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Service
Family

It sounds strange but there is
a little: woman in Hamilton,
Ontario, who has a medal repre-
senting approximately 140 years
of service in the Armed forces of
Canada. The lady is Mrs. Ro-
bert Seager and the medal is the
Life Award Medal of the Navy
League of Canada, presented to
her by the Hon. Angus L.
Macdonald, Minister of Nation-
al Defence for Naval Affairs, in
recognition Of her having seven
sons and two grandsons in the
Armed Services.

Mrs. Seager is also a holder of
the Silver Cross, one son, George
Thomas Seager, having been
killed at Hill 70 in World War I
Another son, Richard, is also a
veteran of the 1914-1918 strug-
gle.

Those in uniform at present
are:

John, a retired Chief Stoker
of the Royal Navy who was
called back into service in Sept-
ember of 1940 and is at present
engaged in duties on Admiralty
staff in London. He is a holder
of the Long Service Medal.

Arthur Edward Seager, senior
sergeant with the Argyle and
Sutherland Highlanders, who is
back in Hamilton after having
spent two years in Jamaica dur-
ing this war. He holds the
Army Efficiency Medal.

Robert C. Seager, a Regulat-
ing Petty Officer in HMCS
Stadacona at Halifax, who is
also a holder of the Long Service
Medal. .

Narrow Escape

Robert has had three years
and four months active war-
time service and was over
in Britain during the blitz. He
was taken off the Empress of
Britain 10 minutes before she
left on her last trip. He had
two years and four months on
convoy duty aboard HMCS Vi-
son in the North Atlantic before
coming ashore.

Herbert S. Seager is another
Regulating Petty Officer in
HMCS Stadacona and, keeping
abreast of family practice, is also
a holder of the Long Service
Medal. He also has the Cor-
onation medal, received when he
represented Hamilton Division
at the Coronation ceremonies.
He was an instructor at HMCS
Star for two years, later going
on Atlantic convoy duty.

Corporal Ernest Seager is a
member of the Argyle and Suth-
erland reserve battalion. He has
also had a good number of
years in the uniform.

Leonard Seager is a Petty
Officer Q. R. I aboard HMCS
Ottawa. He was a member of
the crew of HMCS Assiniboine
when she had her famous battle

SEAT IN THE SMOKER—FOR TWO

They may never have seen one another until they got on the train, and they may never see each other after they

get to the station, but this Wren and sailor are being practical about wartime transportation problems.

Caught by a

naval photographer while they slept soundly on one of those familiar black leather seats, the pair are definitely “sleepy

in the service.”

There isn’t much money to spare when naval ratings go on leave, and even if the cash did run to first class tickets
and pullman berths, these two probably couldn’t have got reservations, what with the long line of priority pushers
ahead of them. This is the way most servicemen and women sleep on all-night train rides.

The cameraman didn’t wake them up to get their names and that’s the way it should be, for nameless, they become

symbols of the service.

It’s the middle watch on any train going anywhere.

The picture wasn’t posed--that’s the

attitude most sailors have for their baby-sister-service; it’s a brotherly shoulder she’s getting to sleep on, and it would
be there if she needed one to cry on, too.

They’ve got a lot in common, these kids.
Navy. They don’t talk about it though; instead they gripe about back pay, casuals, lack of leave.

British naval tradition is all theirs, and so is pride in the Royal Canadian
Fretting for a

draft is a common denominator for both Wrens and matelots, and so is beefing about navy food, rations, almost any-
thing. But stop to think of it, they both chose the navy by enlistment.

They’ll both do a good job so long as they’re needed, and perhaps stay on in the Navy afterwards.

Right now

though, peace and what comes with it seems far away and there is only the immediate problem---sleep. R.C. N. Photo.

with a submarine. All his time
has been spent in the North
Atlantic on convoy work. Yes,
that’s right, he, too, holds the
Long Service medal.

Another Medal Due

Benjamin, the youngest of the
brothers, is a crew member of
HMCS Digby. He is due for
his Long Service medal in March
of next year.

Another brother, Edward Vie-
tor was in the Army for seven
years in peace-time and had
served three years’ war service
when he was discharged for
medical reasons.

Mrs. Seager has two grand-
sons serving in the Navy, both
of whom are sons of Richard
Seager, veteran of the last war.
They are: George Richard Sea-
ger, Leading Stoker, who was in
HMS Ramillies when she took
part in the sinking of the Bis-
mark. He was on loan to the
Royal Navy at the time.

Ronald Seager, an Ordinary
Seaman in HMCS Cornwallis,
who joined the Navy only re-
cently.

Altogether the number of years
of service of this remarkable
family totals approximately 140.
If Mrs. Seager is proud of her
family it isn’t hard to under-
stand.

THEY KNOW WHY YOU SHOULD BUY BONDS

Sole survivor of the torpedoed Canadian destroyer, St. Croix, Stoker I
William Fisher, RCNVR, of Black Diamond, Alberta, was welcomed back to
Canada by the Prime Minister, the Naval Minister and senior naval officers,
but one of the most sincere and enthusiastic handshakes came from Wren
Jill Humphrys, of Victoria, B. C., because Jill had experienced a U-boat attack
in the North Atlantic herself. In England as a motor transport driver during
the ‘“blitz’’ when her mother was killed in an air raid, Wren Humphrys was on
her way back to Canada to join the Navy When the Polish ship she was in was
attacked by a U-boat, but undamaged. Wren Humphrys is a writer now in
Naval Service Headquarters at Ottawa.—R. C. N. Photo

Gallant

Guardian

Battling through the gales and
fog and sleet of the North At-
lantic for the past two and a
half years, HMCS Matapedia,
typical of many escort ships of
the Royal Canadian Navy, has
completed more than 100,000
miles of convoy work without
having a ship torpedoed or lost.

Only once was her record ser-
iously threatened. A freighter
which had been in her convoy
went down after an attack by a
U-boat, but it was a straggler
that had fallen 18 miles astern
of the convoy at night and in
dense fog. It was net recorded
against Matapedia.

During her two and a half
years of mid-ocean escort staunch
Matapedia and her stout crew
have experienced many adven-
tures. Twice they almost went
down before fierce winter gales
that iced ships until they were
dangerously top-heavy.

Real Battler

On the first occasion they
were in mid-ocean when the
stormi struck. During the days
that followed Matapedia had
her bridge mashed in, the win-
dows of her wheelhouse broken
and the mess decks covered with
a foot of water. The convoy
was scattered in the gale but
was herded together afterward
by Matapedia and other escort
vessels.

Shortly afterward she hit an-
other bad gale off Newfoundland.
She rode the storm for ten days
without rest. Matapedia was
the only ship in the escort to
come through with part of the
convoy. The rest of the con-
voy and all the escort vessels
turned back for shelter until
the gale blew itself out. Once
again Matapedia’s bridge was
broken up by the force of the
;;lvaves and one man was slightly

urt.

Not So Funny

One incident spoken of with
amusement now—but not so
funny then—was when the cap-
tain, sleeping in his sea bunk
wakened,sure that he was drown-
ing. A huge wave had crashed
into the wheelhouse, covering
deck and captain with four feet
of water.

Most disappointing incident
was when Matapedia was des-
patched to pick up some sur-
vivors. When the ship reached
the scene they discovered what
they took to be cases of Scotch
whisky floating around on the
ocean. Smacking their lips
they hastened to pick up the
rationed luxury. The disap-
pointment came when they
found the cases contained not
Scotch but shaving lotion.
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"If Blood be the Price of Admiralty
Lord God we ha' paid in full."
— Kipling
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WE WILL REMEMBER THEM

This year, as Remembrance Day again comes
to us, there are new names to remember, names
belonging to people who were dear to all of us
The names of the crew of HMCS "St. Croix"
must be added to that already long list of those
who died that men might live. They have
joined those who in that last war might wonder
if they died in vain. They have joined those
who, in this war, might be made to feel that
they, too, had died in vain.

_Everywhere about us the words "Speed The
Victory" cry out at us — beseech us. Anc.
everywhere about us, too, there are those whose
"“ry 1s "five cents an hour more". This is the
cry that will echo to the grave and make our
heroes wonder. Yes, there are those to whom
that five cents an hour seems to mean more
than one life an hour. The streets of Grecian
cities lie strewn with the wasted bodies of
starved men, women and children and the
alleys of the cities of occupied France are alive
with movement as the citizens loot the garbage
cans left out by the invader. Butthe enhunger
ed people of Greece and the humiliated French
men turn toward the North American continent
for the hope of things to come and back across
the ocean to them comes the growling murmur
"five cents an hour more."

Surely, life and laughter and freedom are
more important things to worry about than the
question of whether management shall save
five cents an hour or labor shall gain five cents
an hour. Surely, the knowledge that the enemy
haunts our very door and that there are men
still willing to face him, without questioning
their right to higher wages for the job, is enough
Surely, the column upon column of casua tx
lists that appear in our papers daily are enoug
to make each of us now put our shoulders to
the wheel that we may be worthy of those whom
we honor this Remembrance Day. Let us
remember then with our voices, with our hands
and with our resources. Let us, when we say
we will remember really mean it, and not hear

a hollow, mocking challenge drift in from the this sufficient ground for despair!

THE CROW'S NEST

.ng to the people of this continent a true pic-

ure of the Corvette and her crew.

The Corvette "Donnacona” is intended to
)e the star of the picture and every opportun-
ity is taken to show the splendid sailing and
fighting qualities of "the back-bone" of Canada'’s
‘ittle-ship Navy. Co-starred with the ship
is the crew - not Randolph Scott, nor Andy
Devine, nor Noah Beery, Jr.-but every man
aboard the wvessel, and automaticallg every
ad inthe Canadian NavK_whojoins a Corvette,
becomes a star, because his story has been told.

Sinking two subs and bringing down two
planes doesn't happen in every corvette cross-
ng, as it did with HMCS Donnacona, but this
fact doesn't take anything away from the
authenticity of the picture.  We all know that
such a thing is not at all impossible and it is
ikely when, at the end of this war, things now
secret are made known to the public, it will be
found that some of our ships have had just
that experience. The picture shows the effect
of rigid discipline at the right time and, on
the other hand, how a crew will "fight its guts
out" for a captain the men consider "a right
guy" - "a good Jo".

Citizens of Canada will recognize their own
sons and daughters in this chronicle of Can-
adian sea warfare and this fact will lend it-
self nicely to making it strike into their hearts.
They, perhaps, will not notice small, inconse-
quential, technical flaws that might be picked
up by members of the Service, but from what
they have learned of ships and the Navy the
will' know, better than ever before, the jo
that is being done by those at sea.

Theatre-goers who knew something of the
filming of the picture on this coast were not
expectin(f) very much from it. The "rushes",
run off from time to time in RCN Barrack's
theatre during the taking of actual sea scenes,
ooked drab and uninteresting. It was felt by

many that the film would be IJust another war
picture. Hollywood and its film experts chang-
ed all that.

"Corvette K-225" is a splendid tribute to
the Royal Canadian Navy because it is real.

CHAPLAIN'S CHORE

By Rev. A. A. Rogers, Senior Protestant Chap lain
Atlantic Coast Command

Though comparatively little is said or
read about the work of the Chaplains of the
Royal Canadian Navy, no greater mistake
could possibly be made than to conclude that
the Chaplains who minister to the gallant lads
who "go down to the sea in ships" have little
to do, and likewise accomplishlittle. Their's
is a busy ministry; a ministry fraught with
many and grave responsibilities, but also pre-
senting great and glorious opportunitiesT"

Many people there are who hold that
Naval personnel have little use for religion.
This view is quite erroneous. True, there
are those who may believe that they can do
without God; there are some, ﬁerhaps, who make
a point of trying to do without God. IBut is
t was

sea, "Yes, but only for five cents an hour more. " not for Jesus; it cannot be for His followers.

CORVETTE K-22S

"ror the strength of the ship is the Service,
And the strength of the Service, the ship."”

These lines taken from the first verse of

"The Laws of the Navy", the famous poem by

the late Ronald A. Hopwood (reproduced in
its entirety on page 12 of this issue) exemplify
the whole theme of Naval fighting efficiency
The new Universal picture "Corvette K-225
now showing in Canadian theatres, is an ex
citing and realis”c picturization of the meaning
of those two lines of poetry.

Many war pictures have been produced in
the celluloid city but few can stand up to the
critical eye of ?/he Serviceman who has seen
servicein the area pictured. "Corvette K-225"
will stand the testr* Written by Lieutenant
John Rhodes Sturdy, RCNVR, this remark-
able storK carries with it a ring of trueness and
reality that is bound to make it great. The
filming of the story has been carried out with-
out the usual attempt to make certain charact-
ers stand out as super-heroes. It has been,
it seems, filmed with the express idea of bring-

It only constitutes the greater necessity for
Christians, as a wise man has said, "to keep a

light in the window facing the bitter sea

the bitter sea bK which unhappy souls
at length come back” to the household of
virile faith. Further, although there are those
who may seem indifferent to the high claim
of spiritual things, it does not take a Chap
lain long to discover the fact that sailors are
essentially religious. "These men see the works
of the Lord: and His wonders in the deep."”
In their hearts is the faith that no man sails
alone; that the "Eternal Lord God, Who alone
sPreadest out the Heaven, and rulest the raging
of the sea," is ever with them, and will finally
bﬁlng ghem to the haven where He would have
them be.

In these days of ideological militancy and
ruthless opBression, days when the destinies
of men are being molded for manﬁ generations
to come, ministers of the Church of God are
called upon to render service in many ways.
But no more important service can be rendered
than is bein% rendered by the Chaplains who

live and work with the men of the Navy. The
results of their efforts may not be wholly re-
cognized in these present times, but in future

years—when the brave and hearty sailor lads
‘enjoy the blessings of the land, with the
fruit of ﬁthelr) labors"—the true worth of their

work will be fully known.
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Tribute To St. Croix

by Mary Chisnolm

In the following poem Miss Chisholm, a citizen of Halifax

has embodied

the actual thoughts expressed to her by a young member of the HMC&  Et.

Croix

Can't quite believe he won't come back
That lad with a cheerful grin,
Hearing still his teasing laughter and
"See you next trip in."

Blue of eyes and tall of stature

Not at all the type to die,

Filled with love of life and laughter,
One keeps asking, wond'ring — Why?

How | loved to taunt and tease him
'‘Bout his battered ‘jetty ship’,
Meaning just the very opposite,
Dreading every single trip.

Then one eve' | went to meet him
Joking, laughing, we had fun—
Still 1 see his red-haired brilliance,

In the summer's setting sun.

More than that, his words still haunt
me,

Nor did his eyes their meaning hide,

"Don't you laugh, now, if | tell you
How | really feel inside.
Just two years ago | joined her,

Proud and scared as any boy,
Glad to do my share of sea-time,
Glad to meet the old St. Croix.

It is the spirit of Canada's Fighting

More than once, |

Shed your tears —renew the
Prove they didn't die in vain.

Navy.
Now, from stem to stern | know her
She'll do just so many knots,
Her plates are bent a bit from battle

But her engine room has lots!

thought —'We're

finished,
She can't take another crack.'
Shaking like a tired fighter

Somehow—she would bring us back!

Often then, | thought, perhaps,
That | should like a draft ashore,
But after every trip I'd say,

'Oh  well. Just one trip more.

Now, | feel somehow inside me

If Fate should make, at last, a score
I would rather stay beside her
Than lie rotting on the shore!"

These are words— a sailor
them.

Certainly they mean a lot;

Men like him are dying daily

That we may keep the things we've
got.

spoke

St. Croix is gone —How many mothers,
Wives and sweethearts,

deeply felt
the pain?
fighting,

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 be published
is given that any letter will be published.
any letter will not be divmged to anyone other than the editors.

No guarantee
The name of the author of
Opin-

ions expressed here do not necessarily reflect the views of the publishers.

About Politics

Dear Sir:

I've read in The Crow's Nest
editorials that politics are taboo with
you, but there's a question that has
been in my mind for some time and
possibly you can answer it without
"sticking your neck out."

It is this: "Is a serviceman
entitled to freely decide, and if ne-
cessary, express, his Own opinions
on the wvarious political parties?"
For instance, is he free to believe that
the Progressive-Conservatives or the
C. C. F. could carry on Canada's

war effort better than the present
Liberal government?
Is there any "disloyalty" in his so

believing - in other words, is he sworn
to believe in and serve the Liberal
government blindly, or is it to the
King and the country of Canada that
he owes his allegiance?

I'm asking these questions as one
who, in civilian life (over three years
ago) took an interest in how his
country was run and who expects to
continue that interest when he gets
his "civvies" on again.

If you don't care to take the re-

above
having a political belief and express-
ing that belief.
individual on earth who can say that
a man shall or shall not believe in
any particular creed or politics.
is one of the chief reasons we are
fighting
is free to believe whatever he wishes
about
country and if a Dominion election
is held it will be found that the Navy
will
assistance
franchise
uphold his beliefs.
cracy.

sponsibility for answering this letter,
possibly you could print it without
comment and see what other readers
think.

Yourssincerely,
V. R.

The whole point of question in the
letter lies in the matter of

There is no body or

That

this wari Every Serviceman

any political party in the

give every man every possible
in the exercising of his
in whatever way will best
That is Demo-

However, during a period of war-

time men of the Naval service are not
allowed to express political views to
others, either in writing or by word

Continued on page U n



