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White Steam Car Burner 
  The long awaited reproduction burner assembly for our 
White Steam car has arrived and a fine job it is indeed.   
Readers will remember the saga involved exploring 
possibilities for getting a replacement made locally . Most 
people did not appreciate the critical nature of the 1,500 odd 
slots 1/2 mm wide as any slight oversize in width could allow 
the flame to burn back through the slots igniting the petrol 
vapour underneath with exciting results.  See Top pic  
Most conventional methods such as laser and water jet cutting 
just could not guarantee the required consistancy.  The latest 
development in  3 –D metal printing looked and exciting and 
attractive alternative but by the time the supplier had 
comprehended all the requirements the cost had risen to 
around $ 10 k still with still the risk of not ending up with a 
successful part . Then a whisper from Jay Leno’s Garage 
revealed Chris Wedgwood of GMA Engineering Isle on Man 
was tooling up for a one time batch .  

Chris CNC machining  1 slot at a time   GMA  website 
Contact with Chris revealed he was only making 10 and while 
we had been after the burner plate only Chris would only 
supply burners assemblies complete with pan as a guaranteed 

working unit. This turned out a wise move as our pan was in 
need of a lot of work and the assembly also included some 
internal flow distribution vanes we did not know we needed . 

Our pan in quite a state of deterioration  
The cost was around $10 k and we had better make up our 
mind as 8 were already spoken for. It took a bit of soul 
searching but 
with only 2 left 
and no more and 
all other 
possibilities 
exhausted we 
decided to move 
quickly while the 
opportunity was 
there and put in 
the order.  
GMA presses 
new pans. 
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 The parts took 12 months to turn up but this was no drama as 
in the meantime Bob Atkins was refurbishing the Flow meter , 
Thermostat and the Pressure Regulator .  

The burner turned up at my front door during the lockdown  
 While there is still plenty to do such as plumbing and 
the ducting to make  the only remaining   major hurdle  is the 
manufacture of the superheater coil before we are ready for it. 
      Then a rather unexpected breakthrough . A call from a 
Gentleman who is also doing a White Steam car , actually 
building one from others left over parts .  
As it goes some parts he does not have at all like a boiler but 
axles he has 3 of and ironically an unused burner assembly. 
Being an Engineer he is making CAD drawings of  many   
parts with the help of measurements from our car. He has now 
bought himself a 3-D printer and  is producing patterns for 
many of the castings.  This gives us the opportunity to get 
casting for  the  smaller brackets which I have been so far 
fabricating . Surprisingly I have driven past his place 
unknowingly on a number of times.   
 Such seems   to be the way with steam cars you never know 
where they are hiding !  

Railway Ramblings       
  Well the level crossing is now connected up to the track 
and looking good. Just how lucky we were to get this in is 
now apparent with the latest lockdown looking like going 
on for months but ironically the weather is still holding   

sufficiently 
to enable 
work to 
continue.  
 
       The 
opportunity 
has been 
taken to get 
as much 
track in as possible and the boys have developed a method . 
The completed panels which are stacked up by the new 
crossing are loaded  one at a time on to a little bogey  set and 
then pushed along to the end of the last section just laid .  

The panel is then lifted up and marched  forward and placed in 
front abutting the previous panel .  See cover foto . 
The fish plate gang then descends and after a bit of wriggling  
and levelling  the track connection is bolted together.   
Meanwhile the little bogey has returned to the stockpile for the 
next panel. All very efficient and great fun ! 
 Actually the suspending of railway operations due to 
the virus  is not all bad as this allows the old line to be 
disconnected at the top end and the extension connected up to 
allow full works trains immediate access to the new section for 
delivery of ballast , tools and track.   

The next panel of track 
being delivered  

Positioning the new panel  
and bolting it up 

The crossing in  
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 Since the passing of Steam preservation pioneer and founding member of the 
MSTEC Dave Mickle a number of antidotes have come to light . Being  under 
lockdown not much is happening down at Scoresby so lets look at a few and reflect 
on better times. 
 
      Old Photos  
   Robert Jones rescued a  
couple of photos in the 
nick of time  during 
Dave’s house clearing . 
Obviously taken many 
years ago the mystery is 
where why who and 
when ?   
 
     Obviously at 
the Dandenong 
show .  
    When I first joined the 
club attendance at this 
annual show was always 
a given  and Dave 
always stood up at the 
preceding social meeting 
and encouraged 
participation at the event 
and we always seemed 
to win some sort of 
award . I did not know at the time what the attraction of the show was, never having a desire to attend ,  but I now gather 
Dave’s dad David also was some sort of official on the Show Committee so attendance for  our club was almost compulsory.    
 Careful study of the photo, which is of high quality and resolution gives some clues.  From the top banner it can be seen 
the club, as usual won the DANDENONG A & P SOCIETY Inc SHOW  Champion Community section  trade exhibit . The 
bottom banner proclaims Grand Champion  and the sash on the girl   Country ….. MISS….  , could it be a CWA award ,   
anyway obviously another Champion .  
 As to who the people are a couple will be 
recognizable because they are still regulars around 
the club . For the others help was sort from Peter 
Jackman who then consulted Reg Murton and Des 
Lang so we think we have all the MSTEC people. 
From L. to R. Harry Simmons ( Mr Rosebery ! ) , 
Susan Klaster holding banner,  Ben Klaster behind ,  
Brian Redfern beside him ,.Pretty girl with the sash  
unknown . In the middle is our Dave Mickle  with 
Des Lang on the roller which is now owned by 
Phillip Smythe of Ballarat.  Young Lady in front  
unknown , while the man is John Seeley who always 
exhibited his lawn mowers.  Anne Redfern at other 
end of banner . The man on the right is too clean to 
be one of us,  is he a show official ? 
 
     The other picture is a bit more straight 
forward , Dave Mickle on Clarrie Hall’s 
Steam car.                             ———-\> 
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 The placard on the front advizes  Modified —— 1900  
STANLEY STEAM CAR  *  Fitted with better brakes  *  Safer 
Boiler monotube type. *  Fired with LPG in place of petrol  * 
Engine develops 4 hp at 600 rpm @   80 psi. *  Uses approx 3/4 
gall water per mile *   Water tank holds 14 1/2 gall   BUILT by 
Clarrie Hall Moorabbin.   I gather that is Clarrie with Dave on the 
tiller.    That then raises the question when , where , why and who 
took the photo.  
      Actually I have 
another 
somewhat 
similar photo  
captioned   “ Rally 
1986-Clarrie Hall & 
Dave Mickle –Zerbe-
Cropped 2 “, so it is 
possible all photos 
were taken by Peter 
Zerbe . He was a very 
keen photographer and 
took  many high 
quality B & W photos 
of club activities in those days particularly for Steam Supreme. 
They could be all from around the same time as Dave  appears to 
have the same cloths on but they are not so new at the show.  
    Let’s here from anyone who can add more information. Peter 
Jackman advises the plate and sash along with others are still in 
possession of the club . Also Susan Klaster may know as she 
frequently videoed club events or  there may be reference in old 
Steam Supremes. 
Dave's Generosity . 
       Although it was none of our business there was occasional 
speculation  about  his  wealth  given  his frugal life style and 
properties at Dandenong and Cranbourne. 
 This led to recent whispers that he had bequeathed an amount to 
his beloved MSTEC. Well now the Estates executors have 
official informed the club secretary and it is indeed a generous 
amount. These funds will be available early next years after the 
winding up of the estate the full amount being conditional that 
after cost there is enough. 
  That then raises the question How do we best take advantage of 
this Gift. 
       I am sure Dave’s intention is that it goes towards facilities 
that will give ongoing benefit to members or the restoration or 
acquisition of some piece of heritage machinery not just hoarded. 
 Let have some ideas,  here are some for starters. 
   New Tracks for Littlefoot  remember Dave donated the 
machine to us and a huge effort has been put into it particularly 
by Paul McMillan 
and Adrian Anderson 
and it is back into 
good condition 
except it is crippled 
with worn out tracks. 
With these in order it 
could be regularly 
demonstrated as a 
fully working 
machine. 

     Harry Simmons 
      One of Dave’s colleagues he had an original  bay in 
shed 11 that reverted to the club when he retired . 
   I was friendly with him because he was Mr Rosebery in 
my eyes . He designed all their vertical engines after the 
war. They were assembled on a sort of a production line ! 
A row of benches with greased steel tops and they were 
slid along from one fitter to the next for the subsequent 
operations.  
     He had the 
full range in 
his collection 
at the club. 
Harry joined 
Rosebery 
straight after 
Uni.  One of 
his first jobs 
was building 
up generator 
sets with Ford 
V8 engines 
supplied by 
the  Military. 
On completion 
the acceptance 
test was to run 
them at full 
load under 
tropical 
conditions 45 
Deg C  high humidity. They created this by setting up a 
boiler in the corner of the test cell and letting it discharge 
steam into the room. There was a great shortage of self 
starters so the engines came without then so Harry had to 
start them on the handle which after a few knackered him 
in the tropical conditions in the cell . Eventually one engine 
arrived with a stater so Harry pinched it and then adapted it 
so it could be quickly swapped from engine to engine . The 
starters are a bastard to get on and off these engine so he 
cut away bits of the housing and extended retaining bolts 
adding wing  nuts to the heads for quick change. 
Eventually the military inspector turned up in search of the 
missing starter and confiscated it against pleas from Harry 
that it was needed and no good to anyone else now that it 
had been butcher. This cut no water with the brass and it 
was taken away so the paper work balanced. 
 I never really got Harry to fully open up about 
Rosebery engines. He said it was his first job and not to his 
liking so was not enjoyable times.  He went on to a career 
as a process Engineer involved in the manufacture of soaps 
and the likes. This was his passion and he continued 
working up to his mid ‘70’s . Harry also left his mark as 
editor of Steam Supreme cleaning it up at a time when it 
was in danger of becoming a forum for airing dirty linen. 
     Thanks to Dave's photo here is an SS story I had 
forgotten about . I started a draft at the time but never felt I 
got the full story from Harry so it languished. Better late 
than never.                       Warwick  
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   Clayton and Shuttleworth  Boiler. This club owned traction 
engine has been languishing for at least 30 years because of the 
need for boiler work. Actually  it has particular significance to 
Dave as he was instrumental in saving it for preservation when 
Former President Allan Robert was looking for an engine 
project. Dave Mickle on top of the Clayton & 
Shuttleworth engine at Browns Creek, Blayney, New 
South Wales, 29 February 1967 (Alan Robert) see SS 488 . 

Doing the heavy boiler is really more than club members can 
take on themselves so perhaps it should be sent out. 
   A concrete floor for a shed . I do not think this is what Dave 
would have had in mind . It would soon be taken for granted and 
then forgotten about and has no heritage aspect. 
   Display Cabinets Peter Jackman suggests that as we have quite a lot of club memorabilia we could use some of Dave's 
bequest to house & display the items safely. 
 

Mickle Family Background .  
   He was fairly private about that being a bachelor and living at home for all his life although  most know his father, also 
David was a local Kooweerup historian and wrote several books . Delving into the secret WW2 Aerodrome at Monomeith 
showed a surprising connection. The South Gippsland property was established by the Mickle brothers from Scotland in 1856 
and indeed named by them. See following story.  
Our Dave is actually named after his father David the  4 th. and his steam truck Ethel is named after his mother .  
 

Dave’s Frugality 
   Now knowing  of his Scottish blood some have suggested , tongue in cheek ,  this explains his frugalness. 

              Monomeith Homestead was David Mickle’s House  
 

 The Yallock pastoral lease in South Gippsland was divided up in 1856 with  John and Thomas  Mickle, originally from 
Berwickshire in the Scottish Boarders,  taking a package  which they named Monomeith .  In 1857 their younger brother 
Alexander came out from Scotland to manage the property moving into a new Homestead built in 1859  on an area of slightly 
elevated land in the Yallock swamp between Kooweerup and Lang Lang River.  
   Alexander’s son David was born at that time. He  was 
the father of local historian David Mickle snr  well 
known for  writing various books and establishing the 
Koowee historical society.   So  our Dave Mickle’s 
grandfather, also a David was born at Momomeith during 
its pioneering days.    
   The house was heritage listed in 1993 and described as 
a gabled weatherboard structure typical of early 
pioneering pastoralists and displays simplistic 
characteristics combined with fine craftmanship.   
Monomeith homestead where Dave Mickle’s  
Great Grandfather lived in the 1860’s . In an 
advanced state of deterioration when this photo 
was taken about 15 years ago  Heritage Council Vic  
The holding was later sub divided in 1886   which lead to 
the establishment of a new property 2 miles to the north 
known as Monomeith Park which was soon in the hands of Bourkes of the WW2 landing ground connection  written about 

lately.   With the comming of the railway quite a little community 
grew up around Monomeith which is now a horse stud  
Monomeath station photographed 1967 by Neville Clarke. Alas 
no more but through no coincidentance it’s spirit lives on in our 
little station at Scoresby.   
       Just shows you never know who is connected to who in 

South Gippsland as I soon found out when talking  to people 
at the Proving Ground.         Warwick Bryce 

        Acknowledgements Victorian   Heritage Data base ,  
 Kooweerup swamp Heritage Society, Mickle Family tree.  
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MONOMEITH  AIRFIELD FOLLOW UP  
There has been some unexpected 
developments since I penned the story on 
the Monomeith WW2 Aerodrome   
        The first is the Homestead and  remaining property has 
since been sold which means it is now out of the Bourke 
family hands for the first time in 120 years, we are still 
waiting to hear its outcome for the future. 
         Recent  picture of Monomeith Park Homestead from 
for internet ads .   During WW 2 it was proposed to convert 
it to a  camouflaged hide for the Aerodrome. No 
doubt very upsetting to the owners at the time. 
 

         The next is I contacted MSTEC friend  Heather Arnold who is the Local Historian based with Casey / Cardinia shire 
libraries and who is especially interested as she just happens to live quite close to Monomeith. Her research came up trumps 
with a folder of 256 pages on RAAF Monomeith Park Aerodrome , once secret wartime papers but now declassified and in  the 

National Achieves . These give quite an insight into the 
tension and frustration experienced by locals in the difficult 
time of war when the Government takes over private 
property with no guarantee of compensation. Also revealed 
are some technical details of the aerodrome’s construction  
and rectifications required when building  an airfield in a 

swamp.   
 The Dog eared and yellowed  Folder .   
   

     Heather also put up some material on the Kooweerup 
Swamp Historical Society web page which thrilled some of 
the Bourke descendants that remember  old talk of the 
aerodrome on their property.  
 

    The biggest surprise was looking into Dave Mickle's 
family background only to learn that his great grandfather 
and his  2 brothers pioneered the property in 1857 and 

indeed named it Monomeith , Aboriginal for pleasant or agreeable  ( Cardinia place names )  
 

         These developments have stirred local interest in the Aerodrome particularly within the Koowee Swamp Historical 
Society which fittingly was established by Dave Mickle senior  so it all goes good for getting its heritage recognized which 
was one of  my objectives of  writing the original story anyway.       

 The Secret File  
      Back to the secret files they are minutes of meetings between the RAAF Directorate  of Works and Buildings section and 
other stake holders including Government Ministers,  the Country Roads Board  who were the main contractors and the 
effected Landowners  Hugh and Michael Bourke . Not always seeing eye to eye! They  span 1942 to 1946 , and are filed 
somewhat randomly but I have summarized it in chronological order so the developments can be more easily followed.  
       The Start is the Government taking control of the land in May 1942 for purposes of defence under War Emergency 
Regulations . It seems the owners have no say in the matter but 
eventually get this  area back with the opportunity to claim 
compensation.  This seems to have got things of to a bad start as by the 
end of the year Bourke's were asking about compensation for the 
additional ground effected by the works outside the “enclosure” .  It 
seems this unhappiness was to last for the next 4 years 
    By August 42  funding for the project was approved  and  planning 
well underway  which involved site inspections by the various players 
involved.  Notably among these reports were   “Open flat country well 
grassed,” and ironically not headed  “ possibly subject to flooding on 
occasions  but the whole district suffers from the same condition.”   
 This brings to mind on one of my first visits to the Proving Ground I was 
told one of the questions to get your licence would be what to do if you 
get bogged. Perhaps there was some truth in this leg pulling ! 

A Monomeith windmill 
like the one next to the 
runway that  was ordered 
to be taken down  and the 
well filled in . 
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   Construction took most of 1943  but early on the question was raised if the aerodrome was really required as the war was 
changing . As a result the design was revised to only 2 of the original proposed 4 runways  and these left as gravel strips 
instead of being sealed and the facility downgraded from Parent to Dispersal . This eliminated  the need for hides which  was 
difficult in the open country and avoided the commandeering  and camouflaging of the house and outbuildings . 
Runway construction generally involved removal of top spoil and stumps , compacting  the  underlying surface with 5 ton 
sheeps foot roller , applying  gravel fill in  sufficient 5 in layers when compacted to support 85 lb per sq in . This gravel was 
from Heath Hill 6 miles away and sand from Pakenham . Bluestone from Berwick shire for lining the drains. 
. 

  The first Hint of Trouble to come was the file of 16/6/43 from Director of Works , Allied Council  advising  additional 
drains are required to avoid flooding of Bourke bros adjoining property  and that action should be taken and  funds are 
available.  Now the buck passing started over which Gov dept was responsible and nothing really happened except the usual 
meaningless letters about “ endeavour to finish in due course”.  And as the winter progressed the site got wetter and wetter and 
Bourke's got fed up and engaged Little & Brosnan  Civil and 
Hydraulic Engineers off  430 Collins St. to make an assessment .  
 

  The Engineers Report of 5 pages is in the files along with a 
number of photographs and observes some area are very wet ,  some 
drains not coping and others silting up  
Posed photos  from G.T. Little  on 24/9/43  as evidence .    

  Going to the Top   Bourkes, with  long involvement on the Berwick Council , had had enough by now and started  pulling a 
few strings and along with 10 effected adjoining land owners to petitioned  the Federal Minister for Air in Canberra to do 
something about the problem  which eventuated in a meeting with the minister . This had the desired effect and it was reported  
 on 17/11/43  the project was finished except for rounding off of drainage work but this was held up because the CRB were off 
at a bushfire.  That is Gippsland it  still goes from floods to fires in only months! 
  Not everyone was satisfied with the work which lead to a number  of site inspections early in 1944 with varying opinions but 
all that could be concluded was that  who was responsible for  
compensation to damage to adjoining property would have to be 
sorted out in the courts . 
The Minister tried to diffuse the issue by saying  finish the works 
and give  the land back to Bourkes so by Mar 44 no more work was 
done and the CRB camp removed and Bourkes allowed to reoccupy 
the land but not remove the runways which were owned by the 
Commonwealth . Relinquishing the runways were opposed by the 
RAAF  because although McArthur was in Rabaul  the  war  was not 
over so finished  facilities should be retained and  anyway it might 
be needed  for civilian use after the war . Yes 60 years later for  the 
3rd Melb airport. !   
  Another Winter with more pondage of water in wet weather and 
Bourkes got solicitors involved with a decision recorded in Feb 1945  
to improve the drainage following consultation with Civil Engineers. 
The new plans showing  additional drains to at last handle run off 
water on adjoining properties at a cost of an additional   £ 2,500 .            
The CRB was back and these works carried out. No later  entries on 
this matter suggest that ended the dispute .   Cont  

MANY ACRES BADLY AFFECTED BY FLOODING  NO OUTLET 
PROVIDED INTO ORIGINAL CONTOUR DRAINS.  THIS 
PADDOCK CARRYING NO STOCK ON ACCOUNT OF THIS 
SURFACE WATER   

Monomeith Park buildings 

Runways  
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      By Phil Randall. 
  I was in NZ in the early 60’s, working in my trade, turner machinist, that 
sort of thing. I didn’t know a lot of people, the pubs closed at 6.00 pm, there wasn’t 
much entertainment. Cars were expensive.  I think with hindsight I was bored. 
 I met a man who had been an engineer on a shipping company trading 

around the far east.  One night 
after a few drinks and relating 
our life stories, as one does,  he 
suggested to me I should go to 
sea.  They were always on the 
lookout for skilled people.  
Me! go to sea, no way! I said, I 
get sick on a row boat.  He 
assured me that I would be OK 
on the bigger ships.  I took his 
advice and applied for an 
engineering position in all the 
companies advertised in the 
local newspapers.  Not much luck. I can’t remember all the details, but a small local 
company at least answered my letter stressing their need for certificates.  However, by 
this time I had spoken to the local secretary of the Institute of Marine Engineers for 
advice.  No way!!, Not without a certificate! But I should talk to the local school for 
marine engineers.  At that time NZ still had a number of shipping companies and 
engineers were being trained.   I fronted up for night school to find that each evening 
was a get together of lost souls and little or nothing except reminiscing was happening, 
but they did do a correspondence course. 
           I duly sat the exam and fronted up for the oral examination for a Second Class 
Motor Coastal Certificate.  I couldn’t answer the questions.  When I told the Marine 
Inspector that I had never been on a ship he recoiled in horror.  How could a person 
without any experience expect to be second in charge of the engine room?  I pointed 
out that the second class certificate did not require sea time, that was why I was 
allowed to pursue it!  At that, he took me by the hand shook it violently and wished me 
the very best of luck. 
            With the promise of the certificate in the mail I went back to the little company 
and they gave me a job as third engineer on this tiny coastal ship running between 
Auckland and various ports on the south island. There were only 3 engineers and the 

 

  A new Problem Surfaced  according to the minutes in May 
1946. With the war over the RAAF had only spent  around  
£ 74,000 out of the  provided £ 100,000 and wanted to give 
back what was left . This turned out not so simple as the bean 
counters wanted the exact amount and everyone came up with 
a slightly different figure so who was right so bickering went 
on . It looked like bureaucrats were now making work for 
themselves with the war  over. Anyway they eventually 
gave back  £ 20 K and that is the final  entry in this once secret 
folder so hopefully  everyone lived happily ever after .  
      It is surprising how two darker strips of grass in a cow 
paddock can bring to light a stressful drama played out  over 
4 years . In hind sight this pettiness would have better been avoided in  this time of great crisis .  If it can remind us  not let 
things get out of proportion in this current pandemic it may not have  been entirely  in vain.     Warwick Bryce  
Acknowledgements National Achieves ,  Heather Arnold Cardinia Historian , Kooweerup Swamp historical society,  
Commercial real estate ads. 

Crossection through a  Doxford  opposed 
piston 2 stroke Diesel engine cylinder .  Each 
had three throws and three conrods on the 
crankshaft.  The centre rod drove the main 
lower piston.  The outer  2 rods drove the top 
piston via the side rods and yokes 180 degrees 
out of phase to the center .    

Or  

             Phil sitting on the bottom piston he has 
just removed from a Doxford engine.    (  Ship  the 
Port Sydney  4th Engineer ).    

Upper  piston 
uncovers 
exhaust ports  

Lower 
piston 
uncovers 
inlet ports  

Combustion  

MM Park 
buildings  

Western /P.  Bay 

S S     S S     S S    SS      S S    SS      S S    S S     

Hwy 
MM Homestead 
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main engine was not much larger than a road truck.   With just three of us the trip 
went ok, except that I was violently ill.  I was called “fair weather fill”.  We 
arrived back in Auckland a week or so later and I was sacked.  Their overweight, 
red faced superintendent claimed that I had lied to them, they had my first letter 
with no qualifications and my second with the certificate.  I pleaded my case to no 
avail.  A couple of days later my certificate arrived and I fronted the 
superintendent from his office door.  “Yes !!  What the hell do you want”.  The 
certificates are a hard backed book like a passport, I spun it through the air, it 
bounced off his desk and hit him in the chest.  He spluttered and mumbled a bit 
while he looked at it and sheepishly offered to give me another chance if one came 
available. 
                 The call came and I joined another tiny ship as second of three 
engineers.  Same trip Auckland to NZ south island ports.  And yes, I was 
hopelessly sick, this couldn’t last.  The ship was due to be dry docked and we laid 
up in Dunedin for a few days. 
 Our third engineer was a Pommy lad who had migrated to NZ to marry.  He 
had been on British ships and had met his future wife during one of those trips. 
That evening he came into the ship with a beaming smile stating that his old ship 
was tied up on the other side of the wharf. 
 Port Line was a well-respected British company trading in general cargo 
and frozen foods from Aust,  NZ and UK, part on the Cunard Group, of Queen 
Elizabeth and Queen Mary fame. The ships were all named after Aus and NZ 
ports.  And there it was the Port Nicholson, the almost new,  flagship of the fleet 
and largest fully refrigerated ship in the world, about 20,000 tons.  Yes!! There 
were people on board that he knew and we duly ventured across the wharf to 
sample their English beer. 
 They were short of engineers, they had sailed light and needed a couple of 
junior engineers, they had also lost a couple somewhere.  Through the years after 
the war Britain had a national service scheme similar to ours.  At the time 
merchant navy time counted as national service and the shipping companies had a 
ready market of engineering people from the shipyards .The supply suddenly dried 
up in the 60’s and as the pay rates were terrible a lot of ships were leaving short 
staffed.  They had already signed up two young kiwis and needed a third.  I spoke 
to the Chief Engineer the following morning.  The ship was leaving for London in 
about a weeks 
time and if I was 

standing on the dock at Lyttelton I had a job. 
                 I joined the Nicholson as 7th engineer, the lowest rank possible 
and literally sat on a stool in the fridge plant on the 12- 4 watch all the way 
back to London.  The trip was largely uneventful except for rescuing a boat 
load of refugees just off the coast of Cuba.  There was about 10 people 
including pregnant women and children in the open boat, no food, no 
water, no fuel, but they did have a large box of Havana cigars. 
     My friend was partly right about the sea sickness.  Most of the 
time I was ok, but some ships have an unusual gait in specific weather.  I 
reminds you of being hopelessly drunk but sober enough to realise what is 
happening. 
                   In London the entire crew paid off.  I had no plans of what to 
do and was offered a role in keeping the ship operational while in port.  I 
stood by for the time in London and duly sailed on the following trip as 6th 
engineer. 
              I marked time with the company for a couple of years climbing the 
ladder and getting a bit of experience.  I managed to get some leave when 
we were on an Australian leg.  I spent quite a bit of time standing by in UK 
ports, London, Liverpool, Newcastle on Tyne, Bristol and Glasgow etc. 
             I was now Junior Second Engineer and becoming quite well 
known,  (and even respected if I say so myself) I couldn’t climb any higher.  
The company paid us full pay to attend school so I trotted off for 6 months 
study and a real Second Class Certificate. 
        I was appointed Senior Second Engineer on the Port Vindex in 1968.  
Vindex had been an aircraft carrier during the war, though there was no 
record of any heroics.  At this point in time a young lady came in to my 
life.  I always knew that my sea life would be temporary; most of the senior 
staff were alcoholics and penfriends to their wives.  Keeping enough 
people to man the ships was always a challenge and senior officers had a 
few perks handed about to retain them.  

The lower  piston out . You can clearly see the yokes 
that carried the top piston assembly in front of Phil. 
The Doxford was  6 cylinder of  670mm bore with 
about 1050 mm  stroke,  approximately  top and 
bottom.   1100 hp per cylinder at about 100 rpm. 

The control panel in the engine room. (Port 
Chalmers Sen 2nd Eng) The two sticks are the engine 
room controls.  The main control was from the 
bridge.  One of the deck officers actually drove the 
engines. On all my other ships we drove the engines 
from the engine room.  The engines were   Twin 6 
Sulzers ,  900 mm bore with about 1500mm stroke, 
turbo charged, 48,000 HP. This was the ship that 
nearly fed us to the fishes. 
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 I took another 6 months study leave for my First Class Certificate and married my gorgeous physio.  Liz signed on with me for 2 trips 
around the world.  Most trips lasted about four months, one month outward, one month unloading, one month loading and one month 
return.  She had two very varied trips, with time in AUS, NZ, SA,  Fiji, Tas. 

            We both pondered our future together and where we should live,  my family was in WA and NSW where she met  most of them.  
Phew!!   Passed that test!!, Liz’s family are in UK.  And we both agreed that Melbourne on a scale of 1-10  came out a mile in front. 
 We arrived in Melbourne in early 72 where our first son was born. I worked with BP and Bestobel as a sales rep for 12 years.  It was 
not my scene and I started my own boiler repair business which lasted to my retirement in 2008. 
 

        Phil R 

.A few Comments 
       Fuel,   Most of the ships burnt 100  to 150 tons per day of heavy fuel oil. 
The fuel carried 5% (5 ton) sulphur.   The sulphur burned with the fuel and 
created sulfuric acid. Imagine standing at the top of the engine room with a drum 
and a funnel and pouring 5 ton of sulfuric acid into the engine every . 
day. 
Scavenge Fires.   The port Hobart with its double acting engines was difficult 
and costly to maintain.  Most of the cylinder liners were badly worn and 
combustion products leaked into the inlet air manifolds (The scavenge space). 
The pistons and rings were lubricated directly through the liners with the excess 
oil accumulating in the scavenge spaces. With regular monotony the oily mass in 
the scavenge space would catch fire from the piston blow by.  The space would 
burn fiercely fed by the roots blowers that feed the engines with their combustion 
air.  There was a major risk of the pistons and liners getting so hot damage may 
result. 
                          The action required was to reduce the heat load by shutting of the 
fuel to the affected cylinders and pumping the lubricators manually to keep the 
pistons oiled.  The scavenge spaces were protected from over pressure by spring 
loaded vents with the springs on the inside. Depending on which cylinders were 
burning the springs would soften and the doors flop out with sheet of flame firing 
across the engine room.  This was countered by especially cut and painted logs of 
wood which were adeptly used to close the doors. Over about an hour or so the 
oil accumulation burned away, the fuel pumps were reengaged and the engine 
settled down to normal operation. 
                             Over the years this series of events has been discussed by 
numerous engineers and engine manufacturers as to the best procedure to follow. 
The ship was in its twilight years and really needed new liners, it was not going 
to get them but it was needed for cargo. 

                     The company persisted with a lot of protocol and we were expected 
to dress for lunch. ( Port Hobart  5th Eng).  The Hobart was an Empire Ship, 
built by the British government at the start of the war when speed was required 
to keep away from submarines. The Hobart had Burmeister and Wain twin 8 
double acting two stroke engines, supposedly capable of 22 knots.  We only ever 
ran at half throttle and about 17 knots. 
Relaxing after a hard day.  We drunk far too much, but we worked hard as well. 

Burning here  


