
N E W S OF CANADA'S N A \ 
POUNDED B Y H.M.C.S.*CORNWALLIS" ° H A L I F A X , JUI/ i 

Vol. 2 -Number 8 Average Monthly Sales 7,800 TRURO, N. S., FEBRUARY 1944 Pric*. tl.00 Per Year 

"Career 
Cruiser 

Of the six "originals" st i l l serving 
i n H M C S Prince Robert, one of them, 
War ran t Boatswain F . Harold Moist , 
R C N V R , of Winnipeg, is the only 
Volunteer Reservist to hold that rank 
i n the Royal Canadian N a v y . 

The "originals" are the group of 
men drafted to the former Canadian 
Na t iona l Steamships passenger ship 
when she was first converted and com­
missioned as an auxiliary cruiser of the 
R o y a l Canadian N a v y i n July , 1940. 
A s she roams the high seas three and 
a half years later, a sleeker and more 
formidable warship, these men sti l l 
s a i l in what is today Canada's first 
a nti-aircraft cruiser. 

Along with Warrant Bo'sun Moist , 
the stand-bys are:CER&. R. Lang, of 
Vancouver; Chief Stoker PO W . Kerr , 
of Vancouver; CHA. M . D . But t , of 
Vic tor ia ; A B D . Pritchard, of V a n ­
couver, and A B G . P . H i l l , of Calgary. 

C o l o r f u l H i s t o r y 

"Prince Robert ha? passed through 
many phases of warfare since that 
September day in 1940 when she set 
forth from Esquimalt to scour the 
South Pacific for enemy blockade 
runners and returned to her home 
base shortly afterwards with one of 
Hitler 's heavily-laden merchant ships 
under escort and with a Canadian 
naval prize crew in command. 

The "originals," themselves, say 
they hardly recognized her when she 
came out of refit this last time in her 
new get-up, having acquired all the 
habiliments necessary for a first ^class 
anti-aircraft ship. 

Prince Robert, the first and pride 
of her class, has more than earned her 
keep in the Royal Canadian N a v y . 
Her story reads like a travelogue. 
The "originals" have sailed' nearly 
200,000 miles in her, roughly 10 times 
around the world. They have ranged 
from Esquimalt to South America, 
the F i j i Islands, New Zealand, Hong 
Kong , the Aleutian Islands, the Uni ted 
Kingdom and today they are sailing 
i n other waters as she pursues her 
duties in co-operation with units of the 

CHURCHILL-CHIN 

'CORNWALLIS' BRANCH 
F O R M E D BY N A V Y M E N 

The White Ensign Association of 
Halifax is now awaiting a report on 
the latest progress with the new 
branch recently started at H M C S 
Cornwallis where C P O J . J . Taylor is 
acting as organizer for the group of 
about 100 who have already joined. 

A t the January meeting of. the 
Halifax group the following were 
appointed as an entertainment com­
mittee to work on future social 
functions: L t . -Cdr . H . S. Salt, chmn., 
Warrant Engineer N . H . Lee, C P O 
J . J . Coady, Sig. Yeo. T . H . Pattison, 
P O L . F . Crawford, C E R A E . Burnett, 
M r . E . Smith. 

A letter has been relieved from 
Capt. H . T . W . Grant, D S O , R C N , 
senior menber of the Association who 
was recently decorated by His Majesty, 
The K i n g , wishing to be remembered 
to all the members. 

"Then there was that last trip of mfne. There we wuz, chum, out in the middle of a rolling, pitching sea. It was 
so rough there was foam on every side. I says to Teddy, 'Wel l , mate, this looks like the end.' A n d it was! Teddy 
(he's my pet pup) falls into the drink and the skipper, (that's what I call my Mom) she pulls the plug outa the bath 
tub and we run aground in a hurry." This, no doubt, is the story baby Wayne Wilson, eight-month-old son of Leading 
Seaman Frederick " R e d " Wilson, R C N V R , of Toronto and Halifax, was thinking when Nava l photographer Edward 
" D i n n y " Dinsmore, R C N V R , of Toronto, snapped this candid shot. 

Roya l N a v y . 

" C d r . C . T . Beard, R C N , (now 
retired), was in command when we 
caught the Weser on September 25, 
1940, off Manzanillo, Mexico" said 
Warrant Bo'sun Mois t "We sent a 
warning shot across her bows and she 
stopped. I went on board with 15 
others, under command of Cdr . G . B . 
Hope, R C N (now Captain), our First 
Lieutenant, and we formed the prize 
crew. We made prisoners of the crew 
of 58 and set off with our prize for 
Esquimalt where we landed the valu­
able cargo. The Weser was listed as 
of 9,600 tons. 

Convoyed Trainees 

Prince Robert, according to Warrant 
Bo'sun Mois t then engaged in further 
patrol i n the South Pacific and shortly 
afterwards picked up a convoy of 
ships laden with A i r Force trainees 
from Austral ia and New Zealand, 
bound for Canada under the Common­

wealth Training Scheme. She brought 
this convoy safely to the West Coast 
of Canada and continued i n this type 
of work for the ensuing for months. 

"I t was while we were enroute to 
New Zealand on one of thes& convoy 
trips that we stopped the U . S. Liner, 
President Garfield, and removed four 
Naz i airmen bound for Japan from 
South America" added Warrant Bo'sun 
Mois t . "The United States had not 
yet entered the war. We landed the 
Naz i airmen in Esquimalt on the 
return trip. During that voyage to 
New Zealand we were sent to Easter 
Island in search of a German raider, 
known to be i n that vicinity, but we 
failed to find her. Cdr . G . F . Hart , 
R C N (now Captain) was then i n 
command" 

The then auxiliary cruiser returned 
to Canada and on October 26, 1941, 
sailed from Vancouver in company of 
a large transport with Hong Kong 
as their destination. 

Prince Robert then engaged i n 
patrol work along the West Coast of 
Canada and i n August, 1942, was 
ordered to the Aleutians to operate 
under the United States command. 

" W e did convoy work on the Kodiac 
and Dutch Harbour routes, but we 
failed to see a single Jap" said the 
Winnipeg officer ruefully. Having 
completed her task in that Northern 
area Prnce Robert's days as an aux­
iliary cruiser ended. She entered the 
dockyard at Vancouver where she was 
transformed into an anti-aircraft cruis­
er. 

She emerged from re-fit and follow­
ing a short work-up on the Pacific 
coast set sail, with Capt. A . M . Hope, 
R C N , of Halifax, i n command, to 
l ink up with the Roya l N a v y . Her 
exploits since that day have been 
many and varied, but that story wil l 
be told only when both Admiral ty 
and N a v a l Service Headquarters at 
Ottawa regard the time as opportune. 

> % \ 

Stadacona 
The commissioning last month of 

H M C S Stadacona II , at Halifax, 
newest of the Navy 's big shore 
barracks establishments, m e a'n t 
"moving day" in the near future for 
more than 3,000 officers and ratings 
serving ashore in this congested sea­
port. 
| |S tadacona I I , the former Y-depot 
barracks of the R C A F , built three 
years ago on the outskirts of the city, 
was officially taken over by the Roya l 
Canadian N a v y January 3 and is 
rapidly being readied to accomodate 
officers and men in this base and to 
serve as a depot for transient personnel 
travelling through Halifax. 

Dur ing the next few weeks ratings 
who have been l iving "ashore" here 
wi l l be moving into Stadacona I I to 
sling their hammocks i n the one and 
two-story barracks blocks vacated by 
the airmen. 

Already staffed wi th officers and 
key ratings who are supervising the 
changeover, the barracks is rapidly 
acquiring the atmosphere of a ship 
and a naval appearance. A i r Force 
signs over buildings ana doorways are 
coming down and Nava l designations 
are taking their place. Rooms have 
Rooms have become "cabins". Floors 
are now "decks." Kitchens are 
"galleys" and the sound of a boat­
swain's pipe is heard shrilling for 
attention to orders and announce­
ments being relayed from the "quarter­
deck", where the white ensign now 
flies over the establishment. 

Captain of Stadacona I I is A / C d r . 
N . L . Pickersgill, R C N V R , of Regina, 
who has taken command of the "shore 
side ship" after four years of active 
service in this war and a record of more 
than 20 years without a break in the 
Volunteer Reserve. 

Now 43, Cdr . Pickersgill served two 
years in the last war as a boy seaman 
and since 1939 has been in action 
against Germans and Japs in the 
Atlant ic and Indian Oceans. 

"We worked at night," Commander 
Pickersgill said recently. "Our job, 
during the tense time at the height 
of the battle of Bri ta in , when everyone 
expected an invasion, was to act as 
extended lookouts for the coastal 
defences." 

He has come east after 11 months 
i n Regina, where he was i n command 
of H M C S Queen, to the new and 
larger job as C O . of Stadacona I I . 
L i v i n g in Regina are his wife and two 
children, Lois 9, and David , 4. 

o 

M O N T C A L M ' S " J I M M Y " 
NO STRANGER T O SHIP 
The new Executive Officer of H M 
CS Montca lm at Quebec, Lieut . W m . 
Johnston, returns to his home to take 
up his appointment. 

He left for overseas in 1940, attached 
to the Roya l N a v y . Among the 
places i n which he has seen Service 
are: Iceland, Ireland, England, 
Nor th Africa, South America. H e 
also fought U-boats i n the N o r t h 
Atlantic , and he helped i n the evacua­
tion of troops during the fall of France 
and at Crete. 

He also saw service with Br i t i sh 
Continued on page It 
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"If Blood be the Price of Admiralty 
Lord God we ha' paid in full." 

— Kipling 

T H E CROW'S N E S T 
Published Every M o n t h by H . M . C . S . "Cornwal l i s ." 

Captain Humphrey McMas te r , R . C . N Patron 
Commander G . McCl in tock , R . C . N President 
Lieut . K . Dixon, R . C . N . V . R Secretary-Treasurer 
Lieut . A . Parks, R . C . N . V . R Gen. Director 
L / S e a . J . P . Trainor, R . C . N . V . R ...Circulation Manager 

L / W t r . J . M . Redditt , R . C . N . V . R Managing Edi to r 
P .O .Wt r . Thomas Graham, R . C . N . V . R Sports Edi tor 

Copy required by 20th of each month. 
Communications may be addressed to Edi tor ia l Office, 

c/o P . M . O . , Halifax, N . S. 
Advertising rates supplied upon request. 

Material appearing in this publication may be copied providing 
acknowledgement is made. 

AH Material Subject to Nava l Censorship. 
Printed by the Truro Printing & Publishing Co., Ltd. 

YOUR "BETTER WORLD' 

Next to the immediate war news, there is 
nothing in the daily press of today which is tak­
ing a more prominent place than the question 
of post-war planning. It is talked of in the 
streets, in the offices and by the government of 
this country. It is hoped that it is also being 
talked of, and seriously, by the men and women 
of the armed services of Canada. If they are 
not doing so a grave mistake is being made, for 
the service personnel of this country will find 
themselves coming back to a world that has 
been made for them by someone else and which 
may not be to their liking. They will be "rail­
roaded" into "opportunities" and positions for 
which they have neither a taste nor the knowl­
edge to carry on the jobs offered them. 

For this reason, we again urge every member 
of the Naval Service to study, as closely as 
possible, all phases of post-war planning that 
are now being talked of and suggested by Dom­
inion leaders. Only by doing this and by unit­
ing in a strong and representative body of ex-
servicemen, will we be able to make our voice 
heard when the day comes for these plans 
to be put into motion as realities. 

The men and women who are in this war 
should know for what they are fighting to re­
tain and for what you are fighting to gain. If 
they don't, they should start forming opinions 
right now. The serviceman is making a mis­
take if he depends upon a Service button on his 
lapel to carry him through in the years that 
will follow the war. Business, big and small, 
will be appreciative of years spent in the Ser­
vices, but business will still be business and the 
bosses, whether they want to or not, will, for 
the most part, think in terms of dollars and 
cents, not patriotism and parity. We must, 
collectively and individually, be prepared to 
make our demands and to be able to back them 
up with sound logic and practibility. 

Each member of the armed services has had 
the privilege of learning things that only mem­
bers of such services can learn. They have 
learned, for one thing, to live with their fellow 
man, no matter who he may be, and to get 
along with him under any circumstances, just by 
a little extra tolerance and cooperation. They 
have learned, too, to discipline themselves and 
to be disciplined, and that by taking the proper 
steps there is no need to be trampled down. 
They have also learned perhaps the most im­
portant of all lessons, sacrifice. They have 
seen, or know of, the greatest sacrifices being 
made by their own chums in the Service, not for 
personal gain, or even for self-protection, but 
rather, for a common good. 

If each of us will try to apply these lessons to 
our thinking on post war problems,, we will be 
able to make an important contribution toward 
the establishing of the much-talked-of "better 
world". 

CHEERIO AND THANKS 

Time marches on— and unfortunately, half 
our staff marched with it. The past month 
has been one of those when the editor sent 
aspirin stocks soaring and beat his kids nightly, 
just for the sheer joy of doing it. Somewhere, 
tonight, out on the wintry seas there's a padre 
standing on a mess-deck leading a bunch of 
sailors in a home-made jam session. Swell for 
the kids, but not so good for us. That happens 
to be our former editor-in-chief, Rev. William 
Hills, R C N , better known to most of the lads 
and lasses on the East Coast as "Father Hills." 
Father Hills, an Anglican clergyman from 
Toronto, was a member of the original staff 
of The Crow's Nest and his timely and helpful 
column, seen on this page almost every month, 
was much enjoyed by thousands of readers. 

Down at HMCS Cornwallis, in the Sports 
Office, a P & RT Instructor is sitting figuring 
how he is going to take three classes of sailors 
to P.T., attend four meetings and get over to 
clothing stores for a new pair of gymn shoes, 
all at the same hour. That's the way CPO 
Jim Arnott, R C N , explained the thing to us 
when he said he just couldn't stay onthej bo 
of Sports Editor of The Crow's Nest. 

A letter arrived from the West Coast. It 
was a belated farewell note from j.a.b., the 
diminutive authoress with the terrific punch 
(editorially speaking") who used to give us those 
sparkling suspense-filled stories of the sea 
each month. We couldn't fire her and we 
couldn't offer her more money to stay. She 
wrote those stories just for fun, as her contri­
bution to The Crow's Nest and to the Navy. 
What could we do but wish her the best of luck! 

Then came the final blow. We sensed 
more trouble the minute we received the brown 
envelope from Ottawa., Yes, Wren Kae Rey-
burn, WRCNS editor of the paper, is leaving 
our staff to take up other duties in other places. 
And now it can be told Kae is the girl who, 
starting with her story "And So To War," 
late last winter, continued to find your funny-
bone with unerring aim as she rattled off her 
articles and poems, giving you her impressions 
of the Service as only she could give them. 
Kae is the favorite about whom so many have 
written to the paper—"Jenny Wren." 

And ŝ , we went out in search of talent willing 
to write for hours just for the fun of it. Try 
it some time. It's a great lesson on the high 
esteem in which our monetary system is held 
by the average person. At long last, however, 
the sun shone through our mental gloom and 
we had found someone who would help to carry 
the banner. He was just the man we wanted. 
He knew almost everyone. He has worked 
on some of the biggest and best papers both in 
Canada and the United States. During the 
past month he contributed a number of articles 
to The Crow's Nest, including a sports column 
titled "For P.T.'s Sake." At the top of this 
page you will find the name of Tommy Graham 
•—our new Sports Editor. 

MAKE THE MOST OF IT! 

By A. A. Wenban OA (O) 

Everyone who saw the Navy show, "Meet 
the Navy," enjoyed a little ditty called "You'll 
get used to it." The inimitable comedian who 
sang it gave us many good laughs both at and 
with him. There was satire and truth in that 
song. 

We can do more in the Service than get 
used to it. We can make the most of it. 
Many fellows who have secretly nursed a desire 
to_ travel have found in the Services opportun­
ities they had hardly dared to think would 
come their way. They may not be getting 
luxury travel exactly, there is often more than 
a spice of danger in it. War has its inevitable 
risks, it has its frustrations, but there are 
also many compensations and fulfilments. 

We've all got jobs to do. Some important, 
some seemingly trivial. We can make the 
most of them. The opportunity to learn new 
skills may never come again. If we get a real 
pride in a piece of work well done now we shall 
carry that into our civilian life in the days we 
hope are not too far away. If we do a good 
job, nothing is trivial. In the final analysis 
its importance or triviality depends upon our 
attitude towards it. Big doors swing on little 
hinges. 

What an unparalleled opportunity we have 
to get to know our own neighbours and our 
countrymen. We can find out how the other 
guy lives, he's not remote and abstract any 
more. The fellow who bunks above us 01 
slings his hammock alongside of us may be 
from our next door province, or the one most 
distant from us. But for the war we mightn't 
have met either. If we're ready to be friendly 
he'll share with us his hopes and fears, we'll 
find they're very like our own. City and 
farm can appreciate each other's problems. 
The prairie can learn much from, and give 
much, to the deep-sea fisher. The Canadian 
reared in an English tradition will find that 
the French-Canadian cares very deeply for 
the Canada he knows, and a little tolerance on 
either side can begin to break the barriers of 
prejudice and mis-understanding. 

How much that is fine we can give to each 
other when we drop grousing and mud-slinging. 
So many of us have gotten to scrapping with 
each other instead of the real enemy. Just 
as an army has to build up supplies of materiel 
for all the attacks ahead, so we can build up 
ties of affection and friendship which will pull 
the country through in the dangerous days of 
reconstruction after victory over the Axis. 
We can build now frendships that will last, 
stand any strain, and bind the Dominion to­
gether from East to West. 

"Wil l Sub-Lieutenant Jack Marlow sink the Wolf Pack single-
handed? Listen in next week, folks!" 

ACROSS OUR B O W S 
Letters to the Editor 

Letters to the editor may be accompanied by a fictitious*pen-name 
to be used in publication of the letter but, the true name of the author 
must be submitted before the opinion will be published No guarantee 
is given that any letter will be published The name of the author of 
any letter will not be divmged to anyone other than the editors. Opin­
ions expressed here do not necessarily reUec' the views of the publishers. 

That's The Spirit 
Dear Sir: 

M y son started a subscription to 
The Crow's Nest for me a year ago 
and I wouldn't be without it for it 
gives me the news of the boys in dear, 
old Halifax and other places. I am 
well acquainted with the N a v y as my 
husband was 12 years in the Service 
and served in the "Niobe" in 1914. 
M a n y a time have I gone down to the 
dockyard to meet the ship, but its all 
changed there now as I saw when I 
visited there three years ago with 
my two sailor sons who were two of 
the first group to volunteer from 
London, Ont., They trained under 
C P O Pengan (who lost his life in the 
"Margaree") also Lieut. Charles 
Keene and Lieut. Ward were their 
officers. When in Halifax three years 
ago I visited the concerts in the dock­
yard every week and also had the 
pleasure and privilege of driving 
in Commodore Bonham-Carter's auto 
as my son was chauffer for him ti l l 
he left there. He is now serving in the 
good ship "Iroquois." The other son 
has just recovered from an operation 
in 'Newfie.' That's why I am so 
interested in your grand paper and 
love the N a v y as I do. Good luck 
to it always and may it ever prosper. 
If I had a dozen sons I would say, 
'Go into the Navy . ' 

A N a v y Wife and Mother 
Forest, Ontario. 

You Owe Us!!?? 
Dear Sir: 

Following three years' service at 
sea in various ships of the Canadian 
Navy , I have spent nearly two years 
in hospital. During this period I 
have greatly enjoyed many editions 
of your excellent little publication. 
I feel that those in the service and we 
who have now been invalided to the 
side-lines, owe a debt of gratitude to 
you who have devoted so much time 
and energy to the output of such a fine, 
little paper. 

I should like, through you, to send 
my greetings to any of my old ship­
mates who may be reading your paper 
and with whom I have lost contact 
since leaving my ship in a foreign port. 
Here's wishing them the very best of 
luck and happy hunting in the future 

V . G . Currie, 
Nova Scotia Sanitorium, 
Kentville, N . S . 

Nest praise. M y brother who i s 
stationed at Cornwallis came home 
on leave bringing about six copies of 
The Crow's Nest which all of our 
family enjoyed, and so, I am sendin g 
for a year's subscription. It really i s 
the longest paper for the smallest fee . 
Y o u can be proud of such a paper. 

Miss Marguerite Ward, 
Sarnia, Ont. 

We'll Try 
Dear Sir : 

As you will see by my address I am 
in the Wrens and am enjoying N a v y 
Life very much. I find The Crow's 
Nest a great paper and always look 
forward to receiving i t . Keep up the 
good work of keeping the boys and 
girls of the Navy , as well as their rel­
atives and friends, posted on the doings 
of the Navy . 

Wren M . P . Laskey, 
Ottawa, Ont. 
Glad To, Bob 

Dear Sir: 
I 'd be very glad if you could put in 

a line to the Gunnery School, telling 
the instructors of Cornwallis that I 'd 
be pleased to hear from them. They 
can reach me at the address below. 

W. R . Chedister, PO, R C N , 
Regina General Hospital, 
Regina, Sask. 

Aw,'tain'tKTuthin' 
Dear Sir: 

I have been enjoying the interesting 
write-ups in The Crow's Nest during 
the past year and wish to spread the 
good news on to some of my friends 
who will sure enjoy i t during the 
coming year. There has been some 
wonderful work done by our N a v y and 
The Crow's Nest expresses it. A l l 
credit to our editor and the staff during 
the coming year. 

Elmer, 
R C N H , 
c/o F M O , St. John's, Nfld. 

Wait, Mom, It's Coming! 
Dear Sir : 

Had the Crow's Nest sent to my 
parents a year ago and my mother 
likes it a lot—says it's just like getting 
a letter from the boys in the Navy . 
It has run out a few months past and 
she wrote me and told me about it so 
I thought I had better renew it before 
I get skinned alive. 

V . R . P . , Sto. I , 
H M C S Arvida . 

If the Crow's Nest pleases no others 
but you fellows who have done your 
bit and must remain in hospital, we 
shall be well satisfied that the job we 
are doing is worthwhile. Don ' t worry 
too much about that debt of gratitude 
you claim you owe us. We have a 
little paying off to do on our own 
account toward you and your chums 
in the hospital.—Ed. 

Should We Charge More? 
Dear Sir: 

I sure would like to give The Crow's 

It's against our principle3 to print a 
letter without signature but we thought 
one we received the other day merits 
a little space. The letter contained 
a newspaper clipping on which were 
the pictures of a good-looking sailor 
and a very pretty young lady. The 
caption on the pictures was "She's the 
sweetest girl in town, most handsome 
sailor avows." Accompanying the 
letter was the following brief, unsigned 
note: "Dear Sir : The sailors of London, 
Ont., strongly object." Well we 
should say so!—Ed. 


