Recollections of John Bullock HMS “CONWAY”1944-1946
By Robert Royan (44-46)
I was on “Conway” at the same time as Bullock many years ago. His obituary was in the Daily Telegraph a few years ago and he had quite a distinguished career as a foreign correspondent especially in the Middle East. On reading that I realised that he had not changed much since he was on the Conway these many years ago.
As I recall Bullock did not take kindly to this strict training ship routine and as a result frequently was in father with his superiors which did not seem to bother him too much.

On the ship at that time the cadets all resided on the orlop deck where each team had a section of that deck where the black wooden trunks were situated and where the slung their hammocks at night. The deckhead ceiling of that deck had heavy, deep wooden beams athwartship supporting the deck above. From each of these beams was an iron bracket which attached to each beam and stowed up against the beam horizontally and was swung down at night to which the cadet’s hammock was attached. The other end of the hammock was attached to the ship’s side.
On my 5th team I was appointed a junior cadet captain in charge of the 1st termers, known as New Chums. The New Chums’ duties where to keep the orlop deck tidy on each side. One duty each evening was to wet mop the deck on each side which involved going into the other teams’ living spaces where they were given much teasing on occasions to say the least. My section for the new chums, included in the area where the 5th and 6th term cadets resided. Those that had not been made cadet captains.
This particular new chum, on mopping duties, had not returned to base when I expected. I went to look for the boy and saw him in the area, home to the senior hands, and surrounded by a group of these boys having a good time with Bullock the ringleader. I called to the boy to come at once but he did not move, amid much laughter from the senior boys. I called again to this young lad and set out to find out what was going on. On doing this his bucket of filthy water fell down from the beam and emptied all over Bullock. This caused great hilarity with his mates and much relief to the pure new chum. The crowd had put the full bucket up onto the beam bracket and held in place by the youngster’s mop which he had to to keep the bucket the which he could not reach. Bullock was soaked, and not amused, though his mates were enjoying the drama. Then I instructed Bullock to clear up the mess smartly otherwise I would report the incident to the duty officer and he would then be in real trouble. The whole scene I can still recollect clearly.

