Derek Wilkes

I remember parading in naval uniform at St. Cats I disliked it very much and avoided it as much as possible, and tried at the same time to be keen. One had to exhibit the maximum amount of “O.L.Q’s” in the hope of graduating with a commission. “O.L.Q.’s” were “Officer Like Qualities” I’m afraid I was singularly lacking in them, and failed my commission at the first opportunity.
About a quarter of personnel were officer cadets. I believe about a half graduated as officers, we were always being urged that the chances of succeeding were good. I remember being served whale and horse meat at hall. It really was bloody. Beef was a luxury. Officers came to lecture us regularly.

When I look back I realise but for the efforts of the Officers, civilization itself might have perished. We did not realise how near barbarism Nazism was. To this day I find it impossible to visit Germany. We must have carried out our duties better than we thought. At least my brother officers did.
I am still in touch with about three or four of them. Perhaps I am still a little proud.

