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Welcome! 

. . . to this, the September edition of The Saltire - the 
newsletter of the Saint Andrew Society of Western 
Australia.  
  
This is the quiet time of year for the Society, with many of 
our members taking off to the northern hemisphere, 
visiting friends and family in Scotland and elsewhere, or 
just ‘visiting the sites’.  It's for the latter reason that I find 
myself sitting writing this in a hotel in San Franciso at 
4:30am, wondering if my body-clock is ever going to be 
the same again!  (We left Perth at 6:15am on a Monday 
morning and were in our hotel in SF by lunch time the 
same day – how does that work?!) 
  
There being less Society business to write about, I intend 
to include some material of a more general nature in this 
edition, which I hope you might find interesting. 
  
In this edition: 

• Society business since the last Saltire. 

• Upcoming events. 

• ‘Tommy’s Honour’. 

• Patrick Grant – the portrait of a rebel. 

• The ‘Tuscania’ – an Islay ship-wreck. 
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Society Business 
 

Weekend Away 
 
Since the Chieftain’s Ceilidh in May, there has only been 
one event, which was the ‘Weekend Away’.  Last year’s 
event was held in the somewhat tired surroundings of the 
old El Caballo Blanco resort in the hills east of Perth.  This 
year, we travelled further afield, to Quindanning, a 'one 
horse town' (actually, a 'three house town'!) a little to the 
south of the enormous gold mining operation around 
Boddington. 
 
While it’s a bit of a hike down to Quindanning, the effort 
was worth it.  The cost of accommodation, good food and 
genial surroundings increases exponentially as you get 
nearer the city, so by travelling further afield we were able 
to keep the cost down without sacrificing quality – as 
happened last year.  
  
The Quindanning Hotel is one of Western Australia’s older 
country hotels, having been established over a century 
ago.  After an afternoon of libation and conversation with 
Society members and friends both old and new, we had an 
excellent dinner in a fine old fashioned dining room, 
which we had almost to ourselves.  Thereafter, we had the 
choice of joining the locals in one of the bars, listening to a 
‘one man band’, or the quieter and more salubrious 
surroundings of the private guest’s lounge, with its arm 
chairs and log fire.  (From memory, there were five log 
fires burning in different parts of the establishment, 
including one out the front!) 
  
It was a good weekend and a place we may find difficult to 
better next year. It was good to see so many members and 
prospective new members supporting the event. 
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Reeling 

 

The only other Society activity over the winter, has been 
the Reeling classes, which finished at the end of August.  
As I reported in the previous Saltire, we did not achieve 
the level of success in attracting young people that we had 
hoped, which was disappointing, particularly as those that 
did attend thoroughly enjoyed themselves.  Despite a fair 
bit of effort to do so, in the end our advertising failed to 
reach the intended audience.  How to maintain our 
membership and replace retiring older members with 
younger ones, will remain a challenge for us all going 
forward. 
 
Many thanks to the Society members that supported the 
reeling through the winter; to the committee members 
that helped make it happen, and to Reggie McNeill in 
particular, who brought the music equipment down every 
week and took the classes when I was away. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Upcoming Events 
 
Quiz Night.  
Date16 September 2017 
Yes, this coming Saturday!  Unfortunately or fortunately, depending on your point of view, the 
Eagles are through to the second round of the AFL finals and are playing that same evening.  
The Quiz Night is a response to requests for a broader range of entertainment from the Society, 
so we hope you will join us if you can. 
  
Wine Tasting 
Date: 21 October 2017  
The final details are just being sorted and will be posted on the website shortly.  A bus has 
already been booked and will visit a selection of wineries / breweries in the Swan Valley. 
  
Pre-Ball dance classes 
Dates: Every Friday in November and Friday December 1st.   
If you are thinking of coming to the St Andrew's Day Ball, you are well advised to come along 
and brush up on your Scottish Country Dancing, so that when the time comes, you can 'own' 
the dance floor.  And if you are unable to make the Ball this year, come along anyway!  Two 
hours dancing for $5 on a Friday evening is hard to beat! 
 
The Saint Andrew's Day Ball 
Date: 2 December 2017 
Our flagship event is back as close as we can get it to St Andrew's Day again this year.  The 
2017 Ball will be held in the very swanky Grand River Ballroom at the Pan Pacific.  We have 
done everything we can to reduce the ticket price this year, which at $120 for members and 
$140 for non-members - is a significant reduction on last year's price. 
 
For full details on this and our other events, please refer to our website. 
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Tommy's Honour 
 
This first item is rather in the style of free adverting, but it 
is for a film that won Best Feature Film at the 2016 British 
Academy Scotland Awards and is directed by Jason 
Connery, who is Sir Sean Connery's son.  The review tells 
us that:-  
 
"In every generation, a torch passes from father to son. 
And that timeless dynamic is the beating heart 
of TOMMY’S HONOUR – an intimate, powerfully moving 
tale of the real-life founders of the modern game of golf." 
 
Set in St. Andrews, Scotland during the hidebound 
Victorian era, the story opens in 1866 as 15-year-old 
Tommy Morris (Jack Lowden, Dunkirk) heads to the links 
with his father, Tom Morris (Peter Mullan). Already a 
legend, “Old Tom” is the thrice winner of the first major 
golf tournament, the Open Championship – which he 
founded in 1860. Tom Morris has secured his place in the 
history of the ancient game. But Tommy will soon 
outshine him, retiring the Open’s prize Championship Belt 
while still in his teens, and, as the “dashing young man of 
golf,” drawing flocks of spectators to the sport.  
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Despite their shared passion, father and son repeatedly 
clash over the unwritten rules of social class. In the final 
decades of his life, Old Tom rises to a mission that carries 
him through: Honouring Tommy. 
 
The Season started 7 September exclusive to Cinema 
Paradiso.  I am unsure how long the film will run, so if you 
are interested in experiencing a bit of good Scottish 
culture - my advice is dinna hangaboot!   
 
Cinema Paradiso is located at 164 James Street, 
Northbridge 6003 
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Patrick Grant 
 
I do enjoy a really good oil painting, and in my opinion, 
this is about as good as they come.  This old Highlander, 
wrapped in plaid, wearing a knowing expression and 
tartan trews together with a tasseled sporran (as you 
would never see these days but as was quite common 200 
years ago), leaning on his basket-hilted broad sword, looks 
as though he could tell a tale or two - and indeed he could! 
 The sword is the clue! 
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Patrick Grant (also known as Peter, but I shall try to stick 
with Patrick for simplicity) was born in 1712/13 and was 
painted here, by Colvin Smith, in 1822 - two years before 
he died. To save you the mathematics, he was 110.  To 
quote the Scottish National Portrait Gallery, where this 
painting hangs, "he personified a lost past, of kinship, 
piety (note the crucifix he wears around his neck) and 
simplicity, amidst a world of economic determinism, 
factories and urban squalor."   
 
So why is it that a painter of Colvin Smith's stature, who 
made his living painting many of the most celebrated 
Scotsmen of the time, including Sir Walter Scott, who he 
painted 7 times, painted this old man of no special social 
standing and probably very limited financial means?  The 
answer is that not only was Patrick Grant the embodiment 
of a bygone era, which in the Highlands has been largely 
swept away by the consequences of the Jacobite Risings, 
he had been one of the Jacobite rebels, having fought for 
Bonnie Prince Charlie in the '45 rebellion.  In his later life, 
he was seen as a rebel turned cultural oddity. 
 
Patrick Grant lived to see six generations of the British 
royal family and the reigns of five monarchs.  He was born 
a year before the death of Queen Anne in 1714.  Anne 
produced numerous children, but she outlived them all, so 
to address the succession crisis and avoid a Catholic 
restoration, Parliament enacted the Act of Settlement 
1701, which provided that the crown would go to Sophia, 
Electress of Hanover, a granddaughter of King James the 
sixth of Scotland and first of England, and her Protestant 
descendants.  Sophia died two months before Queen Anne, 
so it was Sophia's son George, the Elector of Hanover, a 
man who spoke not a word of English, who inherited the 
crown and became King George I. 
 
The supporters of the exiled Catholic Stuarts saw the death 
of Queen Anne as the opportunity they had waited for and 
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the 1715 Jacobite Rising followed the next year.  The '15 
was unsuccessful of course and was to be followed thirty 
years later, by one final effort, the '45, in which Patrick 
Grant played a part, taking his place in the Jacobite line at 
the Battle of Culloden.     
 
By 1745, King George I had died and been succeeded by 
his son, George II.  When the second George died in 1760, 
he was followed by his grandson, George III, who was 
succeeded in 1820 by his son, George IV.   
 
George IV did little to enhance the reputation of the 
British monarchy, however, to his credit, he took a number 
of steps aimed at reconciling the relationship between 
England and Scotland.  In 1822, he visited Edinburgh, the 
first visit by a reigning monarch to Scotland since 1640. 
 The king, having heard of Patrick, invited him to an 
audience, at which Patrick referred to himself as "Your 
Majesty's oldest enemy!"  The king offered Grant and his 
daughter Anne a state pension of 30 pounds a year - no 
small sum in those days - in fact not a lot less than the 
pension these days! 
 
Patrick Grant, apart from a brief spell as a Jacobite, spent 
his life working variously as a weaver, tailor and latterly as 
a tenant farmer at Dubrach, a croft in Upper Deeside, a 
couple of miles above Linn of Dee.  A notice of his death in 
1824 was published in the Scots Magazine and read as 
follows:  
 
"At Glenmuick, at the very advanced age of 110 years, 
(Patrick) Grant of Dubrack, long distinguished by the 
appellation of the Culloden Hero, having fought in that 
memorable and decisive action.  His funeral, which took 
place on Saturday week, was attended by upwards of 300 
people, who came from all quarters of the surrounding 
country, to the extent of many miles, to pay their last 
tribute of respect to the departed hero.  In the true 
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Highland style, three pipers were stationed at the head of 
the coffin, playing the favourite tune of the period of 
Culloden, “Wha wadna fight for Charlie’s right,” while the 
company present were not unmindful of 
their wonted portion of mountain dew, finishing upwards 
of 4 gallons of whisky before proceeding to the place of 
interment." 
 
He was buried in Braemar, where his tombstone, which is 
still to be seen, carries the following inscription: 
 
† Erected to the memory of Peter Grant, sometime farmer 
in Dubrach, who died at Auchendryne the 11th of Feb 
1824, aged 110 years. His wife Mary Cumming, died 
at West-side, parish of Lethnot, in Forfarshire, on the 4th 
Feb 1811, aged 65 years, and lies in the churchyard of 
Lethnot. 
 

--------------------------------------- 
 

 
 

The memorial on the Mull of Oa 
 
An Islay shipwreck 
  
I wrote the following article for my own benefit a little 
while back, after a visit to the Isle of Islay.  Having recently 
come back from Islay again and in view of the fact that the 
countries that took part in the Great War are currently 
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honouring those that participated in that cataclysmic 
event, and in particular those that paid the ultimate price, 
I offer this article to those who wish to remember a 
generation that experienced events that are nearly 
impossible for us to imagine and that we tend all too often 
forget - as evidenced by the fact that our politicians 
continue to make the same mistakes their politicians 
made! 
  
The Isle of Islay, off the west coast of Scotland, nearer to 
Ireland than the Scottish mainland, is where my wife 
Diana grew up.  On a return visit a few years ago, we 
visited the sites of two of the many ship wrecks that have 
occurred on the island's rugged coast over the centuries 
and the huge memorial on the headland called the Mull of 
Oa, that commemorates them (see photo above).  These 
ships were the Otranto and the Tuscania.  On getting 
home, I wanted to know more about the ships and the men 
aboard them, so I spent a lot of time finding out!  This is 
the story of one of the ships, the Tuscania. 
 
At the outbreak of the Great War, the Royal Navy 
commandeered a large number of ships for military use.  
In particular, passenger liners were taken over for use as 
troop transports.  In the age before passenger flights, in 
fact almost before any flights, the only means of crossing 
the Atlantic was by ship.  While the names of some of the 
great liners such as Titanic and Lusitania are still 
household names, there were huge numbers of other ships 
plying the routes between the ports of Europe and those of 
Canada and particularly America.  One such ship, owned 
by the Cunard Steam Ship Company and completed in 
1915, was the SS Tuscania, a liner of 14,348 tons 
displacement, and under the command of Captain Peter 
Alexander McLean.  
 
When the Americans belatedly decided to play their part in 
the war in 1917 (prompted by the sinking of another great 



The Saltire                                                          September 2017 

Page 11 of 19 

Cunard liner, the Lusitania), their troops had to be 
brought across the Atlantic on troop ships and in early 
1918, it was the Tuscania’s turn to make one of these runs.  
 

 
 
The passengers for the SS Tuscania’s last voyage consisted 
of the 6th battalion of the 20th Engineers, the 107th 
Military Police, the 107th Supply train, three aero 
squadrons (100th, 158th, 263rd), and a number of 
replacement officers and soldiers for the 32nd Division.  In 
addition, she carried 30 mules, supply wagons, boxes of 
bacon and airplane parts.  In all, there were 2,013 troops 
and 384 crew aboard. 
  
Having boarded at Hoboken, New Jersey, on the 25th 
January 1918, the men were sent below before the ship 
cast off, so that they would be out of sight of the prying 
eyes of any spies, keen to report the ship’s cargo and likely 
destination back to Germany.  Controversy was to 
continue for many years after the war as to whether this 
was what actually happened.  Once the black and grey 
camouflaged ship was out to sea, the men were allowed up 
on deck again. 
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The following day, January 26th, the Tuscania entered 
Halifax, Nova Scotia, through an opening in the steel anti-
submarine net, where the men were able to observe the 
devastation caused the month before when the 'Ioma,' a 
Belgian relief ship and the 'Mount Blanc', an ammunition 
vessel from New York, collided.   The ammunition ship 
exploded, killing some 1,500 people.  The Tuscania only 
stayed a few hours and sailed in the afternoon. 
  
Once at sea again, the Tuscania and the other waiting 
ships formed into a convoy, code-named XH-20.  The 14 
vessels in the convoy and their escorts formed into 5 
columns, and were led by the British cruiser HMS 
Cochrane.  As well as the cruiser, there to protect the 
convoy from enemy surface ships, a number of destroyer 
escorts formed an outer ring for protection against 
submarines.  
  
In addition to ships and U-boats, there was also the threat 
of mines, and to protect the ship from these, paravanes 
were strung over the sides of the bow, designed to ward 
the mines away along a cable to a blade which cut the 
tethers.  The mine having floated to the surface, could then 
be destroyed by gunfire. 
  
The voyage across the Atlantic was monotonous for the 
troops, there being little to do.  The weather had been 20 
degrees below freezing when they left Canada, and the 
temperature did at least improve, during the voyage.  The 
convoy zig-zagged to make it harder for U-boats to 
position themselves for an attack, changing course by as 
much as 40 degrees, as advised by the lead escort.  One or 
two ships, such as a tanker at the back of the convoy, were 
unable to zig-zag as they had difficulty keeping up with the 
convoy. 
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While the convoy was out in the Atlantic, the probability of 
being found by U-boats was reasonably low, but as the 
ships approached Britain, they had to pass either to the 
north or south of Ireland, and it was in these narrowing 
waters that the U-boats tended to wait.  Protection for the 
convoy was therefore increased as it approached the North 
Channel, by the arrival on February 4th, 1918, of eight 
British destroyers of the 4th flotilla, from their base at 
Lough Swilly in Northern Ireland.  The cruiser HMS 
Cochrane remained in command. 
  
Tuesday February 5th, 1918, dawned partly cloudy, with a 
strong southerly breeze blowing, which meant that as the 
convoy approached the North Channel, it came into the lee 
of Ireland and the seas improved.  At 4pm they saw the 
coast of Islay to port and the troops started to think that 
they had reached safety.  A little while later, a dark grey 
line became visible on the starboard horizon as the coast 
of Ireland came into sight.  As the winter daylight faded, 
the blinking light from the lighthouse on the Mull of 
Kintyre became visible ahead. 
  
A week earlier on the 29th of January, the German U-boat 
U-77 under the command of Lieutenant Captain Wilhelm 
Meyer had left Borkum in Germany.  The U-77 was a 500 
ton submarine, armed with 5 torpedo tubes, 
commissioned the previous year, and had a crew of 34.  On 
February 5th it arrived off the North Channel, where the 
U-97 was also operating.  Not long after taking position it 
observed a large convoy escorted by destroyers and 
manoeuvred to place itself in position for an attack.  
 
This was not as easy as might be imagined.  The North 
Channel was heavily defended by destroyers and other 
vessels searching for U-boats, and the weather and 
visibility were not good.  The U-boat was forced to dive on 
the appearance of destroyers out of the darkness, and 
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while a steamer's propeller was heard later and the 
periscope was raised several times, only destroyers were 
sighted.  Then at 8:20, a 2000 ton vessel was sighted and 
the submarine attempted to reach a suitable position 
ahead from which to attack.  The submarine constantly 
broke surface, owing to the swell, and with destroyers 
sighted in the vicinity of the steamer, Captain Meyer 
decided to abandon the attack and head back out into the 
outer North Channel. 
  
In the late afternoon of February 5th, Captain Meyer 
observed heavy smoke clouds to his west, towards which 
he immediately turned.  Before long he observed another 
large convoy, heading south-easterly into the North 
Channel, which had evidently taken the ‘extreme north’ 
route across the Atlantic.  At the head of the convoy was a 
medium size steamer, which he presumed was acting as a 
barrage breaker or mine sweeper (the Baltic), following 
which was a large vessel with white painted superstructure 
and two smoke stacks (the Tuscania), behind which was a 
large cruiser with four smoke stacks.  
  
Based on it size and therefore probable importance, 
Captain Meyer selected the Tuscania as his target.  With 
the convoy still taking evasive action, he cruised back and 
forth in front of the advancing transports, in order to 
determine the course and the speed of the Tuscania and 
then after working out a suitable method of attack, moved 
to an attack position close to Rathlin Island.  
  
Due to poor visibility, his plan was to make a surface 
attack as the convoy passed from left to right in front of 
him, however this was complicated when it became 
evident that a few destroyers, had set themselves out on 
the starboard side of the large liner, beside which they now 
rode in a parallel line abreast.  As the U-boat was directly 
in front of this destroyer line, Meyer was forced to dive at 
6:25 p.m.  The navigating warrant officer now used the 
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foremost periscope to observe the approaching warships 
while Meyer endeavoured to pick up the Tuscania with the 
main periscope.  The 15 minutes after diving would have 
been tense, but then at 6:40pm, a ‘fogged shadow’ 
appeared in the periscope, above which Meyer suddenly 
saw the smoke stack he recognized as the Tuscania’s.  He 
immediately fired two torpedoes from a range of 4000 
metres. 
  
Remarkably, the first vessel to be aware that a torpedo 
attack was happening, was the escort destroyer HMS 
Pigeon.  The noise of the torpedo’s motor was plainly 
heard passing under the ship from the lower mess deck.  
Fortunately for the Pigeon, and unfortunately for the 
Tuscania, the torpedo was set to run at a greater depth 
than the Pigeon’s maximum draft and passed harmlessly 
underneath. 
 
The Tuscania was less fortunate.  One of the torpedos 
struck, between the engine room and the stoke hole on the 
starboard side of the ship.  These compartments 
immediately filled with water and steam and the crew 
there on watch were killed.  The explosion tore a great hole 
in the hull and the superstructure directly above was 
reduced to a mass of twisted wreckage.  Several sets of 
davits with their lifeboats were utterly demolished.  The 
ship quickly heeled over 8 to 10 degrees and swung off to 
starboard.  The other merchant ships followed orders and 
continued past the stricken Tuscania at their best speed. 
 
Conditioned perhaps, by the regular lifeboat drills that had 
been conducted during the voyage, the hatches were 
quickly filled with soldiers adjusting lifebelts as they 
scrambled up to the forward deck.  No panic was apparent 
amongst the soldiers and few words were spoken, all being 
intent on reaching their designated lifeboat.  They stood 
there quietly in the dusk, counting off or repeating names, 
as they awaited the launching of the lifeboats.  Two signal 
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rockets were fired into the darkening sky, to warn all 
vessels in the vicinity of the presence of U-boats. 
  
Launching the lifeboats did not turn out to be easy.  With 
the ship listing to starboard, the port-side lifeboats came 
scraping down the side of the Tuscania, and such boats as 
reached the water, were then battered against ship by the 
waves.  On the starboard side other difficulties were 
encountered in launching. The davits and the waves held 
the lifeboats and rafts out of reach and a number of 
soldiers lost their lives in trying to reach these by jumping 
overboard.  One descending lifeboat struck and crushed 
another below it, plunging the men within into the sea.  In 
some cases the lifeboat tackle was found to be fouled or 
rotten and unfit for use.  For those boats that did reach the 
water, the slow churning of the ship's still moving 
propellers, threatened each boat as it invariably drifted 
aft.  In all some thirty lifeboats were launched, of which 
perhaps twelve were successful. 
  
With the lifeboats gone together with the rafts, the 
situation looked none too encouraging.  The soldiers left 
onboard showed few signs of nervousness and stood there, 
lining the rail, waiting for the next development, some six 
hundred of them smoked or talked quietly, discussing 
their plight. 
  
It was at this moment that the destroyer HMS Mosquito, 
commanded by Lieutenant Fellowes, came alongside the 
Tuscania from the starboard side, followed shortly 
afterwards by HMS Grasshopper under the command of 
Lieutenant John Smith, on the port side.  These were 
remarkable acts of seamanship, and not without great risk, 
as they presented perfect targets to the U-boat while 
sitting stationary.  The Grasshopper having rescued 
numbers up to her capacity limit, was obliged to leave, 
however the Mosquito in the more dangerous position on 
the starboard side continued the rescue.  Finally HMS 
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Pigeon, commanded by Lieutenant Eddis, came alongside 
and took off the remaining survivors. 
  
During all this time the U-77 had remained in the area.  
Initially it had dived and headed away on the Starboard 
beam of the Tuscania towards Ireland.  Having covered a 
few nautical miles and after a period of twenty minutes, it 
quietly rose to periscope depth where they were able to 
observe the Tuscania heeling over to starboard and 
settling aft.  The U-boat surfaced, not long after which, the 
wireless operator intercepted a signal of distress, signed 
"Tuscania," thus revealing the victim’s identity. 
 
Unsure whether the Tuscania would sink, the U-77 moved 
in for another attack and at 7:49 pm, fired number 4 tube.  
Thinking that the ship was still making 2 knots, when it 
was in fact stationary, they fired slightly ahead of the ship 
and missed.  The torpedo was however seen, and 
immediately one of the destroyers started off in the U-
boat’s direction, eventually releasing a number of depth 
charges.  The U-boat dived and moved away again.  At 
8:34pm the U-77 again came to the surface, a considerable 
distance away, from where they were able to watch the 
many ships still in the area, flashing morse signals to one 
another.  Approaching one last time at 10:00 pm, they 
could find no sign of the Tuscania and concluded she had 
sunk.    
 
The passengers and crew of the Tuscania that had waited 
longest and managed to get aboard the destroyers fared 
best, many of them reaching Northern Ireland within a 
few hours.  The lifeboat occupants had a harder time of it.  
The considerable tide that flows through the North 
Channel quickly carried the lifeboats away from the scene 
of the sinking.  One lifeboat and about fifty survivors was 
picked up 18 miles west of where the Tuscania sank by the 
armed trawler "Gloria."  Scottish and Irish trawlers 
rescued many others.  
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Three lifeboats, each more than filled with its complement 
of men, were overlooked. Among the first away from the 
ship, they had drifted quite a distance before the rescue 
work had commenced. With no guidance and at the mercy 
of the wind and waves they drifted aimlessly for hours and 
then were dashed upon the cliffs of the Isle of Islay.  Out of 
more than sixty men in one of these boats only eight were 
saved.  It was here that most of the loss of life occurred.  In 
all, 210 American soldiers, and 45 of the ships crew were 
lost. 
  
In the days following the disaster, the Islanders of Islay 
had the grim task of searching for bodies on the shore, and 
among the rocks and islets, as well as burying the dead.  
  
After the war (in 1920), the Americans exhumed all the 
bodies of their servicemen from their graves on Islay and 
relocated them to either Brookwood War Cemetery in 
England, or returned them to the States.  All the Tuscania 
soldiers were exhumed with the exception of one man. The 
family of Private Roy Muncaster requested that his body 
remain undisturbed. The good folks of Islay apparently 
gave assurances that his grave would be attended to as if 
he were one of their own. 
  
In the summer of 1920 the American Red Cross financed 
the construction of the monument on the Mull of Oa, 
within sight of where the Tuscania sank, to commemorate 
the loss of life from both the Tuscania and Otranto.  The 
monument stands in the shape of a Light House high 
above the cliffs where so many lives were lost. 
  
As an interesting footnote, the survivors of the Tuscania 
formed an association after the war, and in 1933 they 
invited Captain Wilhelm Meyer, retired commander of the 
German submarine U-77, to attend their reunion in 
Chicago.  Both he and his submarine had survived the war, 
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the U-77 being handed over to the allies as part of the 
terms of the armistice.  Captain Meyer was able to settle 
the 15 year old mystery over how he had been in the right 
place at the right time to sink the Tuscania.  He confirmed 
that it was not due to German spies observing the vessel’s 
departure – it was simply “Sheer good luck”! 
  
The SS Tuscania remained undisturbed for some 75 years, 
until, with improvements in diving techniques and 
equipment, divers reached it in the 1990s.  The wreck still 
sits upright, a little over 80 metres below the cold waves of 
the North Channel, seven miles north of Rathlin island 
lighthouse.  
 
The last survivor of the Tuscania died April 1, 2001. 
 
 
Richard Paxman 
Chieftain 
St Andrew Society of Western Australia 
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