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PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS. 
 
Message from the President 
For some time, it has been apparent that, as our numbers shrink 
and we all get older, it is going to become very difficult to hold 
reunions that are sufficiently well attended to be economically 
viable; we are already on the borderline.  We are not the only 
Association in this position.  Our sister ship, HMS Carysfort, has 
a much smaller, but very enthusiastic Association and, as you 
all know, following a lengthy series of conversations with them, 
they joined us at the recent reunion in Maidstone.  This was a 
great success. Both Associations’ members found it most 
enjoyable and new friendships were formed. 
It was clear to both Associations’ committees and members 
attending that there was a great deal to be gained by coming 
together. It would increase the numbers attending future 
reunions and make it possible to continue them for a longer 
period of time. There will be other benefits too.  As a result, the 
Cavalier Association members at the 2023 AGM were asked to 
agree that the Carysfort Association should become permanent 
members of an Association to be called the HMS Cavalier and 
HMS Carysfort Association, in which all members would pay 
subscriptions into a common fund.  The Cavalier Association, 
with the ship (which is already the National Destroyer 
Monument on behalf of all destroyers) and a significantly larger 
membership, would retain the posts of President, Chairman, 
Secretary and Treasurer, with HMS Carysfort having 
representation on the committee.  This proposal was endorsed 
unanimously by members present at the AGM.  
Full implementation will however require a small change to the 
Constitution which will be formally adopted at the next AGM.  
You will remember that changes to the Constitution require a 
two thirds majority of those present at an AGM. Such a change 
is unsurprising, given the considerable change in our 
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circumstances since the Cavalier Association was first formed.  
Meanwhile, in the light of the unanimous vote at the AGM, 
measures to set this up will put in motion. 
I personally regard this as a most welcome step, which will 
enrich our Association without depriving us of any of the things 
we value and will help to secure the financial future of our 
reunions. I commend it most enthusiastically to the membership 
and I hope you will welcome the good work by our committee 
which will be of benefit to us all.  
 
CHAIRMAN’S REPORT. 
See AGM Report 
 
VICE CHAIRMAN’S REPORT. 
See AGM Report 
 
SECRETARIES REPORT. 
 
Please let me introduce myself, my name is John Munro. 
I have been a member of the Cavalier Association for a number 
of years and although I’ve not yet attended a reunion I have 
attended a number of Working Weekends 
I spent 18 years in the navy having joined as a gunner, (from 
here it goes downhill), I transferred over to a waffoo Tiff. 
On leaving the navy I transitioned into production management.  
In 2002 I took a new direction and ventured into the charity 
sector, holding various positions, and advising on a number of 
high-profile committees. 
I hope I can follow in Julie’s footsteps and continue to give my 
all in the association secretaries post. 
I look forward to meeting you all at the next working weekend in 
October and at the reunion in November. 
 
Yours Aye 
John Munro.  
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TREASURERS REPORT. 
 

 
As you can see from the above, although we made a loss this 
year of £793.00, we are still in a sound financial situation and 
with the current increase in membership our income will 
increase accordingly. 
This year’s AGM at Chatham went very well again thanks to 
those members who were able to attend and the good offices of 
SF Tours. Members of HMS Carysforts association also joined 
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us for the first time and this all helped to make a very enjoyable 
weekend. The auction and Raffle were a jolly and successful 
affair thanks to young Bob Broad and his two lovely assistants 
Gail and Sarah from which the following amounts were raised. 
 Raffle £370.    Auction £56.  Donation £20.  Giving a grand total 
of £466. 
The £100 raffle prizes were won this year by Mick Davies, Roger 
Walker (Carysfort) and last but not least, ME. 
 The lady entertainer went down very well with just the right 
sounds, great for dancing, and you could conversate without 
shouting. 
Apart from the roast beef at the gala dinner which was 
effectively inedible and for which everybody that ordered it has 
received a compensatory cheque, (Thank You Sarah) the Hotel 
was very good, with spacious and comfortable rooms and there 
were no known complaints. 
We now have several new fully paid-up members from The 
Carysfort ensemble and Tony will be elaborating on that in his 
report. I now have work to do in updating our forms and 
paperwork to reflect the obvious changes including the swap of 
secretary and, for example, as I only recently ordered a fresh 
batch of membership cards, I must use those up first to avoid 
waste. 
Incidentally, welcome to our new secretary John Munroe who 
has kindly taken over from Julie and he and I will work closely 
together as was the case with Julie and me. 
Membership has now risen to 182. 
Thank you,  
Yours Aye, Alan Yates 
Treasurer & membership Bosun 
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A LIFE ON THE OCEAN WAVE PART 5 
 
Home again, Back to School & in Home Waters 
 
After three weeks foreign service leave at home, I returned to 
Portsmouth and awaited a place on the next Mechanical 
Training Course. 
Passing this was necessary to obtain further promotion. A pass 
mark of 75% was good enough for Mechanician and possibly 
Officer selection. My mark of 66% ensured possibly promotion 
to Petty Officer and then Chief Petty Officer. 
Of six weeks duration, the course consisted of theory and 
practical skills. How to build brick arches for boilers. Braising, 
for making copperware utensils. The “Hard Lump” which was a 
piece of metal to be filed and shaped to the correct dimensions, 
drilled and threaded for a bolt, and many other things. 
My problem was mathematics, I never knew such things as 
Moments & Mechanics existed, and the poor old Lt/Cmdr 
Schoolie nearly went mental during the time it took to teach me. 
Even my classmates were saying after three days “for goodness 
sake Bob, say you know it so we can get on; but I wouldn’t. After 
all I had to obtain the best mark that I could.  
I passed the course on 11th June 12954 and was drafted to HMS 
Tumult, a Destroyer in refit for a few months in Birkenhead. 
 
The crew were living in civilian lodgings, and I and another 
Leading hand found a room with the mother of a serving 
Lt/Commander, whom we never did see. I’m afraid we were not 
perfect lodgers! 
The room and board were paid to the landlady direct from the 
Admiralty. The social life we lead put quite a finance strain on 
our resources; but we were able to obtain the services of the 
local pawnbroker and leave him a watch or out best civilian suit 
until the next time we were paid. 
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In those days servicemen were proud to wear the uniform; 
however, for some years now they have not been allowed to 
wear the uniform ashore without permission, for fear of attack 
by the IRA or even the local hooligans. 
  
The local hostelry was called “Happy Valley”. The cleaning lady 
Maggie and her husband George, a Bakers roundsman and 
local wit, lived in a Pre-fab at the rear of the premises. They had 
a twelve year old daughter, who’s name I have forgotten. We 
used to go home with them for a meal and a chat at closing time. 
My mater Len would probably have a cooked meal, while I loved 
bread and dripping, and was well satisfied with that. 
Our landlady was not too pleased with us arriving home in the 
early hours of the morning; and on occasion, the front door key 
on its bit of sting in the letterbox would be missing. So, we would 
have to go up the entry, over the back garden wall; onto the roof 
of the shed, and in through the bathroom window; which 
pleased her even less. 
I used to organise a darts match most weeks with any of the 
local pubs and the crew, for a bit of fun, and amuse ourselves. 
Some years later I was serving in another ship, “Bulwark” 
visiting Liverpool. I took the opportunity to cross the “Mersey 
and call into the “Happy Valley”. I threw my cap through the door 
first as a joke! And it promptly came sailing back out again. 
Does George the Baker still come in I asked the landlord, any 
minute now he replied.  
George and I had a few jars and swapped yarns. It transpired 
they had moved from the Pre-fab at the back of the pub onto a 
new estate some mile away. Maggie will never forgive me 
George said, “if you don’t come home with me and see her; so 
we hopped on a bus to his new house. 
The daughter and her soldier boyfriend were there when we 
arrived, and after my welcome we went to a nice Public House 
on the estate and had a happy reunion. 
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The daughter later said to me “now I know who you are; Uncle 
Bob, that used to eat the dripping butties, well its one way of 
remembering someone, I guess. She gave up her bed to me for 
the night, and after breakfast the next morning, I re-joined the 
ship. Nice people, but we never did keep in touch, much to my 
regret. 
 
During the visit of ‘Bulwark’ the Lord Mayor of Liverpool gave a 
reception for Officers and Senior Ratings. It was the first time I’d 
had to whisper my name in an ear, so they could announce me, 
I felt quite important. 
While in Birkenhead with ‘Tumult’ a lot of the ships company 
made friend with the staff at the local bus depot and took the 
advantage to use their canteen facilities and bar. 
On our last night there we had a farewell party, and one of the 
stokers, name of Ron, did not return to the ship. He was last 
seen leaving the club, bumbling up the road clutching 
photographs and other mementoes. 
 
The ship sailed the next day without him to ‘work-up’ at Portland. 
It was the custom for all new ships and those out of refit to ‘work-
up’ to test the armaments, engine machinery etc; all worked 
correctly. The crew were drilled in all aspects of the job so as to 
become a fully fighting unit. Part of the training was called’ Aid 
to Civil Power’ and involved exercises designed so that we 
could help anywhere in the world against floods, earthquakes, 
fire and famine. 
We were also taught how to put down riots. Another ships 
company would plat act the aggressors, and we with helmets, 
and shields and rifles, would have to quell the mob. To do this 
we held up a placard written in the local language, saying 
‘disperse or we fire’. If they didn’t, we fired a shot over their 
heads. If they remained persistent, we picked out the ringleader 
(he one with the most mouth) and shot them. End of riot. I have 
never understood how anyone can be trained to do a job, then 
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not be allowed to do it. For example, Bloody Sunday1969 in 
Belfast, and other instances. Although I must admit, I do not 
remember having been in a similar situation for real myself. 
Three weeks later while still at Portland, we heard that Ron (our 
lost shipmate) had been found in Walton Gaol in Liverpool. 
When arrested, he had refused to give his name to the police, 
so they were unable to let the ship and his family know of his 
whereabouts. 
As one of the Leading Hands of his mess I was detailed with 
two stokers, to travel by train to Liverpool to collect the prisoner. 
Wearing white blancoed webbing belts and gaiters with Watch 
coats (an overcoat that reached to the knees) and completer 
with handcuffs, we set off for London and thence to Liverpool. 
By the time we had reached there, and the local ‘nick’ most of 
the buttons had come off my Watch coat; and I remember a very 
kind policewomen sewing them back on for me. 
The police had arrested Ron for stealing a loaf of bread from the 
back of a delivery van (pity it wasn’t George’s) in the early hours 
of the morning. He was wearing a pair of ’clippies’ trousers; a 
women’s green coat with a fur collar, and a pair of hobnail boots. 
His story was that walking along the banks of the river Mersey, 
his cap blew into the water. Stretching to retrieve it he fell in. 
Clambering over an adjacent garden wall into a shed to dry off, 
these were the clothes he found there. 
The police reckon that he went home from the transport canteen 
with one of thew women and was disturbed by her husband 
returning home unexpectedly. Leaping out of the window, he 
grabbed the first clothes that came to hand. Which tale would 
you rather believe? 
It didn’t sound a bit like Ron; but they say it’s the quite one you 
have to watch!! His father and sister had travelled from their 
home in the South to take him some civilian clothes, and he was 
quite smart when I signed for the body and set off on the return 
leg of our journey. 
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I tried my hardest to get the truth out of Ron on the train back, 
but he wouldn’t tell me. 
Some years later I visited a chum in the P.O’s mess of an 
Aircraft Carrier visiting Amsterdam at the same time my ship 
was there, and Ron was a member of the same mess, but he 
still wouldn’t tell me after all that time. 
The only time we put the cuffs on him was at the main London 
railway station; just to be on the safe side. We did our best to 
hide them with our coats; yet still we had cat calls from little old 
ladies saying,” let the poor lad go”. Ron was glad to be going 
back. 
Arriving at Portland station, I left the two-man escort to guard 
the prisoner while I went to phone for some transport to the 
dockyard. 
On my return, Ron was standing there all on his own, one escort 
had gone to the toilet; the other to buy fish and chips. It was a 
good job Ron did want to return to the ship, else I would have 
been on a charge myself for losing a prisoner. As I keep on 
saying “you live and learn”. Ron was duly punisher by the 
captain for his absence, in addition to the three weeks he had 
spent in n Walton Goal. 
Whilst in prison he shared a cell with a murderer who had taught 
him all kind of tricks. For instance, how to get a light for a 
cigarette from an electric light socket. 
Having completed our ‘shakedown’ we took up our duties with 
the Londonderry Squadron based in Loch Foyle at 
Londonderry. 
This was long before the troubles started up again, and our stay 
there was quite pleasant (even if we were sent to sea every 
127th March, St Patricks Day, to get us out of the way). 
Rationing was still I force from the war years. We used to go 
across the border in civilian clothes from the North to a town 
called ‘Bancrana’ in the South and feast on bacon and eggs, 
and real butter. Lovely!! 
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We still had our naughty lads and moments. One time a stoker 
stole a single decker bus and headed towards the border. He 
didn’t make it! I would have been pretty careful too. Those police 
wore guns! 
One likeable reprobate was named Fisher (Kingfisher). 
Returning from the canteen in the dockyard one Sunday 
afternoon and needing to walk cross ships to ‘Tumult’ laying 
outboard; he fell down a hatch and was quite severely bruised. 
I think it would have been a lot worse if he hadn’t been sozzled. 
For the initiated every day while in harbour there is a ceremony 
of ‘colours’, in the morning when the ensign is raised, and 
‘sunset’ in the evening when the ensign is lowered by a bugle 
call on large ships, or a ‘bosun’s call on smaller ships. It is 
witnessed by the Officer of the Day and on occasions the 
captain also. Anyone else in sight of this ceremony is expected 
to stand still, face the flag and salute. 
Fisher, returning onboard in the morning late, and the worse for 
wear, just as ‘colours’ were sounded, fell over the gangway, 
laying on his back he saluted!! Well, he did the best he could. 
The same bloke in Portsmouth walking to the dockyard, had an 
urgent need to pass water. Diving into a shop doorway. he 
urinated, over surprisingly, a pair of large boots. Letting his gaze 
travel upwards, he found an equally large policeman standing 
there, and finished up in court. “Kingfisher: never did have much 
luck; but what would life be like without such characters. 
My own life aboard was not without incident. I was upper deck 
‘tanky’ responsible for taking on fresh water. Keeping te trim of 
the ship by transferring water or oil from tank to tank under the 
instructions of the Chief Stoker and keeping a log of amounts of 
fuel and water used. 
We were in drydock in Liverpool, and I had rigged my hoses 
between the ship and the dockside for fresh water and for the 
fire main. 
The next morning, being unwilling to walk all the steps up the 
side of the dock, I sent my stoker to ensure that the hoses were 
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still connected and on my shouted instruction to open up the 
valve and close it again when I had completed.  
Come tot time (two of water, one of rum) and everyone was 
complaining it tasted of salt. 
Neat rum, the same as Chief and Petty Officers had, was issued 
to the junior ratings, and I was their best fried for a long time. 
However, I thought that I would be court marshalled, keel hauled 
or at the very least ‘hung from the yardarm’, but not a harsh 
word was said, that I remember. 
On investigation (I had to climb all those stops after all) I found 
out that the dockyard matey’s, wanting to move the crane along 
the dockside, had disconnected my hoses, then re-connected 
them to the wrong outlets ie, Fresh water to salt Fire main. 
 
Bob Styants 
 
 
MARINE ‘GEORDIE’ GATES’ 
 
I have mentioned before that I was the Diving Officer of HMS 
Rothesay on the West Indies Station in 1965-6.  I had a team of 
eight divers, including myself.  They were from all departments 
of the ship and were easy to keep fit and trained and were very 
enthusiastic.  Who wouldn’t be, with the warm clear Caribbean 
Sea and visibility underwater of many yards, beautiful coral 
reefs and wonderfully exotic fish to be seen?  Even our main 
task of searching the ship’s bottom, and doing minor underwater 
repairs was a small price to pay for such adventures. 
The star of our team was a Royal Marine.  Marine ‘Geordie’ 
Gates was a huge but amazingly gentle man, over 6 ft 4 inches 
tall, very beefy, and with a strong Geordie accent which only his 
friend, Marine ‘Sandy’ Powell could really understand, 
especially on the underwater telephone.  So he used to go 
around with Powell as his interpreter and whenever he was 
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diving, I had Powell beside me on the underwater telephone in 
an effort to understand what was going on. 
Our last port of call before going home to Portsmouth after our 
nine month tour of duty in the Caribbean was Nassau, capital of 
the Bahamas.  I decided that we would take this last opportunity 
to exercise the divers, outboard of the ship on the main jetty of 
Nassau, before they had to face diving in cold, murky English 
water.  Barely had Gates gone down, when the most excitable 
gabble I have ever heard was coming from the underwater 
phone. I looked at Powell.  ‘Geordie’s found a treasure hoard, 
Sir.  There’s bottles and bottles of booze on the seabed.’  Well, 
we decided that they needed to be rescued and an hour later 
we had over six dozen bottles of spirits and liqueurs of all kinds 
on board the ship, in perfect condition.  It was very tempting.  
They had obviously all been thrown over the side of one of the 
many cruise ships which visit Nassau. Perhaps someone had 
needed to get rid of them quickly.  Sadly, they all had to be put 
into bond on board and landed in Portsmouth only if the duty on 
them was paid.  However, I managed to persuade the Captain 
(who you may remember from his response to the ‘dance crisis’ 
in Cayman Brac,1 was a good sport) that each diver could have 
bottles up to his Duty Free allowance given to him on return to 
UK, provided he declared them to customs and paid the duty on 
any excess and didn’t open them until he got home. Or at any 
rate onto the train home.  Geordie Gates was a teetotaller, and 
so he missed out on his great discovery2. 
However, Gates did eventually have the last word.  Like several 
other members of the crew he had bought a parrot in Guyana, 
and was taking it home across the Atlantic on board the ship.  

 
1 Cratfield Magazine June 2020 
2 By a strange coincidence, Nassau was also one of the last foreign ports I visited 
some 27 years later when commanding HMS Ark Royal.  Sadly there were no free 
bottles of spirits that time, although there were many other compensations.  But I 
have promised never to mention those to anyone. 
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One quiet early evening, about two thirds of the way back 
across the Atlantic, I was walking round the upper deck to get 
some fresh air and exercise and came across Gates trying to 
teach his parrot to speak English (it wasn’t as fluent as Ed, the 
parrot who welcomes you into Patrick’s newsagents in 
Halesworth).  But Gates was teaching it some thoroughly 
impolite words, the sort of words that really only sailors ever 
use, nautical language in fact. I was a little shocked and asked 
him why on earth he was teaching in such language.  ‘Well, Sir,’ 
he said as usual through Marine Powell, ‘it’s like this, Sir.  It’s a 
present for my mother-in-law.’  I didn’t really feel I could answer 
that. 
 
Jeremy Blackham  
Perhaps I should say, in case there is any doubt, all these 
stories are true. 
 
 
Working Weekend April 2023 
 
This was yet another successful working weekend. There was 
8 of us sleeping onboard and with the Saturday volunteers we 
had a respectful number of hands. 
 
The overnighters were charged with painting the Wardroom, 
Captains Day Cabin and the Wardroom Flat, all was completed 
over the weekend. The ship is really starting to come back 
together, the dive store is a fine example. 
 
James Morgan explained to us some of the important work that 
need immediate attention, this being the structure over the 
boiler room fans. I understand this will be done inhouse by 
skilled volunteers. 
We were all impressed with the work that has gone into bringing 
the Dive Store back to life. Well done the permanent volunteers 
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and CHDT for all the hard work. What is really striking is the 
changes that we see from one working weekend to the next, the 
enthusiasm for bring the cavalier back to life ensures us that 
she will be around a lot longer than us. 
 
We would like to thank CHDT for providing us with food over the 
weekend, it is very much appreciated.  
 
Jim Low writes 
Well, how do I start with this working weekend to just say how 
much the association and volunteers got so much essential 
work done. The wardroom painting was brilliant and yes the 
WAFOO’s had to be asked to stop for a break which has never 
been done before luckily enough Paul Sewell was keeping an 
expert eye on them, only joking there was a great deal of effort 
by everyone involved. The Y gun was tackled by the volunteers 
and again it is starting to look like we are getting the ship back 
to a good standard after the two years that it fell into disrepair. 
I know that the volunteers are grateful for the association help 
and it’s great to meet everyone so from the volunteers a big 
thank you. Ron also did a great job of photographing all the 
working groups so we should see some of them in the next 
Capers. 
I will update the Cavalier Capers on how the volunteers are 
getting on over the next few weeks as hopefully the weather will 
allow us to start working on the outside probably the deck on 
the Squids or Sea Cat. 
 
Jim Low 
70-72 commission  
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This is Wafoo Martin who would like to be a carer for General 
Service members, although from what we have seen on the 
WWE, it’s Martin that needs the carer. 
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Framed but not named, only to say that he’s one of the Cavalier 
Flight Deck Crew. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Now you might think that the guy on the right is Rowdy Yates, 
but alas it’s another flight deck crew member. It’s true there is a 
doppelganger out there for us all. 
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The next Working Weekend has been booked for October 
20th – 22nd, everyone is welcome. 
Please forward your names to John Munro so catering can be 
arranged. 
 
 
MAIDSTONE REUNION 
 
I think it’s fair to say that everyone from both the Cavalier and 
Carysfort enjoyed the weekend, apart from the beef at the gala 
dinner, the feedback on the weekend was very positive.  
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Next year’s Reunion will be held on the weekend of 21st 
November 2024. The date change from our usual date in May 
is because CHDT really want the celebration of the Cavalier 80th 
anniversary to be held as close to the first commissioning date. 
Also, this ties in with the 40th anniversary for the forming of 
CHDT, so this celebration is twofold. 
 
There was a discussion on the next Northern reunion, four 
locations were suggested, Hull, Chester, Scarborough, and 
Leicester. Scarborough was discounted because of parking and 
disabled access. There was a vote on the remaining three 
locations, Chester came out on top, but Sarah has informed us 
that their rates have gone way above our budget. Therefore, 
she will look at the rates for the other two locations and the 
committee will make the decision on the location. 
 

 
HORIZONS PLYMOUTH CHILDREN’S SAILING CHARITY.  
 
Thanks for all the Cavalier’s support. Paul always said ‘once 
Navy always Navy’ how very true.  
 
All of you have helped Simon and me through these very hard 
years after Paul’s passing. Thank You. 
 
Take care, kind regards, 
 
Sally Mace 
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HMS Cavalier Association 
 Booking Form 

9th – 12th November 2023 
 
Full Name 
  
Home Address 
  
Postcode Telephone No. 
/_________________________/ 
 
E-Mail 
Address……………………………………………… 
Please reserve me the following accommodation: 
 
        Thursday    □        Friday      □       Saturday   □ 
 
Double □             Twin (2 single beds) □          Single □         Triple (3 
single beds) □            (please tick) 
 
Meal only without accommodation  ⬜ 
 
3 nights (Thursday, Friday & Saturday) £170.00 per person, bed and 
breakfast & evening meals 
2 nights (Thursday & Friday) £102.00 per person, bed and breakfast 
& evening meals 
1 night bed, breakfast and dinner 10th November £60.00 per person 
sharing £75 single occupancy 
Dinner ONLY Friday10th November 2023 cost per person: £30.00 
 
Please confirm your meal choices for Friday evening dinner from 
the following: 
 
Leek and Potato Soup    ⬜ ⬜ 
Prawns Marie Rose      ⬜ ⬜ 
Melon and Ham   ⬜ ⬜ 
** 
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Roasted Sirloin of Beef  ⬜ ⬜ 
Chicken a la King   ⬜ ⬜ 
(with a creamy mixed peppers and onion sauce) 
Oven Baked Fillet of Salmon 
Sweet chilli glaze   ⬜ ⬜ 
Chef’s Vegetarian Dish  ⬜ ⬜ 
** 
Very Berry Ice Cream Sundae ⬜ ⬜ 
Chef’s Dessert   ⬜ ⬜ 
Cheese & Biscuits   ⬜ ⬜ 
 
All prices above are including dinner each night.  Any extra 
nights are bed and breakfast only*. 
 
• If you have any special dietary requirements, such as diabetic, 

coeliac please state below: 
  
Rooms have been reserved for you and it is NOT necessary to 
telephone the hotel direct.  We will telephone all guests on 
receipt of your booking form for your payment information.  
Please note that we are no longer able to accept cheques.  
Booking form should be returned to the following address by 
Friday, 7th October 2022: 
 
Reservations Department 
The King Charles Hotel 
Brompton Road 
Gillingham Kent ME7 5QT – Tel. 01634 830303 (for cancellations 
only) 
 
 
FLEET AIR ARM (WAFFOOS) A TRIBUTE. 
 
I did not come into contact with this species until quite late in my 
career when I was drafted to the Rhyl which carried a Wasp and 
its attendant crew. 



 

 28 

We found them to be a bloody nuisance because everything we 
did revolved around them and their requirements. When they 
were operating, the upper deck was out of bounds aft of the 
break, when we returned to home port after deployment, they 
all flew ashore a day before our arrival and any lengthy stay in 
a foreign port they would be off again. 
To the older sailors like me at the time who could recall the tot 
and sleeping in hammocks in cramped messes they were a 
strange species indeed and it seemed that they were 
mollycoddled and had to be treated with special care. With so 
few carriers they had hardly any sea time and spent all their time 
in barracks going home to their families every night. A joke at 
the time was an old three badge man saying to one of them “I’ve 
seen more ripples in my tot lad than you’ve seen at sea”. 
 Up until that point we had spent all our time taking the mickey 
out of RPs (Radar Plotters) with all the handbag and make up 
jokes. Now, we had something new to amuse ourselves with 
and a thousand new jokes sprung up. Once in a pub in Chatham 
during a WWE I was waxing lyrical about my adventures in the 
Indian Ocean (Katie is always asking me to tell him more) All 
about storms and Whales, flying fish, and the like when an 
illustrious Wafoo at the back said, “I flew over it once”. 
However, in time we got used to their strange ways and like 
everybody else on board we rubbed along just fine. When they 
were able to fly ashore in foreign ports or to another ship to pick 
up mail, they were hero’s, and it was not uncommon to see them 
being kissed although the less said about that the better. 
They are just sailors like us if a bit short on sea time and they 
serve the service well. I am delighted to learn that they are 
playing a big part in the working weekends now and doing good 
work. They have dubbed themselves the Cavalier Flight Crew. 
I cannot attend WWE’s now because of the distance but I met 
them on board and ashore when I did, and they are a great 
bunch. 
So, well done the FAA 
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With respect Alan Yate 
 
Robert (Paddy) Salter Townsend 
 
Dear Alan 
On behalf of the family, thank you so much for organising that most 
beautiful anchor of roses for Robert from his shipmates. It was very 
much admired and appreciated. 
Robert was given a wonderful send off, the church was packed, the 
singing nearly raised the roof, the grandchildren did the readings, and 
our two sons gave the eulogy between them (with many light 
moments!). 
To add to everything, 6 or 7 horses came from the field next door to 
the graveyard and stayed to watch the burial. It was uncanny. 
I am being well looked after by family and friends but there is a huge 
void in my life after 60 years of being together. 
Thank you to the association again. 
 
Love Freda. 
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VISIT TO H.M.S. KENT 28/06/23. 
 
Along with Tony Cox, Bob Broad and Danny Spinks we were 
entertained on board as representatives of Cavalier on their 
Affiliates Day. 
 

 
 
We arrived at the Dockyard Gate at the hard to be transported 
to Kent who was alongside in D Lock along with the other invited 
affiliates also we met our hosts for the evening a Lt. Matthew N 
Bennett, Sub Lt. Harry Moxey and Lt Cdr Roddy Hartridge We 
proceeded on board and were entertained by our hosts whilst 
listening to the Volunteer Band of H.M.S Collingwood and of 
course imbibing in the time-honoured way (I was lucky as I could 
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have alcohol, but the rest of our group were driving so kept to 
the soft drinks) 
 
After a time of being attended to by our generous hosts we were 
split into various small groups and given a guided tour of the 
ship. We also witnessed a fire drill exercise and given a 
comprehensive talk through the demonstration by the Chief 
Stoker (Sorry don’t know what they are called in New Money!) 
 
We went to the Bridge and given a talk by the ships Navigating 
Officer who informed us that they no longer carry Paper Charts 
as they are now mainly in digital format. 
To me it was fascinating to see how all things happened here 
as it also incorporated the wheelhouse!! Not that you would 
recognise it as such as the tele graphs are electronically 
displayed and as for the wheel!! It bears no resemblance!  
We then went down to the Ops Room and as an ex RP it was a 
revelation!  Everything was digital and we were given a run 
down By the PWO (Principal Warfare Officer) as to how 
everything combines to give the command the combat situation 
around them to the Command. 
We were then back to the upper deck to view the rib and given 
a comprehensive talk on its use especially when used to board 
a suspicious craft that may be encountered on Patrol. We were 
also shown and allowed to handle the weapons that they used 
and was impressed by the carbine as it is so short barrelled, but 
its rate of fire and accuracy is impressive, and the rib can run at 
up to forty knots and has NO propellers, air driven! 
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Nobby with a gun is a real scary thought. 

 
All affiliates then mustered with our various hosts on the flight 
deck to witness ceremonial Sunset complete with a very smart 
Guard who I must say were very smart in turnout and Drill. 
 
The Captain, Commander J.D Brettell then gave a short very 
interesting talk on the ship and the future, but on a sad note he 
will be leaving the ship shortly for another position. 
To conclude a fascinating and interesting tour of what goes on 
in the Modern Navy. 
 
We would also like to give a special thanks to Sub Lt Richard 
Chapman for his work in keeping us all informed of the Affiliates 
Reception. 
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MINTUTES OF HMS CAVALIER ASSOCIATION 
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING AT 10am ON 20TH 
MAY AT ORIDA HOTEL, MAIDSTONE. 
 
CROSSED THE BAR 
Let us remember those shipmates and friends that have 
crossed the bar since May 2022. 
Donald Cripps Gerald (Blossom) Petchy, Albert Mc Narry, 
Anthony Anderson, Mr Jobbling, Denis Curd, Paul Booy. 
 
APOGOISE 
John Plummer, Steve Clare, Hazel Batley & Sandra, Ron 
Garside, Ian Williams, Katie Ironton, Sally Mace, Iggy Bliss, 
Peter & Ann Stone, Jamie Miller. 
 
2022 MINUTES CORRECT & CONFIRMED 
That they be taken as read - Paul Sewell & Bob Broad 
 
MATTERS ARISING 
None 
 
PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS 20 MAY 2023 
Chairman, Members of the Committee, and most importantly 
Members of the Cavalier Association.  I can’t help wondering 
how many maritime reunions have been held in Maidstone – a 
town I have known since my childhood which at last has got 
itself on the map!  Some of you will remember HMS Maidstone 
in her role as a Submarine Depot Ship and later, rather sadly as 
a prison ship in Belfast. 
Well, as ever, it is very good to be once again amongst the 
ancient mariners of Cavalier, joined for this weekend by those 
from Carysfort.  I made a reference in the most recent edition of 
Capers to what I saw as the importance in a rather messy world 
of maintaining the fellowship of our days in the RN, a fellowship 
which, a generation or more ago, was more close-knit and 
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lasting than seems to be the case in today’s RN, where there 
are far fewer ship reunions.  I think that it probably has 
something to do with the old custom of Fixed Commissions 
which kept us together and allowed us to share experiences to 
a greater extent and over a longer period of time than they can 
today.  It seems to have produced a different and more lasting 
kind of friendship, even if those friendships were sometimes first 
formed across the Captain’s Table!  And, of course, in our case 
the CA class destroyers were often grouped together, most 
notably perhaps in the 8th Destroyer Squadron in Singapore, so 
the same feeling is shared across ships of the class.  So, I very 
much welcome our friends from Carysfort joining us here this 
weekend, and I hope they will enjoy themselves and feel 
welcomed. I hope that we shall be able to form new friendships, 
perhaps even on a formal basis, which will give a longer life to 
our two associations. It is just a small extension of our ship’s 
motto “Of one Company.” 
As always, a few thanks are due.  First to our Chairman, Tony 
Cox, who gives a huge amount of time and effort – much more 
than I think we sometimes recognise - to running our 
organisation and to producing three Capers editions a year. He 
collects a lot of friendly fire and flak, but his sure and light touch, 
good humour and energy keep us all on our toes and ensure 
that we are well run. 
Thanks too to our excellent Committee – it’s good to see them 
all arrive on time this year, and good to see Rowdy in the proper 
rig – for the moment at least!  Each of them has an important 
job to do and without them and all their work, we couldn’t keep 
going.  I must make special mention of Julie, who stepped into 
the breach as Secretary a while ago and has done a wonderful 
job for us both as Secretary and editing and distributing Capers.  
She is now stepping down and she does so with our grateful 
thanks and very best wishes.  All of them deserve our thanks 
and our support. 
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I should particularly like to thank our Chaplain, Andrew Huckett 
for his great loyalty and inspiration in leading our prayers at 
reunions, at Remembrance Day parades, at the Alweras 
arboretum and elsewhere.  We are very lucky to have had him 
for so long and he is very much appreciated.  I must also 
mention his wife Chris who is equally loyal to both us and of 
course to Andrew, whom she keeps young and on his feet.  Our 
very grateful thanks to them both. 
And lastly a big thank you to Sarah Fletcher, whose 
arrangements are always spot on and perfect.  Despite the long 
years of good service we had from Isle of Wight tours, I now find 
it impossible to imagine reunions without Sarah, for whom no 
challenge is too great and who manages to keep a smiling face 
whatever crops up.  I am personally very grateful to her. 
Well, I think that is more than enough words for a President and 
I must let you get on with the real business of the meeting, so 
that we can move swiftly on to the even more important 
business of Up Spirits!  And, of course to a happy and enjoyable 
visit to our ship and a joyful Gala Dinner tonight. 
Enjoy the weekend.  
Thank you.  
 
CHAIRMAN’S ADDRESS 
Welcome all the reunion weekend and a special welcome to the 
members from HMS Carysfort, we hope that you all enjoy the 
weekend. 
We (the committee) have been in discussion with members 
from Carysfort for a couple of years, and we’re pleased that this 
has come to fruition. In discussion over the weekend, it became 
clear that Carysfort members were enthusiastic in becoming 
more than just numbers to bolster the reunion numbers. 
Although we have a healthy membership regarding numbers, 
the attendance at reunions is dropping to a point where it could 
soon become unviable. We (the committee) feel that the time is 
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right to invite other CA destroyer members to become part of 
our association. 
We are conscious that we don’t want anyone to lose their ships 
identity, as has happened with other associations.  
 
Although the meeting had concluded, with everyone still in 
attendance, I was asked to test the feeling of Cavalier Members 
present to adding HMS Carysfort to our association title, thereby 
becoming the HMS Cavalier and HMS Carysfort Association, 
this was voted  in favour of unanimously. 
This vote will be carried out again at the next AGM to make the 
voting official. 
As Jeremy has mentioned this will involve a modification to 
Section 12 of the constitution, this will take place at the next 
AGM. 
 
I would like to thank Paul & Maggie Sewell for stepping forward 
to purchase and lay the wreath on Remembrance Day at the 
dockyard. 
 
Just as I was leaving for the reunion, I had an e-mail from HMS 
Kent inviting four members of the association to a reception in 
Portsmouth on 28th June. I immediately thought of Nobby who 
is local and agreed to join me. Two more members required, 
Danny Spinks and Bob Broad both raised their hands at the 
AGM. We will report back in the next capers. 
 
 
TREASURES REPORT 
Morning and welcome to all our members and especially to our 
Carysfort contingent who are attending this year for the first 
time. We hope that you all enjoy the weekend. Incidentally, what 
happened to HMS Cavendish, my first ship and I never hear it 
mentioned? 
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I have had the audit completed and I have managed to stay out 
of jail for another year. Having said that, I do have my Pedoo for 
15 years of undetected crime. The audit will be published in the 
next Capers but I do have a few copies with me for any one who 
would like one. 
We will again be providing three £100 vouchers as raffle prizes 
this year. Two of three of last years winners have claimed and 
one who was unable to attend has held it over to next year which 
is fine. 
Also, a membership change was proposed and voted on to the 
effect that as Full and Associate members are identical in terms 
of voting rights and being subject to membership payments it 
was decided to abolish “Associate” and make them all full 
members. This was passed unanimously. 
This change has been reflected in the constitution Section 4. 
Membership. 
Ok have a great weekend. 
Alan Yates 
 
VICE CHAIRMAN’S REPORT 
Next year’s Reunion will be help on 21st November 2024 to fall 
in with the 80th Anniversary of Cavalier at Chatham Dockyard, 
Sarah is already looking into hotels in the area. 
Our 2025 reunion will be north, suggestions were – Chester, 
Scarborough, Hull & Leicester.  Chester was voted for, although 
Sarah will price all but Scarborough to compare. 
 
ELECTION OF OFFICERS 
As you know Julie has decided to step down, would anyone like 
to step up to the roll? (No) Luckily I have a willing volunteer 
which is great, but the down side is, he lives in Glasgow and is 
a WAFU!  John Munro, who is 60ish and a CEO of a charity. 
Voted in – Bob Broad, Julie Tester. 
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Thanked Julie for the last few years as secretary and presented 
a voucher. 
Julie thanked everyone. 
The remaining incumbent members are prepared to stand for a 
further 12 months, pending the memberships agreement, show 
of hands - agreed unanimously. 
The Chairman proceeded to close the meeting. 
Up Sprits. 
 
Julie Tester                                                     Tony Cox 
                       Chairman  
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FALLEN SHIPMATES 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Robert (Paddy) Townsend 
James F. Moir 

24/05/2023 
06/07/2023 

60/61 Comm 
61/63 Comm 

 
 

Deepest sympathies are extended to our shipmates’ 
families and friends. 

May they find calm seas and a safe anchorage. 


