
1 2

CAPTAIN
LIEUTENANT COMMANDER STEVE HUSSEY

3084 ESP BSS Final  25/7/05  12:32 PM  Page 12



T H E  C A P TA I N 1 3

It has been a marathon deployment.We slipped
moorings in April and, six months later, are now
just hours away from berthing back at HMAS
Stirling. If you consider, however, that planning
and training for the trip commenced in January,
and after four weeks alongside in October, we
will be sailing again for a few weeks prior to
Christmas, then the overall commitment will
have covered the entire year.

Numerous requirements were implemented and
completed successfully during this trip. Our principal
purpose for the deployment was the Royal Australian
Navy’s commitment to the Rim of the Pacific 2004
(RIMPAC), a major naval exercise conducted every two
years with our American allies. On the way we
participated in many other exercises and activities to both
realise the full potential of the trip, and to ensure that the
Navy achieved the maximum value from the deployment.
Virtually every single week since sailing the focus has
changed, either for exercises, testing procedures,
evolutions, port visits in different countries or our ties
with our adopted town of Cobar.We have definitely
ticked a lot of boxes but in doing so it has been hard
yakka!  Given the continued tempo of operations, even as
we reach the end of the deployment, while everyone is
still capable of conducting their day to day routines, they
are also becoming time weary, their patience and stamina

is beginning to wear a bit thin. Equally, as you reach this
stage in a lengthy deployment, the spectre of arriving
home draws ever closer and provides the impetus and
motivation to see things through to completion.
I suppose it is fair to say that such a long trip could
influence people’s thoughts about embarking on
subsequent deployments. Statistically, I am sure there are
those who would approve of shorter trips, but equally
there will be others who remark that, although a little too
long, the trip was otherwise okay. It is only human nature
to reflect on life and pick out the good and bad things,
and the good things on this trip have far outweighed the
bad. Once sufficient time has lapsed for reflection, and
people have had time to regenerate, most will feel able
and willing to do it all again.

The entire crew in Rankin can be
proud, we have kicked every goal
on this deployment and, in the
vast majority of cases, we have
done exceptionally well.The
success of the voyage will have
inspired them and removed,
beyond all doubt, any questions they may have had, about
the reliability or functionality of this boat. Furthermore, I
can’t think of anyone we have had involvement with over
the last six months who has not come away with
renewed admiration and appreciation of the capabilities
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and competencies of the Collins submarines.
However, there are still a lot of people out there who
have only read a column inch in a newspaper about
Collins submarines, and that is their entire appreciation
for what this submarine can do. It is one of 
the reasons why our Commodore was
happy to invite you guys onboard to
take a revealing look at the Collins
submarine during our deployment.
Primarily, it was to show the greater
public that these submarines do
extraordinary things, and that
Australian submarines are up there
with the best navies in the world. It
should also reveal that the men and
women who operate them, while very
professional, are still ordinary people with
the same humour and larrikin spirit that all
Aussies hold dear. The main differences being that they
drive highly complicated submarines around for weeks on

end, work extremely hard and at the same time have a lot
of fun in achieving their goal.

When we go away we carry gifts, or ‘presentos’ to give to
our counterparts in other navies that we interact

with.These usually take the form of a plaque;
however, they tend to be on the expensive

side, and as a result we are given only a
small number to take with us. The
Americans also offer ship’s coins, as
‘presentos’, on certain occasions; we
have borrowed the idea during this
trip, and are now the proud owners of

Black Knight coins. On one side of the
coin is our signature Black Knight design

and on the other, the submarine at sea with
the ship’s pennant number and motto, Defend

the Weak. Every member of the crew owns a coin
and anyone who spends time with us is presented with
one. The opportunity to purchase them came when the
submarine was in Korea where we met Mr Yi, a local man
who made coins for many of the US ships. The language
barrier was a bit of a problem and our intention for the

Above: The ‘presento’ for HMAS Rankin, ‘the Black Knight’.
Below: Captain Steve Hussey (left) and XO Matt Buckley in the control room.
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coins to have the Southern Cross above the submarine
didn’t make it in translation; however, the result is still first
class and they look terrific.

I fell into submarines more or less by accident or fate. As
an eleven-year-old lad from Yeovil in Somerset, England, I
went on a school trip to Portland to spend a day on HMS
Kent, which was at anchor in the harbour. I can distinctly
remember thinking how impressed I had been as I stepped
into the world of the matelot, a naval name for a sailor.
The language and terminology were different, and the
way they behaved made me smile and laugh all day. The
ship, although undeveloped by today’s standards, opened
my eyes to new horizons and I left in awe of the equipment
and, of course, the people. That trip alone convinced me
that I would one day join the navy.

I never wavered during my remaining school years and
applied to join up immediately after leaving school. I had
been working on Saturdays as a jeweller’s assistant, which
developed into permanent employment, with the
promise of management in the fullness of time. However,
as soon as I received confirmation that I had been

accepted into the Navy, I gave my notice and left Yeovil,
and headed for Shotley Gate in Ipswich. It just so
happened that I was placed into a Division called
Resolution, which was perhaps the first of a series of
outcomes which were to guide my career choice.The
chap who ran our course was an old submariner, gruff,
big beard, and the only divisional commander who had a
sense of humour and remotely related to us.We still had
to get up at ridiculous hours to polish the inside and
outside of metal dustbins, all the usual ‘character building’
stuff, but this big stoker really had an affinity with us.
Furthermore, he could belch at will, which he would do
frequently, and just as we would start to snigger he would
say in his low, monotone voice, ‘Steady…’

I went to HMS Mercury where I commenced my training
as a radio operator and, after a couple of weeks they told
me that I would have to specialise. I could become a
sparker, a bunting, or an ROSM (a radio operator on
submarines). Once again fate played its hand; with the
memory of the PO stoker fresh in my mind I made my
choice and became a submariner. To date I have never
served in a surface ship.
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As a Commanding Officer of one of Australia’s most
expensive military assets, I have enormous responsibilities,
the most important being my responsibility to the crew
and how they are managed. There is no specific formula
that makes a good CO: six captains of completely different
temperament and style will run their command in their
own way. It is more a case of what you want to achieve
out of your ‘drive’.There are, however, certain qualifications
required in every walk of life and being a submariner is no
exception. In the first instance, you cannot drive it
around unless you have reached a certain professional
level in terms of experience and knowledge, and this is
ultimately tested on the Submarine Command Course
(or ‘Perisher’ as it is more affectionately known). However,
this alone will still not get you through your  ‘drive’.

Sometimes, the success of a deployment will depend
upon how well the personalities of the Commanding
Officer (CO) and his Executive Officer (XO) gel. If you
have an incompatible CO and XO, it can be exceedingly
difficult. It is my good fortune that the XO, Matt Buckley
and I work well together, but there is never a guarantee
that this will be the case and not everyone is quite so
lucky. Being CO is an absolute joy for me on this boat,
not all of the time admittedly, but certainly most of it.
Collectively, this crew is up there with the best of the
bunch that it has been my good fortune to serve with;
the day-to-day interaction onboard is rarely a chore.

To be a good submariner you have to be conscientious
and not afraid to get ‘stuck in’, you have to want to pass
your ‘dolphins’ qualification and you have to understand
what it means to actually get your ‘dolphins’. It’s not just
a mark of your technical ability, but of your attitude as well.
In appreciating and acknowledging that you have an equal
responsibility in the manner in which you conduct yourself
with your fellow submariner then, no matter what your
personality is, you will come to be accepted.

Both the Royal Navy and Royal Australian Navy have
provided me with a wonderful medium within which to

develop, and to have some amazing experiences, some of
which have certainly raised the adrenaline levels. I served
during the Falklands War on an Oberon Class submarine,
and right in the middle of the war we ran into an
uncharted pinnacle; there was no forward looking sonar
in those days. There was a huge grinding crunch as rock
contacted with torpedo tubes off the starboard side and
ran down the full length of the boat.The boat lurched all
over the place. I was in my rack at the time and flew out,
shutting down the 49 bulkhead firmly in the belief that
we had been depth charged. It was a natural reaction,
but no matter how much you train for something like
this, the only proof is to actually be put to the test. We
had some army chaps onboard at the time; tough, fit
looking blokes who, in their own environment, would be
outstanding. However, they were in our environment, and
were not quite sure how to react to the scenes of
people efficiently but urgently attending to the crisis. A
few of these guys did what they thought was the right
thing and decided to make their way toward the control
room.They raced up, all wearing life jackets, eager to get
out of the boat, only to be met by a huge stoker who,
one by one, literally threw them back down the
passageway. As they were thrown back, they gathered
themselves, regrouped and tried again and again, but
were continually repelled by this burly stoker. It was an
amusing sight to witness the adrenaline driving a naval
stoker to take on, and endure, some of the Army’s finest
during what was an unnerving time.

This deployment probably marks my last sea position. I
have been very fortunate to have lived through an era
that has allowed me to serve on seven classes of
submarine, and collected some valuable personal
experience in the process. I don’t believe that there is a
sea job left in the RAN for me to perform after this, but I
am willing to be proved wrong. I am looking to be
promoted out of this job but will not likely go up more
than one rank, so there is no real need for the Navy to
send me back to sea. This will be wonderful news for my
wife and family. As much as I enjoy naval life, my career
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has always operated on the basis that if there should be a
stronger requirement for me to be at home, then
irrespective of how much the Navy had meant to me up
to that point, my family would always win out. I trust and
believe that this is why they have always stood by me and
allowed me to chase my professional goals.

Despite my love for the Navy and service life, it has to be
put into perspective. All good things eventually come to
an end. When the time comes to leave the Navy, there is
no getting away from the fact that one day you will be
sixty years old sitting in a pub somewhere telling stories
of your service days and it will all be a distant memory.
You cannot remain at sea at sixty, and if you are fortunate
to live to a ripe old age, then you may yet have another
thirty or so years ahead of you to enjoy after leaving.

The Navy, or for that matter any profession, while
providing an interesting and varied experience is
nevertheless a career—it is not and should never be the
most important aspect of your life; that is a place reserved
only for your family.

However, the sea to date has been my life, and during my
career there have been many times when I have
hankered to get back to sea once more. I think that I will
always live by the sea—where I live now is so peaceful.
If I can walk outside, sit down and listen to the calling of the
sea in my dotage, then that will be good enough for me.

Opposite page: Steve surveys his domain in this control room panorama. To the
right of the picture are the Sonar banks and Track & Motion Analysis Plotter
(TMA), the centre holds the two periscope columns, with the Helmsman to their
left. The Diving Control Consul (DSC) is on the left. The green bags located above
the heads of the personnel are the EABS (Emergency Air Breathing System). These 
are connected to the boat’s air system. Left: Steve and his wife Lisa at the ‘90 Years
of Australian Submarines’ Ball. Below: Steve on the bridge of HMAS Rankin.
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Top: The Captain and officers in the Wardroom evaluating the crew’s responses to a weekly evolution: from left to right: LCDR Steve Hussey, CPO Chris
Garner, the COB, CPO Jason Bartlett, CPO Rodrick Charles, the XO LCDR Matt Buckley. Opposite page: Steve Hussey and his bridge crew aboard HMAS
Rankin depart Fleet Base West (FBW) and head for the open sea north of Rottnest Island. Here they will submerge and prepare for the challenges of their six month
RIMPAC 2004 deployment. Below: Steve returns the crew’s salutes at the end of RIMPAC 04.
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