

During his 13 years as Editor,
the late Mr. McMurtrie had
built up a reputation for the
strictest possible accuracy, and
the new Editor of this leading
reference book is well equipped
for, and determined on, the
maintenance of this high stand-
ard. K.FC.

SWITZERLAND NOW
MARITIME NATION.
Newcomers since the war to
the maritime field, Iceland,
Switzerland, and Ireland, will
soon have a combined tonnage of
merchant fleets totalling some
170,000 deadweight tons.

Tha Navy

ZINC

Without this essential metal there would be

NO GALVANIZED PRODUCTS and
NO BRASS.

ZINC is also used extensively in lead-free PAINTS and in DIE CASTING and is a basic require-

ment for many industries,

High-grade ZINC is produced in Australia, using zinc concentrate from Broken Hill, N.S.W'., and
liom Roschery, Tasmania, and clectric power generated by the Hydro-Electric Commition of

Tasmanio.
Sole Australian producers
ELECTROLYTIC ZINC COY. of AUSTRALASIA Ltd.
Head Office — 360 COLLINS STREET, MELBOURNE
Works — RISDON, TASMANIA

KOLYNOS

DENTAL CREAM

FOR
CLEANER,

WHITER
TEETH

KOLYNOS

Building Fublishing Co. Pry. Ltd., 20 Loftus St., Sydney.




MEN OF
STAMINA

CAPTAIN JAMES COOk

1728-1779
, }E S
Jadored fromn
1y
N AUSTRALIAN history Cook stands first, for he, in a very real sense, was (-‘ usab er@lo'h
the discoverer of Australia. The story of how this Yorkshire lad became

one of the greatest navigators in history is a stirring tale of grit and
determination. His work as an explorer was crowded into the last ten years of his life,
10 years of wonderful achievement. He learned to endure great hardships gallantly—
his stamina was amazing. . . . . . Taking possession of the whole eantern coast
by the name of New South Wales, Cook gave to England and so to us,
Australia. . . He was one of the noblest men the world has ever known.




