
Memories

Lou joined us this afternoon to recall his memories and experiences as a Royal Navy 
Seaman.
At the age of 15, Lou decided that he wanted to be a sailor and soon found himself on 

the training ship HMS Ganges.  This 
decision led to 12 years of sailing to 
all four corners of the world, criss-
crossing from Ocean to Ocean.

The next three years were spent 
training on many different ships as a 
“Boy Seaman”   He learnt gunnery 
techniques as there was fighting in 
Korea, helped to repair the East 
Anglia dykes that followed the 
disastrous floods.  On Coronation 
Day he was stood on the London 
pavements from 7am til 5pm 
representing the Navy.  

Soon Lou moved to training on an air 
craft carrier. HMS Indefatigable, 
based in Plymouth and then sea 
training going to Bermuda, where the 
Queen Mary passed by a few times, 
sailing to and from America.  
Onwards to South America and the 
Falklands, here in Stanley they put 

on a pantomime for the islanders, watched the Norwegians whaling and tidied 
Shackleton’s memorial.  As boys sailors ran everywhere on board ship, no walking, Lou 
became a proficient 400yds athlete and won the Falklands New Years Day race, which 
followed the islanders wild horse races.

Soon he was sailing round Cape Horn through the Panama canal to to Albany.  Their 
ship was the first to visit since the US Civil war, and the crew marched through the 
streets with fixed bayonets.  On to Cape Cod, Nova Scotia and Halifax.  Lou was paid 
2/6 as a 2nd class sailor, the rest was saved for him by the navy, not that it mattered as 
there was nothing to spend his money on.  Reaching 18 Lou became an Ordinary 
Seaman and when promoted to 1st Class wages were 5/=

On to HMS Vernon on many Torpedo and Anti submarine courses, moving to HMS 
Venus, teaching young naval officers from Dartmouth college around Norway and the 
Baltic.  Time on HMS Tintagel Castle, Osprey, Blackpool followed, patrolling around 
Malta, Cyprus, Beruit and Venice.



In Devonport, Torpedo trials were followed by 3 weeks at 
a time on submarines, where he managed on a pint of 
water a day and always smelt of diesel whilst sharing 
“sleeping place” with another seaman who worked the 
opposite shift.

The HMS Plymouth crew were given the Freedom of the 
City.  Lou was aboard this ship when the Falklands War 
peace treaty was signed.

During  the Cold War, joint Baltic trials with German subs 
looking for Russian subs came next, followed by time on 
the Girdlenut, a guided missile test ship, in a force 11 
gale around the Med.  Soon they were going through the 
Suez canal, onward to Mombassa, Bahrain, Singapore, 
Philippines and Japan. 

In 1962 on the brink of a nuclear war, the Cuban crisis;  
they met up with the US navy and sailed towards Russia.  
Torpedo trials on the Dreadnought followed, there was 
much secrecy on board at this time.  Divers courses on 
HMS Defiance came next, then the HMS Hardy to the 
waters around Ireland, and more work on nuclear subs around Scotland.

And so Lou’s life sailed on until he 
met his to be wife, and after 12 years 
service he left the Royal Navy.  Not 
content with living a quieter life, he 
then went on to serve 30years as a 
firefighter.

His running expertise led him into 
becoming an athletics event judge.



Remembrance

For the past six months, the members took on a major project to recognise the work of 
the Commonwealth War Graves Commission, they celebrated their 100th anniversary 
this year.

There are about 154 war graves within the Wyre Forest area 98% of them being the 
recognisable Portland Stone Headstones.  Having visited all the cemeteries and 
churchyards, the members have gathered details of all service personnel buried under 
the CWGC process, mainly from the Great War and World War 2, together with a 
photograph of their headstone.

We heard this afternoon, just a few stories of the men whom we had researched, many 
with local family connections, some with very tragic circumstances.  Particularly 
poignant were the brothers from Wilden who had lost their lives, within days of each 
other, Arthur aged 19 serving in the RAMC and his brother Ernest aged 23 of the Worcs 
Regiment.

Two friends from Kidderminster, together in the trenches where one died, the other 
came home and died from his wounds.  Two young RAF pilots, Barry and Mac  who 
enlisted in different squadrons in the hope they would both survive, but no, they were 
killed 2 months apart aged 23 and 25, buried under a chestnut tree in Chaddesley 
Corbett.

The Quinn brothers of Stone both privates 
in the Worcester Regiment died aged 23 in 
1916 and died aged 31 in 1920, buried 
side by side.  A career Coldstream Guards 
soldier who survived 6yrs war service only 
to be killed by another guardsman while 
gambling whilst off duty in Wellington 
Barracks.  The Haycock brothers who had 
lived in Peel St Kidderminster, both in the 
Worcs Regiment died within 6months of 
each other aged 26 and 28.

Only two ladies showed on our lists, 
Dorothy B Maddocks buried in Stone aged 
17 who had been working in the Queen 
Mary Army Auxiliary Corps and Isobel 
Squires who died aged 21, while testing air 
radio equipment over Scotland, and is 
buried in Kidderminster cemetery.

Quite an emotional afternoon for all of us.


