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PRESIDENT’S CORNER

The call from the Editor for a contribution to Capers seems to come
round increasingly frequently these days and it is not always easy to
know just what to say. However, as | write this, it is a day or two short
of Remembrance Sunday and the chance to remember again those
members of our great Service who, in various conflicts over the last
century or so, have given their lives for their country and for its
freedom and way of life, so | thought | would offer some reflections
on this.

Of course, it is a fine thing that they are remembered each year. That
is exactly as it should be. But | do sometimes wonder if even those
who line Whitehall, or watch the Royal British Legion’s Festival of
Remembrance or, as | do, stand in the road by the village memorial
each year as wreaths are laid and The Last Post is played, really
understand what we are all recalling. | wonder if those who gave their
lives so gallantly and generously would recognise in our society today
the things for which they felt they were fighting and would feel
confident that we continue to honour their sacrifice by our own
behaviour towards our fellow citizens. | am sure that each of us in
this association, and in our communities at large, will have their own
answers to this question but | believe it is worth a thought, because
the real value of the sacrifices they made so gallantly is in the use
that we have made of them and their example. We fail them if we do
not use them properly. So, whenever we approach Remembrance
Sunday, it is perhaps something which all of us in Britain, and | mean
all of us, should ponder.

Well, on to rather more cheerful things. Remembrance Sunday is, of
course, followed reasonably swiftly by Christmas, which is a time for
family reunions and jollity, showing by our gifts and behaviour how
much we value our family and social relationships. It is a festival of
celebration, love, joy and even, dare | say, occasional over-
indulgence before we tackle the challenges of the New Year, for
tough challenges there will surely be. But it is indeed a good time.
Perhaps, then, | can finish by wishing all ex-Cavaliers and ex-
Carysforts a very happy, peaceful and loving Christmas, and a
successful and happy New Year, whatever 2026 may bring.

Jeremy Blackham



CHAIRMAN’S REPORT

I’'m all to aware that the Working Weekends weren’t as successful as
previous years, | take full responsibility for this, let’s face it | can only
improve.

For the dates for 2026 please refer to the section at the end of this
edition showing the booked dates.

We had a good working crew this October and managed to make
headway on some important jobs. There were ten of us attending, 8
Wafoos and what they referred to as 2 fish heads. Having said that
one fish head is equal to ten Wafoos, so we were equally matched.

To view the photographs of the WWE then please go to the new
website.

If members haven’t received information on the Liverpool reunion for
2026, you can also find the booking form on the website. In addition,
we will put a hard copy of the booking form in this edition of capers
along with the subscription form for next year.

As a lot of you know | have been the chairman of the association for
18 years come the next AGM.

We have worked hard together over the years to implement changes
which will secure the association for many years to come.
Regretfully | shall be standing down as chairman at the next AGM. |
feel it is time to pass on the baton to somebody younger who can take
the association to the next level.

If you are interested in taking on the job as Chairman, then please
send you name to the secretary John Munro.

| wish you all a happy Christmas and prosperous New Year and look
forward to seeing you all in Liverpool.

Tony Cox



VICE CHAIRMAN’S REPORT

| hope you all had an enjoyable summer and didn’t suffer too badly,
due to the unpredictable

weather, we have all experienced

Our next Association Reunion will be held at the Liner Hotel,
Liverpool, (8th - 11th May 2026)

Please book early, to allow our Events Manager, Mrs Sarah Fletcher,
(SF Events Ltd) to

negotiate a good deal for us all.

Her contact and booking details, are available in this issue and also
on our website!

| have been tasked to investigate the possibility of producing a new
Association Tie, now the

merger of both the HMS Cavalier and HMS Carysfort Association’s,
has been completed.

At the last AGM, | had on display, a possible design of our new
Association Tie, hoping to get

some input and feedback.

Our Vice President, Peter Franklyn, kindly offered a few design
suggestions, which were gladly received.

While Nicholas Bullock, offered to help with the production and
manufacture of our Tie. | thank both Peter and Nicholas for their
welcome contributions!

| will be bringing an updated design of the Tie, to the AGM for scrutiny
and debate, so please get involved, so we can hopefully, get Nicholas
manufacturing?

| also suggested, having our Reunions held midweek, instead of on a
weekend. Having just returned from my annual HMS Lowestoft
(midweek) Reunion, in the Queens Hotel Southsea, which went down
very well and was well attended! | appreciate the Pros and Cons, with
my suggestion, but once again, I'd like the membership to debate,
think about my proposal for our next AGM.

I look forward to seeing you all again in May, have a happy, peaceful
Christmas, with the best of luck for 2026.

Stay Healthy.

Flossie. (Norman Foster)



SECRETARIES REPORT

As we chart a course into the festive season, a gentle reminder
that membership is the lifeblood of our Association. It carries your
shared history forward and membership can pass from generation to
generation, so the stories, spirit, and unmistakable camaraderie once
found aboard both HMS Cavalier and HMS Carysfort continue to live
on.

Our AGM in Liverpool is fast approaching, so secure your berth
soon for what promises to be a cracking weekend, good company,
familiar faces, and perhaps a dit or two that grows longer with each
telling!

And finally, as Christmas draws near, may your rum be smooth, your
seas calm, and your decorations securely lashed, because nothing
quite says “festive spirit” like trying to keep tinsel shipshape in a Force
9 gale. Merry Christmas to all hands!

John Munro
MEMBERSHIP AND TREASURERS REPORT

Membership

You might remember that | told you at the last writing that | expected
to lose around 10 members due to lost contact, well, in the event we
lost 8 and we have had some new joiners since then so our
membership currently stands at 170. It might be important to note that
henceforth, we are very unlikely to be enrolling new members that
served in Cavalier/ Carysfort or indeed any other CA, s. We must
accept that there are very few of us under 70 and we are a diminishing
breed. That, sadly, being the case, ergo, future members may not
have that direct connection as indeed some members who have
already recently joined do not. We must welcome them as full
members, as their contribution via subs and enthusiasm for our
beloved ships is what will matter going forward. | no longer attend
Working Weekends due to distance and looking after Mollie but, never
the less, they remain well attended and although some of those



attending barely know the bow from the stern and think a hammock
is something from the Caribbean (My apologies to the Wafoos,
nothing personal) they do an excellent job and their work is much
appreciated by us and the dockyard. On top of that they enjoy the
banter, free food and runs ashore.

Looking ahead 10 years or so, | would like to think that although many
of us will be pushing up daisies that there will be people out there
continuing to care for the ship and the Association even if they have
only the scantiest naval connections. So, | will accept any new
members if they say they like ships and will pay the subscription. It is
what it is. We old timers cannot hog the limelight forever. That said, |
hope that we can keep swinging the lamp for a while yet. | would be
interested to know what the membership thinks of my comments and
so please feel free to respond as you wish.

Finances

We remain stable and although we forked out a substantial sum for
the fabulous new website, we did receive two very helpful donations
which considerably softened the blow. Subscriptions will start coming
in now and this will continue until April. Your subscription payment
form should be included. Some of you have paid in advance but, if
you cannot remember or are in doubt just ask me.

Capers

Finally, | personally find the Capers to be a good read of late due
largely to the excellent contributions from members with extraordinary
recall who tell absorbing dits and the professional layout
improvements provided by the editor, who’'s name | will not mention
because he is very shy.

That concludes my absorbing, informative, amusing, and concise
report.

Yours Aye Rowdy

WEBSITE CORNER

We hope you are enjoying our new website and are finding it easy to
navigate. The full website address is:
www.hmscavalierandhmscarysfort.co.uk
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but if you Google either “HMS Cavalier website” or “HMS Carysfort
website” it should pop up. If there are any changes you feel should
be made or think anything should be added, then please send your
proposals and they’ll be looked at. You can do this by using the
Contact button found on most pages of the website. I've tried to keep
the website streamlined and uncluttered. In order to achieve this and
avoid any duplication if there is any valid information held elsewhere
on the ships eg’ Naval Historical Branch a link is provided to that
source. At the time of writing this a tool called Google Analyctics
show that in the past 30 days 934 people looked at the website from
as far afield as China, USA, and Singapore as well as UK. Of course
this number won't all be former shipmates but if any are browsing
the website why don't you make an entry in the Guest Book. It's free
and lets your former shipmates know you are still around.

Finally. | hope to bring my laptop to the May reunion and am happy
to sit down with any of you for some 1 to 1 tuition.

Jim Donaldson (Webmaster)
MY LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE PART 12

In the end | left Raleigh in the same manner that | joined, it's called a
‘Pierhead Jump’. Three days’ notice to join a Daring class Destroyer
at Portsmouth. HMS Diamond.

At my interview with the Commander before leaving, | said to him
“next time you see the drafting Commodore, tell him he’s done it
again”!

| had been instructing twelve months when | joined my new billet.
HMS Diamond was a Chatham based ship and had been
commissioned there in early January. She was the twelfth ship to bear
the name; this was the seventh commission.

The shakedown had already been completed. | believe | was a
replacement for someone who had gone sick.
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The were seven POMEs again in the mess. This time with room to
sleep all of us in reasonable comfort. | very soon settled in.

The ship sailed for Chatham, to give the locals there, the last few days
leave before sailing to the Mediterranean immediately after the
Whitsun weekend.

On flashing up and trying the main engines, there was a problem
which on investigation proved to be caused by a handful of scrap
metal that someone had introduced into the gearbox.

It could not have got there by accident, by reason that the covers had
to be unbolted and removed for access. Therefore, it was sabotage.
This episode necessitated a month in dockyard hands, with around
the clock working.

A set of four torpedo tubes was sited directly above ‘A’ engine room,
which had to be removed for access.

The dec plates had to be cut. Imagine all those miles of electric
cabling, lengths of steam, air, water and oil piping, which had to be
removed.

The cost of a set of gearing at the time, | was told was a quarter of a
million pounds. | estimated that a quarter of a million pounds taken
out; the same amount for a new set in; plus, wages for labour, would
be a couple of million.

Obviously, the Dockyard Police were involved. It took them three
weeks to get to me.

| had volunteered for the Whitsun weekend duty so the natives could
be at home. | had already had my leave and said my goodbyes.

The police asked if | had any men ‘under punishment’ the weekend
three weeks previously? If so; how many; who were they; and where
were they employed. | had some difficulty in remembering, and the
Detective Inspector coaxed me along over a period of two days. At
the end he said ‘do you know you have told me three different stories.
My reply was that | had only agreed with what he was telling me!
There was no case proven against anyone, but one young lad | did
put to work in the Engine Room (a bit of a skate) was drafted from the
ship to be on to safe side.

The commission seemed fated for mistakes from the outset.

A pity for the captain really, because he was a good one in my book.
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We finally sailed in the July. Our first port of call being Gibraltar, where
we managed to strike the dockyard wall going alongside. It took five
days to repair the bent propellor.

The De Beers Diamond Mining Corporation were sponsors of the
ship, supplying sports outfits and prizes etc.

We got to mix wit their staff on occasions for sports days or parties; it
really was nice to have someone so supportive.

At Malta we joined the 23™ Escort Squadron, comprising of ships
‘Lowestoft’ “Rhyl' and ‘Agincourt’. Life was full of exercises once
again.

Captain ‘D’ the flotilla leader was the son of an Admiral; and
incidentally, was eventually in charge of arrangements for Winston
Churchills funeral.

——

‘Diamond’ in Sliema creek, Malta (1963)

The ship paid a visit to Beirut. It was so expensive that not much in
the way of nightlife could be afforded. My mate jack and | spent out
time in a little bar with a couple of ‘Stella Artois’ and playing ‘Edith
Piaf’s records for excitement.

While exercising with the NATO Fleet we berthed alongside Cadiz
overnight, lying outboard of Agincourt. The nest morning Captain ‘D’
was pacing his quarterdeck, telescope under his arm preparatory to
the ceremony of ‘colours’ at 0800.

12



For some reason, we were not going to put our colours until 0900,
have a lie in | suppose, but Captain was not too pleased.

Laying off to let Agincourt, as senior to proceed first, we got a wire
around our ‘screw’ Oops! Another foul up. Our divers had to go down
and clear it, which meant we sailed late.

Later on, we steamed down the Suez Canal and into the Red Sea.
Here there were heat problems. One young 5" class ERA (Engine
room Artificer) working in 127 degrees in the Boiler room collapsed
with exhaustion and had to be packed in ice while we waited
assistance of an RAF helicopter to lift him to a hospital ashore. | think
‘Muscat’.

About the same time, we had to dash off to repair the light in the Abu
Ail Lighthouse, which had been put out of action by a violent storm.
Mission accomplished.

Eventually, after a year we came back to home waters. New
personnel were taken aboard, and off we went for another
‘shakedown’ and inspection by Flag Officer Sea Training ‘FOST’ to
check that we were fully up to standard as a fighting unit.

Back to Portsmouth we had a day out at sea for ‘Showboat’. Taking
army officers, Sea cadets, Boy Scouts and the like, to show them
what the Royal Navy does.

It all went rather well until on the way back in the afternoon, Captain
'D’ ordered ‘Diamond’ to change stations with ‘Salisbury’.

Doing a high speed in narrow waters again we ‘sucked her into us. |
was on watch in ‘B’ boiler-room. Suddenly there was this almighty
bang, and water started to pour in! One Stoker dashed for the ladder;
the other was climbing the side of the boiler. Not so fast lads! If |
hadn’t been trying to comply with demands on the telegraph from the
bridge; | would have been the first out! Half ahead; Full astern; Stop!
Close all watertight doors, Close up damage control crews.! My relief
came down to take over the watch; and had a look around before
taking over.

We had pulled ‘Salisbury ‘into to us bows first’ which caused her to

throw up a huge wave, which the forced draught fans in the boiler
room had sucked in, making me think we had split the ships side

13



open. The only damage done was a few split stays in the bilge; and
damage to the boat’s davits on the upper deck; and | had lost a bit
more hair.

There was more damage done previously to ‘Diamond’ in 1953 off
Iceland when ‘HMS Swiftsure’ a Cruiser stove her bows in.

Off we went to Scotland again, visiting the Clyde and Rothsay
amongst other interesting places.

The long-range gunnery exercises around cape Wrath were
cancelled because the weather was so bad. | was not surprised,
having experienced it in my first ship ‘Implacable’

There was a visit to Londonderry; before attending the prestigious
opening of the road bridge across the Forth.

Nothing ever goes to plan does it, there we all were, fell in smartly on
the upper deck; the fog was so thick it was difficult to see each other!
HMS Lion, a cruiser almost collided with us, but picked on ‘Lowestoft’
instead, doing considerable damage.

It was two years all but a month, that | served in ‘Diamond’ before
being drafted to HMS Excellent, for the Nuclear, Biological, Chemical
Defence Course (NBCD).

The course, which | found most interesting, lasted four weeks. There
was a series of large water tanks, and models of ships, with which
was demonstrated the stability of ships under various stages of
damage

After a few ‘dummy runs’ in a mock-up of part of a ship with damage,
a team of trainees had to go in a repair it. The compartment would be
in darkness, have a split side, with water pouring in, and possibly a
fire.

The irony of the exercise was that the team had to perform another
branches job. For example: | who would normally be expected to start
the fire pump, or pump out the water, might have to do the
Shipwright’s job, and block up the whole in the ships side with
blankets or hammocks and shore it up with bulks of timber. The
Shipwright may have to perform Electricians task, and so on.
Although we were kitted out with oilskins and seaboots, if the ship
wasn'’t still afloat after twenty minutes, one had water in their wellies,
and of course had to do it all again.

14



On completion of the course, | was drafted to HMS Pembroke, the
barracks at Chatham depot; ostensibly to join the Minesweeper
‘Highburton’. However, the original crew; with | presume the ship, had
been sent to China, | was told.

| was given a place in the Damage Control School in ther dockyard, |
was in my element.

With the assistance of another POME, | taught basic firefighting skills
to ships companies spending time in the dockyard.

We would only take bookings Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday.
Leaving Fridays to Mondays as a long weekend for us.

| the forenoon we would show demonstration films, and explain the
workings of small ‘handheld’ extinguishers.

After lunch (they came with a packed lunch, soap towel and overalls)
they were allowed to put out types of small fires, culminating in
fighting the fire in the pit through the ‘water wall’.

A shallow pit filled with water, on which a film of diesel fuel was
floating, would be lit. A team of four men to a hose would have to put
it out by driving the fire back with a spray of water, while another team,
using a jet of water would douse the flames.

On one occasion a Canadian submarine attended, and their Captain
asked me later in the day, why | didn't use the 10lb Powder
extinguisher, which had just come into service to put the fire in the pit
out? The pit was a sizeable aera and the fire quite vicious.

You won'’t put a pit out with something as small as that, | replied. Are
you a drinking man, was his response! So, a bet of a pint in the
canteen was struck.

The captain himself demonstrated; and put the fire out, just.

My problem was, where | used to scrape off the top of the pit and
relight it with ease; with powder there, it would only relight with great
difficulty. Besides it was more spectacular for the lads to use the
‘water wall’.

Bob Styants

VIVA ESPANA

| left HMS Wiston in September 1967, having been selected by some
mysterious process to go to Spain for 6 months to train as a Spanish
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interpreter, something | badly wanted. In those happy days the Navy
expected you to make your own travelling, living and leaming arrangements
in whichever country you were sent to, and retumn to sit the all-day Civil
Service Commission interpreter exam — the toughest exam | ever took. So,
in early October and with very basic Spanish, | boarded the
Portsmouth/Cherbourg ferry to drive to Cadiz where | thought | might leamn
Spanish naval terms. After two months in Cadiz, | planned to move to Madrid
to leam more about the people, the country, its customs and language.
Looking back, | am surprised at my confidence, but | was young and
invincible!

In those days, all Spanish roads were narrow and pot-holed, with dual few
carriageways, and Spanish lorries were slow and hard to pass. | had to find
food and accommodation en route, as well as checking in at the British
Embassy in Madrid and arranging for my pay to reach me. So, it was Day 5
before | reached Cadiz and found the Spanish student hostel, run by two
formidable elderly unmarried sisters, that had been recommended. | took a
room with breakfast and supper, costing around £2 per week and paid
another seven shillings a week for all my laundry. Free Spanish tuition from
the other eight or nine students, none of whom spoke English, was to prove
invaluable, as was my car — a rare possession then among young Spaniards.

Quick-fire conversational Spanish was new to me and initially | felt lost, but
my wheels came to the rescue, and | quickly became useful as a source of
lifts and weekend outings. Many conversations started “Podemos ir al
Restaurante Tal...........pero solo si te conviene, por supuesto.” Well,
anything that gave me an opportunity to speak Spanish suited me. Life in
Cadiz was simple, cheap, gregarious, lively and good fun, even without night
life. A decent student’s lunch could be found for around 40 pence, and a
glass of Fino in any bar for about 5 pence. | even learned that we could
donate blood in return for £1-50, which easily kept us in Fino between what
became our ritual fortnightly blood lettings. What could be better?

About three weeks in | was summoned one evening to the largest room,
where Ramon, the self-appointed senior student, was seated on a sort of
throne, surrounded by the others, like a presiding judge. What had | done?
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He addressed me very formally. “Well, you've been here for nearly three
weeks and appear to have some idea what’s going on. In time we may be
able to make you comprehensible. But you sound like a school textbook, and
this is real life, not a literature class. We need to teach you how real Spaniards
speak.” | was then taught and drilled in all the swear words and insults under
the sun. Spanish is liberally supplied with such words which had become
almost an art-form. Back in the 1960s, Spanish men were deeply steeped
in a culture we today call machismo - it was how “real men” spoke or, at least,
how they thought they should.

Atlast, | had “arrived”. | was now deemed fit company for evenings out, and
life changed completely. | was even occasionally mistaken for a Spaniard,
but from some part of Spain the other speaker didn’t know! They taught me
how Spanish girls in those heavily chaperoned days expected to be “chatted
up”. Twenty years later, | was at a government lunch in Tel Avivand met a
Spanish Sephardi Jew who had emigrated to Israel in the great migration of
1947/8. | asked him how he learned Hebrew and he said “There’s only one
way to learn a language. Find a girl friend who speaks only that language,”
although he did admit it felt odd courting a young lady in what he called “the
language of the Bible”!

My Spanish friends in Cadiz were wiser than I'd realised. When | was in
Madrid, their advice worked very well when | managed to find a girlfriend who,
over 50 years later, remains a friend — but still speaks no English. It made for
a very nice Christmas in Madrid, with her family.

And my Spanish improved rapidly!

Jeremy Blackham

HMS EAGLE

Alick Lavers continued

She was Britain’s largest and most powerful warship and was known
affectionately throughout the Royal Navy as ‘The Big E’. | had
considered Ocean to be big, but Eagle dwarfed all other ships, at that
time being 804 feet in length overall, 135 feet wide and she displaced
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36,800 tons. There were about 2,500 of us onboard, which made life
a bit cramped but most of us were proud to be serving in such an
important unit of the Fleet. We even had a ship’s cat, which lived in
one of the messdecks and the Sailmaker made a cat-size hammock
for the moggie. Eagle was at that time serving on a General Service
Commission, which meant that she could go anywhere in the world
without much notice and was liable to remain away from home until
she had completed her tasks.

I remember carrying my kitbag and hammock up the long gangway
and onto a weather deck, open on the starboard side, four decks
down from the flight deck but still a long way up from the waterline. |
reported to the Quartermaster and was directed on my long journey
of joining routine. The first thing which impressed me was how clean
and well painted she was, unlike my last ship, even though she was
in dockyard hands at that time. There was an exciting feeling of being
busy and orderly as everyone was occupied doing something. | found
my messdeck 4J1 where | left my kitbag and hammock, just off the
weather deck but finding my way around the ship was something else.
In the middle of the ship, directly under the enormous flight deck, were
not one but two aircraft hangars, an upper and a lower one. The rest
of the accommodation and office spaces were situated around these
hangars, whilst the engine spaces were beneath the lower hangar. It
was a long walk from one side to the other, because one had to walk
around the hangars, never through them. The signs were excellent,
and | could easily work out where | was, a bit like London
Underground maps! Our bathroom and showers were directly
beneath our mess, via a corner of an Electrical Mechanics’ messdeck.
It illustrates the size of Eagle that | passed their mess at least twice
every day, later met one of our Electrical Mechanics at my next draft
and neither of us had seen each other before! The main heads were
up forward in the bows of the ship, so everyone had to face long
journeys every day.

My place of duty was the Captain’s Office, a few decks down and
below the waterline at the stern. It was a large, air-conditioned office
space with a Chief Writer, a Petty Officer Writer, three Leading
Writers and two Writers. In the adjoining office with a permanently
open door was our boss, the Captain’s Secretary, Lieutenant
Commander A S Smith, to whom | introduced myself. And surprise!
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Surprise! My friend John Hughes was in the same office as me, yet
again! Later on John showed me around our ship and saved me a lot
of trial and error. There was no room for us to sling our hammocks in
our mess, so we were allowed to sleep on camp beds in the office,
which was great because of the air conditioning. It was always a long
hike to our mess bathroom in the morning but worth it for peace and
a good night’s sleep.

When we joined Eagle, John and | were each given a foolscap-size
hard back Midshipman’s Journal and told to keep a detailed weekly
journal, as part of our officer training. This was inspected monthly by
the Captain’s Secretary, the Senior Instructor Officer, the Supply
Officer and occasionally countersigned by the captain. We were not
required to complete this weekly task when hostilities against Egypt
were commenced at the end of September, but it has since proved
useful in jogging my memory!

The ship’s company dining hall was right up forard, immediately
beneath the two catapults and the flight deck, so it could be very noisy
when we were at sea. When aircraft were launched the two catapults
would thunder across the deckhead above the dining hall, one after
the other, then roar back as they returned to their resting place ready
for the next launch. This went on and on and on, day and night. We
just got used to it. The galley was huge with a long servery, on the
same style as the US ships, but with over two thousand men we had
to have staggered meal sessions and we had to queue, of course.
The Petty Officers and Chiefs each had separate dining rooms
somewhere else, while the Officers lived in the Wardroom back aft.
Unlike Ocean, our food was very good and varied, and our Supply
Officer did a very good job.

The following week our drydock was flooded and Eagle was towed
out into the River Tamar and secured alongside the river wall, for'ard
of HMS Vanguard, a battleship which had been built too late for the
war, but which carried our royal family to South Africa. Whilst our ship
was in drydock a multitude of Seamen armed with paint pots and
brushes had painted our hull and superstructure. It took over a week,
the weather was freezing cold and there was a layer of ice and snow
on the bottom of the dock whilst the painting was taking place, but
nothing was ever allowed to interfere with painting ship.
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Storing Ship

During the whole of March, the ship was being stored with all manner
of items from food and hardware to Avcat aircraft fuel. The last
Sunday of the month the ship was open to families. Mum and Dad,
accompanied by my family joined me for a tour of the ship, from top
to bottom, which proved very tiring for my dear Mum. A dance was
held in the upper hangar in the evening, which we did not attend,
however!

Eagle moved out into Plymouth Sound in early April and secured to a
buoy while highly inflammable Avgas was pumped aboard from a
tanker. No smoking was allowed anywhere onboard while this was
taking place and all fans were switched off, which soon resulted in the
ship filling up with stale air. Happily, we went to sea at dawn on
Saturday and spent a week conducting sea trials off Cornwall, before
returning to our berth alongside the dockyard for a weekend.

Off to the Med

The following Monday morning of 16th April Eagle slipped her
moorings and proceeded to sea for a six-month cruise, which turned
out to last nine months! Once at sea we embarked Squadron Aircraft
from Heron, where they had been training for this day. This was the
first time | had a firsthand opportunity to watch aircraft landing on a
carrier and what a sight it was! There was a goofing platform above
the flight deck and alongside the funnel where we could stand and
watch - but no smoking! | was fascinated by these aircraft emerging
from the clouds and stacking up behind the ship then dropping down
and hurtling with their hooks down towards the flight deck to catch an
arrestor-wire. They had to keep up a good speed in case they missed
the wire, and if they did, they would have to open their throttle, roar
off again and rejoin the queue waiting to land. When they caught the
wire, it would run out until it brought the aircraft to a halt, then the pilot
raises his aircraft's hook and let the arrestor wire run back while he
parked his aircraft out of the way up for'ard. One after the other they
came in, accompanied by the scream of their jets, the screech of the
tyres on the deck, the slamming back of the arrestor wires and the
roar of the jet engines as each pilot taxied his aircraft into a safe
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parking place. All this went on and on and on, until they were all
embarked. We took on two squadrons (12 aircraft per squadron) of
Sea Hawks, one of Sea Venoms, one of Gannets and a flight of four
Skyraiders. The Gannets and the Skyraiders were propeller driven
and were more dignified in their approach; they almost floated down
to grab an arrestor-wire and rarely missed. The goofing platform was
then cleared whilst a squadron of Wyverns landed separately,
because of the dangerous nature of these dive bombers with their
contra-rotating propellors. Only a year before a Wyvern had stalled
when landing and had embedded itself in the port side of the funnel,
seriously injuring the pilot. Later, we were up to capacity with six
squadrons and one flight of four Skyraiders, plus helicopters. We
carried over sixty aircraft plus helicopters at that time, which made
Eagle a force to be reckoned with.

Flying Stations

The remainder of that week was spent continuously flying aircraft off
and on again, getting the pilots and the ship’s Wafus acquainted with
each other.

An announcement was always made over the ship’s loudspeaker
system to warn us “The ship will shortly be turning into the wind -
Hands to Flying Stations” before she heeled over to turn. When she
did we just had time to hang on to typewriters, mugs of tea, etc while
the whole ship vibrated as our four screws drove the ship around to
change direction. We needed to turn into the wind and increase speed
so that the wind speed over the flight deck would enable the jet aircraft
to take off and land. Even the propeller driven aircraft needed the
wind under their wings to help them clear the deck. | was fascinated
by the aircraft landing and catapulting off the deck and | would spend
any spare time | had on the goofing platform, in all weathers. It was
one thing to watch flight deck ops in fine weather but frightening in
stormy conditions, when the jets would hit the deck with a resounding
smash, skidding on the greasy deck with water flying everywhere. It
amazed me that the aircraft tyres didn’t burst on impact with the flight
deck! | was always full of admiration for the skill and precision of the
flight deck crew, who seemed to be everywhere at once but who had
to work in sometimes horrendous conditions, particularly at night with
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few lights and with screaming jets and deadly propellors so close.
Their dedication was second to none and they kept the aircraft
operating whenever required, all on that flight deck measuring 804 by
135 feet, acknowledged as one of the most dangerous places to work
in the world!

A Naval pilot wrote these apt words, which illustrate the traumas felt
when attempting to land a fast jet aircraft on a moving flight deck at
night, "The three best things in life are: A good landing, a good
orgasm, and a good bowel movement. The night carrier landing is
one of the few opportunities in life where you get to experience all
three at the same time!”

When we went to Flying Stations, the ship would turn and increase
speed, so that the four powerful engines would set the four screws
going and the whole ship would vibrate and pulse so much so that it
felt that at any moment she would pop her rivets but she never did —
she had been too well built by the Harland and Wolff shipyard in
Belfast for that! When we were operating our aircraft this throbbing
and vibrating went on all the time. The two catapults up for’ard would
thunder and crash as they hurled the aircraft into the sky and when
aircraft returned and picked up an arrestor-wire, the huge cable would
be dragged screaming up inside the ship until the hydraulics brought
the aircraft to a halt. Then the pilot would immediately raise his
aircraft's hook, and the arrestor wire would drop to the deck and
straight away be dragged back along the deck until it was in its resting
position. Down below we not only heard the screaming as the wire
went up but also the ‘whoosh’ as the wire was dragged down again
by the hydraulics. One of the arrestor wire cables ran up and down
the ship’s port side right beside

our office. This was no comfortable luxury liner, and this went on all
day and often for many nights as well while we were at sea.

Ship handling

| also admired the way in which our enormous ship was handled from
alongside a jetty or to a buoy, with no modern aids to show where the
jetty or the buoy was, hidden from the bridge by the huge overhang
of the flight deck. It was all done by commands spoken into a series
of voice pipes and telephones to various parts of the ship.
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No direct contact by electronic buttons or wheels in those days,
except by the Coxswain who was at the ship’s wheel and obeying
verbal commands deep down in the ship’s steering position and
passing them on to the engine room. There was also the wind factor
which had to be compensated for — the island on the starboard side
of an aircraft carrier acts as a huge sail and catches every breeze.
This means that the ship can move sideways rapidly in confined
spaces, such as in harbour or on a river. That could be a disaster if
not taken into account. Our Commanding Officer was Captain Hector
MacLean, ,

DSC, Royal
Navy  who
deserved all
the praise for
the co-
ordinated
team which
he created
and
commanded.
At the end of
the first
week, we left
home waters
and set off for Gib and the Med. On the way through the Bay of Biscay
we carried out full power trials and what an impressive sight the ship
made! We achieved the incredible speed of 30.5 knots, which was
remarkable for a ship of our size. However, whilst we were thundering
along, a broadcast was made advising “those who can be spared go
up on deck and watch HMS Apollo passing us - doing over 40 knots™!!

There has always been some controversy among armchair
enthusiasts about that ship’s ability to steam at that speed, but | can
vouch for it, having watched her plough past and overtake us! She
was one of several fast minelayers, the like of which we shall never
see again.

Alick Levers To be Continued
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HMS CAVALIER’S SERVICE HISTORY 1943 - 1972

HMS CAVALIER, a destroyer of the Fleet C’s (Caesar) Class, was
laid down in February 1943, launched on 7" April 1944 and
completed on 22 November 1944. She was built and engine by J S
White & Co. Limited, Cowes Isle of Wight; standard displacement
1,710 tons, length 363 feet, breadth 36ft, armament 4 x 4.5" single, 2
x 40mm Bofors, 4 x 20mm Oerlikons in twin power mountings and 2
x 20mm Oerlikons single.

On completion the CAVALIER joined the 6™ Destroyer Flotilla, Home
Fleet. In February 1945 she took part in three operations off Norway,
‘Selenium’ a strike on enemy shipping ‘Shred’ to provide fighter cover
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for a minesweeping flotilla and ‘Groundsheet’, an aircraft minelaying
strike.

She was one of three destroyers sent from Scapa to reinforce the
escort of the Arctic

convoy RAG4, which had left the Kola Inlet on 17"February and been
attacked by U-Boats and enemy aircraft and scattered during strong
gales. She joined the convoy in the evening of 23™ February: thirty-
one of the thirty-four ships arrived safely in the Clyde on the 1% March.
When the war in Europe ended on 8" May, the CAVALIER and other
destroyers of the 6" Flotila were detached to the Western
Approaches Command and based on the Clyde. In June the
6" Flotilla was allocated to the British Pacific Fleet, and the
CAVALIER was taken in hand for a refit at Rosyth. On completion in
mid-August, the war with Japan had ended and the Flotilla was
ordered to relieve the 11" Destroyer Flotilla on the East Indies
Station. The CAVALIER arrived at Colombo on 29" September 1945,
and on 10"November 1945, took part in the bombardment of
Scurabaya, Java, when operations began for its military occupation
because no satisfactory reply had been received from the Indonesian
extremists there.
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In February 1946 the CAVALIER was in Force 64, constituted
temporarily with the Senior Officer in HMS GLASGOW, which sailed
for Bombay because of unrest in the R.I.N. The CAVALIER visited
various ports on the West coast of India until the 30" April, when she
sailed from Bombay for Singapore. She left Singapore for the UK on
20™ May, arrived in Portsmouth on 16™June and reduced to Reserve.

The CAVALIER was refitted at Portsmouth and modernised at
Thorneycroft's Southampton, between 1955 and 1957. On 15" July
1957 she was brought forward from reserve to replace the COMUS
in the 8" Destroyer Squadron, Far East, and left Portland on
31% August 1957 to work-up at Malta before going on to her station.
In February 1958 she visited Saigon with the Commander-in-Chief,
Far East, who was in HMS ALERT. In March and April, she was in the
"Grapple" Squadron at Christmas Island, in the Pacific, for atomic
bomb tests. She visited the Persian Gulf in August and was refitted in
Singapore between April and June 1959. When there was unrest in
Gan Island, the CAVALIER was sent there as guardship for the RAF
installations and served as such from 7™ to 29" August. In March and
August 1960, she made visits to Australia. She was refitted in
Singapore from November 1960 to February 1961, and in April took
part in SEATO’s biggest exercise, "Pony Express" involving six
nations, sixty ships and 100 aircraft. She later visited Japan and
Manila. Another annual maritime exercise, "Jet 62" took place in
February and March 1962. On 18 May 1962 the CAVALIER left
Singapore and with the CARYSFORT visited Korea and Japan,
returning to Hong Kong on 19" June 1962. She was refitted in
Singapore between July and September. With HMS BLACKPOOL
and HMNZS TARAWAKI, she made the first Royal Naval visit to
Christmas Island in the Indian Ocean in November. The ships were
on their way from Singapore to Fremantle for the Empire games.

On the 8™ December 1962 armed rebellion against the formation of
Malaysia broke out in Brunei, Sarawak and North Borneo. An
advance party of 42 Commando was flown from Singapore to Brunei
on 9" December. The CAVALIER returning from her Australian
cruise, was ordered to proceed to Singapore at high speed. She
arrived on the 8", embarked troops of the Queens Own Highlanders
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vehicles and stores and sailed for Labuan. Her speedy turn-around
earned congratulations from the Flag Officer, Commanding-in-Chief,
Far East Fleet. On arrival off Brunei, she acted as a communications
HQ ship, and members of her company guarded 400 rebels taken
prisoner and moved to Papan Island until the arrival of HMS Tiger with
a Royal Marines detachment.

On the 31° January 1963, the CAVALIER was on SAR duties for the
Royal tour of Australia; she visited Fiji in February and arrived in
Auckland on the 20™.February she made a return visit to Christmas
Island in the Pacific in march and from 25" to 27" April visited La
Libertad, El Salvador, the first visit to that country by a Royal navy
ship since December 1954. She spent a day at the US Naval Base,
Rodman, in Canal Zone and passed through the Panama Canal on
30™ April. For the first two weeks in May she was on the Bahamas
patrol, which had been set up in April to prevent anti-Castro elements
using British Territory. She arrived at Portsmouth on 26™ May for
reduction to Reserve.

HMS CAVALIER remained in reserve at Chatham, Devonport and
Gibraltar until April 1966, when she began to prepare for service.

She commissioned and sailed from Gibraltar for Portsmouth on 22"
September, arriving on 26" September, and was operational with the
home fleet on 4™ November.

In May 1967 she left for the Far East. She was originally routed via
the Suez Canal but as this was closed on 7"June due to the 6-day
war between Israel and Egypt, she was re-routed round the Cape and
crossing the line at the equator on passage to our southernmost port
of call Cape town.

She was detached for her first Beira Patrol early in July and again
from 20™ August to 10" September. These were long stretches at sea
patrolling the Mozambique coastal waters for gun runners.

On 21° September the Cavalier sailed to join HMS Eagle for a flying
exercise off Gan, accompanying the carrier to Singapore, where she
arrived on 6" October and joined the 1 F.E. Destroyer Squadron, Far
East Fleet.
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HMS Cavalier took part in a second flying exercise with HMS Eagle
off Gan, which began on 28" January 1968, but was detached on
29" to go to the assistance of a Greek ship Thebean which had
requested medical attention for the Chief Engineer. The Cavalier took
the sick man on board and made a high speed passage to Gan, during
this speed dash we had prop-shaft vibration due to burrs on the prop
so as ships diver we were put over the side to file off the burrs, it was
during this task that | came face to face with my first adult white shark,
this focused our efforts on completing the job and getting the hell out
of there !! job done we rejoined the exercise later. A visit to Australia
took place between February and March taking in Adelaide, Perth,
Melbourne and Sydney a memorable trip.

The Cavalier sailed from Australia on 27" March for the Beira station
and took over the Beira Patrol, with HMS Troubridge, between
12" and 30™ April. During the patrol we engaged with a Portuguese
gun runner firing a warning salvo across her

bow, the engagement was successful, and she turned from her
intended course a left the area.

Cavalier arrived at Devonport on 30th May and joined the "Western
Fleet". In July she took part in an exercise in the Forth, and in
September in "Silver Tower", a major NATO exercise in the North Sea
to demonstrate the ability of national forces to integrate into an
effective defence organisation.

It was during this exercise we crossed the arctic circle, Neptune’s
northern kingdom as certified by proclamation right.

The Cavalier left Devonport on 21% October, visiting Gibraltar,
Marseilles and Toulon and taking part in "Eden Apple" another major
NATO exercise in the Mediterranean, during the first half of
November. She visited Naples from 16™ to 20" November and arrived
in Devonport early in December.

On the 3™ January 1969 HMS Cavalier sailed to take up guard ship
duties at Gibraltar. She visited Lisbon from 23™ to 27" January and in
March began a refit at Gibraltar, | signed off in Gib flying out on a twin
prop DC 10 Mod Transport aircraft to join Raleigh for my Leading
seaman exam on the 5th March.
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Having completed refit on 3™ October she left Gibraltar sailing on
6™ January 1970, arriving at Portsmouth on 9" January 1970. She
commissioned at Portsmouth on 6™ March for service in Home
Waters and the Mediterranean.

Visits to various home ports followed with a visit to Copenhagen
between 21t and 26"August. The Cavalier Was with the Ark Royal
during her working up in early September, when she was ordered to
stand by the vessel Saint Brandan, on fire off St. Anne’s. The crew
had been taken off by a French trawler and the Cavalier managed to
tow the vessel to Milford Haven. Shortly afterward the Cavalier took
part in "Northern 2. Wedding", a medium-scale NATO maritime
exercise, with the purpose of exercising, NATO and national forces
and headquarters bordering the Norwegian and North Sea in the
conduct of maritime operationAt the end of the exercise the Cavalier
was one of the ships which paid a visit to Oslo. For the period 11" to
19" December, she again served as guardship at Gibraltar.

HMS CAVALIER visited Cagliari in January 1971 and Copenhagen in
May. She served with the Fishery Patrol in June and July in the
Iceland area and visited Alderney in August. For the period 6" to
20" September she served as Gibraltar Guardship, with subsequent
visits to Piracus and Rhodes. In October she took part in "Deep
Furrow" a NATO exercise in the Eastern Mediterranean and the
Aegean.

The Cavalier was approved for disposal in December 1971. In
February 1972, together with HMS HERMIONE, she berthed
alongside HMS BELFAST in the pool of London for a ‘Meet the Navy’
visit.

She returned to Chatham for the last time on 5" July 1972, after
completing 28 years of service.

She returned to Chatham in 1999 where she is part of the destroyer
memorial.

Tony Cox
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REPORT FROM THE SHIP

Great to be back in touch with you again as it seems ages since |
have done a volunteer write up mainly because of getting older and
my body is falling apart but who needs two kidneys anyway, not me
now.

Great work the association carried on with the painting of the
spermwaters and to be honest the neatness was noticeable, so it's
been easy for the volunteers (magpies) to paint the beading.

| have to apologise for not being available for the working weekend,
but the date change caused us to miss it and we missed all the banter
that goes with it so definitely ready for the next one.

I hope you noticed some of the jobs that we did since your last visit
including the bridge which was a really major and costly one from
deck sealing varnishing replacing the awning which hopefully this will
give us a possible opportunity to open up the ops room flat now that
it has stopped all the water leaking in there, we have our fingers
crossed.

The quarterdeck has been painted also the squid deck and the areas
to the sea cat have been cleaned so the doors can be opened and
closed easily now with all the grease the clips are easy to move now.
Another big job that was completed was the Derrick on the iron deck
which was totally seized up and in a pretty dangerous state, but now
completely stripped down and rebuilt. One last thing the gun control
room has now a sound control system when you look in you can hear
what it sounds like when chasing a target or just firing the guns which
is bringing life into the Cavalier.

I've got a request , does anyone in the association from both ships
Carysfort and the Cavalier know how we can get hold of a paint Catt
as some of you may still have contacts but | know I'm asking for the
moon but if we had one the cost savings for us would be great and
we could paint the ship without the cost of hiring the Genie at great
expense.

Jim Low Cavalier
Cabin Boy on the commission 70/72
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WORKING WEEKEND 2026
The Working Week Ends for 2026 are as follows:

April 3" to 5", The work programme will be painting the ships
side.

October 9 to 11",

Please come along and enjoy living on a WW11 Destroyer for the
weekend.

ARMISTICE DAY

. ‘.,a'

It was lovely to see the main gangway to cavalier decked out in
poppies. It's clear to see that a lot of thought and work has gone into
this display.

It was a very good turn out from the dockyard and also cavaliers.
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From left to right.
Front: Paul Sewell, John Ironton, Dave Townsend.
Back: Martin Skeggs, Barry Knell.

For more photographs of this special day, please go to the website.
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JOHN NATHAN (NAT) R..LP

John at the National Arboretum
2025 reunion

John Nathan (Nat) was M(E) 1 on Cavalier 61/63, but ended up as a
Ch Mech, leaving after 12yrs. At one point he was the youngest Chief
in the Navy.

John had a lot of friends from Suffolk Police, where he was a top
mechanic at their workshops. He also took his keyboard to entertain
local elderly people. All his motorcycle friends had their servicing
and repairs  done by him, including me  also.
Very nice shipmate and good friend and | shall miss him.
Cheers,

Roger

oocC

RIP Joanna Musson

Sad news I'm afraid, Joanna Musson died peacefully on 31 August at
Dorchester hospital surrounded by her three children. Joanna and her
husband the late Rear Admiral Robin Musson where dedicated members of
the association and attended the reunions frequently. Our thoughts and
prayers go out to the family.

Alex Musson
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FALLEN SHIPMATES

N2

/
John Nathan (Nat) 15" August 2025 61/63
Joanna Musson 315t August 2025
Linda Bell, wife of Dinger Bell 60/61

Deepest sympathies are extended to our ship mates’ families
and friends. May they find calm seas and a safe anchorage.

34



