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Our Naval 
Commandos 

A United Kingdom Port—Amidst 
the rugged loveliness of Scottish hills^ 
a group of Royal Canadian N a v y 
officers and ratings, all of them 
volunteers, have completed training 
under Royal Navy . tutelage for one 
of the toughest jobs the Navy has to 
offer. Now that their course is com­
pleted, they are Commandos, the 
first Canadians to take the Royal 
Navy ' s Commando course as a group. 

From their training centre in Scot¬
. land, these leather-tough Canadians 
have moved into a Combined Training 
Centre where they are working with 
units of the Canadian Army on landing 
craft flotillas. They are participating 
in Army manoeuvres and will be 
attached to Army beach troops, ready 
and hardened for the " B i g Show." 

Fights On Beach 
A N a v y Commando differs from an. 

Army Commando. The A r m y Com^; 
mando is a specialist in fighting, with 
the hand-to-hand variety preferred; 
he fights anywhere. The N a v y Com' 
mando dotes on fighting too, but 
he never leaves the beach which has 
been chosen for an assault landing. 
Rather, he defies the enemy to drive 
him from the beach. 

The Naval Commando lands wi th 
the first wave of attacking tioops and 
.signals the remainder of the assault in. 
He helps to organize the beach for the 
landing of troop and materiel-bearing 
craft. It is his job, during an invasion, 
to work on the beach in close contact 
with the Naval officer who is in charge 
of the landing and who is standing 
offshore with the assault flotillas. 
When the beach-head is established, 
he controls the traffic into and through 
the beach unt i l a more suitable port 
for handling the incoming traffic is 
available. 

This Canadian Navy "tough type" 
must be ready for anything. He 
must be prepared to spend days on a 
beach under enemy fire. He must 
learn to live on scanty rations and 
thrive on them. He must be pre­
pared to fight and fight superlatively 
well to hold the beach on which he has 
been landed. 

Tough and Scrappy 
That's why the training he took at 

this centre in Scotland was aimed at 
making him tough, scrappy and self-
reliant. He learned how to beach 
his landing craft correctly, how to 
organize a beach in N a v y fashion, 
and how to handle all types of light 
weapons. 

"He is a soldier and a sailor too," 
says Lt . -Cdr . Dennis O'Hagan, R C N 
V R , of Halifax, N . S., the principal 
Beach Master, who wears the George 
Medal and Bar for bravery on special 
duty. "The Commando receives a 
great deal of Army training which 
ordinary sailors do not get and he 
learns to make himself comfortable 
almost any place and under almost 
any conditions." 

Here in Scotland, amidst some of 
the loveliest scenery in the world, 
the Canadian N a v y Commando has 
learned to k i l l swiftly and silently in 
unarmed combat classes. He has 
gone on days-long exercises under 
full k i t : he has slept and cooked his 
meals in the open and was ready at 
the end of the gruelling manoeuvre to 
take prepared positions by assault. 

He has smashed his way through 
obstacle courses and negotiated tough 

ON GUARD 

A n outstanding bit of photography by a Royal N a v y Canadian cameraman 
this picture of S / L t . W. F . Harvey, R C N V R , of Waterloo, Ont., was taken by 
L/Photographer James Ryan, R C N V R , of Regina, A l t a . The photo was taken 
at sea aboard H M C S Grandmere. The framing in one picture of symbols of the 
four most important features of sea warfare,—the ship, the fighting power, 
the men who man her and the cause for which to fight, is a noteworthy accom­

plishment. The picture is r e i l and compelling. 
S / L t . Harvey served on the lower deck and spent 15 months aboard H M C S 

Snowberry as an H S D rating following which he advanced to commissioned rank. 
J immy R y a n is one of the best known of the Navy ' s photographers and 

has been the producer of numerous noteworthy camera shots dealing with the 
Royal Canadian N a v y . 

water hazards with powder and thund­
er flashes bursting around him and 
l ive ammunition cracking like a great 
whip-lash over his head. He is now 
repared to get soaked to the skin 

like a Spaniel and to work and fight 

that way for days on end if need be-
He soon turned into a very tough guy. 

The Canadian N a v y Commando 
has learned to wear with pride the 
badge of his "trade" on both arms, 
a black flash and on it, in red, an 

anchor surmounted by a stooping 
eagle wi th a light machine gun crossing 
the anchor shank. Above the patch 
is the word "Commando." and above 
that again, "Canada" 

"These boys wil l have a big part 

to play in the coming invas ion," 
says L t . -Cdr . O'Hagan. "They wil l 
be the fighting handy men on the 
beaches through which our troops and 
materiel will pour. They are fighting 
harbor masters, really." 



P A G E 2 T H E C R O W ' S N E S T M A Y 

"If Blood be the Price of Admiralty 
Lord God we ha' paid in full." 

— Kipling 
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RE-DEDICATION 

We take the liberty of reproducing the 
following poem used in Victory Loan advertising 
by the Canadian "War Finance Committee, 
because we feel that in these few lines lies the 
full story of the need for buying Victory Bonds. 
We, in the Service had buddies "Who have 
died on the wind-swept seas in their sunken 
craft," and we must realise that if we are to be 
worthy of them we must do everything in our 
power to bring about complete victory. 

Need any more be said than is contained 
in this poem? 

Are we worthy of them, 0 Lord, 
Who have died through the weary years, 
Mho, did not yield 
On a shell-torn field, 
Has their sacrifice died with our tears? 

Are we worthy of them, 0 Lord, 
Who met death in the burning sky? 
They were young and strong 
They have sung their song, 
Must its echoes fade and die? 

Are we worthy of them, 0 Lord, 
Who hare died on the wind-swept seas, 
In their sunken craft, 
On a broken raft, 
OLord, are we worthy of these? 

They were eager for Life and Love, 
Death has withered them, root and stem, 
Let us pray, 0 Lord, 
On a broken sword, 
Let us pray to be worthy of them. 

DON'T TALK 

In a recent memorandum addressed to all 
Naval personnel in his command, Rear-Admiral 
L. W. Murray, CBE, RCN, Commander-in-chief 
Canadian Northwest Atlantic, urged each and 
every member of the Service to guard against 
careless talk. He laid particular stress upon 
suppression of the practice of sending veiled 
messages in letters, by telephone and telegraph, 
to friends and relatives'. . 

Rear-Admiral Murray's warning could well 
be taken seriously by all Naval personnel. 
During the next few weeks the fate of the world 
is likely to be decided and as the invasion hour 
nears it behooves each of us to assist, in every 
way possible, the guarding of vital information 
which, at the moment, has the enemy guessing 
so wildly. 

The strong tendency to let the folks at 
home, or your close friends, know a little of the 
inside dope which you may have at your com­
mand, is a natural one. It should be remembered, 

however, that enemy agents aren't stupid. 
If the people to whom you communicate news 
in a veiled message can understand it, it is a 
fairly safe bet that any espionage agent will 
also be able to figure it out. 

If you get a kick out of giving out "inside 
information," think what a kick Fritzie will get 
out of sinking the ship about which you talked. 

LAY OFF! 

A recent editorial in a Nova Scotia daily 
newspaper deals with the problem of "Immor­
ality in Hotels." The points placed before 
the readers are well taken and give food for 
thought on a subject that is certainly one of 
the social problems of the day. But reading 
into the editorial the Serviceman comes to what 
he knows will almost inevitably be found, there. 
A Serviceman is held up as an example of 
those who practise the condemned subject. 

The editorial in question tells how the 
proprietor of a "tourist home" had had a 
Naval officer and lady arrive at her home 
wanting accomodation. An examination of 
their registration cards revealed they did not 
tally as man and wife. 

Now the example would have been just 
as potent had the newspaper referred to the 
alleged offenders as a man and a woman, but, 
no—the term Naval officer was used. The 
only purpose the editorial served was to draw 
attention to the Naval service in a very un­
savory manner. 

It was only a short time after the paper 
had come off the press that we were approached 
by one of the town's residents who pointed to 
the article and gave us that "Hmmm, so-that's-
what-the-Navy's-like" look. 

Why must the Services always be held up 
as the examples? Surely, the writers of such 
editorials must realize that scandal and im­
morality aren't confined to the men in uniform. 
Surely, they must realize that the vast majority 
of Servicemen are temporarily in uniform and 
were, only a few years ago, civilians, themselves. 

On one page of a paper we read all about 
"the cream of Canadian manhood and woman­
hood" and on the next we read articles in 
which the men in uniform are dragged through 
the mud because one of their number acted 
in an indiscreet manner. This isn't;fairl The 
men and women who volunteered to fight this 
war don't look with suspicion upon all civilians 
because one civilian is proven a thief. Further­
more, no persons are more incensed when a 
Serviceman commits a crime than are the 
people in uniform, themselves. The men and 
women of the armed forces of World War I 
had to put up with much the same type of 
criticism and this country didn't seem to go 
entirely "to pot" when they returned to civilian 
life. 

Let's have a new slant on the moral side 
of the life of the man in uniform. Let's see 
his social standing given a boost instead of a 
knock! 

BUY VICTORY BONDS! 

BARRACKS' NEWSPAPERS 

Quite a number of divisional headquarters 
and bases have their own barrack's newspapers, 
most of them in mimeographed form. Several 
have arrived at this office and the editors and 
their staffs are to be congratulated on the sp­
lendid publications which they are offering. 

The Crow's Nest is greatly in favor of each 
barracks having its own newspaper in which 
the men of the establishment can keep abreast 
of the local news. It creates interest and helps 
the men and women to know each other better. 

It is hoped, however, that those Divisions 
and establishments which have their own papers 
will not expect The Crow's Nest to condense 
news contained in their papers for reproduction 
in these columns. 

Being a Navy-wide paper we can only allot 
a certain proportion of our space to each ship 
and establishment. As a result news must be 
in more or less condensed form and as up-to-date 
as possible. It is, therefore, most desirable 
that news and atricles be written specifically 
for this publication by some member of each 
ship's company. 

We want to be able to give the men and 
women of the Service the most news possible 
in the most attractive form. 

K E E P YOUR END U P , 
B y K E E P I N G 
HIS E N D 
UP / / 

ACROSS OUR BOWS 
> 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 bp published No guarantee 
is given that any letter will be published. The name of the author of 
any letter will not be divuiged to anyone other than the editors. Opin­
ions expressed here do not necessarily reflect the views of the publishers. 

Who Is He? 
Dear Sir : 

^ • I I S Could you give 
me some informa-

tm t ion about the pic-
»ture that appeared 

-> ' in the A p r i l edition 
of The Crow's Nest 
The caption of the 
picture read, 

I "Wakey, Wakey.., 
v V j r A Folks are looking 

JM at you" and was 
photographed by L /Pho tog . E . Dins-
more. I am curious to know if i t is 
my son. Hoping you wi l l be able to 
give me some information, I remain, 

Yours truly.. 
M r s . E . Lewis, 

Greenfield, Park, Que. 

We asked the photographer about 
this and find that he, too, would l ike 
to know the name of the rating pic­
tured. " D i n n y " admitted that he 
just didn't have the heart to awaken 
the lad just to ask him J-is name and 
took the shot purely for its human 
interest value. Perhaps some of our 
other readers can supply the name of 
the man.—Ed. 

Fagan Her Hero 
Dear Sir : 

Would you be so k ind as to for­
ward me the name of the publishing 
company which put out the book, 
"Enemy In Sight" by S. R . Rogers? 
I am trying to get it but it doesn't 
seem to be in the shops. 

Your M a r c h issue wi th the poem 
by Prentice was really a masterpiece. 
Fogarty Fagan is m y hero, that is 
why I want the book. 

M r s . C . E . Oakander, 
Banff, A l t a . 

The publishing company is Cromell , 
$3.25. 

We hope this information wi l l be of 
assistance to you. We agree, M r . 
Prentice' poem was a most inspiring 
tribute.—Ed. 

Even the R C A F 
Dear Sir : 

I hope you have space to publish 
a letter from a brother in air force blue, 
for I feel I should express m y apprecia­
tion of The Crow's Nest which I re 
ceive monthly from a friend in the 
Navy and I figure i t is the most used 
paper on our station. We read i t 
thoroughly in our barracks, then pass 
it on to our library table where almost 

at any time for weeks later 'you can 
see someone reading it. The boys 
say, as I say, i t keeps us posted on our 
pals in the Navy , in which I spent four 
months as entertainer for the boys in 
and on His Majesty's ships, Wearing 
the uniform of a rating. 

I 'm enclosing a poem, if you can 
find space I would appreciate it if you 
could print it in The Crow's Nest. 

A Sailor in Ai r Force Blue, 
Sydney, N . S. 

M Y B O Y 
A mother tits with an album old 
Yet precious to her sight. 
It takes her back to yester year 
Though she's alone tonight. 

This is my John when he was seven 
Her wrinkled lips did say, 
A n d there he is when he's eleven 
A n d here he is today. 

Her toil-worn fingers pointed 
First to a l i t t le lad, 
Dressed in his little sun suit, 
The first he ever had. 

The second picture was a boy 
W i t h a twinkle in his eye 
That's Johnnie in his first long pants; 
She breathed a heavy sigh. 

" A n d there's his picture now" she said. 
He's only in his teens 
M y boy has grown up so soon 
He knows what trouble means. 

Yes, he's been dressed in navy blue 
For just a year today. 
He's fighting for his country, 
God bless h i m ' s a l l I ' l l say. 

Wrong Number 
Dear Sir: 

Can your scribes answer the fol­
lowing question: W h y didn't the 
N a v y Show give our Base a call at 
Sydney, N . S.? 

C . Wilmott , Bos' , R C N , 
Nor th Sydney, N . S. M 

| 
We are sorry but this information 

could only come from the Directorate 
of Special Service, under whose juris­
diction "Meet The N a v y " is operating. 
- E d . 

Good Idea , 
Dear Si r : 

The lads of the Roya l Canadian 
N a v y have a l l heard of the first Officer 
to join the R . C . N . from reading the 
newspapers throughout Canada, but 

Continued on page 3 


