






Message



With utmost humility I pen my first message as President NWWA

and am honoured to be a member of this vibrant organization. The role and

responsibility of NWWA has been constantly changing with changing times.

Our focus has, therefore, been to ensure that we keep pace with the changes

and launch a wide range of projects, keeping in mind the growing needs of

the community and changing concepts of welfare.

The Navy Wives Welfare Association works unstintingly towards

women empowerment, welfare, community support, education, health care,

social welfare and environmental conservation. We have ensured that our

naval fraternity is sensitive to both social as well as environmental issues. It

is my humble request that each and everyone works collectively and cohesively

and contribute towards the common goal. Together, hand in hand we can

achieve great heights and realize the vision of our predecessors.

Veerangana synonymous with the brave woman, ‘strishkti’ is an ode

to the unsung heroine, the naval wife. A naval wife is strong, resilient and is

the sheet anchor to her husband and the community. NWWA is a dynamic

organization that unites all of us and as a team full of untapped potential,

we can be catalysts for change inside our homes, in the community and

Nation at large.

Why ‘humour’ as a theme? Humour, the ability to laugh at ourselves,

brightens and lightens every situation and makes hard times easy in the life

of a naval wife. A life full of transfers, changing houses, schools and long

absences of husband can be made pleasant by laughing and sharing happy

incidents and comical situations.

I congratulate team Veerangana and the editorial teams from Sanchar

in all Commands for bringing out the essence so beautifully and for a collated

effort towards the magazine. NWWA is making a difference in its own way

and I salute each and every member for their selfless service to the community

and spreading happiness.

Jai Hind!
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HUMOUR IN UNIFORM
Lt. Cdr. Anurag Ganguly

Once during an adventure activity a mishap occurred and eleven officers fell from a cliff 
while rock climbing. All eleven officers were hanging onto a single rope. Out of the eleven 
officers one of them was an admiral. It was soon realized that the rope would not be able 
to take the weight of all the officers and one of them would have to sacrifice for others to 
live. 

Seeing that none of the officers were volunteering to make the sacrifice, the admiral said 
that he would sacrifice his life since as an admiral he has been making sacrifices throughout 
his life by putting his work ahead of his family or personal comforts, never reclaiming his 
personal resources spent in betterment of the navy and that he had the moral responsibility 
of safe guarding his men.

By the end of the admiral’s speech all ten officers started clapping.

Moral of the story: -‘Never Underestimate Your Seniors’.  
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“What are these”, asked a sweet young thing.

“ Oh,these are anti-submarine weapons, which 
we fire after we detect a submarine”, explained 
our young snotty with considerable pride.

“So how do you fire them”, asked the bright eyed 
cadet.

“Well, its very simple.This is the firing button, 
and when the Captain gives the order, I press it 
like this”, which he did, unaware that the power 
had inadvertently been left on after completing 
the PPM routines the previous day.

To his shock, and my 
amazement, a Hedge 
Hog swooshed skyward, 
and after a perfect 
parabolic flight crashed into the Drawing Office 
of the CSD, Commodore B S Baswan. Fortunately, 
being a Sunday, there were no casualties.

Thirty minutes later, Commodore Baswan made 
the following signal by Flashing Light to the 
Flagship, at anchor off Middle Ground, flying the 
Flag of The Flag Officer Commanding, Indian Fleet. 

Emergency    Unclass
From CSD (B)
To FOCIF
Info FOB

“I will repair your ships at any cost. Please stop 
firing.”

Sixty minutes later,three officers were seen to 
be standing outside the door of Rear Admiral SG 
Karmarkar, FOB in Dress No 2.

a. CO Cauvery, summoned from NOFRA.
b. Duty Mid of the Day, INS Cauvery
c. OOD Karwar, the sole impartial witness. 

And so this incident has passed into the 
humourous chronicles of our superb service.

FAMOUS SIGNALS
Rear Admiral VK Malhotra, AVSM, VSM (Retd)

Author of “Time, Tide and Tradition

It was a cool Sunday 
morning that December 
day in 1960, when 

everything was in good 
order and peaceful all 
around. What was to 
follow a few hours later, 
was anything but peaceful, 
or in good order. 

As a young Sub Lieutenant, and keen as mustard, 
I was the OOD on board INS Karwar, berthed in 
the Wet Basin. Immediately astern, also in the 
Wet Basin was INS Cauvery, on the North Wall, 
bows pointing West, i.e. towards the Office of the 
Commodore Superintendant Dockyard (CSD).

In those days it was quite something to be 
appointed to INS Cauvery, with her quaint  anti 
submarine projectiles of World War II vintage, 
known as Hedge Hogs mounted on the foc’sle. Of 
course in harbour, Hedge Hogs were ceremonial 
in nature, (without warheads), but nevertheless 
painted a menacing Red. Compared to our small 
size and   wooden hull, as I said before, it was 
quite something to be appointed to Cauvery.

At precisely 1000 hrs,a smart squad of lady Sea 
Cadets, in crisp white uniforms and marching 
in perfect unison, entered the Lion Gate and 
approached the Wet Basin, obviously to see 
some ship. I was beside myself with excitement, 
as I thought they were coming to MY ship. Alas it 
was not to be, and whilst I stood ramrod straight 
at the gangway ready to receive them, they 
marched rightpast and embarked on Cauvery.

I watched with envy as a young midshipman 
was assigned the duty of conducting the cadets 
around. After explaining the intricacies of firing 
the twin 4 inch gun mounted on the foc’sle, 
attention turned to the bright red Hedgehogs.
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