





























V.

'SPEED AND TEAMWORK

by E. S. MacD.

Parade Training Is First Step
In. Developing Fighting Efficiency

“Divisions . . . SHUN! . ., Shunn
.shunn ..."” 4
That familiar cry, booming from

the dais in front of the Gunnery

Training Centre in HMCS “Naden,”

rolls out across the parade, bounces

off the M. T.E., the gymnasium and

Grenville Block in turn, and finally

shoots straight upward. Seagulls and

sparrows pause in mid-flight and eye
with dismay the rigid blue-clad ranks
below. _

Remember the March Past on a
Saturday morning when the leading
division passed the last three before
they were clear of the parade? Re-
member, too, the day the Parade
Officer became almost frantic as “B"”
Company headed for the South Gate,
presumably bound for the Tudor
House ? (The gate was locked).

Those are the little incidents that
linger long in the memory. But, as
. those of you who are fortunate enough
to be members of the cult' of St.
Barbara (the patron saint of artiller-
ists) know, parade drill is only a
portion — albeit a necessary portion
— of the training required to fit a
man for a place in today’s Navy.

The modern ship is becoming ever
more complex, incorporating new
developments with which training
and discipline must proceed apace.
Although the outward, visible forms
of discipline may change, the under-
lying spirit and attitude must remain
constant. For example, with the
increased automatic properties of new
equipment, the physical duties of one
man may have been lessened but the
degree of concentration necessary to
push the right button at the right
time has been increased. More than
ever the emphasis is being placed on
mental alertness.

This applies to every man in the
Navy. Since things happen faster these
days, men must be able to think and
act in split seconds. Hence the Gun-
nery Department’s stress on what

may appear on the surface to be
unnecessary training. To be mentally
alert, a man must be physically
capable.

The gun armament of our ships
employs a greater proportion of the
men in battle and they work with
intricately built equipment. It is here
that one man’s mistake or fumble may
be felt throughout the entire ship.
Perhaps his timing is off, he may be
putting the shells in the hoist upside
down. Whatever he is doing wrongly,
it is certain that he is disrupting
someone else’s precision. With the
whole ship’s company timed .and
geared to operate as a team it is
evident that harmony must be esta-
blished before the ship can take its

place alongside other ships in the

grand team — the fleet.

Traditionally, the Gunnery Branch
has always been responsible for train-
ing every man in ‘how to act.” This
resulted from the fact that the efficient
manning of gunnery armament has
always required a high degree of
discipline,  timing and drill. It is to
this end — to the achievement of a
high standard of specialized skill —
that the Gunnery Training Centre in
HMCS ‘“Naden” is dedicated. Every
man specializing in Gunnery is a
potential Gunnery Instructor. It is a
good man who makes the grade and he
has to work hard to get there.

At the present time the G.T.C. is
employed mainly in qualifying Second
and Third Class rates. It is hoped that
the Centre maybranch outinthefuture
and work up to qualifying all Gunnery
rates needed in the Pacific Command.
For the time being, however, budding
“Gunnery wizards’” must be sent
to other schools having greater
facilities. Efforts at ‘‘Naden” are
devoted to providing junior men with
a sound foundation in basic Gunnery
knowledge and the first elements of
their specialized skill in this fascin-
ating science.

“Warrior”” In New Role
An old friend turned up in a néw
outfit recently when the aircraft
carrier “Warrior” (now HHMS) appeared -
with a specially fitted flexible landing
surface designed to permit modified jet -
fighters to make deck-landings with
skids instead of the conventional under
carriage. “Warrior’ has been engaged
in manoeuvers testmg the new inven-
tion.

Few details of the deck structure are
available other than that it is flexible
and has a rubber-like surface. Through
the new deck surface it is hoped to
eliminate the undercarriage of the
aircraft, which accounts for approxi-
mately six percent of the fighter’s
empty weight; thus permitting greater
range or addition of more armament.

The idea of skids on aircraft is not
new. The Germans tried it on some
small experimental rocket aircraft and
the RAF did similar tests during the
past war. Main bug-bear in the experi-
ments has always been the same — the
sudden impact of landing without
wheels is too great a strain on plane and
pilot.

“Warrior’' may have the answer to
this problem in her ‘‘rubber” deck.

RETIRED NAVAL OFFICER
DIES AT MONTREAL

Lieut.-Cdr. Walter J. Kingsmill,
RCN(R) (Ret'd), 47, son of Lady
Kingsmill and the late Admiral Sir
Charles Kingsmill, of Ottawa, died on
April 27 in the Queen Mary Veterans
Hospital in Montreal.

Born in Toronto, Lt.-Cdr. Kings-
mill served as a naval cadet in. the
First World War. At the outbreak of.
the Second World War he joined the
RCNVR as a paymaster lieutenant,
transferring to the executive branch
in June, 1940,

During the war he served as execu-
tive officer of the corvette “Bitter-
sweet” and as commanding officer of
the Bangor minesweeper “Blairmore”
and the frigate ‘“Kokanee.”

He was discharged on medical
grounds in June 1945 and was placed
on the retired list.

The funeral, which was attended by
high-raniking officers of all three
services, was held in Ottawa.
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THE FLEET IN WHICH WE SERVED

SHORT while ago a party of

Reservists from HMCS “‘Star”’
made a Saturday afternoon visit to the
corvettes being readied for the scrap
heap in Hamilton. The official purpose
of the visit was to salvage whatever
material. would be of instructional
value to the Division. For those who
had served in ships such as these, the
visit brought back a host of memories.

As our tug rounded the Steel
Company jetty, the sight was some-
what familiar. There in a long bank
lay a dozen corvettes, side by side,
some bow to stern, just as they would
appear alongside Jetty 5. From the
distance they had the same look. The
‘paint job was neither any worse nor

.any better. The general silhouette
was the same. However, as we came
alongside a difference became ap-
parent. The ships were silent.

Climbing aboard the outside ship, I
had to scramble over heaps of rubble
to get forward. I wanted to see how
these veterans of the North Atlantic
had made out in the years between.
Passing along the portside flats I
noticed that all the cupboards were
bare, completely cleaned out. That is,
all except one. It contained several
bars of pussers soap, now gone
mouldy.

Going to the wheel-house of this
ship, which was known now only as
K-125, I found that someone else had
been there first. Anything that hadn’t
been removed had been smashed.
Chart tables, windows, and doors were
all broken. Only Lord Kelvin's in-
verted soft iron spheres were undam-
aged. On the W/T shack door the
much painted call letters “CGQS”
still stood out. Inside, a rusty helmet
lay on the deck of torn corticene,

This first ship, the “Algesm’, set
the pattern of what was/to be seen in
the others. It scemed ad though some-
one had a little score #o settle and was
taking it out on th¢’ empty corvette.
Settees, desks, b} fnks, closets and
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Visit to Corvettes Bound For Scrap Heap

Brings Back Ghostly Memories

-drawers, all lay smashed and broken.

The Captain’s cabin was cleaned out
of all woodwork. The messdecks were
hardly touched, but I did notice there
that the bells from all the alarm rat-
tlers had been removed. The sudden
jangling of ‘“‘Action Stations’ would
neveragain bring the men of “Algoma’’
scrambling out into the Mediterranean
dusk to ward off a torpedo-bomber
attack.

The second ship was a little more
familiar. The pendant numbers K-179
stood out clearly, and the name
“Buctouche’ was still painted there
to bring back memories of days in
convoy on the Atlantic, and of her
more romantic days as a movie stand-
in for “Corvette K-225". The star,
“Kitchener”, was there, too, but she
stood apart from the rest. The movie
queen was right on the scrap heap.-and
only her hull remained.

Down .in the wardroom of ‘“Buc-
touche” I noticed that the stanchion
had a turk’s head of yellow, red and
blue on it. Did a Queensman ever sail
in her?

Ducking around ‘“‘Buctouche’s”
whaler, which was still seaworthy, I

went to the next ship, K-174, “B@d:/ arl
deek¥. Outside on the bridge, all wa Zf{p- ?

still. The only noise was the rusty
creaking of the emergency masthead
light as it swung gently in the breeze.
Ghost noises from a ghost ship.

Next ship in the bank was K-121,
“Rimouski’”’, another veteran of the
Newfoundland  Escort Force. Along-
side of her was ‘“The Pas’’, K-168. She
still had the short fo’c’sle. Of all the
corvettes, “The Pas’’ seemed most
ready to receive visitors. A rusty, bat-
tered light cluster lay by the gangway,
and. the officers ashore board was in
place.

The next ships had just their
numbers. The first was K-112, (“Mat-
apedia') a ship which must have had a
good Number One. The wardroom
and flats still bore signs of good care

and a neat paint job. However, some-
one leaving the sick bay spread pills
over everything. They had no use for
the “Tiffie’s” standard cure for sea-
sickness, hangovers, sore feet, and .
other shore-leave complaints. On the
bridge, a rocket projector stood ready
to warn a convoy of danger, but there
was no rocket. The job was over.

Then there were K-161, K-273 and
K-119. Just numbers now. Their paths
of glory had led them to the grave.

The last ship was K-231, “Calgary’.
No future Christmases would be spent
in Gibraltar, nor would she shoot at
enemy aircraft strafing the beaches.
Now she was nearest the scrap pile.
Her creaking lines were plainly audible
as the slight waves moved her up and
down. The worn copy of the First
Lieutenant’s Standing Orders would
go forever unheeded. The copy of the
Winnipeg Tribune of February 15,
1944, carried headlines telling of the
progress of our Russian Allies, but now
it, too, was out of date, lying there on
the wardroom cupboard.

The corvettes lie in rack and ruin.
The dirt, filth and wreckage would
break the hearts of all who scrubbed
ougeed these ships so thoroughly.
rhaps it is just as well that they
are not on view. These corvettes were
the sweethearts of the men who sailed
in them. Like their human counter-
parts, they want to be remembered as
they were in their best days, the days
when they made up the fleet in which’
we served.

23 U-BOAT SINKINGS

Ships of the Royal Canadian Navy
were officially credited with 23 U-boat
sinkings during the Second World
War. HMCS ‘“Chambly’ and “Moose
Jaw’" scored the first RCN “kill” on
September 10, 1941, while HMCS
‘“New Glasgow’ was credited with
the last, on March 20, 1945,
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Spencer Churchill”,

Captain Holmden was invalided out
of the service and received his dis-
charge in Capetown. He joined a
steamer named the ‘“Nineveh” as
quartermaster in order to return to
London. Three days after the ship had
berthed -at her home port, he had
joined her again, this time as third
mate,

In 1901 Holmden joined his family
in Ottawa and for a session was ‘‘leg-
man'’ for his father in the Press Gal-
lery. In 1902 he joined the Northwest
Mounted Police and saw service in
Regina and Maple Creek before
volunteering for arctic service in 1905.
He was assigned to Fort McPherson
and was on regular patrol between
there and Herschel Island,

After two years in the North, Con-
stable Holmden was summoned to
Ottawa. He was given special leave
by the RNWMP to track down a
murderer, who was believed to have
gone to sea. Through police and com-
pany co-operation, Holmden was
placed aboard a tramp steamer, where
his quarry was thought to be the
ship’s carpenter. For a year, Holm-
den kept the man under close sur-
veillance. Finally, one day, Holmden
caught the ship’s carpenter with his
shirt off and identified him as the
suspected murderer by a long scar on
the culprit's shoulder.

After purchasing his discharge from
the police, Holmden spent a year at
sea, then “‘swallowed the anchor’ and
settled in Edmonton. There he joined
the Dominion Meteorological Service,
got married and enlisted in the 101st
Regiment, Edmonton Fusiliers.

At the outbreak of the First World
War, he was Lieut. Holmden and was
instrumental in forming the 5Slst
Battalion, CEF. He went overseas
‘with that unit as Captain and
adjutant in the spring of 1916, only to
have it Froken up as a re-inforcement
unit. He was transferred to the 75th
Bn., CEF, and was under fire with
that outfit in the Salient and the
Somime, where he collected three more
wound stripes. After discharge {rom
hospital, he served on some 600
courts-martial. _

He was then assigned to a staff
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course at Cambridge, where one of
the officers was Major H. D. G,
Crerar, later General Officer Com-
manding the First Canadian Army in
the Second World War.

As Staff Captain “A’, Holmden
was attached to the Forestry Corps,
which he promptly dubbed the “‘saw-
dust fusiliers.” After the Armistice he
was employed as adjutant in the
Clearing Services Command, bringing
Canadian soldiers home, He was
finally demobbed in Edmonton in
1919,

He returned to his civilian job at
the meteorological station butresigned
in 1920 and moved to the West
Coast, where he worked in the plate
shop at Wallace Shipyards, He joined
the Canadian Government Merchant
Marine as a third officer and later,
when that organization was absorbed
by Canadian National Steamships,
sailed with them until 1932, During
that time, he sailed in the ‘‘Canadian
Prospector,” the “Prince Henry”,
the Prince Robert”, and other CNS
ships.

After 1932, when he was “laid off by
the C. N. S., as most of their ships
were tied up,” Captain Holmden made
a voyage aboard the 3,500-ton ‘‘Rose-
bank” from Vancouver to Hamilton,
Ont., via the Panama Canal, Bermuda
and the St. Lawrence.

He felt the depression years and, after
doing all sorts of jobs, wound up in
the U. K. as chief officer of a tramp
steamer. In November, 1935, he be-
came superintendent of the London
County Council ships, but in the sum-
mer of the following year, he gave up
the sea once more and opened a store,
with an attached post office and tele-
phone exchange, at Blackmoor in
Hampshire.

In 1938 he received a letter from
the War Office asking him to report to
Salisbury as a Clerk Grade Three. He
finally reported in 1939 and was
engaged, in a civilian capacity, in
movement control, which job he con-
tinued to hold until mobilization day,.
He requested an appointment when
war came but was turned down be-
cause of his age. However, he did join
the Local Defence Volunteers, which
eventually became the Home Guard,

“After {ussing around quite a lot,"
he got a job as night telephonist at
Clandon, about four miles north of
Guildford, where he remained until
1943, He recalled that on his first

. night of duty, he had to face five

bombing raids — “‘and
either”,

While working nights as a tele-
phonist, he also went to work by day
at the Admiralty,

By this time, Captain Holmden
wanted desperately to get back to
sea. They’'d passed him by in the Dun-
kirk show because of his age and
several other commands had by-
passed him because of that same old
bugbear, However, the U, S. Mari-
time commission said that they would
give him a ship if he could get to New
York. So, in order to get back to this
side of the Atlantic, he signed aboard
an American ship as an able seaman.

He found that his ship was bound
for New York, but via the Mediter-
ranean. In fact, out of a convoy of 95
ships, 22 of them were destroyed,
before they reached Bone, Salerno and
Malta.

However, he eventually did get to
New York, but instead of joining the

no shelter,

U. S. ship, came to Vancouver where

he promptly signed on as an officer
with the Park Steamship Company.
He commanded the “Bowness Park,”
which was secured immediately astern
of the ill-fated “Greenhill Park” just
before it exploded in Vancouver Har-
bor. Without steam, or proper com-
plement, Captain Holmden got his
ship out of the danger zone without
incident.

After several more trips in Park
vessels he finally retired to his little
home in Burnaby, where, with Mrs.
Holmden “I play about in my garden
and dig snow’’. They correspond regu-
larly with their younger daughter, who
is married in London, and are fre-
quently visited by their elder daughter
who resides in New Westminster.

The Captain, who looks much less
than his 70 years, would like to go to
sea again if someone would give him a
ship. But in the meantinie he’s con-
tent to work in his garden, which for
four months last year gave him more
than 100 fresh sweet pea blooms a day.






























A Salute

This and the following page are dedicated to the Royal
Canadian Navy hockey team, winners of the Halifax
Inter-Service League and Maritime intermediate champion-
ships and quarter-finalists in the Eastern Canada inter-
mediate playdowns,

In a season in which it won 27 games as against five
defeats, the team fashioned an outstanding record, both on
and off the ice, that was in keeping with the best traditions
of the Service,

This was a team whose members were sailors first and
hockey players second. Hockey playing was extra-cufricular
and conflict between it and the performance of their regular
duties was kept at an absolute minimum. Some of the
players, for instance, were serving in HMCS “Magnificent”
and missed much of the hockey season when the
carrier went to the United Kingdom early in the year,
then sailed south on the spring cruise shortly after her
return to Canada.

It was, moreover, a team of amateurs, in the strictest
sense of the term. The only rewards the players received
were a medal and a windbreaker apiece, two trophies, the
pleasure they got from playing and the honour they enjoyed
as representatives of the Navy.

The team may not have had the skill and finesse of the
professionals and senior “amateurs,” but what it lacked in
mechanical ability it more than made up for in dash and
‘spirit. Those who had the privilege (we use the word
advisedly) of seeing the Sailors in action were impressed,
perhaps more than anything else, by the obvious enthusiasm

with which the Navymen went about their puck-chasing,
It wasn't a business, but a game, and they played it as
such, The desire to win was there, and in quantity, but it
was tempered by a refreshing light-heartedness that served
to put things in their proper perspective,

The team did not represent the Navy as a whole, but
was drawn only from the Atlantic Command. Most of the
players are serving in ‘‘Stadacona,” while some are at-
tached to ships of the command and two are at the Albro
Lake radio station.

However, while the team may not have Dbeen {ully
representative of the Navy, it did pretty well represent
Canada, Players and management were drawn from nine
of the 10 provinces, Seven were from Ontario, four from
Quebec, three each from Nova Scotia and Saskatchewan,
two from New Brunswick and one each from P. E. I,
Manitoba, Alberta and B. C.

The final chapter of the 1948-49 season was written on
the night of April 20, when the team and honorary officials
were entertained at a banguet in the Chief and Petty
Officers’ Mess at ‘“‘Stadacona.’” Highlights of the evening
was the presentation of trophies, medals and windbrealkers.

Praise- and congratulations were showered on the team
and a number of complimentary messages and letters from
outside sources were read. A sample letter is the one helow,
received by Commodore A. M. Hope, Commodore RCN
Barracks, Halifax, from the Gloucester hotel in Bathurst,
N. B., after the Navy team had defeated Bathurst Pape1-
makels to win the Maritime champlonsh]p

W. J. KENT & CO., LIMITED
Wholesale and Retatl Merchants

BATHURST, N.B.

Commodore Hope,
R.C.N. Barracks,
: Halifax, N.S,

Dear Sir:

March 24, 1949.

We wish to take tlns opportunity to express our appreciation for the splendid manner in
which your Royal Canadian Navy Hockey Team conducted themselves while guests at our

Gloucester Hotel,

The Royal Canadian Navy should well be proud of the Officers and Ratings of this team, as
they certainly showed a fine quality of sportsmanship both at the game of last night and also

during their stay with us at our hotel.

i The management wishes to thank each and every member of this team and hope to have the
privilege of catering to them at some date in the near future,

Yours very truly,

W. J. KENT & CO., LIMITED
Per: B. M. Branch.

Proud of the team we certainly are, and highly pleased at having this opportunity to say so, May the fine example
they and other Navy athletes have set be maintained at all times and to the fullest extent by RCN representatives in

all branches of sport.
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