
From the Officer Commanding the Royal Naval Section, S/Lt (CCF) Stephen Surridge RNR

I’m afraid it’s me again! S/Lt Steve Surridge does a tremendous amount towards the running of the RN Section, but it 
is always me who ends up writing about the year’s activities! We have, again, been very fortunate in our seniors and 
I pay tribute to Coxswain Harriet Gibson for doing so much to organize training in the Section. She formed a good 
team around her and I am also grateful to Jessye Aggleton, Andrew Kerr, Peter Hamment, Omesh Kapur, Anthony 
Morgan and Will Sargent. It is worth noting that the year in which the greatest level of responsibility is thrust on 
cadets is also the year when the demands of A level exams become so pressing, yet all of the above-named attended 
parades and prepared lessons for younger cadets. This year’s seniors led by Coxswain Crispin Hoad and PO Kate 
Hallpike can build on these successes in an ever-growing Section.

Field Day 7 – 8 October 2010
While most Field Days tend to merge in my mind, this one will stand out for a long time, if only because HMS Bristol 
was away for a refit, and was unavailable to us. With it went cheap accommodation and meals, a fleet of boat-work 
opportunities and all the heritage sites around the historic dockyard. Thankfully, the person who gave us this alarming 
news also mentioned that there were possibilities for accommodation aboard HMS Belfast under the Imperial War 
Museum “kip-on-a-ship” programme. So, on the Thursday evening, instead of boarding minibuses down to Portsmouth, 
we all got on the train and went up to London.

The “Kip-on-a-Ship” programme is designed to give young people a chance to taste the privations of sleeping aboard 
a World War Two cruiser, but to be honest, most of us felt there was little to choose between Belfast’s mess decks 
and those of HMS Bristol! We had a very interesting tour of Belfast and for most of us the highlight was seeing the 
magazines and other equipment which fed and fired the twelve six inch guns in the ship’s four turrets. A little bit of 
trivia here: if the forward guns were to fire again, the turrets are trained to cause the shells to crash down on the 
Scratchwood Services on the M1, over twelve miles away. We speculated that someone influential in the Imperial War 
Museum policy had been served a very poor sandwich there! In the evening we all trooped off to the IMAX cinema 
to watch Avatar, and the next day we took a catamaran along to Greenwich to visit the National Maritime Museum. 
The cadets sat very patiently and listened to me explain about the importance of finding longitude at sea, and the 
achievements of the great John Harrison, partly out of interest and partly because someone had warned them that 
they would not be able to escape until they had heard me through! It had not been my intention to sleep on one 
museum and then visit another, but the sailing we had booked in the afternoon had been cancelled at less than 24 
hours notice due to the demolition of the facilities. This was a good trip, but one that made me doubly grateful for 
the usual facilities in Portsmouth.
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Field Day 25 – 27 June 2011
The June Field Day, involving only 4th and Lower 
6th formers, allows more favourable staff/cadet 
ratios, and so allows us to have a more varied 
programme. We set off at noon on Saturday and 
drove down to Portsmouth and visited an old 
favourite: Action Stations. This is an 
unashamedly touristy attraction designed to 
advertise the Navy of the 21st Century, as 
opposed to the Navies of the Elizabethan and 
Georgian periods that tend to dominate the 
other dockyard attractions. Sadly, (or not) the 
3D cinema, with its cheesy daring-do film, was 
out of commission, but cadets had fun on the 
rotating climbing wall and the helicopter 
simulator. Later, we joined our ship and were 
very glad to see HMS Bristol back in her familiar 
berth after her time away being refitted.  After 
supper we went bowling in Portsmouth and then 
returned to Bristol for evening routines. 

Sunday was a fine day and we made full use of 
the time and the good weather to go and use 
the boats at the Royal Navy Sailing Centre.  It 
had been twelve months since we had done any 
powerboat training, and, additionally, several of 
our number had only just joined the Section, so 
some time spent on basic manoeuvres in 
motorboats was time well spent. Thanks to Steve 
Surridge and Roger Aggleton for providing the 
qualified cover afloat. It was also good to see 
Kate Hallpike at the helm after gaining her RYA 
National Powerboat Certificate at HMS Raleigh.



For Monday’s activities we must thank our Parent Establishment 
Liaison Officer Lt Alan Martin and his colleague Lt Paul Barnes for 
arranging a session in the world-renowned Admiralty Interview 
Board gym. This is a converted aircraft hanger at HMS Sultan, which is 
equipped with tanks of water, ropes, spars, planks and other 
paraphernalia. Candidates for commissions in the Royal Navy come 
here to be tested on their ingenuity, teamwork and leadership with 
set tasks in set times. They are very challenging and the Chiefs and 
Leading Hands who run the sessions have no hesitation in telling 
team leaders that they have failed, and detailing how they have failed. 
No concessions are made for cadets! It was very good to see how 
cadets who had done badly in one test redoubled their efforts in 
the next. After the AIB Gym, we also paid a visit to the Sea Survival 
School to try on survival suits, and then the Air Engineering Branch 
to look at Naval Aircraft. 

Thanks to all who helped including Mrs. Sarah Heaver and Mrs. Julia 
Richards who provided female duty cover.

Clyde Fleet Tender Expedition 17 – 21 July 2011
I have actually lost count of the number of CFT expeditions I have run. I will need to go back and count them up, but 
it must be around twelve.  As cadets will have tired of hearing me say, these are the best trips the CCF has to offer. 
(Even Major Stephens says so!) In essence, we fly to Glasgow, get one night in fairly basic accommodation in 
Garelochhead Army Camp, then get wafted through the most secure military installation in the UK and onto our 
Tender. Then, for four days, the tender and its crew are “ours” to go where we want within the Firth of Clyde.
The next three nights we spend in a hostel on the charming little Island of Great Cumbrae. The one great variable is 
which skipper (more properly “Master”) we get. There are three, and the one cadets fear more than the other two is 
Mr. Clark McKelvie. I had warned my cadets that there was to be no messing around in any case, but especially if he 
turns out to be our skipper for the week. As the Oronsay turned into the jetty, I saw on the helm none other than 
the dour features of that very gentleman. There was a collective intake of breath from the cadets.  All aboard safely, 
and heading off down Gare Loch, Clark came to greet us. He gave the customary warnings about not blocking the 
heads with paper towels and said how past RGS groups had been “exemplary” and that he was sure this group would 
be too, and that was that! Later, in our hostel, I was roundly accused of making him out to be a monster when 
actually he was a “real sweetie”!

Actually, getting to the hostel presented its own challenges. Clark kindly put us off the boat on the fishing jetty that 
belonged to the Marine Research Establishment where we were staying. Unfortunately, the gate at the end of the 
jetty was locked, which prompted cadets to go into “Admiralty Interview Board Gym” mode and start devising ever 
more hazardous methods of getting cadets, staff and baggage over a high mesh gate. Eventually, someone spotted that 
the gates could be lifted off the hinges…

The crew of the Oronsay were as patient, friendly and helpful as ever. Everyone had plenty of time on the helm at the 
chart table and in the galley. Time ashore was spent looking around the shops and buying food for meals. Old 
favourites such as “Knot-of-the-Day”, Perudo and walk-to-the-chippy-night reappeared. Special credits go to Mr. 
Aggleton, Mrs. Hanlon and S/Lt Surridge for being the other staff and getting so thoroughly involved. We had 
invaluable help from former cadet Sarah Davidson as well. On the cadet side Coxswain Harriet Gibson came on the 
course even though she was on music tour at the same time, and had to take about six flights and four train rides 
to get to us. Cadet Jamie Leipnik shone as helmsman and navigator and was unhesitatingly chosen by Master Clark 
McKelvie for the “Master’s Prize”.
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A Tale of Two Regattas
Notwithstanding my efforts with a few Sixth Formers on Wednesday afternoons, we cannot really be described as a 
“sailing school”.  Many of the schools against whom we compete in the CCF National Regatta are as competitive in 
dinghy sailing as we are in, say Rugby or Cricket, but recently we have tasted real success. Each school enters three 
cadets in the National Regatta, two to sail together in the Bosun Class, and one to sail in the single-handed Pico class 
and the National Regatta is held over a weekend in mid-September, each year, in Portsmouth Harbour.

In the 2010 Regatta our Bosun team of Jessye Aggleton and Ed Emslie achieved a very creditable 9th place out of 20, 
and Simon Hamment narrowly missed out on a trophy with an unprecedented 3rd place. These were superb results 
and should have resulted in sackings for several sailing masters at other schools! Our 2011 team, all new to the CCF 
Regatta, were Rob Chandler and Katie Wood in the Bosun, and Simon Hamment in the Pico.  I am delighted to report 
that Rob and Katie achieved 5th place overall, and Simon came in second, winning for our school its first ever sailing 
trophy, now proudly displayed in the cabinet in the foyer.  These are superb achievements.
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