
 REMINISCENCE

  .  General Bull Weeratunga

                A little incident which took place when I was attached to the GW in Thallady Camp in 
1 9 6 4 /6 5 

  ( )     By CDR G Cecil Gooneratne Rtd

   -    ,      ,   (  ,   I was onweek end leave fromColombo and onmy return to Thallady Bull Weeratunga Capt then and I a 
 )    .           (    ) Sub Lieutenant was full of smiles He toldme that the ownerof the TAOSBoatyard a friend ofBull’s had 

               -     come to see himand left behind his boat for temporary use by the Officers a very sleek speedboat 
      .             equippedwith avery powerful OutboardMotor Bull wanted to go for a boat ride and along withmy Petty 

                 .  Officer we did have some splendidboat rides on a regular basis – Bull was enjoyinghimself thoroughly I laid 
   ,             ,   downone proviso though and that was thatwheneverhe wanted to go for aboat ride I wouldaccompany 

             .      him andhe wouldn’t issue orders to my Petty Officer abouthandling the boat Of course with the passage of 
,               ,    , time Bull got bolder and suggested a trip in this speed boat to the Sillavaturai Camp quite adistance away – 

   . ,      ,     (    )   which Iduly agreed Anyway on the way back to Mannar Bull took the helm for the first time and openedup 
                  , . to full revs and the boat just shotoutof the watercame crashingdownandneedless to say capsized

          ,            (The boatwas inacapsizedposition forquite awhile andBull was clinging on to the boat fordear life albeit 
    ). ,      ,       withhis usual toothy smile Anyway to cut a long story short some fishermen who hadbeen following our 

     .            , antics came by andrescued us Iwas seething with rage because someone could have losthis life and 
    ,     ,      /anyway if something didhappen I wouldbe held responsible and the TAFII Commander was Lt Col 

!    ,                  Halangoda While in the water inno uncertain terms I told Bull that this was the last time I was goingwith him 
        ! for aboat ride – to hell with Rank

  ,        ,          That same evening while sipping a few Arracks in the Mess Bull indicated to me withasheepish grin thathe 
    ,       (      )     hada confession to make and being inamellow mood helped by the Arrackof course Iaskedhim what it 
.       !     .  ,     was He toldme thathe couldn’t swim I nearly swallowedmy glass Mindyou thinking that he was a 

,          !! swimmer Idid not insist on the use of life jackets

      ,             .  I amnotmuch into Army politics but to me General Bull didn’t have amalicious bone inhis body He was 
       ,        ,       always smilingandcheerful and I am sure fromwhere everhe is at the moment he will be havinga smile on 

             .           his face in the knowledge that I ampassing on this story to you I think that I am the only Naval Officer to have 
              . hadsucha happy relationshipandassociation with your Regiment – I considermyself fortunate


