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THE CHOICE OF THE TITLE
“Christmas Festival” for an account
of one of the more tragic episodes of
the Battle of the Atlantic is explaincd
in the text. The story describes how,
beginning on September 19, 1943, the
enemy—to use his own words—"made
a unique and surprise attack in the
Atluntic on a convoy bound for
North America.” This assault, which
listed several days, was no surprise,
but the circumstances were, indeed,
unigue. The Royal Canadian Navy
was, to ull intents and purposes, pres-
ent at the birth of the era of the
guided missile—the missile, in this in-
stunce, being the acoustic homing tor-
pedo, whose steering mechanims wius
activatgd by the sound of the ship's
propellers. For this first attack with
a new weapon, Admiral Doenitz prob-
ably sent his best team to sea and
results were expected which, judging
by the exaggerated claims later put
out by the German radio, were not
achieved. Sent to the support of the
close escorts of the two convoys un-
Jder attack was the newly formed Es-
cort Liroup 9, This account of what
happened, was written shortly after
the action by Lt. A, F. Pickuard,
RONR, commanding officer of
HMCS Chambly, a corvette that had
shared in the sinking two years earli-
er of the first U-boat to fall victim
to the RCN. Now u captain in the
regular force, he is commanding of-
ficer of HMCS Algonquin and senior
otticer of the First Canadian Escort
Squadron,  Captain - Pickard’s  story
follows:

Toward the end of Aupgust we were
considerably clated to discover that
we were temporarily allocated to the
Bay of Biscay, Eastward we went
then and on September 8 the ships
forming this new grolp to which we
had  been  assigned—E.G.9—reached
Larne for a short work up with HMS
Philunte. Operations of the type we
were to undertake in the Bay were
practiced with full-scale air co-opera-
tion and the ships soon began 1o get
to know one another. E.G.9 now con-
sisted of five ships: HMS Itchen, frig-
ate, in which was the Senior Officer,
Commander C. E. Bridgman, DSO,
RNR; HMCS St. Croix, Chambly,
Suckville and Morden. On the 13th
September the group arrived at Dev-
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The first of the guided missiles — the homing torpedo —

onport and was placed under opera-
tionul control of  Commander-in-
Chief, Plymouth. Orders for an im-
mediate job were reccived, a confer-
ence held and at 1700 on the 15th
September E.G.9, reinforced by the
sloop HMS Crane, slipped out of
Plymouth Sound into the grey waters
of the English Channel. Heavy sup-
port in the form of the cruiser Shef-
field was already in the Bay.

AL this very moment, unknown to
us but suspected, it appears, by Ad-
miralty, a number of U-boats were
being positioned in certain arcas of
the North-Western Approuaches by an
organization whose heavily protected
brain—U-Waffe HQ—was located
a point not far distant to the south
of us. If in the manner ol a charac-
ter from the Arabian Nights we could
have now projected our presence with-
in the plotting room of this place there
is no doubt that we would have found
its occupants very preoccupied, and
smiling to one another with malevo-
fent and anticipatory smiles.

Four months before, that part of
the U-boat arm which had pressed so
hard and so long upon the vitul At-
lantic convoys was made to bleed
with such profusion that it found it-
self forced to apply a tourniquet und
withdraw. Since then things had been
quicet for us but it is certain that there
was activity unbounded in those en-
emy departments presided over by the
wily Doenitz. Improvements were de-
vised and certain new instruments
and weapons provided for his bun-
ditti who, when they had been well
worked up in the comparative quict
ol the Baltic, were ready once more
to do mortal combat. To and¥from
the U-boat holy of holies then, there
must now have been hurried and hope-
ful comings and goings. The sinister
schemes and devices into the com-
pounding of which so many thorough
Teuton minds had poured their pa-
tience and skill had reached the stage
where they could be used to tear into
shreds the Roosevelt-Churchill con-
voys and with them arrogant British
confidence. The patrol lines begun
to form. The Propaganda Ministry
cocked an expectant ear.

On this same day there sailed from
ports in the U.K. the slow convoy
ONS 18, escorted by B3 Group,

was unveiled in the tragic event described first time here

whose Senior Officer, Commander M,
J. Evans, OBE, RN, had had to trans-
fer with his staff at the last moment
from HMS Towy to HMS Keppel at

___;“Ch'ris_t'm&s Festival’/—birth of an era

Moville due to defects in the former :

ship. The circumstances of

this .
transfer were lugubriously regarded |

by the staff as being portentious of

dark things to come. The motor boat ;

carrying them to Keppel broke down :

in mid-stream and in
they were only saved from being car-
ried out to sea on the fast cbb tide
by drifting across the bows of HMCS
Gatincau. This fortuitous contact
with Gatineau might also have been
looked upon as an omen,

By the early morning of the l6th
E.G.9 had passed south of the Scilly
Isles but insteud of now altering
course to the southward remained
on a westerly track, as ordercd a short
while previously. By this time we
had begun to receive definite indica-
tions that the U-boats were out again,
and later that day suspicions thut we
would not, after all, be going into the
Bay were confirmed when a signal
was received from Admiralty placing
the group under the orders of the
Communder-in-Chief Western Atlan-
tic to act as a Support Group for
North Atlantic convoys. Crane was
detached to join Starling and E.G.2.
Later that night E.G.9 was ordered
to proceed to support convoy HX
256. The day also marked the depar-
ture of fast (9 knots!) convoy ON
202 and its escort C2 group (from
which we had been detached but a
month), whose senior officer, Com-
mander P. W. Burnett, RN, was in
HMCS Gatincau. With their sailing
the pieces were all upon the board
and each hour that passed brought
nearer the resumption of that strug-
gle which had been described by Ad-
miral Lutzow as the “Battle of
Battles.”

HX 256 was briefly supported dur-
ing the carly hours of the 19th but
as there appeared to be no further
signs of submarines in its vicinity,
the group left shortly after dawn to
close ONS 18 which at that moment
was some 125 miles to the north and
entering a dangerous area, (HX 256
had becn attacked late in the evening
of the 18th, but the one ship that had
been torpedoed was fitted with Murk
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4¥ @nU-CTPeUo gear, and, with the as-
sistance of a tug, was able to stay with
the convoy.

During the day submarines were
indicated astern and on the port
. quarter of OMNS 18 and evasive courses
were steered in closing, as it seemed
probable that the group had also been
seen by the epemy. That evening of
the 19th September, as the sun sank
beneath a saffron-hued horizon, we
had in the fading light our last sight
for all time of the five ships together.
In a few hours a fickle and inscrutable
fate made her irrevocable decisions
and the coming of another night would
sce a memorable battle joined. By
2200 the group was enveloped in the
inky blackness of a- cloudbanked,
moonless night, steaming on a course
of 040 degrees at 12 knots across a sea
left restless from the recent convul-
sions of a storm. Ships were in line

ahcad 7,000 yards apart, with our-

selves in the lead and ONS 18 about
60 miles ahead steering approximately
285 degrees. This would bring us
across the convoy's port quarter, well
clear, and thence astern of it.

About half an hour earlier HMS
Escapade of B3 group had been heard
over radio telephone (R/T) reporting
radar contacts with first one and then
another submarine close to ONS 18,
one of which she was still attacking
when at 2324 we ourselves obtained
a radar contact 20 degrees to star-
board at 3,900 yards, which gave fast
hydrophone effect, classified as sub-
marine when the range had closed to
3,000 yards. He was closing us at
high speed but at 1,500 yards made a
sharp turn-to starboard and dived,
his very large conning tower being
observed at the same moment in the
light of starshells. Good asdic con-
tact was obtained and at 2331 he re-
ceived the benefit of what was con-
sidered to have been an accurately
placed 10-charge shallow pattern,
which he seemed to do very little to
avoid. We were a little disappointed
that there were no apparent results
from this attack, but at any rate it
would have considerably reduced his
cagerness to go snooping around the
convoy. ltchen, who was next in line,
had now closed but a search by both
ships failed to produce a decent con-
tuct. The other three ships were or-
dered to continue on to ONS 18 under
the orders of St. Croix who sub-
sequently closed Escapade, which
ship had received damage and fatal
casualties from an explosion and es-
corted her to the convoy.

At 0142, a few minutes after we
had abandoned the search, Itchen il-
luminated a radar contact of a U-
boat, which was either the pal of the
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SOLE SURVIVOR of sinking of HMCS St. Croix (by acoustic torpedoes from U-boal) was

Stoker W, Fisher, Black Diomond, Alta. He is greeted by Wren Jill Humphreys. Fisher was
rescued with 80 shipmates by the British frigate HMS Itchen which then was sunk the follow-
Ing doy with only three survivors; the other two ware British.

onc we attacked or the same one en-
deavoring to make a getaway. (When
located he was steering away from
the convoy). This one dived almost
at once, but was attacked by Itchen.
Eventually he had to be left as the
Senior Officer considered it essential
to get to ONS 18 without further de-
lay. A shadowy and pale moonlight
had now come to our assistance, im-
proving the visibility. This was for-
tunate for our radar had broken down
and could not be repaired for the
want of a particular tube. The R/T
traflic, which had been quite heavy,
and to which the escorts of ON 202
had been heard contributing, some-
what died down at this point. (“Quiet,
Thank God!" states the R/T log cryp-
tically about 0330. If only the tele-
graphists and coders could have lis-
tened ahead they would have regarded
what had been recorded so far as a
mere bagatelle). ON 202, with C2
group, were considered to be at this
time to the north-northeast of ONS
18, slowly overtaking on a course of
290 degrees and perhaps about 40
miles away from them. And it was
this convoy indeed, that was to bear
the brunt of the enemy's attacks, both
now and later. With the approach of
dawn, while Itchen and ourselves were
still following up ONS 18, HMS
Lagan, a frigate of C2 group, was
deprived of 30 feet of her stern by
what was considered to have been
an acoustic homing torpedo. Twenty-
eight of her crew and one officer were
killed in the explosion, features of
which were the arrival on her fore-

castle, and in the whaler, of a fully
primed depth charge, and the shower-
ing of the commanding oflicer with
quantities of corned beef from the
after store. Not long after this event
ON 202 was itself attacked and two
merchantmen, both in ballast, were
torpedoed and eventually sank. Lagan
was successfully towed back to the
U. K.

The day broke fine and clear and
with it arrived Liberator aircraft from
Iceland, one of which attacked a U-
boat on the starboard quarter of ONS
18 at 0937. This submarine — as
most of them were to do later and
as they had been doing recently in
the Bay — refused to dive and in-
stead enthusiastically pelted the air-
craft with 20 millimetre shells. Itchen
was left to deal with it and we went
on alone. From the numerous reports
it was obvious that both convoys were
were um''r en2my observation and
at 1000 . signal was received from
C-in-CWA ordering them to effect a
junction during the day. Present but
certainly uninvited at this meeting
were a number of U-boats whose con-
stant heckling and often vicious be-
haviour — to which the escorts re-
plied in kind — had the proccedings
in a continual uproar.

In the early afternoon ONS 18 was
sighted at last, but almost immediately
afterwards began indulging in a num-
ber of rather weird contortions which
culminated in its bustling away off
to the northeast. However, we out-
flanked it, though attempts to estab-
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lish what was likely to happen next
were complicated by the spectacle of
escorts coming and going in all direc-
tions about the merchant ships who
themselves scemed to be of varying

opinions as to the objective. Finally .

Northern Foam, the trawler who was
later to do a lot of good work, came
our way. “Can you,” he signalled,
“make out what my night station is
supposed to be?” As, so far. we have
been unable to think of a suitable
reply the matter has bezn referred to
Mr. Ripley. We passed through the
middle of the convoy looking for the
Senior Officer and though we did not
then sece any sign of him we were
very glad to see the other corvettes
of E.G.9, refucling. Morden kindly
lent us @ tube for our radar, which
made it go again. The radio-telephone,
which was now going strong, was en-
livened at this stage by an aircraft
who, over a submarine near ON 202,
was spotting Drumheller’s fall of shot
around it and exhorting him to “give
the — — one for us!”

Keppel was finally seen on the port
bow of the convoy but just as we were

Tand

about to contact him he became very
busy with a submarine a yard of whose
periscope he had caught in the act
of ramming his quarter. A few min-
utes lates, as it was obviously going to

= impossible to get any information
in the middle of all this activity, we
turned back into the convoy to look
for an oiler. As we were doing this
we saw St. Croix on the horizon acting
as a link between the two convoys,
and this was the last we ever saw of
her. Hull down beyond were the ap-
proaching ships of ON 202. SS Bea-
constreet obliged with some oil and
also with some high old manoeuvring
as, the convoy having just turned
round again, he was full of zeal to
regain his proper station. “Going to
take another round turn out of her,”
he would shout over his loud hailer
as we were getting connected up, and
around we would go — 360 degrees,
ships of all kinds shaving our sides
and stern. Thanks to his efficiency
129 tons of fuel was fed into the
tanks in record time without a mis-
hap..

At 1900 the Commodore of ON

“WET SUIT" self-contained diving equipment tests In depths of 175 f1. were carried out In

November, 1959, by these members of the RCN Operational Diving Unit. Water temperature
loff Alaska) was 30 deg. F. General purpose of experiment was fo prove practicability of

the gear under extrems cenditions.
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202, who was the boss and whose
radio-telephone call sign was “Fes-
tival” called the Commodore of ONS
18, whose call sign was “Christmas™
and ordered “Join me astern!” adding
rather imperiously. exactly one minute
later — as if he expected the poor
old seven-knotter to come charging
up in a mass of boiling wakes —
“What is delay?” “Christmas™ polite-
ly held his tongue. He was doing all
right, and by the time darkness fell
had brought his party neatly astern
of “Festival’s.” Though this formation
was not the most desirable it was the
best that could be accomplished be-
fore dark.

At 1906 an aircraft reported attack-
ing a U-boat 20 miles to the cast-
ward, and 8t. Croix, followed shortly
after by Itchen went toward the posi-
tion. Almost 90 minutes later St
Croix was heard to ask ltchen if he
had seen his snowflake, and then about
three minutes after this he called all
stations to say he was “lcaving the
office.” Our suspicions that something
nasty had h:;pened to him were con-
firmed when @+ 2046 Itchen reported
to Keppel: “St Croix blown up.” It
appears that two submarines may have
had a hand in his destruction. one
luring him on into a position where
the other could torpedo hin, At 2041
there was  another  aircraft  report:
“Another U-boat coming to the sur-
face; going in to attack.™ It was
somewhere about this time too. that a
large picce of periscope stuck itself
up near Morden and was attacked by
him for its pains. At 2125, by which
time it was dark. Itchen signaled that
St. Croix was abandoned, though her
forecastle was still afloat and that a
tor‘pcdo has been fired at him while
doing full speed in the vicinity., “Will
not attempt to pick up survivors.” he
added, “until Polyanthus (C2 group)
arrives." Polyanthus, however. would
never agrive. On his way to the as-
sistunce of Itchen he obtained a radar
contact of a U-boat which he reported
as diving at 2226, He was not heard
from again. One survivor later re-
covered by Itchen confirmed that
Polyanthus had been torpedocd and
!)ad sunk very quickly. Narcissus was”
immediately sent to Iichen's aid when
this unfortunate loss had heen contirm-
f:d. added interest to his progress be-
ing provided by two submurines which
he met on his way.

The rest of the night, which was
for the most part clear. calm and
moonlit, was filled with alurms of
all kinds, though nothing but star-
shell from a rather fidgety destroyer
came our way. We were still a little
fogged by not knowing where every-
one was. Like the rest of E.G.19, we
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had arrived bang in the middle of a
flap, with absolutely no chances of
exchanging situation reports, to find
ourselves amongst a lot of strange
ships the policy and ideas of whose
Senior Officer were quite unkngwn to
us. However, everyone played the
game, it scemed, by ear and what was
necessary in the way of information
was acquired as we went along.
There was one R/T call sign that
bothered us for a long time — “Toast-
ed Cheese” — which always seemed
to be on the air when we were at
our hungriest. It was a little while
before we discovered that this belong-
ed to the trawler Northern Foam. His
proper call sign had been Tallow, but
the Senior Officer had deprived him of
it because it was too like the one
belonging to the MAC ship. (The S.0.
got it from “Alice in Wonderland,”
so he told us afterwards; “Some had
Tallow and some had Toasted Cheese.”
So far I have not been able to find
such a line in either of the “Alice”
books. Can anyone?). (See note be-
low).

By daybreak on the 21st the weather
had become misty. Itchen and Nar-
cissus were now some distance astern,
though Towy was to overtake by eve-
ning. During the afternoon and eve-
ning, with the other two ships of E.G.
9 we swept the stern and quarters of
the convoy, but without any luck.
ONS I8 managed to get itself more
or less on the starboard beam of ON
202 to form a broad front, and by the
time darkness had settled down once
again we had taken up a position three
miles ahead of the starboard column.
Escorts now present with the 65 re-
maining merchant ships were: 3 des-
troyers — Keppel (5.0.), Gatineau,
Icarus; 1 frigate — Towy; 3 French
corvettes — Lobelia, Roselys, Renon-
cule; 1 British corvette — Orchis; §
Canadian corvettes Kamloops, Drum-
heller, Chambly, Sackville and Mor-
den; | trawler — Northern Foam:
total 14. During the night there were
many encounters and, enveloped in
thick fog and intense darkness, one
had the eerie feeling that U-boats were
pressing in from all sides. Approx-
imately nine attempts were made by
the enemy to penetrate the screen dur-
ing the night, all quite unsuccessful,
Shortly after midnight we forestalled
onc creeping in from ahead, and
chased him well out of it. During the
pursuit, when we managed to get with-
in 1,400 yards, the engines were
turning 198-200 revolutions, but in
spite of this the U-boat was able to

open the range fairly easily. How-'

ever we are sure we hit him with one
of the high explosive shells. He start-
ed to zig-zag furiously and discharged
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a torpedo whose very slight hydro-
phone effect was picked up ahead and
followed down the port side to the
quarter where it seemed to hesitate
() a few seconds before disappear-
ing into the wake as the ship swung
to starboard under full helm. A
depth charge was dropped to disor-
ganize its undoubtedly acoustic ideas.
At 0440 Northern Foam detected a
U-boat nosing about close astern
which she depth charged and prob-
ably degstroyed. Some amusement
was provided when, a little later, one
of the French corvettes broadcast in-
dignantly: “Someone ignite me,” —
then “l am the hearse,” he was heard

to say, annoyed by the furious an-

tics of one of his compatriots who
insisted that he was U-boat and was
doing his best to assault him. Not to be
outdone, a poaching destroyer, some-
time afterward, thinking we had a
sure thing, rammed a corvette. “Hav-
ing no submarine, partner?” queried
the corvette coldly, who was fortunate-
ly not severely bent. However, in the
middle of all this play Keppel, on the
starboard quarter, rammed and sank
a real U-boat,

With the coming of dawn it was
discovered that we were back with
the wrong convoy; Christmas and his
ships had managed to drop well back
and get four miles away from the
boss's party, thus considerably con-
fusing the screen. (We could imagine
Festival stomping his bridge and mut-
tering a lot of unfestive remarks
about slow convoys. Judging by his
signals he did a lot of this, and we
didn’t blame him). There were some
contacts by other escorts, but the
enemy was repulsed that night on
every occasion he attempted an at-
tack, E.G.9 swept astern in the morn-
ing and early noon, and Sackville,
who was alone, attacked and damag-
ed a U-boat, using the remainder of
his charges in the process. However,
he and others that ran short were able
to replenish from the escort oilers.

The sitvation was now working up
to a crescendo; more and more U-
boats were concentrating, and the air
was charged with reports and signals
of every kind. The extent of the
traffic (and the amount of rest ob-
tained by the hard-pressed wireless
and coding staffs) can be judged by
the fact that during the ensuing 36
hours there were over 3,000 radio
telephone signals, but it is believed
that no essential signal failed to get
through.

In the early afternoon, the rescue
ship Rathlin, who really belonged to
ON 202, but who had by mistake got
astern of ONS 18, created a diversion
by sighting a rather surprised sub-
marine between himself and the con-

voy. He gallantly:went after it, where- -
upon the submarine dived and made -
no attempt to attack the convoy,
evidently being just as astonished to
find himself where he was as Rathlin-_
was (o see him. Gatineau made a hair-
raising dash at high speed through the .
mist enshrouded convoy to the posi-
tion, while everyone held their breath
wondering if he would emerge in one
piece. The recurring low visibility,
until late afternoon, thwarted efforts
to get the two convoys on a broad
front, with the unfortunate result that,
in the daylight available when the
weather cleared, the best ONS 18
could do was to get itself astern of
ON 202. The resulting narrow front
was to prove a serious handicap to
the forward escorts during the night.
By ecarly evening the weather had
cleared, and aircraft both from the
carrier and shore were able to take
a hand once more in hampering the
enemy's attempts to concentrate, It-
chen and Narcissus rejoined, lichen
attacking a U-boat on the port quar-
ter, while there were numerous duels
between the aircraft and the enemy,
one of the Liberators having an engine
shot out of action. Indeed, the eve-
ning air was overflowing with action
reports, and it was impossible to keep
up with them all, '

At dusk, as we were assuming our
night station, 12,000 yards on the
port beam of the port column leader,
a U-boat astern of the convoy was en-
gaged by a Liberator and for a few
moments there was a fine display as
the white tracer going skyward from
the submarine ‘passed the red ones on
their way from the aircraft. It was
a black though clear night with a
low, heavy ceiling. The enemy was
contained until just before midnight.
when a U-boat who had got in close
ahead was detected and illuminated by
Gatinegu. A minute or two later,
when a number of escorts seemed by
the reports to be converging on the
samc spot, a tremendous mushroom
of orange flame leapt momentarily
out of the darkness followed in an
instant by an ear shocking explosion.
In those few seconds, Itchen had been
utterly destroyed, only two of her crew
and onc of the many she had rescued
from St. Croix surviving. It was a
sad and heavy loss. No merchant
ship was torpedoed on this occasion,
though a U-boat was seen close to
the convoy. :

As the reverberations of the explo-
sion died away, a radar contact was
obtained by us which was quickly de-
termined to be a U-boat, closed and
chased well clear where it finally dived
and was attacked. Escorts all round
the convoy seemed to be having con-

(Continued on page 124)
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Christmas Festival
(Continued from page 87)

tacts off and on, but it was not until
two hours after midnight that the first
successful attack was made on the con-
voy, three ships being torpedocd. At
the very same jnstant we obtained a
radar contact of another U-boat,
which, when it had been closed a little,
wius seen to be showing a dim red
light for some reason as yet unascer-
tained. This went off when the range
had decreased appreciably. At 1,700
yards he dived and it is certain he
could see us clearly silhouetted against
the snowflake then being fired (against

orders) by a few naughty boys in thc”

convoy. As the radar contact faded,
the ship was rocked by a heavy ex-
plosion, the disturbance from which
was seen close astern, and which was
undoubtedly caused by a torpedo.
{Another bad shot). However, the as-
dic attack was not upset, and this onc
got a pattern that, from a resulting
smell of oil, we were convinced dam-
aged him. Unluckily the asdic broke
down at this point, and could not be
repaired in time to be of any further
usc on this submarinc.

At 0653, Ship Eleven was damaged
by a torpedo exploding in her bow
wave, and though not by any means
sinking, was abandoned. About half
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an hour after this unfortunate in-
cident, the after lookout reported a
red light on the port quarter from
which the radar, on being directed on
to the bearing, obtained a cuntact with
a range of 5,000 yards. The light was
clearly visible, but wis extinguished
upon our nearer approach. At 4,000
yards just as the range began to open
again, the conning tower of a U-boal
was scen against the castern twilight
and fire with high explosive shells was
opened. One salvo was sullicient to
make him dive. As he had been
chased well clear we were called off
for another job.

Following this we curricd out a
dawn sweep astern with one of the
other ships of E.G.9, meeting Renon-
cule with ship number Eleven fifteen
miles back and with Rathlin, the
rescue  ship, hovering round. The
other corvette was detached to assist
Renoncule while we took Rathlin back
to the convoy. Rathlin who had his
shure of survivors for one trip, sig-
naled: “This submarine business s
getting monotonous now. What price
a glider? We already have 107 sur-
vivors, including a slight yellow tart.
who was a stowaway  (pretty nice,
too).” On telling him he scemed
crowded and offering to relieve him
of the stowaway, he replied: “We have
room for forty more. Stowaway and
I make a fine team! We can, how
ever, spare you an Alsacienne (but '
mean a dog of course).” The episodi
faf the stowaway made the headline
in the English tabloids some weck
later and also the Halifax papers o1
December 9th. She got all this un
fortunate publicity because of he
love for a colored U. S. citizen wh
had returned to the United States an.
whom she was determined to join. Th
authorities of course were “amazed
l!mt she was able to stowaway in wa
time. (Authorities, I think, must par
¥ be chosen for their clastic faci:
qualities — otherwise how can the
20 on registering confidence, alarn
njysliﬁcatiun, consternation, appreher
sion, and infrequently, pleasure witl
out getting to look like Mr. Hyde).

During the remainder of the da
aircraft succeeded in locating and a
tacking submarines in and around tt
convoy and “Christmas” finally m
formed on the starbouard beam of “Fe
tival.” Through the night submarin:
were attacked astern and on the po
quarter by escorts and were prevente
from torpedoing any more ships. ©
th.e day of the 24th, which was inte
mittently misty, activity tapered ¢
sharply and by nightfall it was a;
parent that the U-boats had withdraw
and that the battle was over. The
were a few dashings about by one e

(Concluded on page 126)
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cort who got the ﬁ;cd idea that U-
boats were surrounding him, but be-
yond this the ensuing night was with-
out incident,

At dawn on the 25th, as the three
surviving ships of E.G.9 detached for
St. John's, the following signal was
adressed to them by the Seniog Officer:
“Thank you for the admirable support
you have given us. Before you leave
I should like to say for myself and
the group how truly sorry we are for
you in the loss of your senior officer
and all the ships' companics of gal-
lant ships,”

Editor’s Note: With reference to the
call signs “Tallow” and “Toasted
Cheese” attention is drawn to the fol-
lowing lines from “The Hunting of the
Snark,” the First Fit: g

While for those who preferred a |

more forcible word _
He had different names for these;
His intimate friends called him

“Candle-Ends” i

o i i d— o |

|
f
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Sl
And his enemies “Toasted Cheese.” L i,
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