The Following is a Scan of an Account in an English Language Paper of the

Sinking of the Clan Chattan

Clan Chattan on fire afier being hit

The following account of this action appeared in the English Language newspaper

T gptian

MONDAY 16th FEBRUARY 1942

Mail

TERRIFIC BARRAGE FOR HOUR AFTER HOUR; THREE DAYS' ATTACK

ON THE FLAGSHIP
Reuter's correspondent, who was on
the bridge of the flagship, writes:-" |
sailed with a force of cruisers and
destroyers escorting a number of
merchant ships to Malta.
the convoy were proof of the
importance which the enemy
attaches to prevention of supplies
reaching Malta."Our small losses
occurred while we were outside the
range of British fighter
protection. The lost merchant ships
were both damaged by bombs, and
sunk by our own forces after the
crews had been taken off ",

FRIDAY, THE 13TH
"THE SUPERSTITIOUS
AMONG US NOTED
THAT WE SAILED ON
FRIDAY, THE 13TH AND
EXPECTED TROUBLE.

"Apart from a submarine alert, the
first six hours were peaceful. Then
aircraft appeared, and from then on

we were alternately shadowed and
bombed throughout the voyage™.

“The first arrival shadowed the ships
for several hours, keeping out of
range of our guns, which opened fire
for the first time during the
afternoon to drive of a Junkers 88,
which was shortly afterwards joined
by another bomber".

The first bombs were dropped late in
the afternoon, two falling close to
the flagship and sending columns of
water and smoke mast high".
“Grey-brown smoke puffs patterned
the sky around the aircraft as it
sheered off".

"Towards dusk eight bombers
attacked but they did no damage".
“The next day enemy planes were
with us with short intervals from
soon after dawn until dark, and the
gun crews had little respite
throughout the 12 hours. Thousands
of shells were fired”.

*The first submarine alert of the day
was accompanied by the crump of
depth charges, but shadowing planes
caused no alarm, breakfast being
eaten calmly although all guns were
manned”.

"Apart from further submarine alerts
nothing occurred until midday when
bombs fell near one warship. We
fired at this raider and almost
immediately had to cope with
another”.

TO RESCUE 200

Six enemy aircraft were now
hovering around and lunch
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consisting of a cup of soup, a roll
filled with cold tongue and fruit tart
- had to be munched standing at
action stations.

"Soon another attack developed. Our
bridge quaked as our guns hurled
steel into the sky, and each time they
fired the faces of the men on it
gleamed yellow in the flashes™.

“One merchant ship was hit and
veered away belching flames and
smoke. The convoy sped on leaving
some units to rescue the 200
survivors-including a war
correspondent-and to sink the
damaged ship with torpedoes".

"Meanwhile bombs were falling all
around and the sky was plastered
with bursting shells which prevented
the other bombers from aiming
accurately”.

“The sea became an inferno of noise
while on sides red and white tracer
bullets reached up to the bombers
like strings of glowing beads.

The bombing continued throughout
the afternoon with brief intervals.
NEW METHODS OF
ATTACK

"Hitherto attacks at twilight had
usually been carried out by torpedo
bombers, but this time bombs were
dropped from a high level- a new
development to the officers of this

s on convoy from JU 8
ship, which had experienced some
hundred attacks".

“After dark flares were dropped, but
no bombs fell, and it was surmised
to have been a new form of night
attack spoiled by lack of co-
ordination".

"Next day British fighters joined the
convoy just after more bombs had
fallen wide. Now we could see the
friendly African shore, for we were
running along the "Tobruk
tramlines"” the much-travelled route
between Alexandria and Tobruk”.

"We even lunched in the wardroom
but had to dash to action stations
before our meal was finished, for
shells were ripping the sky and
bombs swishing down".

“Following another submarine
attack, three big Savoia torpedo
bombers made an unsuccessful
attack and then skipped hurriedly
away a few feet above the sea”.

“Half an hour later three more
Savoias launched "tin fish" which
we again dodged. One torpedo
bomber was brought down in flames
and another disappeared with a

fighter pursuing it".

“There were more submarine alerts
but we reached port today without
further attack™.

ON BOMBED
MERCHANTMAN

Associated Press War Reporter
Preston Grover was on one of the
merchantmen. Here is his story:

"1 boarded one of the cargo
vessels(Clan Chattan). The ship was
bombed and went down in a blaze of

glory.

"The first attack came at 9.35am on
Friday 13th. A twin-engined
bomber, evidently dismayed by the
intensity of the barrage, let go from
a height of 15,000 feet. We could
see bombs four abreast heading
straight for our midriff."

"It is a very unsatisfactory feeling to
have four bombs headed your way.
They make you feel as if you were
tied to the line in front of a
screeching express train.”

“Destroyers and cruisers are fast and
nimble and can dodge bombs, but
not a merchantman. So we just
waited while they came down. They
missed and four columns of water as
tall as pine trees spouted in the air.

At 3.30pm just for variety, we
steered clear of a floating mine and
at 5.20 a whole covey of German
planes swept over the convoy.

One dropped a quartet of bombs
astride the sister ship to the one |
was aboard(Clan Campbell) but she
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was not much hurt and later rejoined
the convoy.

A second plane headed our way but
such a curtain of protective fire was
put over us that the bomber dropped
its eggs and skedalled, missing us by
fully 100 yards.

A DETERMINED DEVIL

*The next day was Saint Valentines'
Day and we got our Valentine. At
1.35pm a bomber came flying out
of the clouds at 4,000 feet. It was
plain its bombs were labelled for
us".

*A dozen ships including our own
poured fire on him, but he was a
determined devil".

“From a position on the bridge |
watched him bore down to less than
1,000 feet. Then he let go his
bombs".

“With a spine-stiffening whistle two
plump bombs headed straight for our
after deck. Both struck home. They
sent a flash of red flame as high as
the masts".

Peering over the bridge parapet, |
watched the bombs during their
entire flight, and saw the plane
wheel off at a rakish angle and
escape”.

“The ship shuddered as if shaken
by a gigantic terrier. The blast
blew my tin hat clear back upon
my shoulders and instantly clouds
of black smoke billowed from the
stern. Exploding shells aft were
throwing debris high in the air”.

POPPING SHELLS

“Officers reported the fire beyond
control, and steam was blowing
from cracked boilers. A destroyer
(Beaufort) came alongside and the

"Get me out!" Cried a man trapped
below . A Sergeant tore off a hatch
cover and pulled him out from
amidst popping shells, He was
scared as blazes but virtually
unscathed. Transfer to the destroyer
took place in a relatively calm sea.
Bill McGaffin Associated Press
Correspondent describing the attack
on a British Cruiser Squadron on
the day after the convoy incident,
writes:-1 watched the "show" from
the bridge of a British destroyer
taking me from Gibraltar to
Alexandria."Two torpedo-bombers
tried to skip-in out of the sun, but
our fighters saw them and gave
chase. Warships saw them too and
fired furiously, stopping only as the
fighter closed in for the kill.

One of the torpedo bombers glowed
red in the sky, and a few seconds
later dropped into the sea. Other
British fighters were hard on the
heels of the other bomber which
when last seen was wobbling low
over the horizon®,

The ship was named after The Clan

There were two Clan Chattans, one traditional and the
other historical both named after an ancestor Gillichattan
Mor. The dividing line may be drawn in 1291 the date
assigned to the marriage of the heiress of the traditional
clan to the Chief of the Mackintoshes, by which the
historical clan was founded. This became a confederacy of
lesser clans and families comprising the
Macphersons,Cattanachs, Mac Phails Shaws, Farquharsons,
MacCombies, MacGilliveays, Davidsons MaclLeans and
MacQueens

After the death in 1938 without a direct male heir of the
last Mackintosh Chief to own the Clan Chattan estate of
Glenspean the Lord Lyon held that the Chicftanship of
the Clan Chattan had become separate from that of
Mackintosh as there was no ascertainable mention of it
in the late Chief's settlement

Their War Cry Craig Chiloinn Chatain'(The Black Rock
of Clan Chattan)

On deck, of HMS Beawfort
with bandaged hands

“The men aboard the destroyer were
yelling as if at a football game
Those working below were kept
informed by a running commentary
broadcast from the bridge over the
ship's loud-speaker system.

“The conversation at tea was about
the poor show by the "Eyeties”

"I was witness to the attack which
destroyed the merchantman (Clan
Chattan) on which was Preston
Grover,

freighter's captain gave the order Motto: Towch mot a catt but a glove

1y aband shin

"It seemed sacrilegious l‘:: twisted lndu:n;d : ;e crazy “I shut my eyes, flattened myself on

snake dance as m gan to the deck with the ships officers.

that a lovely day should fall nearer. Then I saw the plane When I got up my clothes were

se blasted by such a flying right over us, and a few covered with dirt, and my notebook
. ds later a mighty swish told us was so dirty it was illegible. But the

ne secon
couvincing sample of of a descending load of death stick of bombs had missed us by
Hades". headed straight for us", yards leaving a great blob of oil
alongside the ship."
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