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I joined Orwell at Devonport, she was commanded by a 
full captain, Peter Comspton, who had only recently been 
appointed. She was ‘Captain (D) Plymouth. He had not 
been in a small ship since he was a sub lieutenant 
because he was an Observer and had always been in 
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Aircraft carriers or ashore. He said to me ‘I have not 
handled a ship before so you must teach me.’ This was a 
great thrill and challenge as most captains love ship 
handling. 
 
Rebeka and I had a nice flat at a house called St Albans in 
Yelverton. Cassandra was now over a year old and 
becoming an active toddler. We had a girl called May to 
help, which gave us opportunities to go out and explore. 
Rebeka used to work as a bar tender at the local hotel and 
occasionally came home with nice tips! 
Orwell had had a reputation for being the unhappy ship in 
Plymouth, but our new Captain soon changed that. It is 
amazing how one good leader can change the whole 
atmosphere of a ship or a company. 
 

Filming ‘Dunkirk’ 
 
We embarked lots of troops, all dressed up in bloody 
bandages simulating being recovered from the beaches at 
Dunkirk. John Mills, the famous actor, was aboard and 
one of the episodes was to pick him up from a dinghy with 
with simulated bombs going off all round us. Very lifelike. 
See a picture of him on board below. 
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John Mills in film of Dunkirk 
 
I was staff navigator and one of my responsibilities was to 
go round the other ships and see their Captains to arrange 
which ship was to be ‘Duty Ship’. This meant no leave and 
being at one hour’s notice to go to sea. It was not easy to 
persuade someone to be ‘Duty Ship’ over Christmas! 
 
Orwell did a trip round the British Isles, can’t remember 
why. We were steaming up the Irish Sea and the Captain 
said ‘Let’s see what this ship has in the way of speed and 
increased to 33 knots! Whilst doing this another ship was 
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coming the other way and, as is the custom, we signalled 
her ‘What ship?’ She replied ‘Commander-in-Chief! We 
hoped that she did not notice how fast we were steaming 
as normally ships are expected to travel at economical 
speed! 
When we got to the Thames Estauary we went up to the 
Pool of London and had some very good parties on board 
and ashore. 
 
We then left to return to Devonport and whilst in the 
narrow Dover Straits received a signal saying that a 
submarine was missing and we were to proceed at full 
sped to the last known position. It was thick fog and I was 
very worried that we might have a collision in those busy 
waters and so had to watch the radar very closely. 
Fortunately the submarine surfaced safely. 
 

Leaving the Navy. 
 
Orwell was my last job as I had elected to leave the Navy 
with a ‘Brass bowler’ of £6000. I was quite lucky to have 
chosen to leave at a time when there was a cut back in 
the armed forces. 
It was a sad moment as I had really enjoyed my years 
travelling round the world. They say ‘Join the Navy and 
see the world’. It certainly came true for me. 
 
 
 


