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Stout Crew Brings

RCN Band at Royal

Van. Yacht Club

With Burrard Inlet and the North Shore mountains as
a background, the RCN Band,

under the direction of Lieut

H. G. Cuthbert, RCNVR, played on June 19th an enthusi-
astically received program on the grounds of the Royal
Vancouver Yacht Club, before a large gathering of the

Brown Leaves

HMCS Naden |
For the East

R.P.O. Brown, long a pillar of
strength in the Regulating Office,
HMCS Naden I, and General
Manager of Gangway, departed
for the East. Monday, June 7,
where he will become a Proba-
tionary Sub.-Lieutenant.

Alan Michael Stuart, as he was
_ christened, - came up the hard
AV padiibhe’ ranks.
He joined the RCNVR at Cal-
gary in June, 1940, as an Able
Seaman.

He was transferred to the coast
in October, 1940, later he ad-

vanced to a Leading Seaman and!
|C.ORC,

Three B.C.

hence to a Petty Officer. His love
- of business and mecting people
won him to the Regulating
Branch where he became a Regu-
lating Petty Officer. A.M.S. as
he was popularly called, picked
up his ‘“ring” and “monkey

SEE PICTURE PAGE FIVE

jacket” June 21, after passing
the Selection Board.

For more than six years he
worked for the .Circulation De-
partment of the Calgary Herald,
working his way up to a district
road supervisor. Always a
hustler, A.M.S. started with the
Herald at the tender age of eight,
as a carrier.

 After taking his Senior Matric
at St. Mary’s and Western Can-
ada High Schools he passed his
second year varsity in Arts and
Sciences at Mount Royal.College,
Alberta.

On October 5, 1940, he married
a Calgary girl, the former Miss
Thelma Wannop, gold medalist in
nursing at Holy Cross Hospital.
They have one child, George
Stuart, born in April, 1943.

Navy League Women’s Auxili-

‘lary. Loud speakers carried the

music to the various sections of
the club grounds.

Featuring Strauss waltzes,
musical comedy selections, and
a special march number written
by a member of the W.R.C.N.S,,
Lt. Cuthbert and his band prov-
ed to be the highlight of the gar-
den party.

His Honor the Lt.-Governor,
Commodore Beech and other
dignitaries were present to draw
the lucky numbers of the var-
ious raffles sponsored by the
Women’s Auxiliary.

In . the evening the popular

i RCN ance band, under direc

tion of Leading Bandsman Al
Lockie, served up an appetising
menu of “sweet and jive” for
the W.R.C.N.S. dance in the Elks
Hall. On hand to help keep the

party moving was genial Lt. H.
FPowys-Herbert, executive officer,

MINESWEEPER
ON ATLANTIC

PATROL DUTY

rippled Ship to Port

Fifteen Degree List From
5 Feet Engine Room Flood

The latest thing in design, armament and equipment to be a(ided to the fast-growing strength

of the Royal Canadian Navy is the Algerine min esweeper.

Soon

these Algerines, pictured here

for the first time, with the new frigates will be in the thick of the Battle of the Atlantic.

Naval

Officers Promoted

Three British Columbia officers
of the Royal Canadian Navy,
with records of long service,
have been promoted to the rank
of acting captain from command-
er, it was announced today at
naval headquarters in Ottawa.

They are: Arthur R. Pressey
of Duncan; James MecCulloch
of Esquimalt and Vancouver,
and Alured P. Musgrave of Vic-
toria.

Capt. Pressey, deputy director
of warfare and training at naval
headquarters, has spent the past
30 years in the Navy.

Capt. McCulloch is executive
officer and staff officer to the
naval officer-in-charge, Sydney,
N.S. His other appointments
have included captain of de-
stroyers, Esquimalt, and com-
manding officer, Fishermen’s
Reserve.

Capt. Musgrave is officer com-
manding the Navy’s signal train-

ing base at St. Hyacinthe, Que.

CAPT. JAMES McCULLOCH,
RCN

Now, How About an Admiral?

Didn’t Recognize Commodore

One of the engineer-lieutenant
commanders in the Canadian
Navy is a hardy Scotsman who
gives no quarter and asks none.
The Glencannon type, like the
original Glencannon, is a Scot,
a former merchant marine and a
man who has concentrated more

on his engines than on Navy |

routine.

In the Allied Officers’ Club at
this port a few weeks ago, he
found himself in a group that in-
cluded the port commodore. He

stood right next to this lofty
official, watching with fascina-
tion the rise and fall of the heavy
gold-braided arm at his side.
Finally he could stand it no
longer.. He reached over, tap-
ped the commodore on the shoul-
der and inquired politely:
“Who the hell are you?”
The commodore was slightly
taken aback.

“Well, actually,” he said, “I'm
the commodore.”

The lieutenant-commander

L]

thought a moment, then: “I see,
but what ship?”’

The last anyone saw of the en-
gineer that night he had bee#
taken into a corner by one of his
friends and was listening to a
brief outline of the customary
port personnel-—how a port usu-
ally has a commodore at the
head of it all, not necessarily a
man with a ship. :

Now his friends are anxiously
waiting the day he meets his
first admiral.

Robert Montgomery
Visits Vancouver
Lt. Cmdr. Robert Montgorery

of the U.S. Navy and former |

movie star of cinema fame, will
bring a U.S. Coast Guard base-
ball team to Vancouver, July 3.

The ' Coast Guarders have a
good club with many ex-pros in
their lineup, they will play -he
two shipyard entries in the Van.
couver Senior Baseball League,
Norvans and Wallaces in aid of

| | the Merchant Navy fund.

Robert Montgomery has seen
action in many theatres of war
and has been in the service al-
most since the outbreak of
hostilities.

Seamen From
Missing Ships

Are Prisoners

LONDON.—Here’s another sea
mystery which will have. to
await the end 'of the war for a
true explanation:

Early in 1942 the 1iner Glouce-
ster Castle and two other British
vessels vanished in the Atlantic
with all hands. Now, the Inter-
national Red Cross has received
news from Japan about 30s sea-
men from the liner and crews
of the other vessels being prison-
ers in the Far East.

How the men reached Japan is
not known, but it is presumed
the ships were sunk by a Ger-
man raider bound for Japan.

Sailors Who Go Down

By WREN A. F. 5. CRAWFORD

The Lady Navy is rapidly
coming into its own. Being the
youngest Service, and still com-
paratively unknowr out here on
the West Coast, we feel that we
should do our best to let one and
all know just what we are, and
what we do.

After all, one does get a bit
fed up being taken for a Girl
Guide, or a B.C. Electric Guide!
One old zentleman went so far
as to stoo one of the Wrens on

Granville Street, and point to her|

hat tally, say, “Young lady, you’ll
get into trouble wearing part of
the King’s uniform like that.”

So we’ll, tell you—we are part
of the Navy, you know—the
sailors who go down tc the sea
in slips. And boys, how about
acquainting yourseives with our
uniforms? It is most embarrass-
ing to walk down Douglas Street
in Victoria—makes a girl feel
like a curio!" ! ! :

The grezatest step in establish-

To the Sea in Slips

ing women sailors to date is that
we mow have a commissioned
ship, — and a skipper of our
own; the first woman skipper in
the history of Canada. Quite an
event, don’t you think?

The ship is the W.R.C.N. Train-
ing Establishment at Galt. As of
June 1 it became oificially HMCS
Conestoga and Lt.-Commander
Macneill has the honor And dis-
tinction of being the only woman
skipper in Canada. Boys, youll
have to watch your laurels now!

The West Coast is ~ommonly
known as the “Dream Draft,” and
the Wrens who get sent here can
hardly believe their luck. Can
you imagine anything nicer? At
Jericho here, we have the beach
for sunny days, and a Hostess
House for rainy ‘ones, and free
evenings. So there is planty to do
between working and vlaying.

Now let’s see what has been go-
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AN EASTERN CHA N A-
DIAN PORT—Two veterans
of the RCNVR, Leading Sea-
man Stanley Coombs of Ed-
monton, and Leading Sea-
man Stan Sciban of Saska-
toon, told recently how their
crippled ship, victim of a 50-
minute dive bomber attack,
was nursed into port by a
crew which refused to give
up. .
The men were gunners aboard
a defensively equipped merchant
ship. Both had served with the

R.C.N.V.R. since 1936 and were
called up at the beginning of
war.

PLENTY WET

With five feet of water flood-
ing her engine-room, with her
hull plating stripped from its
rivets and with a list of 15 de-
grees to starboard, the ship la-
bored ‘through' North Atlantie
swells for 25 hours before aid
could be administered.

A British destroyer came to
her rescue and, after great ef-
fort, collision mats were placed
over the gaps made in the
ship’s plates—the effect of
depth bombs detonating in the
water close alongside—and the
ship proceeded to port under
her own power.

“We were about 43 hours from
our destination when attacked,”
said Coombs. “T’ll never forget
the plunge of the first attacker
as he swooped down on us firing
blazing tracer bullets. They
ricochetted across the deck from
stem to stern as we returned
fire. i

“There was a lull of about 20
minutes, and then a high raider
dropped an aerial depth bomb
which exploded alongside our
starboard bow, lifting the ship
out of the water. This was fol-
lowed by a second bomb which
landed off our port quarter,
again lifting the ship out of the
water and knocking us flat on
our backs.

“We didn’t even have time to
.get to our feet when a third
bomb burst abaft our starboard
beam. Two more, possibly three,
struck near the ship seconds
later, doing damage to the hull
plating and main discharge valve.
What happened after that I can’t
recall, as I was knocked out from
the concussion of the blasts and
didn’t come to until the show
was over.”

“I guess I was too excited to-
be afraid,” said Sciben as he
recounted the affair. “It’s sur-
prising how everyone goes
about his action station in per-
fect precision. The bombs
were estimated to be 500-
pounders, and when those drop
around you, brother, you know
it!”

After the conflict the ship
seemed surely doomed.

“We were listing about 15 de-
grees to starboard,” Sciban con-
tinued. “Our hull plating was
battered; -fixtures and debris
were strewn all over the decks.
It was a sorry sight.”

But the crew. were determined
to save the ship, and by dint of
hard work, purpose,. ingenuity
and the timely arrival of a de-
stroyer, they saved her.
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By SUB.-LIEUT. CLYDE GILMOUR, S.B.

OTTAWA.—If Axis bombers ever attack a major WEST
Coast training base of the Royal Canadian Navy, the anti-

their business thoroughly,

aircraft gunners who will sgring into action ought to know

they've been trained for

months by a man who learned how—the hard way.

Head A A instructor at the
base is a smiling, stout-hearted
Briton who has tasted sea war-
fare in its utmost fury and
today carries the insignia of a
coveted decoration for gallantry
in the face of the enemy.

He is Chief Petty Officer
Walter Brockwell, DSM, of the
Royal Navy, now on loan to the
RCN, and living in Victoria. Vet-
eran of 19 years' service in the
two navies, and survivor of
bloody actions in Norway, Dun-
kerque and Crete, he won the
Distinguished Service Medal for
outstanding work during the
evacuation of British troops from
Norway.

Walter Brockwell is only 34,
but his weatherbeaten cheeks
and stocky frame and a certain
air of matured stoicism make
him appear older. The things he
has seen and done in the "senior
service" have been enough to age
any man.

He was born in the historic
Sussex town of Hastings, near
Senlac, where William the Con-
queror's Norman hordes cli-
maxed their invasion of England
by defeating Harold, 877 years
ago. At the age of 15 he enlisted
in the RN as a boy seaman and
served in many parts of the
world.

One of his grimmest memories
is a dark and storm-swept night
in June, 1940, in the English
Channel off Bordeaux while
France was falling and the last
surviving Britons were being
taken home from the Gallic
coast. When the Canadian de-
stroyer Fraser was cut in two by
another warship as a result of
the necessity of travelling with-
out lights in a danger zone,
Brockwell was aboard that other
warship.

He helped in the heroic rescue
work that resulted in saving 75
percent of the Fraser's crew.

In Norway and at Dunkerque
and at Bordeaux, the cheerful
Sussexman learned under fire
the grim and exhilarating art of
shooting down dive-bombers
from a rolling, tossing gun turret
in a mountinous sea.

He continued his education
amid the tragic melodrama of
Crete—and almost lost his life
doing it. The proud British

cruiser in which he was serving
sank in the Mediterranean under
a hail of German bombs, and
Brockwell was in the water
without a lifebelt for 90 minutes
until another British vessel
rescued the survivors and took
them safely to Alexandria.

Today CPO Brockwell is a spe-
cialized anti-aircraft gunner's
mate. Only a few other men in
all the RC N are similarly quali-
fied.

The chief still
relax when his work is done.
Navy socials he often acts
master of ceremonies and
younger sailors detect in his
sprightly dancing more than a
hint of jitterbug tendencies.

Tennis Balls
For Navy?

Do you play tennis? If for
any reason you have given up
your game this season you can
still get a lot of satisfaction to
know that someone else is pound-
ing the old pill around.

This is a special plea to the
good readers around Victoria and
district for their old tennis balls
or any that they may not: be
usin'g. We have all the facilities
for the men at Prince Rupert,
nets, courts, rackets, etc., but no
balls.

If you are
player or fan,

knows how to
At
as

an ardent tennis
just wrap your
tennis balls up and mail them
to H.M.C.S. Naden |, in care
of "Gangway" office, Esquimalt,
B. C. We will pay the mailing
charges.

GANGWAY—Victoria. British Columbia

Gunners Under

Skies Pronto

e KRS E R m End House
S Out of the

Echoes

The old End House, the YMCA
operation at Givenchy, is just
about as busy as Grand Central

NOW He TeacheStation, what with the canteen,

Ack Ack Art

C. P. O. WALTER BROCKWELL

Sailors Go Downsruce Mooney,

Continued from Page |

ing on around C.0.P.C. and'what
is promised for the future.

I guess the highlight of this
month was the oaseball game
between the officers and the rat-
ings. The officers haven't been
able to hold up their heads since.
The score ? ? Well, we will spare
them that—suffice to say that
the ratings came out well on top.

On June 19 the Wrens held a
dance themselves not to be
outdone by the men. So we had
the hall of the Leave Centre in
Vancouver, and the bright spot
of the evening was dancing to
the music of the v.ell-knowr. and
very popular R.CN.Band. You
can imagine how we all enjoyed
the evening.

Cupid has been busy amongst
the Wrens lately. Wren Miriam
Margason of Winnipeg will be
married to Corporal A. R. Mills,
RCAF, of Galveston, Texas, in
July.

Rosemary Annesley, recently
graduated from the O.T.C., was
married June 14 to P.O. David
Partridge; and Wren Sylvia Bury,
also at the O.T.C. was married to

Ex-Newspaperman,
With Gangway

Gangway welcomes a new
member to its staff in the per-
son of O. D. Bruce Mponey from
Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Mooney comes to the Gangway
well qualified, having served for
ten years on the Winnipeg Tri-

bune.

While on the staff of the
Gangway he will work with the
managing editor as news editor
of the Naval newspaper.

Joining the staff on the 19th
June, Bruce Mooney has already
proven himself a valuable addi-
tion.

Mr. G. A. L. Gunderson on June
11. Smooth Sailing, Girls.

Speaking of the O.T.C, the
Jericho Wrens are well repre-
sented there. Thoy are Cadet

Wrens Annesley, Archer, Bankief.
Bannantyne, Booth, Brock, Buck-
ley, Bury, Crawford-Smith, Dar-
nell, Dixon, Dunlop, J. Earl, Far-

linger, Finch, Forpyth, Gerrie,
MacEwen, McCormon, Merrill,
Shaughnessy and Funks-. Gco3

showing, isn't it?

.».For More Ships

Keep 'Em Sailing, Navy

Burrard Dry Dock Ltd

NORTH AND SOUTH YARDS
VANCOUVER, B. C.

entertainments, showers, barber
shop, reading and writing rooms,
ands this and that. The plae
hardly resembles the End House
of old-time sailing ship days.

The clinking of glasses and the
telling of tall tales have given
way to the hustle and bustle of
a modern service canteen. Al-
ready, since last August, over a
quarter of a million beys have
passed through its doors. There's
entertainment every night of the
week that takes up the slack for
those aboard.

Some great times have been
enjoyed here. For example, this
mid-week in June, this is how the
entertainment ran: Monday, "Son
of Fury"; Tuesday, Radio Broad-
cast and the RAF "Smile" Show;

Wednesday, "Remarkable And-
drew"; Thursday, Concert Party
from Oregon State College, and
"Blue, White and Perfect”; Fri-
day, "Henry Aldrich, Editor";
Saturday, "Henry Aldrich, Edi-
tor," and "Night Plane from
Chungking"; Sunday, Oak Bay
Musicmakers, and "Night Plane
from Chungking."

Joint Service
Cricketers on

Top of League

Joint Service cricketers are
making a good showing in the
Mainland Cricket League, and

at present are on top with a clear

lead of two points over Rowing
Club.

Maj. MacBean is in charge of
the team, and has built up a

formidable aggregation., He has

JULY, 1943

Seasoned Veteran

Lead and Line

By THE MARK
Fellows! Want your fortunes told? Get in touch with Iris Atkins
at the Robert House. She is only too willing and' they tell me
she's good. On behalf of this young lady, we say good luck to
Jack Messmer, serving somewhere in the Pacific with the U.S.
Navy.
L
Hello, Bob Golby and Bob Goldham, we trust you will like the
East and make good in your P.T.lI, course. By the way, Gold-
ham, it would help if you buy a comb, and keep that wool of
yours in place. As for Golby, your girl friend will get my per-
sonal attention, so don't worry. And say, how about that BUCK?

Has anybody here seen Kelly? This amiable 6 foot 4 stoker has
left for a short stay in Winnipeg. He will probably spend most
of his time trying to start that ancient crate of his.

Nice going, C.P.O. McFayden (G.M.), on the fine showing made
by your Doberman Pincher in the recent dog show held in this
city. Winning 1st Canadian bred, and 2nd best breed and winner,
is quite an achievement.

Our editor, Ben Ford', was confined to the hospital over the week-
end. He assured the M.O.that he was O.K., but was informed
that they had to show a body for the use of the ambulance.

Our sincere thanks to Chief Stoker Gadsby and his gang. We don't
know what we would do without ygu. How you boys do hustle!

° °

Sure hope the sun has broken through the dull, dreary clouds way
out there at Protector 2 in Nova Scotia. We hear that a certain
Winnipeg rating is suffering from a severe attack of nostalgia,
(homesickness to you). Cheer up, Bill Webber, your leave will
be due in 2 or 3 years, then you can come back west and' Bee
the sun again, also your lovely wife.

L - -

So help me it's the truth . S/A. Red Halley in Mess B25, was
worried for about 2 weeks on not hearing from, his wife. The
other day he received the prize letter of all 120 pages from his
spouse, the postage amounted to 17 cents. That's what you

get for worrying.

* *

That grand old' lady of the Robert House, Mrs. Edwards, demon-
strated that she could dance with the best of them at the recent
dance held at the Robert House on Wednesday, June 16. Noticed
at the dance was Petty Officer Dixie Dean, Chief Bosn's Mate.
His appearance caused a commotion, the lads left their girl
friends and ran for brooms and mops. You sure have a way
with you, Dixie.

received valuable assistance from about to move away from Van-
several  Australian air force couver, so the major has his fin-
boys, but it is rumored they are gers crossed.

Your
Favorite Spot

for.

ICE CREAM
MILK SHAKES
SUNDAES

Royal Dak\f

707 View Street

Victoria, B.C.



