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Cover Photo—Many hundreds of Canadians are meeting their
Navy this summer as ships of the RCN, calling at cities and towns
on both coasts, the St. Lawrence and the Great Lakes, in the course
of their training duties, hold traditional “open house”. This month’s
cover shows a group of delegates to the annual convention of the
Union of Municipalities of the Province of Quebec on board HMCS
Quebec at Murray Bay, P.Q. The Quebec’s visit to Murray Bay
coincided with the convention and the delegates took time off to
make a tour of the ship. Conducting this particular group were
PO Gaston Cournoyer and Chaplain (RC) H. M. McGettigan.

(0-6938)

THE LADY OF THE MONTH

More than 60,000 miles of opera-
tional duty in the Second World War
had been steamed by HMCS Siettler
from the time she first commissioned
on May 7, 1944, until she was declared
surplus to naval requirements and was
turned over to War Assets Corpora-
tion for disposal.

Subsequent developments showed
that the Stettler was not so surplus
after all. In 1952, she was taken in
hand for conversion and she emerged
early this year, practically rebuilt, with
aluminum superstructure, flush deck
and up-to-the-minute weapons and
electronic gear for anti-submarine war-
fare, as she is shown on the opposite
page.

In March she sailed south to the
Caribbean Sea to join with HMCS
New Glasgow, a sister modernized fri-
gate, on the journey to Esquimalt by
way of Panama Canal.

The two ships this summer have
been taking part in UNTD cruises in
B.C. waters and to California ports.

Negative numbers of RCN photographs
reproduced in The Crowsnest are included
with the caption for the benefit of persons-
wishing to obtain prints of the photos.

This they may do by sending an order to
the Naval Secretary, Naval Headquarters,
Ottawa, attention Photographic Section, quot-
ing the negative number of the photograph,
giving the size and finish required, and en-
closing a money order for the full amount,
payable to the Receiver General of Canada.

Sizes, finish and the new National Defence
standardized prices, follow:

4 x 5 (or smaller) glossy finish only .. § .10

6% x 8% glossy finish only ............ .40
8 x 10 glossy or matte finish .......... .50
11 x 14 matte finish only ............... 1.00
16 x 20 ¢ . i ieraeaene 3.00
20 x 24 . . i iiiiieiieeraes 4.00
30 x 40 ¢ “ e 8.00

SUBSCRIPTION RATE
The Crowsnest may be sub-
scribed for at the rate of $1 for
12 issues.

Persons desirous of receiving
their own private copies by mail
should send their orders, accom-
panied by cheque or money or-
der made out to the Receiver
General of Canada, to:—

THE QUEEN'S PRINTER,
75 St. Patrick Street, -
Ottawa, Ont.

Authorized as Second Class Mail, Post Office Departmdnt, Ottawa,
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documents by jackstay and all three
ships carried out “man overbeoard” drill,
with the Crusader making the quickest
recovery.

Summer Training
In Full Swing

The summer training program is in
full swing and ships based at both coasts
~and in the Great Lakes ared were kept
busy during the past month on training

- cruises which took them to a variety

‘'of ports.
With the 30th Carriér Air Group em-
barked, the Magnificent spent the month

of July in the Halifax-Bermuda area»"

working up after an extensive electronic

refit in the United Kingdom. Accom-.

panying the aircraft carrier for plane
guard duties were the Micmac and, later,
the Lauzon. - :

The cruiser Quebec returned ta Hali-
fax in mid-July after a four-week
training cruise in the St. Lawrence
River and Gulf and to Newfoundland.

After working up following refit, the
Iroquois sailed from Halifax, July 1,
for a third tour of duty in the Far East.
The Iroquois is scheduled to relieve the
Crusader. .

The destroyer escort Micmac spent
most of the month working out of Hali~
fax and sailed the latter part of July
with UNTD’s embarked. Ports of call
included Charlottetown, P.EI, Sept
Isles, P.Q., and Quebec City,

The Algerine class coastal escorts
Wallaceburg and Portage had completed
their first three UNTD cruises of the
season by late July and the newly
commissioned frigate Penetang sailed
on a four-week cruise to Newfoundland
ports with the Lieuteant-Governor of
Newfoundland embarked.

On the West Coast the cruiser the
Ontario visited Kitimat and Kemano,
B.C., July 11-16 with members of the
Permanent Joint Board on Defence em-
barked. Upon returning to- Esquimalt

. from this assignment the Ontario sailed

for Vancouver for the British Empire
‘Games. ‘

The destroyer escort Sioux went into
refit the first week in July preparatory
to a third tour of duty in the Far East.
The modernized frigates New Glasgow
and Stettler spent the month taking
UNTD’s to sea for training. Ports of
call included Long Beach, Calif., and
Vancouver. The Sault Ste. Marie and
Cordova visited San Diego and Santa
Barbara early in the month.

The new construction minesweepers
Comox and James Bay, which comprise
the Second Canadian Minesweeping
Squadron, were working up in the
Esquimalt area early in the month fol-
lowed by exercises and operations.
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Queen Praises Record of
Naval Reserve

HE GOLDEN JUBILEE of the

Royal Navy Volunteer Reserve was
magnificently marked on the Horse
Guards Parade in London by Her
Majesty’s inspection of more "than a
score of British divisions and one divi-
sion representing seven countries of the
British community of nations,

The conjecture that some 2,000 volun-
teer sailors would not be very good at
a shore-bound ceremonial was dispelled
as the divisions marched past Her
Majesty and His Royal Highness, the
Duke of Edinburgh. The column, about
a half-mile long, was led by the Royal
Guard made up of hand-picked person-
nel of the RNVR’s general service
divisions.

Prior to the parade, London news-
papers made much of the worst June
weather in several years but it was
hoped that wet weather would not mar
the ceremony. However, it was obvious
as the divisions entrained on the morn-
ing of June 12 at Portsmouth, where
they had trained for three days, that
the sky was fickle and some rain, at
least, was inevitable,

The parade formed up at 1405 in
Wellington barracks and marched to
the Horse Guards Parade via the Mall.
Queen . Elizabeth, wearing a canary-
yellow raincoat and a blue hat, and the
Duke of Edinburgh, in uniform as
Admiral of the Fleet, entered Horse

" Guards . Parade by the Whitehall en-

trance at precisely 1455 as scheduled.
-Senior officers of the RNVR were pre-
sented to Her Majesty by the First Lord
of the Admiralty, The Rt. Hon. J. P. L.
Thomas, immediately in front of the
dais. Presented were Vice-Admiral A.
K. Scott-Moncrieff, Admiral Command-

_ing Reserves; Commodore C. A. R. Shil-
lington, Commanding Ulster Division,

RCN(R) Contingent
“Second to None” .

Pride in the showing of the RCN (R)
representation at the RNVR Jubilee
Review in London, England, in June,
was expressed in a message addressed
to naval divisions across Canada by
Commodore K. ¥. Adams, Commanding
Officer Naval Divisions.

The message read:

“It has been reported that the ap-
pearance and deportment of officers,
men and Wrens comprising the Cana-
dian contingent to the RNVR Jubilee
Review was gecond to none.

“I should llke to congratulate each
participant upon thi$ excellent show-
ing.”

>

: RNVR,' and Capt; J. A. Creed, Com-

manding. London Division RNVR, the
parade commander. _

The Queen then proceeded to the dais,
the Royal standard was broken, a salute
by the Royal Guard and the National
Anthem was played by the massed
Royal Marines Band. The fly-past of
some 100 aircraft of the RNVR was can-
celled because of the heavy weather.

After inspection of the Guard by the
Royal couple, they returned to the dais
where a brief service of dedication and
remembrance was conducted by the
Chaplain H. P. Chappell.

High point in the ceremony was when
Her Majesty (by this time covered with
an umbrella) and H.R.H. the Duke of
Edinburgh drove around the divisions
in a “Land Rover”.

Lieut. E. S. B. Connolly, 77-year-old
retired RNVR officer from Bowen Island,
B.C., had a short chat with the Queen
as she passed in front of a line of veter-
ans to the left of the  dais. Lieut.
Connolly, who went to the United King-
dom for the occasion with the Cana-
dian contingent aboard the Micmac, was
captain of an anti-submarine motor
launch during the First World War and
is a Boer War veteran as well. It was
his first visit to the United Kingdom
since 1919.

In her address to the parade, Her
Majesty deemed it fitting that a Com-
monwealth division of naval reserves
should be represented. She spoke of the
RNVR’s service in Two World Wars and
their “eloquent record”, indicated by
nearly 5,000 awards for gallantry. Her
Majesty concluded her address with the
traditional order to splice the main-
brace. The parade responded with
three resounding cheers.

Her Majesty and the Duke of "Edin-
burgh returned to Buckingham palace
via the Horse Guards Approach and the
Mall. .

The fiftieth anniversary celebration
was concluded in the evening by an
RNVR officers’ dinner at Greenwich at
which the Duke of Edinburgh toasted
the RNVR as a most vital part of
modern naval warfare. ’

Three officers, two Wren officers,
three Wrens and 23 men (chosen from
each division across Canada) repre-
sented the RCN(R). Other Common-
wealth units represented, in much
smaller numbers, were Australia, New
Zealand, Hong XKong, South Africa, "
Malaya and Sierra ILeone in. West
Africa—S.K.L, :

























HALF-YEARLY PROMOTIONS LIST

The names of 32 officers were con-
tained in the half-yearly promotions
announced June 30. The RCN is repre-
sented by 20 members and the RCN (R)
by 12.

The list of those promoted follows:

To be Surgeon Commodore (1)
Surgeon Captain Eric Hammond Lee,

Medical Director-General, Naval Head~"

quarters.

To be Captain (2)
Commander Frank Birch Caldwell,
executive officer, Ontario.

Commander (Acting Captain) John
A. Charles, commanding officer, Heaida,
and Commander Canadian Destroyers
Far East.

To be Commander (7)

Lt.-Cdr. Stanley Warren Howell, Staft
Officer (Trade) to the Flag Officer At-
lantic Coast. .

Lt.-Cdr. H. Bruce Carnall, command-
ing officer, Gaspé, and Commander First
Canadian Minesweeping Squadron,

Lt.-Cdr. William Herbert Willson,
commanding officer, Crusader.

Lt.~-Cdr. David Llewellyn MacKnight,
Staff Officer (Torpedo Anti-Submarine)
to the Naval Member, Canadian Joint
Staff, Washington.

Lt.-Cdr. (Acting Commander) Victor
Jura Wilgress, 33, Commander (Air),
Magnificent.

Lt.~-Cdr. Harry Allan Porter, Officer-
 in-Charge, HMC Communications
School, Cornwallis.

Lt.-Cdr. H. James Hunter, Staff Officer
(Air Operations), U.S. Navy Carrier Air
Group 15.

To be Captain (E) (1)
Commander (E) John Shaw Horam,

"Principal Naval Overseer, East Coast.

To be Commander (L) (1) .

Lt.-Cdr. (L) Henry Wightman Isaac,
Assistant Electrical Engineer-in-Chief
(Air), Naval Headquarters.

To be Instructor Captain (1)

Instructor Commander Kenneth Liv-
ingstone Miller, Director of Naval Edu-
cation, Naval Headquarters.

To be Commander (S) (1)

Lt.-Cdr. (8) Jack Alexander Mec-
Burney, Director of Electrical Stores,
Naval Headquarters.

To be Constructor Commander (1)
Constructor Lt.-Cdr. George Francis

Yella'ﬁd, Manager Constructive Depart-

ment, HMC Dockyard, Esquimalt.

To be Ordnance Captain (1)

. Ordnance Cdr. Ernest Henry Ham-

mond Russell, Superintendent, Naval

Armament Depot, Atlantic Coast, and

Superintendent, Naval Armament Depot,

Dartmouth. .,

To be Ordnance Commander (2)

Ordnance Lt.-Cdr. Alexander Leslie
Wells, Resident -Naval Ordnance Over-
seer, Karlskoga, Sweden.

Ordnance Lt.-Cdr. Orval Walter Ben-
nett, Chief Inspector Naval Ordnance,
Naval Headquarters,

To be Captain (SB) (1)

Cdr. (SB) John Pineo Dewis, Deputy
Judge Advocate General, National De-
fence Headquarters.

To be Commander (SB) (1)

Lt.-Cdr. (SB) David Edgar Lavalley,
Assistant Director of Naval Organiza-
tion, Naval Headquarters.

ROYAL CANADIAN NAVY
(RESERVE)
To be Captain (2)
Cdr. Edward Oswald Ormsby, com-
manding officer, Griffon.
Cdr. George Percy Manning,
manding officer, Nonsuch.

To be Commander (2)

Lt.-Cdr. John Dennys Garrard, execu-
tive officer, Malahat.

Lt.-Cdr. Valentine Maxwell Heay-
berd, Donnacona.
To be Acting Commander (3)

Lt.-Cdr. Wilfred Tudor Houghton,
York.

Lt.-Cdr. William George Curry, com-
manding officer, Hunter. L

Lt.~-Cdr. E. Gordon Gilbride, com-
manding officer, Prevost.
To be Commander (A/E) (1)

Lt.-Cdr. (A/E) Norman Sidrey Cam-
eron, Nonsuch.
To be Acting Commander (E) (1)

Lt.-Cdr. (E) John Alfred Savory,
York. '
To be Commander (L) (1)

Lt.-Cdr. (L) Vernon Alvin McCourt,

com-

“Carleton.

To be Surgeon Commander (1)
Surgeon Lt.-Cdr. John Allen Beggs,
Carleton. :
To be Commander (S) (1) o
Lt.-Cdr. (S) John Wesley Ferguson
Goodchild, York. ‘

Boat Day at Masset

LD MASSET, home of the Haida
O Indians, is on the north shore of
Graham Island in the Queen Charlotte
group. A thriving fishing village, it is
almost solely dependent on this indus-
try for its livelihood. Situated two
miles from New Masset, it is the site of
the Indian village. New Masset is where
the other natives live. -

Picturesque little villages are Old and
New Masset, with their pioneer setting
of general stores, mud streets, and cattle
leisurely wandering about. It is a far
cry from the days when the Haidas
were the most warlike' band of Indians
on the Pacific coast and made frequent
raids on other villages as far south as
Victoria and Vancouver. The Haidas
don’t bother with the villages of Vic-
toria and Vancouver any more. They
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have become peaceful and industrious.
War canoes are manned no longer, the
village church is full of respectable
Haidas on a Sunday and totems are
carved only-for the tourist trade.

Here and there among the roving
cows, Indians and Massetites (or Masse~
tonians), visitors to Masset are often
surprised to see the odd native in a very
strange garb indeed. In fact, it looks
almost like a naval uniform. And if he
then wades deeper into the puddles for
a closer look he is indeed surprised to
see a reasonable facsimile of a sailor—
probably bearded-—wandering aimlessly
about with his bow and arrow and mut-
tering an endless chant to himself in an
undertone, '

Further enquiry would have revealed
that this was a representative of Masset

o

Naval Radio Station enjoying himself
ashore and bewailing the fact that a
callous country could send him to serve
in an area where the single female
population is entirely under the age of
15. But being a true sailor, he goes
about with his usual fortitude, recon-
ciling himself to the excellent fishing
and hunting afforded in the Queen
Charlottes and eagerly awaiting the day
when it will stop raining so he can enjoy
them.

But if our visitor should shed a silent
tear for this poor lad and leave, he
would forever carry a false impression
of Masset, for this slumbering commun-
ity of cattle, natives and sailors is sud-
denly transformed every second Thurs-
day into a bustling, busy metropolis
seething with people all bent on com-



pleting some immediate task. The first
evidence of this activity commences on
Thursday morning with the 26-party
line setiing up such a clamour our
visitor picks it up to see what all the
trouble is, The conversation he hears
all hinges around the one question,
“When is the boat coming in?”

Rumours are rife but the first to know
are the residents of Old Masset who see
her as she rounds Entry Point and heads
down the inlet. People appear from
nowhere. Suddenly the streets are filled
with vehicles, women and children, old
men, cripples and sailors. With one
accord the populace heads for the jetty
to wait for the boat to dock. This is
no sleeping village now; everything is
activity and the population seems to
have quadrupled. In fact, it almost
seems to cover the jetty. The only sign
of sloth appears when the monkey’s fist
lands on the jetty and a crewman from
the Union Sieamship SS Coquitlam (for
such is the cause of all this hubbub)
says a few kind words to the crowd be-
fore somebody bothers to pull in his
heaving line.

And so the world comes to Masset.
Every second week on Thursday the
Coquitlam (ex-HMCS Leaside) com-
pletes her appointed rounds, bringing
mail, passengers, stores and a breath of
the outside world to the village. For
Masset Naval Radio Station, all things
shall come to pass on “Boat Day”. In
the Manifest is it written, “ask and ye
shall receive,” for on this day our out-
standing demands reach fruition and
who knows but what great things may
be in hand when the mail is opened?

For dependents who have letters to
mail and a mail order grocery list to
send, there is always a surprise or two
in store, for they receive their last
grocery order and, having forgotten
what it contained, find they have dupli-
cated half the items in the one they just
mailed.

Lamps burn far into the night on boat
day. The wharfinger does his duty by
receiving his stores on the wharf and
- it is then up to every man to see that he
receives what the manifest has in store
for him. Canteen stores would end up
in the village store but for the diligent
supervision of the canteen manager who
has been standing on the jetty all dur-
ing unloading. ]

Of course “Boat Night” is just as bad
as “Boat Day”. Our steamship leaves
Masset to spend the night in Port
Clements, returning to Masset next
morning for a brief stop before going
to Prince Rupert and thence to warmer
climes. Residents dash home clutching
their bundles of mail and parcels to see
what treasures they might contain. The

night is spent in examining stores and
busily writing letters in an effort to get
them off the following day. Usually this
is accomplished but occasionally
thwarted by the captain of our steamer,
who, complaining of the press of time,
comes back early and quickly throwing
off any remaining stores, blows his
whistle in a final derisive toot as he
heads up the inlet again.

Now “Boat Day” has gone, Masset
goes back to its somnolent state as the
inhapitants return once more to their
accustomed tasks, The local store is
sold out of fresh vegetables within 24
hours, again the bread is stale and life
assumes its tranquil state. Our sailor
is buried in his new magazines and
papers only a week old while an inspec-
tion of stores reveals half the items are
of the wrong size and must be sent back
next boat day two weeks hence.

Two new films have come in for the
Naval Station and we are to be trans-
ported from Masset to a wilder West on
the next two Friday nights. The can-
teen is replenished, provisions have
been received for the Galley and we
can carry on—until that heraldic blast
of a corvette’s whistle announces to all
and sundry that once again it is “Boat
Day in Masset”.—T.G.E.

‘SECRET WEAPON’
SCORES BULLSEYE

N MONDAY, March 22, 1954, a
Ocolourful incident took place in the
exercise area near the Bermuda Islands.
The First Canadian Escort Squadron,
under the command of Commander P.
F. X. Russell, in HMCS Algonquin, was
nearing the completion of the work-up
period before proceeding to the West
Indies on a spring cruise.

It was the duty of the ships of the
second division of the squadron, under
the command of Cdr. Marcel Jette in
the frigate Lauzon, to transfer stores
by light jackstay, forward and aft
simultaneously, with the second ship in
the division, the Prestonian.

It had been established that it would
be the task of the Prestonian to supply
the necessary gear to effect the trans-
fer during run number one.

The First Lieutenant of the Preston-
ian, being keen upon doing things the
right way, had been in a quandary. Only
one Coston gun was held on board, and
therefore lines could not be fired fore
and aft at the same instant. But the
crew of the Prestonian rallied to the
cause, and the armourer, PO (First
Class of course), J. R. Heath, produced
the answer. 'This proved to be a rather

menacing looking rockét-ﬁring pistol
known as a Schermuly, which, it has
been asserted, is f:;st superceding the
Coston gun in the Royal Navy. Needless
to say, the idea was looked upon with
favour by the First Lieutenant and
without further ado, PO Heath was
suitably positioned upon the vast
quarterdeck. Upon “B” Gun Deck was
positioned the senior anti-aircraft man
on board, one Ldg. Sea. R. E. Donnelly,
an able shot.

All went well—to a point. The First
Lieutenant of the Prestonidn, stationed
on the port Bofors sponson in a posi-
tion of vantage in order that he might
view the firing party, lowered his right
arm and each man pressed his right
forefinger.

All went well forward. The eagle
eye of Ldg. Sea. Donnelly had not failed.
He was the right man for the job.

All went very strangely aft. The fine
rocket firing weapon had been elevated
to the right angle of 30 degrees and
aimed (in peace of course) above the
funnel of the senior ship. But the
rocket emerged with a growl from the
muzzle of the weapon and dropped
sadly, narrowly missing a watery end.
However, at the last moment it obvi-
ously remembered that it had been fired
from the right ship, and recovering
nicely proceeded on the course of its
duty with astounding celerity.

Two Lauzon stokers, correction, en-
gineering mechanics, had been admiring
the clean and graceful lines and usual
efficiency of the Prestonian when they
were shaken up very sadly and forced
to dive for safety. Both men have sub-
mitted claims to the government to re-~
cover funds to replace their burnt shirts.

The rocket hit the right spot. It was
a bullseye.
There occurred a very pregnant

silence in the Lauzon. Loud gales of
laughter were heard from all members
of the Prestonion. But, she had done
the wrong thing.

Meanwhile, the rocket quivered,
having pierced the Lauzon’s funnel.

There has been much spoken since.
The engineer of the Lauzon has com-
plained that the next time jackstays are
passed with the Prestonian he desires
ito have his boilers cleaned. The First
Lieutenant of the Prestonian has been
recommended for conversion from fly-
ing to gunnery.

It was noted that the Lauzon with-
drew upon completion of run number
one to a reasonable range, trained her
four-inch_ guns on the Prestonian and
declared that she would pass her jack-
stay by four-inch for run number two.

Peace reigns in the First Canadian
Escort Squadron.
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The Parable
of the

Prarmigan

This is the way' a “Crowsnest”
correspondent of the year 1 AD may
have reported a recent incident at
one of our northern stations. The
lesson?

ND THERE were in that place

two men of much power. And
behold, one did look out into the fields,
and did see there many birds of the
air, which were called ptarmigan. Then
did he go unto the other, which was
known as the Scribe, saying “Behold,
there are in the field many birds of the
air, called ptarmigan. Let us go forth
and slay them, and eat of the meat
thereof, that it may be written in the
books as Spam, and the books will
come out even”,

Then was the Scribe exceeding glad,
- and he arose, and they went forth into
the fields, and did slay many of the
birds of the air, and were joyful.

But there did pass that way a man
~of the law of the land, called a
Mountie, and he did see that which
they did and did reproach them, saying,
“Verily, verily I say unto you, ye have
sinned, for it is unlawful to kill the
birds of the air at this time of the
year”.

Then did he seize them, and bind
them with chain{“' about their hands

and feet, and bring them before the
judge. And the judge was exceeding
wroth, saying, “What have these men
done, who look so like criminals?”
And the Mountie made answer and
said, “They have sinned in that they
are guilty of an act to the prejudice of
good order and naval discipline, for

they did kill the birds of the air out of

season, in contravention of QRCN, the
Fish and Game Act, and the instruc-
tions on the back of the package.”

But they having called no one on
their behalf, then was the judge en-

} >
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o<irealsd
raged, for they had surely sinned, and
they were sore afraid. And the
Mountie took compassion on them and
said to the judge, “Milord, forgive
them, for they knew not what they
did”.

And the heart of the judge was
melted, and he said unto they who had
sinned, “Go ye, and sin no more”.

And they went forth, and were much
chastened.

But among the troops was joy be-
yond measure, for truly the mighty
were fallen.

Behind the coloured thread so fre-
quently found running through hemp
cordage lies a tale of ancient rascality,
which is the reason for this thread
bearing the name ‘“rogue’s yarn”.

According to “Black’s Bulletin”, pub-
lished by Blacks’ of Greenock, Scot-
land, “the custom of including a
coloured thread dates back to Eliza-
bethan times, when, to stop the heavy
pilferage which was going on, rope
and cordage from the Admiralty dock-
yards, who spun their own ropes, in-
cluded this coloured thread so that a
rope could be traced should it fall
into unauthorized hands”.

Captain W. N. T. Beckett, in his
“Naval Customs and Expressions”,
notes that the coloured yarn also
served to identify the naval rope

“ROGUE’S YARN”

SNARED THIEVES

walk where the cordage was made.
Thus, rope made at the Portsmouth
rope walk was designated by blue;
Devonport, red; Chatham, yellow, and
Haulbowline, in southern Ireland,
black.

The old “Manual of Seamanship—
1937 says that all- rope for Royal
Navy use was then made in the rop-
eries at Chatham and Devonport, the
colours of the rogue’s yarn remaining
red and yellow respectively. Blue
was given as the colour in trade-
manufactured cordage.

It would appear from this that
Portsmouth had gone out of the rope
business. Haulbowline dockyard, at
Queenstown, Ireland, has, of course,
ceased to exist as a centre of British

naval activity and the city where it
was located is now known as Cobh,
Eire.

Landsman Robert Hay, RN, wrote
in his memoirs 150 years ago, after
he had deserted his ship: “A mer-
chant captain in fact would no more
have ventured to take me aboard (be-
cause of his naval clothing—Ed.) than
he would have taken a hand spike
with a broad (arrow) on it, a bolt
of canvas with a waved stripe of
green paint or a hawser with the
rogue’s yarn . . ."”

The telltale coloured thread is not
required in rope supplied to the Royal
Canadian Navy, but it occasichally
turns up in cordage drawn from Ad-
miralty or commercial sources.
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their more favoured brothers, and re-
quire a maximum of patience.

The idea of water therapy for muscu-
lar ailments is not new and was intro-
duced into the local association by Miss
Pirie. An enthusiastic swimmer herself,
Miss Pirie says that she has found a
wonderful difference in the children’s
progress since the pool became avail-
able. The hour a week the children get
in the water is one of the most bene-
ficial parts of their course, with the
soothing and muscle-softening effect of
the water having a greal therapeutic
value.

Since the children must be handled
individually in the pool, assistance is
required, and such of the mothers as are
free, volunteer their services. In addi-
tion PO James Wardell, Toronto, a

Training Ship
Moaokes the

Life in a training ship often  elicits
the question: “Why are we out here?”
That question is easily answered if one
follows. the course of a man from his
time on entry into the service until he
is a trained man in a specialized job
and ready to take his place in a ship’s
team in action.

When he signs on in the service his
knowledge of warships is practically nil.
He has a sketchy idea of guns firing,
but has no idea of all the scientific skill
that is required before the gun goes
“Bang!”, or before a depth charge shat-
ters the water with its explosion. He
knows nothing of how a gun is lined
up, of how radar and asdic work in on
the problem, nor can he be expected
to understand how important each man
in a ship is to the safety of the others.
All this he learns in training establish-
ments and ships.

In the training establishments, start-
ing with HMCS Cornwallis, he learns
the names of the various pieces of
equipment., Whenever possible, he is
shown models of the apparatus; but
in general the actual picture is not
clear to him until he sees it all fit to-
gether in a ship. i

After his new entry training, the man
is sent to sea to get his practical train-
ing. Once aboard, he sees how a ship’s
company works together, he learns how
to handle himself and how to do his
share in handling the ship. In .order
for him to learn all this, the ship must
be kept in top-line condition, and, for
this reason, the efficiency of the crew
of a training ship is vitally important.
It is the responsibility of the regular

physical training instructor, has been
helpful, and other RCN personnel have
assisted when possible, in their own
time.

Recently an assistant instructor, Mrs.
F. A, Ferguson, Halifax, joined the staff
with Miss Pirie. Her salary is paid by
the Halifax Rotary Club.

The children’s speech difficulties are
in the hands of Miss Marie Rudd, of the
Child Guidance Clinic, Dalhousie Uni-
versity. Operations necessary to length-
en tendons or assist the therapy in other
ways are under the supervision of Dr,
Ferguson.

The association hopes to affiliate with
a national organization, in order to re-
ceive the greater benefils possible with
government subsidies and united effort.
—GW.I.

Shows What
Navy Tick

ship’s company to ensure that the guns
fire, and that the apparatus relative to
the guns is in proper working order,
Only in this way will the ideas con-
form with proper routine.

In a few months the new entry is
a trained seaman and has a rough idea
of teamwork. He has, however, only
a slight knowledge of the actual work-
ing of any of the machines. To rein-
force this knowledge he must be sent
to one of the training establishments
specializing in one piece or type of
equipment. Here he learns mostly
theory, and a little of the practical
side of the machine’s functions. For
full understanding of the practical
function he must see the equipment
working under actual conditions. To
meet this need he goes through another
stage of sea training.

Once again he works on board ship
under action conditions with equipment
in first class working order. Now, for
the first time, he finds himself helping
to fire the gun or trace a target (ship,
plane or submarine). He is part of
the team.

Without training ships this practical
training would have to be given in
operational ships and here there may
be insufficient time for such training.
With the enemy in sight, it is too late
to teach an ordinary seaman what he
is supposed to do. For obvious rea-
sons a training ship is invaluable to
the service. She is the ship behind the
fighting ship. Her men are the men
who will eventually be behind the
guns—R.EP.

‘Natural Courtesy’
of Men Applauded

A visitor on board the Ontario dur-
ing her visit to Dunedin, New Zealand,
took the trouble of wriling down his
observations on the cruiser's visit, He
was particularly impressed by the nat-
ural courtesy of the Canadians he met
and had this to say in a letter to
Captain D, L. Raymond:

“Though scarcely at all senior in
years to many of the ratings I ob-
serued aboard the ship wunder your
command, I am sufficlently old-
fashioned to believe that there 1is
much merit in this. If these young
men are typically Canadian, then
Canada has much to be proud of in
them. If they are typical products
of Canadian homes, schools and liv-
ing, then they do these institutions
much credit,”

The letter formed the subject of
an editorial in the Ofttawa Journal,
which read as follows:

TRIBUTE TO NAVY

A Mr. Deacon of Dunedin, New
Zealand, has written a letter about
the visit there of the Canadian cruiser
Ontario and it is the type of communi-
cation which makes glad the hearts of
oak of the Royal Canadian Navy.
Even the landlocked Canadian who
wouldn't know a cruiser from a frig-
ate cannot help but be gratified by
Mr. Deacon’s opinion of our sailors
as our representatives.

In writing to the Ontario’s com-
mander Mr. Deacon said he had been
impressed above all by ‘“the natural
courtesy in address and conversation
shown by the personnel under your
command I have had the re-
freshing experience of hearing young
men using quite naturally the terms
Sir and Madam and by their de-
meanour generally towards strangers
and guests, unconsciously exemplify-
ing a code of thought and conduct
fast disappearing from this modern
world”.

I we had been asked about the
most courteous, and at the same time
most effective, fighting men in the
world we would have been tempted
to suggest the New Zealanders, often
in the forefront of battles for free-
dom and remembered for chivalrous
deeds. So a letter from New Zealand
about the good manners of Canadians
and the evident efficiency of their
ship comes to us with a particular
charm.

This is no world for swashbucklers
in uniform. What we are trying to
do is persuade our friends in free-
dom that a loyal association strong
enough to break aggression can be
built and maintained on common
standards and ideals.

A few fools in foreign lands can
undo the work of statesmen and our
most important export is courtesy.
The polite sailors of the Ontario are
serving their country better than they
know and we hope their voyages will
be long and prosperous.
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Sasebo, My Sasebo

For those who have not been
there—and may be going—here are
impressions of Sasebo, Japan,
where Canada’s Far East warships
are based. The Japanese port is
seen through the eyes of AB Sher-
man Murray, HMCS Cayuga.

FTER YOU’VE LEFT the palm trees,
A the balmy breezes, the white
beaches and Hawaii behind, and after
Kwajalein and Guam have slipped
astern, the weather begins to change.
The flying fish, azure seas and glaring
sun all disappear. The sea and sky
take on a grayer hue, the wind has a
bite in it, and there’s a crop in the
water. While you're still wondering if
perhaps the ship has turned around and
headed back home you slip through the
narrow, high-cliffed mouth of Sasebo
harbour, and—you’re there.

All over the world there are beauti-
ful harbours: Naples, Esquimalt, Rio
de Janeiro, Halifax; and then there’s
Sasebo. Naples has Vesuvius, Esqui-
malt has Victoria, Rio has Brazil, Hali-
fax has the Seagull Club. Sasebo has
mud. Sprawled around the harbour are
the Japanese docks. Ships under con-
struction, ships being scrapped, half-
painted ones, half-rusted ones; mer-
chantmen, warships, tugs and barges
are all scattered among the jetties. The
rust-brown skeletons of cranes rise
starkly along the waterfront, clanking
and grinding as their great arms swing
and lift. And surrounding everything
—mud.

A few scraggly trees cling to the hills
surrounding Sasebo city, but for the
most part the land is neatly—almost
geometrically—tilled. Orderly brown
and green strips spiral up the hill,
straightening out in level patches, look-
ing like an unimaginative patchwork
quilt.

All over the harbour are ships of
different types and nationalities—
American battleships, ROK patrol craft;
American cruisers, Thailand destroyers;
American carriers, Aussie destroyers.
And perhaps, its dark grey hull and
light grey and black -superstructure
standing out like a rose in a dandelion
patch, you'll find a Canadian destroyer.
Among the ghips, motor cutters, HP
craft, landing barges and skimmers
scurry around like water beetles on a
pond.

i

‘live to remember it.

Sailors Won’t Soon Forget
Their Japanese
‘Home Port’

The fleet landing ashore is crowded
with servicemen from all over the
world: Yank gobs, Dutch seamen, more
Yank gobs, Aussie tars, and more Yank
gobs. If you get past the Anchor Club,
just off the fleet landing, you have fo
wade through mud to the taxi termi-
nal. Your {first ride in a Japanese taxi
is something you’ll never forget—if you
In Japan, as in

How Midshipmen
Got Their Name

Midshipmen have long been called
“snotties” because of the ancient alle-
gation that these young officers made
their sleeves do duty as handkerchiefs,
To discourage this practice three but-
tons were sewed on each jacket cuff.
The buttons, but not the slanderous
story of their origin, have since been
inherited by chief petty officers.

Other names by which midshipmen
were known of old were ‘‘young gen-
tlemen” and ‘reefers”, the latter deriv-
ing from the coats worn by subordinate
officers.

Midshipmen were originally the men
stationed amidships under the captain’s
eye and were usually prime seamen.
About 200 years ago admirals and offi-
cers commanding ships were allowed a
great number of “followers”. Some of
these were classed as midshipmen;
others were tailors, barbers, footmen
and fiddlers.

Later a system of officers’ training
was developed and the midshipman
assumed his present status of a young
man selected for training for commis-
sioned rank,

Britain, cars are supposed to proceed
on the left side of the road, but it is
doubtful if any taxi driver is aware of
such things as rules of the road. All he
need be equipped with is a good horn,
a pair of headlights set to shine in the
eyes of oncoming drivers, powerful
lungs and the nerve of a Hollywood
stunt man.

If you wish, you can take a rickshaw,
but that puts you at the mercy of taxis.
A rickshaw is a little three~wheeled bi-
cycle affair with a leaky canvas roof,
no springs, a horn that would be a credit
to a diesel truck, and a driver who can’t
understand English and drives by blind
instinct.

For the most part, the streets are
narrow, crooked little alleyways paved
with cobblestones and mud. If you are
foolish enough to follow one without
directions you have a fifty-fifty chance
of ending up in the river or in some-
one’s house.

On either side of the downtown
streets cluster little shops and stalls,
with one side open to the street. Each
one has its hibachi (charcoal heater), its
abacus and a proprietor or two. They
sell knives and knick-knacks, silks and
music boxes, chinaware, fishing rods and
hair cuts—if one place hasn’t got it, the
next one has.

The streets are a confused babble of
sound and motion and colour; garish-
signs and posters contrast with the drab
clothing of little street urchins and the
black, tight-fitting uniform of the school
boy. Smartly dressed men and women
in Occidental clothing hurry among
crates of squawking chickens drawn by
an old, kimono-dressed woman with a
baby on her back and among bent,
shaven-headed beggars. Cobblers, fruit
sellers and pedlars selling imitation
Ronson lighters squat on street corners,
and money changers and rickshaw driv-
ers argue in high, sing-song voices in
the shadow of a 1953 Ford. Wedged
between the shops, and over them, are
little dimly-lighted two- and three-table
bars with incongrous names like “The
New Yorker”, “Top Hat” and ‘“Broad-
way Club”.

Further downtown, on either side of
the city’s few paved streets are the big,
suave, brightly-lighted clubs. They are
like oases on the desert. In a moment
you’re whisked from the mud and
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squalor - of a Japanese seaport -to the
interior of an expensive night club in
a western city. A tuxedoed orchestra
plays the latest tune on the American
hit parade; the highly polished dance

floor is crowded with bright evening .

gowns and uniforms; the traditional rice
mat and cushion have beén replaced
by comfortable chairs and low tables.

Later in the evening you can hear,
coming out of the mist that is beginning
to gather in the narrow streets, the
slip~clop, slip-clop of clogs as the Jap-
anese people return from their 12- or
16-hour working day. A wet, fishy smell
comes up from the harbour to mingle
with the swirling mists., Your cigarette
tastes like burning leather and for the
first time you notice the mud caked on
your shoes and the bottom of your
pants. The taxi and rickshaw drivers
are tired, and you don* even have to

tell them where to go.
Fleet landing.

There the sound of the waves slap-
ping tiredly against the pilings blends
with the murmur of the men waiting for
the liberty boats.. The dock is slippery
underfoot and a fine, penetrating drizzle
starts to fall. Old women scurry among

They know.

the men, selling scalding hot coffee, and:

its aroma mingles with the dank odour
of the harbour and the smell of ciga-
rette smoke and wet wool.

Finally the boats bump against the
pilings and the men silently step over
the rocking - gunwales. - The cox’n’s
whistle pipes and you can {taste the
clean breeze, hear the talking of the
water under the keel, the swish of the
bow waves.

The liberty boat from Sasebo fleet

landing; the blue boat from Naden to
dockyard—is there a difference?

It's Dbne With Mirrors

NEW United Kingdom invention

to help the Royal Navy to op-
erate the faster aircraft of the future
from the flight-decks of aircraft car-
riers was recently disclosed by the Ad-
miralty in’ London. It consists of a
large curved mirror on to which lights
are projected, and by watching the mir-
ror as he approaches the carrier from
the stern the pilot is brought in almost
automatically to a perfect landing at
speed. The mirror is unaffected by the
motion of the ship because of gyro-
mechanism perfected by naval gunnery
experts.

This new. landing aid has already
been proved many times, by day and
night, the first night landings being
carried out by two pilots who had never
before touched down in the dark. Brit-
ish Broadecasting Corporation reporter
Douglas Willis went to the Royal Air-
craft Establishment at Farnborough,
where he interviewed, first of all, Mr.
Dennis Lean, the scientist mainly re-
sponsible for developing the device.

“We have been studying the problems
of landing an aircraft on a carrier for
some years now”, explained. Mr. Lean,
“and. one of the main results of our
study has been that what the pilot re-
quires now to make his landing easier
and safer is more precise information
as to his exact position in space as he
comes in to land. We found during
the course of our tests that when the
aircraft is overtaking the carrier at the
_ever-increasing speeds of the modern
aircraft, the batsman on the deck is
just not able to appreciate quickly
" enough when the aircraft starts getting
into a dangerous situation.
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“And by the time the batsman has
made up his mind that the aircraft is
getting into a bad position, and signals
that information to the pilot, the situa-
tion can very well have changed to the
exact opposite. So our studies were
directed towards finding some means of
giving the pilot this more precise in-
formation. A naval officer, Commander
H. C. N. Goodhart, put forward the idea
of using this very simple optical sys-
tem on the deck to give this information.

“On the edge of the carrier deck we

have installed a large metal concave.

mirror about four feet high and five
feet wide, placed about one-third - of
the ship’s length from the aft end of
the deck. Shining towards this mirror
and about half-way between it and the
end of.the deck is a powerful light, and
the mirror is set at such an angle that
a beam of light is reflected up into
space towards the approaching aircraft.
So the pilot approaching on the cor-
rect glide path will see the reflection
of the light in the mirror, and if he'is
on the right path he sees the light ex-
actly half-way up the mirror. He flies

Achtung! or
Tempus Fugit

The following is an extract from a
recent report of proceedings of the
Coverdale Naval Radio Station, near
Moncton, N.B.:

“An RCN recruiting team' estab-
lished itself at Moncton for one week.
Reports indicate fair response, with
one ex-German naval man making in-
quiries and saying he would only be
interested if his German naval time
would be counted towards his pen-
sion,”

. Arm, explained.

down the light on to the detk of the -
carrier — he simply flies so that he
keeps the reflection of -this light source
exactly half-way. up the mirror, and
to help him we mark the sides of the
mirror with two rows of coloured
lights, so that--his problem is simply
to keep one spot of light lined up with
two rows of coloured lights. The im-
mediate advantage of that is that he
has no rapid last-minute eontrol move-
ments to make before touching down,
which is what we feel is a bad feature
of the present system of deck landing.

“The mirror is mounted gn a plat-
form which we had built out. from the
port side of the carrier deck, in a
framework which allows the mirror to
be moved by a gyro fitted in the back
of the mirror, and the effect of this
is that when the ship pitches in rough
weather the beam of light remains at
a fixed angle in space, so that to the
pilot it is no more difficult to land on
when the ship is pitching than it is
when the ship is stationary.”

The Royal Navy made maﬁy experi-
ments before accepting this new aid
Lieut.. W. Noble, of the Fleet Air
“For the past twelve
months”, he said, “we have been de-
veloping .the mirror ashore, at ¥arn-
borough, and periodically taking it out
to 'sea aboard one of the carriers—first
HMS Indomitable and later HMS
Illustrious, which is our regular trials
carrier.

“The very first mirror 1 tried was
a rather crude one. The thing had
been lashed up just to check the feasi-
bility of the idea. This was good enough
to indicate that the principle was good,
worthy of further development. Con-
sequently a high-quality, optically~fin-
ished mirror was manufactured, and for
some months we flew up and down the
runway at Farnborough. The work we
did there consisted mainly of getting
adjustments to such items as the in-
tensity of light source, and trying out
the technique of landing the aircraft,
which is rather different from con-
ventional runway landing. Instead of
watching the runway as one normally
does, and checking the aircraft in order
to put the aircraft down smoothly and
gently, one merely watches now this
spot of light on the mirror, keeping the
spot of light in the centre of the mir-
ror. In effect this means that one is
maintaining a constant flight-path, and
no attempt now is made to watch the
ship at all.

“Something like 70 landings were
carried out by two pilots, both of whom
came away feeling very content that
we had something.” — (From a BBC
overseas broadcast.)












The Long Road to Freedom

ON BOARD HMCS CAYUGA —
Refugees from Communist China con-
tinue to make their way to Hong Kong
and as they arrive, singly or in groups,
small dramas unfold—unseen by all but
a very few.

Three officers from the Canadian des-
troyer Cayuga, on a visit to Hong Kong,
shared in one of these dramas—quite by
accident. )

The three, Lt.-Cdr. John Ley, of Vic-
toria, Chaplain Charles Murphy, of
Sydney, N.S., and Lt. Robert Young, of
Kelowna, B.C., boarded the Shanghai
to Hong Kong train at a small village
near the Chinese Communist border,

Canadian Officers Meet
Couple From Behind
‘Bamboo Curtain’

after a sightseeing trip to the British-
held New Territories on the Chinese
mainland.

For a Hungarian professor and his
Chinese wife, the Canadians were the
first people they spoke to after crossing
the Communist border.

The professor, a small man in his
mid-forties, did not speak for many
minutes after the Canadians had seated
themselves opposite him and his wife.

Finally, he turned to Father Murphy.
‘“How are things in Hong Kong?”

“Very well. Did you just come from
Canton?”

“Shanghai.”

Shoats, Shun! From the
' Left Grunt!

An wuncanny knowledge of an
obscure page of mnaval history fis
evidenced in an article which ap~
peared in a recent issue of the
Corner Brook Western Star, in the
“Up Periscope” column, written by
the editor, James B. Roe, formerly
of Ottawa.

That the officer-hero of the story
was bearded and that Mr. Roe, as
an RCNVR lieutenant during the
Second World War, was similarly
bearded is probably sheer coinci-
dence.

PIGS WILL BE PIGS, EVEN IN WAR

HMCS Niobe, the Canadian naval
wartime drafting barracks at Greenock,
Scotland, housed quite a number of
sailors in its time.

Also about 140 pigs.

The pigs, of course, ate and slept by
themselves. The RCN, taking over the
lands and buildings, formerly an insane
asylum, had undertaken, for some
obscure reason, to assume responsibility
for an assortment of hogs, sows, shoats,
and piggery buildings as well.

One of the most prized appointments
for officers at old Niobe, especially
officers awaiting appointments to war-

- ships under construction in Britain, was
“Staff Officer, Pigs”. This delicious job
eventually fell to a bearded naval
officer of our acquaintance,

Being of a waggish turn of mind and

personality at the time, and resenting
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the shore-bound life, the bearded one
proceeded to smarten up the piggery in
a brisk and seamanlike style. The pigs
were inspected each morning at pre-
cisely 0900 after they had been prodded
into three ranks by a petty officer with
a broomstick. The incumbent at the time
was one “Witch” Wilson, a man who
had marvellous influence with the
swine.

Then, glove in hand and with beard
rippling in the morning wind, the beaver
would march solemnly between ' the
ranks as the petty officer strode soul-
fully : astern taking down names and
numbers, and a couple of hundred sea-
men in the background cheered.

The barracks' commander didn’t like
the way things were going in the pig-
gery department, thinking our bearded
buddy was making a burlesque of the
show.

The tension between the front office
and the piggery wasn’t eased either
when an aged hog turned up his toes
one day on parade, and a sailor specta-
tor played “Last Post” and “Reveille”
on a mouth organ as the body was being
remoyed in a wheelbarrow to the hos-
pital for a post mortem autopsy.

The interlude served its purpose,
however. The bearded swineherd got
an expedited sea appointment. Perhaps
it was the RCN’s sense of poetic justice
that sent Petty Officer Wilson to sea in
a submarine—a craft the Americans
loved to call a “pig boat”.

D

Father Murphy, who had spent nine
years in China and was expelled from
the country by the Communists in 1949,
enquired about conditions in Shanghai.

“Shanghai is a dead city. They are
trying to regiment the people, but they
cannot do that without destroying the
Chinese family, and that they will never
do for the Chinese loves his family
above all else.”

His wife, who spoke perfect English,
said very little. She was gazing at the
Chinese countryside.

“I taught English in the missions in
Shanghai,” the professor said, “but they
made life so impossible for us. They
do not allow English to be taught in the
schools any more, only Chinese. We
had to leave, but even that has been
difficult. It has taken me six months to
get a passport; my wife seven,”

“Do you know Father ———— in
Shanghai?” Father Murphy asked.

“Yes, I knew him. He has been
arrested.”

“How long were you in Shanghai?”

“Twenty years.”

“Where will you go now?”

“We will try. to start life again in
Brazil. Twenty years is a4 long time.
It all seems wasted now.” He was
silent for many minutes, Finally he
said, “This is the first time in years that
I have spoken so freely in public.”

“Well, you don’t have to worry now,
you are free.”

As the train entered Kowloon Station,
across the harbour from Hong Kong,
he spoke to his wife: “We are here at
last . . . it is like a breath of fresh air.”

As the Canadians walked along the
station platform, the professor hurried
up to the gﬁoup: “Thank you so much
for your hospitality,” he said.

Two more refugees had arrived in
Hong Kong, and three thoughtful
Canadian sailors returned to their ship.
—R.S.M. :

NADEN BAND AT
ESQUIMALT FETE

The band of HMCS Naden, under
the baton of Lt.-Cdr. (SB) H. G. Cuth-
bert, was featured in a concert on the
evening of May 7 at Memorial Park
in Esquimalt as annual  festivities: of
the municipality ended their third day.
The celebrations are sponsored by ‘the
Esquimalt Celebrations Association.
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BRIDEAUX, David G GREGORY, Albert P............ P1EA4 MAJOR, Joseph J............... LSSW1
BRIGGS, Gerald W...,.......... GUINCHARD, Rendell H,, ... .. LSTD1 MANUGE, RalphF......... P1SW2(NQ)
BROUILLETTE, Joseph H....... P1SH4 ) MARSH, PaulH................ LSVS1
BROWN Harold H... . ... P1SH4 HALL, Herbert .................. LSCK1 MARTIN, David.......,........ LSLM1
BROWN’ Robert W...ooo'ro oo LSPW1 HALVERSON, Donald M, ....... C21.A4 MASON, Howard................ P2NS2
BRUN I,{omeo_] .............. LSCIK1 HALVERSON, Ronald A......... P2CK2 MATTSSON, Ralph A. PICKZ(NQ)
BURCHELL James E..oovrrn. LSCR1 HAMILTON, William K. .,..,... LSVS1 MAYO, Edward C............... LSN
BURKE Ed\;vard AL P2CS3 HAMOR, Paul P................ P2CK2 MILLER, Gordon F............. PZVSZ
_ yEdward AL, HANNAFORD, Peter K......... LSSW1 MILLER, Stewart R............. P2RD3
CALLAND, DavidR..,.......... LSEF3 HARRINGTON, John W. ... .P2IEA3 MITCHELL, William.,.......... P2RP3
CAMPBELL, Kenneth R......... LSAW3 HARRIS, Gordon A..............LSEG3 MOREL, Jacques J.............. LSPW1
CAMPBELL, Robert S...........P2BD3 HAWKINS, Gordon G...,....... P2CRK2 MORRISON, John C.,.,........ P1VS2
CARROLL, George W............ P2SW2 HAYWARD, IvanD............ . P2PW3 MORRISSEY, Daniel E.......... LSRP1
CARVETH, Louis V............. LSCK1 HEALEY, Vincent J....,........ P2AW?2 MURPHY, Edward A............ P2CK2
CHABON, Frederick............. LSEG3 HIGGIN, Randall. . ............. P1AC2 MURPHY, Norman V., .......... LSQR2
CHARD, ]ack T.. ......LSPW3 HILL, Stanley W................ P2RN3 MURRAY,IanF................ LSCR1
CHARRIER Roland ] ... P2NS2 HOLLAND, Owen M........ PlVSZ(NQ) McALLISTER, George K......... LSLM2
CHISHOLM, Wayne A........... P2PW3 HOPPE, Donald E.. .. . LSSW1 McALLISTER, John H......... .. LSSW1
CHRISTENSEN, Paul H.........P1SH4 HOWARD, Robert H. ... LSPW1 McARTHUR, Donald............ LSCK1
CHRISTIE, Nugent S............LSCS2 HUBBARD, Norman A.......... LSRP2 McCAW, William E. . PlSVVZ (NQ)
CHURCHILL, Donald J......... LSCR1 HURLEY,Allen J............... LSAA1 MCKEARNEY Gerald M ... .. ...
CIUCIURA, Robert S............ LSCK1 IVANKO. Antl McKEE, George B....,.......... LSQRI
CLARKSON, Norman............LSCV1 yAnthony.............. LSEF3 McKERNAN, Ernest K. PISWZ(NQ)
CLOUTIER,Rene J............. LSPW1 JACOB, John H ) LSVS1 McLAUCHLAN, John T.........
COLE, Walter E................. C2AW3 JAMES, Earl J.... .00 LSRP1 McLELLAN, John G... .....LSCKI
COLLINS, Roy Wo...o0voovnn.. LSLR1 JAMIRSON. Hubert €. .10 LSAAL McTAGGART, Willard ... . [ LSOR1
COLOMBE, Gordon.,............ LSCK1 PoOETT T Ty MacDONALD, Frances R.,...... P1AW3
CONNERS, Shirley A............ LSQM1 MacISAAC, Angus Joo oo P2SW2
CONROD, Kenneth P,........... LSSW1 B.C. Mother Takes . MacKIDDIE, Maynard S. ... ... LSEF3
CONSIDINE, Alexander P....... P2RP2 . . MacNICHOL, PaulR,........... P2PW2
CORAY, John A........coovvrnn. P2E1é/12 Tip from Florists NEAL . Cliford F NSt
CORBETT, John W....,........ P2RC2 . CClifford ool
CORKERY,JDoan;/I T P2CS3 A British Columbia woman was |} NICHOLLS, GordonS........... LSCK1
CORNELIS, John J.. ... ..., . P2EM2 vexed by the f.act that the. cakes
COTE, Marcel J.. . ...vovvvieen.. P1CK2 she sent her artificer apprentice son OELKUCH, Raymond C......... LSCK1
COURTEPATTE, Lyle E. . ...... LSCV1 on board HMCS Cape Breton in Hali- OLSON, Edgar O...,............ LSCK1
CUSHING, Roger A\ ............ LSNS1 o Drow stale on fhe coast-to-coast | O'QUINN, Michael T............ LSCK1
DAHL, James W................ LSNS1 The solution? PATENAUDE, Joseph F......... P2CK2
DANKO, James J...ocoovvvnnnenn LSCR1 Mrs. J. W. Finlay, of South Burnaby, PATTERSON, Murray W........ P2CK2
DANYLYSHYN, Ernest......... P2MA2 B.C. wrote the Chronicle Herald in 4 PERRY, Herbert E.............. LSSW1
DAWSON, FrancisR............. LSAC1 Halifax for a list of bakeries in the | PERRY,Paul R................. P2NS2
DENNENY, JosephB........... LSAO1 area who might bake a cake for her PLUMTON, Raymond F.,....... LSAW1
DENT, DonaldA................ P2EM2 son's birthday on June 25 and send it PORTER, Russell V... .......... LSPH2
DESJEAN, Gerard J.,........... LSNS1 < to his ship. . POULIN, Clovis J............... LSNS1
DIBBLE, Jack A................ P2SW2 Next question: Did Ord, Sea. Douglas POUPART, Robert C............ LSRP1
DICKIE, George A.......... PIVSZ(NQ) W. Finlay, 17, find his birthday cake POZDNEKOFF, Peter...,....... P2RN3
DODD, Grant N.,.,............ L.SCS2 ranked with mother’s cooking? PRISKE, Robert E.............. LSTD2
DOHERTY, Douglas G.......... P2PW2 PROULX, Carol J...,........... LSQOR1
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