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W I T H T H E N A V Y O N D - D A Y 

THIS IS IT! 
An Editorial 

Last month the day for which fighting men all over the 
world had waited, came. Some waited fearfully, their hearrs 
filled with a despondent terror born of the knowledge that the 
day of reckoning was near. The others, the men and women of 
the Allied countries, waited with impatient expectancy for the 
day which was to mean that the actual destroying blow was about 
to be landed against the aggressor. 

Now, though the blow has been struck and the Allied succes­
ses give perhaps the clearest vision of a future peace for the world, 
all of us must muster our determination more solidly than ever 
before. This is the crucial hour when supply lines must not 
weaken, when self-sacrifice must be total—worthy of those whose 
sacrifices have been supreme and freely given. This is the hour 
when we stand at the crest balancing momentarily before plungin-
down into the very heart of the enemy stronghold. Any weaken­
ing now might mean crashing backwards on our own steps and 
losing all chat for which men have given so much. 

Yes, this is it, sailor. And is 
so, no matter where you are, 
or what your job, give it the 
works. If you are adding 
figures, add them fast and add 
them right. If you're putting on 
an entertainment for the boys 
make them laugh till they roll 
in the aisles. If you're cooking 
duff make it taste as good .as 
you possibly can make it. tf j home! 

you're firing an Oerlikon, even 
on a practice range, get your 
aim-off the way you've been 
taught and fire with all the 
accuracy you know. This is 
our day to grasp victory, to 
crush the enemy, to put the 
machine rolling along the road 
that will eventually lead us 

(1) This is what a small section of 
the mighty invasion armada looked like 
on " D " Day. Barrage balloons over­
head and the White Ensign flying 
proudly from each masthead, these 
Canadian L C I (L)'s and Royal N a v y 
L C I (L)'s are under way in the English 
Channel. Two hours later they were 
landing Canadian troops and tanks on 
the coast of France. — R C N Photo by 
Lieut. G . Milne. 

Flown by bomber across the Atlantic, 
these are the first actual R C N invasion 

photos to arrive in Canada. 

(2) Scenes like this are being re-en­
acted daily as re-inforcements for in ­
vasion forces in Normandy pour a¬
shore. In this picture, taken on D-Day , 
Canadian troops swarm down the 
gangways of L C I (L)s of the Royal 
Canadian Navy , through the surf and 
over the seawall to the shore. Gutted 
and shell-pocked buildings along the 
shore are evidence of the furious bomb­
ardment that prepared the way for the 
troop land ings .—RCN Photo by Lieut. 
G . A . Mi lne 

(3) Unknown to the Canadian sailors 
attending Divine Service on the open 
deck of one of Canada's large Tribal 
class destroyers, " D " D a y was not 
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DANGER DIVE 
A n Atlantic Port—One of the most 

hazardous jobs ever undertaken by 
divers from this Royal Canadian 
N a v y base has been successfully 
completed by a courageous young 
Able Seaman from Saint John, N . B . 

His name is Albert " A b " Hanley. 
He went down to the ocean bed in ice-
cold water to recover a charge laden 
with high explosive and two armed 
depth-charge pistols which would have 
blown him to bits had he stepped on 
them with his 20-pound diver's boots. 

The depth charge and pistols were 
accidentally lost off the stern of a 
destroyer. It was not known whether 
the charge was primed or set to "safe." 

Divers under the command of War­
rant Boatswain Lawrence " L o n " 
Chaney, R C N , of Vernon, B . C . and 
Victoria, were summoned. The crew 
works in rotation, and i t was Able 

Continued on page 12 

many hours away. 
This picture was taken on board 

H M C S Algonquin, on Sunday, June 4, 
just before the invasion. — R C N Photo 
by^Lieut . R . G . Arless. 

INVASION PADRE 
Y o u might call him the Royal Can­

adian Navy ' s invasion Padre, although 
he looks more like a commando than 
an apostle of God. 

His life—jacket is strapped across 
the back of his big and powerful motor 
bike, and his eccelesiastical collar is 
almost hidden by a huge crash helmet 
Padre Harold Graven, R C N , Senior 
Chaplain Canadian Combined Oper­
ations, has met the demands of war i n 
practical fashion. 

A l l along the coast the combined 
ops boys were coming in . Some were 

pretty bad, and other had less serious 
wounds. They all needed a Padre. 

Padre Graven found he couldn't 
cover the ground so he asked for 
a motor cycle—-was refused—bought 
one himself—asked for petrol— 
couldn't get petrol for a private bike— 
and finally stumped.officialdom decided 
the simplest way out was to give him 
a government machine. 

So now you ' l l see him roaring up 
and down the invasion coast between 
the bases, ducking in and out past 
the troop and supply truck convoys. 
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"If Blood be the Price of Admiralty 
Lord God we ha' paid in fuU." 

— Kipling 

T H E C R O W ' S N E S T 

Published Every Mon th by H . M . C . S . " C o r n w a l l i s . " 
Cornwallis, N . S . , by kind permission of 

Captain J . C . I . Edwards, R . C . N . 
Founded July, 1942. 

Executive Staff 
Commander G . McCl in tock , R . C . N President 
Lieut . S. E . M c K y e s , R . C . N . V . R General Manager 
Lieut . K . Dixon. . , R . C . N . V . R Secretary-Treasurer 
L / S e a . J . P . Trainor, R . C . N . V . R Advertising and 

Circulation Manager 

Editorial Stafl 
W / O J . M . Redditt , R . C . N . V . R 
W / O Thomas Graham, R . C . N . V . R . 

.Managing Edi tor 
Sports Edi tor 

Copy required by 20th of each month. 
Communications may be addressed to Head Office, 

H . M . C . S . 'Cornwallis, ' Cornwallis, N . S . 
or 23 Nor th St., Halifax, N . S . 

Advertising rates supplied upon request. 
Material appearing in this publication may be copied providing 
acknowledgement is made. 

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

GETTING OLDER 

This month The Crow's Nest enters upon 
its third year of publication. There could be 
no more fitting time to express our thanks to 
the many men and women of the Service, as 
well as to our numerous civilian friends, for 
their loyalty and interest in this publication. 
Providing a newspaper each month which 
will be of interest to all readers, be they Service 
or civilian, is not an easy task. Some months 
we may have succeeded and in other months 
we may have failed, miserably. However, 
without the support of those persons who gave 
of their time and talent to fill the columns of 
the paper it would not have been possible to 
carry on. 

Dur'ng the past two years interest in the 
paper has increased to the extent where it was 
necessary for the editors to handle more and 
more news in the same number of pages. First 
we took the sub-headings off stories. Then 
we changed the size of the type in the cut-lines 
to provide more space and finally we used the 
smaller type for the entire paper with the 
exception of the editorials. These changes 
may have been noticed by some but many 
more readers probably did not notice them 
as they were made. The fact remains, however, 
that there is considerably more reading 
material in the paper today than there was 
two years ago, or even one year ago. 

Now, the idea we want to get across is 
this. We are prepared to handle still more 
news, provided we can sell still more papers. 
For this reason we are asking you to provide 
the fullest cooperation in providing news and 
making sales for your paper. Sometimes it 
isn't possible to use all the material that comes 
in to the office, either because we lack space or 
because there is some reason for not using 
it which has not been apparent to the writer. 
However, be assured that die paper will do its 
utmost to print all usable material received 
and will allocate space as fairly as possible in 
order to give equal representation to everyone. 

NEED WOMEN VOLUNTEERS 

"We are desperately in need of many 
more volunteers." 

That is the word The Crow's Nest re­
ceived from the Women's Voluntary Service 
last month. It seems too bad that such a 
splendid organization should be forced to make 
a statement such as that but there does seem 
to be a shortage of assistance at the head­
quarters on Granville Street, Halifax, and the 
ladies there are catering to more and more 
demands from canteens, clubs and hostels. 

The Women's Voluntary Service organi­
zation is _ constantly supplying volunteers to 
help out in the numerous service centres in the 
city and the job they are doing is one which 
has earned the deep gratitude of all Servicemen. 

For this reason, The Crow's Nest asks, 
on behalf of the W.V.S., that ladies throughout 
the city contact the organization to see if there 
isn't some service they can render by giving 
of their time for work among the Service 
people, as Jiese women are doing. 

Come on now, Navy wives. Lead the 
way! 

FREEDOM'S BIRTHDAYS 

By A. A. Wenban OA (O) 

July greets North America with two 
important anniversaries. On July 1 we cele­
brate Dominion Day, on July our neighbours 
to the South remember the Declaration of 
Independence. Each marks the start of a 
new era of freedom and responsibility for our 
nations. Each was a break from an old way 
of living to a new. 

When the States broke away from the 
restraints of control from a land which was 
geographically remote in a continent whose 
traditions and problems were very different 
to those of the New World, they began to 
develop the distinctive character and national 
personality that stamps an American as such, 
wherever you may encounter him. Owing 
much to Britain and its culture, they were, 
nevertheless, at the threshold of a culture of 
their own. So, too, when the conception of a 
wider unity within Canada was born, the East 
and West began to be conscious of each other, 
of their common interests and needs, and the 
personality of Canada began to grow. A 
nation began to find its feet. 

No child can attain the real dignity of 
personality until it begins to choose for itself 
and to make mistakes, to prove by experience, 
often bitter, the truth or falsehood of those 
things it has been given to believe by its parents 
and teachers, the interpreters of the national 
heritage. So freedom came to the States and 
Canada. Are the States united? Is Canada 
a conscious, self-governing Dominion? How 
well have they grown since those first steps 
were recorded? 

Freedom to choose a course of action has 
been described as the one thing, blessing or 
curse, as you will, which sets man apart from 
the animals. Man can choose to act against 
instinct by an effort of the will, not so the 
beast. Our choices as nations are not limited 
now by pressure from the Old World from 
which we claimed our freedom to choose our 
own path. To our fathers this freedom meant 
deeper responsibility, willingness to face the 
consequences of making mistakes, to accept 
the blame themselves if things went awry, 
foregoing the luxury of having someone else to 
shift the blame on to. It meant too a deter­
mination to work out with each other a pattern 
of life that would build a nation for their child­
ren, a nation to which they would be proud 
to belong, better than any that had yet been 
on the earth. They recognised their need of 
each other, need for teamwork and planning 
together. They knew, too, that they must 
have the qualities of character that made it 
possible for them to trust each other, honesty 
and unselfish living, unsparing determination, 
and grit to overcome obstacles. They knew 
that if they, themselves, did not supply the 
leadership for the New World there would be 
no New World. They believed in the destiny 
of their nations under God, that He gave the 
richness of prairie and forest, lake, river and 
sea, for man to use in his building. Many 
a time a man had to give up his own private 
plans to help his neighbour. Tnere was no 
argument about price, or whether he could 
afford to do it. He thought it his reasonable 
service to the community to which he belonged. 
That was his part in the building of the nation. 

What does freedom mean for us today? 
Just why are we in this fight against Hitler 
and Tojo? Is it just so that we can do as 
we please and let the rest of the world go to the 
devil? Is it to preserve the luxury of a good 
time for ourselves and no worries about our 
neighbours? To-day, whether we like it or 
not, what you and I are doing right where we 
are affects the present and future of Canada. 
What we do m Canada affects the world. If 
we are indulging private animosities and quar­
rels in the nation now, shall we be a united 
nation to-morrow? 

Within the fabric of this war and in the 
heart of the nations there is another war going 
on, the battle of the builders and destroyers 
of fine character. Battles are lost, victories 
delayed, because the ordinary guy has lee up 
at the crucial moment, or is in the rattle when 
he should be on action stations. Beachheads 
are secured, objectives are destroyed because 
a fellow knows what he is fighting for, and 
loves what he knows. It is the spirit of a man 
that decides the destiny of nations. 

We can make our own Declaration of In­
dependence, that we will not accept things that 
are crippling to the nation's life in ourjown. 
We can make our own Dominion Day declar­
ation that we want a united Canada, and will 
not ourselves so act as to divide Canadians 
from each other. We can choose to fight for 
the best in our national life, to unite Canadians 
and make them conscious of their mutual 
need and national heritage. 

"I hope my diess doesn't embarrass you. 

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 divulged to anyone 
other than the editors. Opinions expressed here do not necessarily reflect the 
views of the publishers. 

Attaboy! 
Dear Sir : 

I have always read The Crow's 
Nest since its early days, that is, 
wherever I am where I can get it, but 
there is one comment I really must 
make. It is a Nava l paper, published 
for Nava l personnel, yet i t has only 
8,000 readers in a Service composed of 
around 100,000 (?)—Ed. members. 
Is that not a small percentage? No , 
I have nothing against the paper. It 
is well written and I find many items 
in it very interesting and the first 
section I nearly always read is "Across 
Our Bows." 

I read items in it from nearly avery 
branch of the Service and news of 
nearly every branch of the Service, 
except ons and that one is D . E . M . S . 
Is D E M S a secret branch of our 
Service? I have often noticed that 
the name seems to sound "distasteful" 
to some of those in "General Service," 
Possibly they think that D E M S is just 
a figurehead branch of the Service. 
They do not realize that D E M S , 
with the M . N . (Merchant Navy) 
took the brunt of the war in the 
first two years. They do not realize 
that the fighting ships of our Navy , 
the Army and the Ai r Force, depend, 
to a certain extent on the efficiency 
of D E M S , both on their shore estab­
lishments, or bases, and at sea and no 
D E M S rating is in that branch unless 
he desired' to be. It is strictly a 
volunteer service of the Royal Canadian 
Navy . 

I would l ike to see a D E M S section 
in The Crow's Nest, to hear news of 
the boys on our various base staffs 
and to hear of those who have just 
returned from a one or two year ses­
sion at sea; some we have not heard 
of or seen for a year, or some for two 
or three years. Another thing I 
would like to mention here is that today 
I saw a D E M S insignia broach. 
Officially, we have none, but unoffi­
cially there are a number in existence 
which I understand were originated 
by an O A (Ordnance Artificer) who 
has been attached to D E M S for several 
years. It is a "Winged Bullet ." 
Now, what do you D E M S ratings 
think of that for an official D E M S 
insignia? It could not be worn on 
our uniforms but, when the war 
draws to a close would it not be nice 
to have a D E M S club? 

Anyway, let's hear from you D E M S 
ratings at various bases. Let's make 
a D E M S column in The Crow's Nest. 
Surely, we have plenty of good writers 
and The Crow's Nest can not make 
and write a section for us. They 

have made a section for anyone wish­
ing to write in their comments and I 
am sure that if we give them the 
material they would give us a section, 
say "Around the World Wi th D E M S . " 
Now, I have done my part by at least 
giving you an idea which I expect a 
lot of you to improve on. 

"Brek N o r d " 

First, let us assure "Brek N o r d " 
and all other D E M S personnel that 
The Crow's Nest does not look upon 
D E M S as a secret branch of the 
Service (although by the very nature 
of its work any material coming to 
this paper would have to be carefully 
handled. That, however, would be 
the responsibility of the editors). 

We think, too, we are quite safe in 
saying, that anyone in the N a v y who 
regards the name D E M S as distasteful, 
certainly needs to learn a lot about the 
Service to which he or she belongs. 
There is no doubt that, by all thinking 
members of the Royal Canadian Navy , 
the name " D E M S " is one which is 
held in the highest esteem. 

In the matter of giving space to 
D E M S news, you are quite right in 
assuming that The Crow's Nest is in 
no position to write news of D E M S 
but that we will he only too pleased 
to receive news of that department 
and any other department in the Ser­
vice. That is the very job this paper 
wishes to do. We want news from 
all departments in every locality 
where Navymen are serving. In order 
to give you a bigger and better paper 
we must depend almost wholly upon 
two big factors which concern you, 
the reader. The first is circulation. 
In order to expand we must have more 
and more subscribers. In order to 
give complete coverage of N a v y news 
we must have the facts coming in to 
us. It's up to you. It's your paper! 

This brings us to the matter of our 
present circulation. The fact that 
we have an average monthly sale of 
7,000 papers does not mean that only 
8,000 Navymen read The Crow's 
Nest each month. It is safe to say 
that an average of five persons read 
each copy of the paper. For instance, 
large numbers of our sea-going ships 
have subscribed for a dozen or more 
copies of the paper to be distributed 
in the various messes. Thus, i t is 
easily seen that each of a dozen copies 
aboard a ship might be read by six 
or seven persons. 

In the formation of any Naval 
club there could be no better way for 
members to keep in touch with that 
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