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SUB-LIEUTENANTS’ COURSES 

21 NOV 1949 to 2 OCT 1950 

 
This proved to be a fascinating and busy year with a lot of 
hard work but weekends at home and a very social life 
with dances, hunt balls, point to points etc. 
 
The courses were as follows: 

Nov 20 - 25 COMBINED OPS AT EASTNEY 

Nov 28-27 Jan TORPEDO  ANTI`SUB –VERNON 

 DIVISIONAL COURSE R.N.B 

Feb 13 –Mar 24 NAVIGATION  DIRECTION DRYAD 

 EASTER HOLIDAYS 

Apr 17-21 ABC WARFARE 

Apr 24-May 12 H.M.S.COLLINGWOOD Electrics 

May ? – June 2 H.M.S.DAEDALUS Flying 

June 5 – July 28 H.M.S.EXCELLENT – Gunnery 

Aug 1 - ? ON LEAVE 

?? H.M.S.MERCURY – Communications 

Sep 8 END OF COURSES 

 
I was travelling by motorcycle initially and it used to take 
an hour and three quarters and I could not take much 
luggage, so I bought a 1938 Ford 10 which I called 
‘Bumble’ because that just what she did, bumbled along! 
In 1950 I sold Bumble and bought a 1933 M.G. 
MAGNETTE, which I called ‘Lucy’, a six cylinder 
convertible. It cost me £80 but I lovingly rubbed her down 
and repainted her in bright red and generally tidied her up. 
I sold her for £120 before going abroad at the end of the 
year. 
Our group of Sub Lieutenants had a wonderful collection 
of vehicles: 
1914 Austro Daimler 
1924 Green Label Bentley 
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1934 Bull Nose Morris 
My M.G. 
8 Motorcycles. 
 
I had joined the Royal Society of St George (which my 
father was very keen on). This, of course, had a car 
pennant of a St George’s Cross, which happens to be the 
same as a FULL Admiral’s flag! 
During our courses we took part in the BRICKWOOD 
TROPHY. This was similar to the one carried out at Earls 
Court with two teams competing to take a field gun over 
an obstacle course and then fire it. 
On the day we competed we drove into the Whale Island 
Parade Ground flying the flag in the Austro Daimler and 
escorted by the 8 motorcycles. As far as I can remember 
we got away with it! 
Occasionally we would drive up to London (up the smoke) 
and once the M.G. was overheating and losing water, so 
at about 2.00 am we stopped in Esher at the Police 
Station and asked for some water. The constable was 
very helpful but did ask me to drive away quietly so as not 
to wake up the Sergeant! 
My diary says very little about the courses but has lots of 
entries at the weekends for cocktails, Tennis Parties, Hunt 
Balls etc. 
We were all keen on Highland Dancing in those days and 
had a lot of fun learning some of the more unusual dances 
and becoming fairly expert! 
 


