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FROM THE CHAIR – CANADIAN NAVAL MEMORIAL TRUST 

Commodore ret’d Bruce W. Belliveau, CD 

It has been just five months since I became Chair of 
the Trust.  I t has been an incredible journey thus far 
and promises to be so well into the future.  I would 
first like to thank all who have been so helpful in 
bringing me up to speed and for running the show.  
Specifically the remaining members of the Board of 
Directors, the Executive 
Director and the 
Commanding Officer and 
crew of HMCS Sackville.  
All are doing yeoman's 
service on behalf of the 
Trustees and the Trust.   
 In January we had 
the launch of the Design 
Concept for Battle of the 
Atlantic Place at the 
Maritime Museum of the 
Atlantic.  It was well 
attended by media, 
politicians, Trustees and 
many others.  An initial excitement was generated 
with some excellent media coverage.  The key now 
is to maintain and grow that excitement across the 
country but particularly here in Halifax and Nova 
Scotia.  Both the Fundraising Working Group and 
the Project Working Group have been stretched in 
getting the word out including briefing the three 
federal caucuses in Ottawa, the Premier and the 

Mayor.  We are in the midst of establishing Chapters 
in all major cities and will be looking for volunteers 
to come and lend a hand doing the business of the 
chapters, to raise the awareness of the project and its 
aims.  At the end of all this is hopefully a new 
permanent home for Sackville.   
 We have been busy in the ship getting ready 
for the summer season.  Critical maintenance is 
ongoing and she should be looking her best when 
she moves to her berth at the waterfront in June.  
Battle of the Atlantic week proved busy as usual 
with the annual concert, held for the first time at the 
Spatz Theatre inside Citadel High School.  An 
excellent venue with seating for over 700 which next 
year we hope to fill every seat.  We also had the 
annual dinner on board where we were fortunate to 
have Marc Milner speak about the significance of 
the Battle of the Atlantic.  Then on the Sunday, 
Sackville slipped and proceeded to Point Pleasant 
Shoal for the committal of ashes ceremony.  Of note 
this year, we bade farewell to past Chairs 
Commodore Andy McMillin and Lieutenant 
Commander John Jay as well as Commander Ted 

Smith, long-time 
dedicated trustees and 
great friends of many of 
us.   
 Looking ahead 
we have the Annual 
General Meeting in July 
and we will be electing 
the next slate of 
Governors and briefing 
all on the latest 
developments in the 
Trust and BOAP.  I hope 
to see as many as you as 
can make it.  Now is the 

time to give way together and all pull in the same 
direction as we move forward with the BOAP.  Any 
small amount of help counts.  Contact a Director, the 
Executive Director or members of the various 
working groups to see how you can get involved.    
 
Yours Aye, 
Bruce 

 
 

Wendall Brown, Chair Bruce Belliveau and Peter Coade at 
Messdeck Annie commemoration 
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FROM THE CAPTAIN 
Lieutenant-Commander ret’d Jim Reddy 

Moving the ship out to the harbour approaches off 
Point Pleasant Park for the Battle of the Atlantic 
(BOA) is very special. Each year we carry out a 
ceremony coinciding with the one ashore but 
followed by a committal to the sea of veterans’ ashes 
that have been so requested by the families and 
collected over the previous year by the Maritime 
Forces Atlantic chaplains. 
 Of course the Halifax early spring weather is 
always a factor. In the past, blustery conditions have 

forced changes in the ceremony but this year calm 
and warm conditions were almost ideal. HMCS 
Sackville’s chaplain Charlie Black, assisted by Padre 
Sabastien Dupont, committed 27 “cremains” to the 
deep in a time-honoured tradition. Twenty seven 
sounds like a large number, and it is. But Sackville 
has worked out a committal ceremony that is both 
orderly and dignified. Each of the families has an 
opportunity to be at the ship’s side and personally 
part of their committal. As part of the ceremony, 
Commodore Scott Bishop, the Fleet Commander read 

a lesson and placed a wreath into the sea, assisted by 
the Fleet Chief, CPO Mike Feltham. 
Because of the large number this year and the 
associated family numbers, the Navy stepped up 
with extra assistance.  Maritime Forces Atlantic sent a 
large team of sailors to help us handle the ship and 
safety issues but more significantly, also sailed 
HMCS Summerside in support to handle additional 
veterans. Notably, wartime HMCS Sarnia veterans 
Lou Howard from Ottawa and Liam Dwyer from 
Orillia and their families embarked in Summerside 
and assisted in the underway wreath laying. Lou and 
Liam could not say enough about their experience 
and reception aboard Summerside. Surely, hosting 
these 90-year old veterans of the Battle of the Atlantic 
is at the core of what we do in the Canadian Naval 
Memorial Trust. 
  Navy support to Sackville went further. Early 
on the Friday morning, the shore galley at Maritime 
Operations Group Five in the Dockyard hosted a 
breakfast that raised funds for the ship. 

 
Roy Busby and John Dugan(R) at the Fleet Pancake Breakfast in 
honour of HMCS Sackville with the First Lieutenant Scott 
Smith and Former CO Wendall Brown serving in the steam line. 

 Reflecting the national makeup of the Trust, 
we had several other Trustees from away that made 
the trek to Halifax for our Battle of the Atlantic 
(BOA) commemorations.  We were joined by Richard 
Krehbiel of Prince George BC whose father Petty 
Officer Stoker Richard M. Krehbiel served in Ville de 
Quebec, K242 from October 1942 to June 1945, then in 
the boiler room of the newly-commissioned Micmac 
until demobilizing in September 1945. PO Krehbiel 
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was wounded by aircraft fire in the Mediterranean 
on New Year’s Eve 1942, two weeks before the 
ramming of U-224.  Also joining us were Trustees 
Walt and Laura Nicholl of Petrolia celebrating their 
41st wedding anniversary, as well as Roy Busby and 
Dr. John Dugan from Red Deer, Alberta.  Walt, Roy 
and John were with us last year on our BOA 
pilgrimage to Northern Ireland so it was especially 
good to have them onboard here in Halifax.  (Next 
year, promises to be even more interesting as we host 
members of the Royal Naval Association – 
Londonderry and celebrate the 70th anniversary of 
end of the Battle of the Atlantic in 1945.) 

With such a large gathering of Canadians and others 
there are always surprises. The above photo shows 
me near the gangway with the accomplished, 
(heading for RMC) young bagpiper and sea cadet 
Abigail Cowbrough but also Jeff and Jorja Fox who 
saw the committal of their father a Canadian naval 
veteran originally from Montreal.  Jorja will be 
readily recognized as Sara Sidle from TV’s CSI. 
 After all the BOA activity, our focus now is to 
clean up the ship and put everything in place for our 
18 June shift downtown to the Maritime Museum 
berth where we will be open to the public every day 
from Friday 20 June until mid-October. 

 

 

 

 
Mike Savage – Mayor of Halifax, pictured with 

Lt(N) Christina Lee and Wendall also dropped by 
for breakfast. 

Lou Howard, Mary and Liam Dwyer taking a few moments to 
chat with MP Peter Stoffer after the Merchant Navy BOA 

ceremony in the Maritime Museum of the Atlantic. 

 

COMMEMORATIVE BOTTLING HMCS SACKVILLE 
 

Glenora Distillers International Limited (Glenora) has joined 
together with the Canadian Naval Memorial Trust to offer a 
commemorative bottling of an eighteen year old single malt 
whisky in a tribute to HMCS Sackville.  The bottling is cask 
specific, with the casks hand-selected by Glenora owners.  The 
bottling will be initially available to Trustees and the general 
public from Glenora Distillery.  The price will be $125.00 (tax 
included) for a 750ml bottle.  For each bottle sold, Glenora will 
donate $25 to the Trust.  Anyone wishing to order can do so by 
calling Glenora at 902-468-6516.  Major credit cards accepted.  
Shipping charges if applicable) will be extra. 
 

Located at Glenville, Nova Scotia, Glenora is North America's first single malt whisky distillery, producing 
single malt whisky since 1990.  It is produced by the traditional copper pot stills method using only the finest 
of three ingredients: barley, yeast, and water. 
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EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR’S REPORT 
Do you hear there? 
 
Warm weather is here and so are the dandelions – at 
last! 
                The Trust has received funding again this 
year from the Canada Summer Jobs Program to hire 
a student as an Interpretive Guide during July and 
August, and the selection will have been made by the 
time you read this. Last year Emma Wilson was 
terrific in helping us to interpret the ship, and we 
look forward to having another bright and 
enthusiastic student to augment our experienced 
guides this summer. We have a number of other 
ideas to make the experience fresh and appealing, so 
please come and encourage your friends and family 
to visit Canada’s Naval Memorial too. 
 The Atlantic Chiefs and Petty Officers 
Association has provided guides, and other Trustees 
have stepped-forward, but 
we need help to interpret the 
ship to our visitors during 
the summer and early fall. 
We will run a one-day 
course on Saturday 14 June 
for current and new guides 
while the ship is still in the 
Dockyard. We have an 
excellent handbook on 
HMCS Sackville and the 
Battle of the Atlantic 
(prepared by Bert Walker, 
one of our most enthusiastic 
volunteers), and the plan is 
to make current and new 
guides very familiar with the 

ship, the period of history 
that she represents, and 
confident in telling people 
from around the world 
about Sackville, the Battle of 
the Atlantic, and our Battle of the Atlantic Place 
Project.  
 The 2014 Battle of the Atlantic Musical 
Concert was held in the Spatz Theatre in Halifax’s 
Citadel High School on the 29th of April. Those who 
attended had a great time, and I heard nothing but 
very positive comments. It was the best BOA Concert 

I’ve attended in 16 years!  It was a truly great 
evening, and one that I believe all Trustees would 
enjoy. We plan to hold next year’s concert in the 
Spatz Theatre on the 28th of April 2015, and we will 
make tickets readily available through the ship and 
elsewhere. Although most of the performers are the 
same from year-to-year, the musical program is 
totally different.  
 The 2014 Calendar was a successful fund-
raiser for the Trust, and also a method of introducing 
our naval Heritage to the public. The “Calendar 
Crew” is working on the 2015 edition and I expect it 
will be available for sale by the end of June from the 
Sackville gift shop and in retail outlets across the 
country including Base and Station CANEX stores. 
The new calendar will be a standard size, shrink-

wrapped, bilingual, and 
will span some of the 
significant ships and 
developments of the 
RCN since 1910. It will 
sell for $15, and I 
encourage Trustees to 
buy it for themselves as 
well as for relatives and 
friends who are 
interested in our naval 
history.  
 Our Annual 
General Meeting will be 
held on Friday 
afternoon, the 4th of 
July, at the Wardroom 

Officers’ Mess in 
Stadacona. We will have 
lunch on The Bridge – 
the 12th floor of Juno 
Tower with the best 

view of Halifax in the city – let’s hope we don’t have 
fog! Then the AGM will be held in the Nova Scotia 
Room commencing at 1315, as we did in 2013, and a 
reception on the ship that evening. 
 
Yours aye, 
Doug Thomas 

 
  

Lieutenants (N) Melanie Weaver and Stephenie Murray, two of 
our stalwart volunteers, with the assistance of Trustee Paul 

Willis, LCdr, USN (Ret’d) from Connecticut, attending his 4th 
Canadian BoA commemorations, were a very big help at the 

Concert – yet again. 
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CROSSED THE BAR 
 
 

Vice Admiral John (Jock) Allan, CMM, OStJ, CD  - RCN 
Commodore Bryan John Berryman - RCN 

Lieutenant Molly Lamb Boback, Order of Canada – Canadian Army, war artist 
Petty Officer Charles Edward “Ed” Chanter – RCNVR, HMC Ships Poundmaker and Timmins 

Commander Bruce Cormack - RCN  
Leading Seaman Francis (Frank) Curry – RCNVR,  HMC Ships Kamsack and Caraquet 

Lieutenant (Navy) Eric Edgar - RCN 
Captain Geoffrey Edward James Embley – RN, RCN, CCG 

Surgeon Captain Robert Frederick Hand – RN, RCN 
Vice Admiral Ralph Lucien Hennessy, DSC, CD – RCN, HMCS Assiniboine 

Lieutenant Commander Murray Knowles – RCNVR, HMCS Louisburg 
Lieutenant Leslie (Les) Karagianis, MBE – RCN, HMCS Warrior 

Commander John Legaarden – RCN 
Captain Harold Allan MacCullough – RCN 

Chief Petty Officer James Moran – RCNVR, White Ensign Naval Club 
Stoker Wayne MacKnight – HMCS Kootenay 

James Graham McGuffin – RCAF, 4 Bomber Reconnaissance Squadron 
Dr. Nina Murray   

Annette Payne – Queen Alexandra’s Royal Navy Nursing Service 
Captain Raymond Phillips - RCN 

Douglas Scott - RCNVR, HMCS Eastview 
Commander Edward Stanley Smith – RCN 

Commander William James Waldron – RCN, HMCS Barrie 
Commander Michael John Wickware - RCN 

 

 
 Lieutenant Molly Lamb Boback, who studied at the Vancouver School of Art prior to 
joining the Canadian Women's Army Corps (CWAC) in 1942 died in Fredericton at age 
92.In 1945 she was appointed to the Canadian War Art program as an official war artist. 
After the ceasefire in June 1945 she was the first female war artist to go to Europe to portray 
the activities of the CWAC in post-liberated Europe. She married fellow war artist Bruno 
Boback and lead a full and active life painting and drawing, conducting workshops across 
the country and teaching extension courses at the University of New Brunswick. She was 

pre-deceased by her husband Bruno and survived by son Alex and daughter Anny. 
 

Vice Admiral John (Jock) Allan, CMM, OStJ, CD, who joined the RCN in 1946 as an 
ordinary seaman and would go on to serve as Commander Maritime Command and Deputy 
Chief of Defence Staff, died in Ottawa May 1 at age 86. Following graduation from Queen’s 
University with a BSc in electrical engineering in 1955, he served in HMCS Nookta, 
Columbia, Yukon and Bras d’Or before assuming command of Qu’Appelle. Other senior 
appointments included project manager of the DDH-280 program at NDHQ, Commander 
First Canadian Destroyer Squadron, Chief of Staff Maritime Command HQ, Director General 
Maritime Engineering and Maintenance and Associate Assistant Deputy Minister Materiel. 

In 1979 he was appointed Commander Maritime Command, followed by Deputy Chief of Defence Staff and 
retired in 1982. He was predeceased by his wife Isabel Anne and brother Robert. Survivors include brother 
William, sister Mary and children Sandy, Kathy, James and Bill.    
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Commodore Bryan John Berryman, who had a distinguished career in logistics with the RCN 
and the Canadian Forces, died in Kingston, ON May 25. He commenced his career as an officer 
cadet(S) at St Francis Xavier University in 1954 and served in a number of ships and shore 
establishments, including HMCS Stadacona, Naden, Crescent, New Glasgow, New Waterford 
and held a number of senior appointments including MARCOM Comptroller and Director 
General Financial Administration at NDHQ. Following retirement from the CF he served as 
Director General Compensation and Benefits with DND. He is survived by his wife Carolyn 

Jane, sister Nalda and sons Kevin, Colin and Andrew; he was predeceased by daughter Kerrylynn. 
 
 Petty Officer Charles Edward (Ed) Chanter, a veteran of the Battle of the Atlantic, died in 
Dundas, ON March 21 at age 93. He joined the RCNVR in 1940 and served in HMCS Timmins and 
Poundmaker. In civilian life he was a machinist, CNMT Trustee and active in church and 
community organizations. He was predeceased by his wife Henrietta (Etta), brothers Doug and 
Fred, sister Eva and is survived by brother George, children Edward, Rob, Jean and Bruce and 
companion Doreen Johnston.   

 
Leading Seaman Frank Curry, a veteran of the Battle of the Atlantic and a prolific writer and 
life-long walker, died in Ottawa at age 94. Frank joined Royal Canadian Naval Volunteer 
Reserve in October 1940 and served in HMCS Kamsack, as an Asdic operator on escort duty 
in the North Atlantic. Promoted to Leading Seaman in June 1943 he then joined the crew of 
the Bangor minesweeper, HMCS Caraquet, which patrolled the mid-ocean off Halifax and 
later the English Channel and vicinity until demobilization in October 1945. He wrote about 
his wartime experiences, “War at Sea: A Canadian Seaman in the North Atlantic” (that 

included serving in a corvette), and “A Lifetime of Walking” that chronicle his world-wide travels. He was 
predeceased by brothers John, Nat and Ed and sisters Patricia and Edna, and is survived by wife Mary, 
children Frances, Sean and Nathan and brother Bill. http://www.veterans.gc.ca/eng/remembrance/those-
who-served/diaries-letters-stories/second-world-war/curry 
 

Commander Bruce Cormack RCN of Ottawa died in February at the age of 85. He joined the 
RCN in 1946 and trained in Victoria, with the RN in Portsmouth, UK and the USN in San 
Diego, CA. He served in HMCS Warrior, Magnificent, Bonaventure and Terra Nova. A 
highlight of his career was during his last posting with the Canadian Defence Liaison Staff in 
Washington when he was awarded the US Legion of Merit. He was predeceased by his wife 
Jean and brother Ernest and is survived by children Mark, Valerie, Catherine and Andrea.  
 

Lieutenant (N) Eric Gordon Edgar MMM, who joined the RCN in the 1950s and served for 29 
years died in Halifax June 29. He was active in Virgin Lodge No 3/ Grand Lodge of Nova 
Scotia, Canadian Naval Air Group, Shearwater Aviation Museum, Atlantic Chief and Petty 
Officers Association, NS Naval Officers Association, Royal United Services Institute-NS and the 
Royal Canadian Legion. Survivors include his wife Mary Elizabeth, daughter Kristie and son 
Dan; he was predeceased by brothers Richard, William and Robert Murray and sisters Ruth and 
Marion. 

 
Captain Geoffrey Edward James Embley, who commenced his naval career as a boy seaman in 
the Royal Navy during WWII, died in Dartmouth, NS May 13 at age 90. His wartime service 
included surviving the sinking of HMS Cossack after the ship was torpedoed in October 1941. 
After the war he immigrated to Canada where he joined the Royal Canadian Navy. Following 
retirement from the Navy he served with the safety branch of the Canadian Coast Guard. He was 
predeceased by his wife Kathleen (Kay) and brother Ken; survivors include daughters Janice and 

Marilyn, son Geoffrey and half- brother Peter. In keeping with Geoff’s wishes his ashes will be committed to 
the deep from HMCS Sackville during Battle of the Atlantic ceremonies in May 2015. Donations in his memory 
can be made in support of the Canadian Naval Memorial Trust, HMCS Sackville, PO Box 99000 STN forces, 
Halifax NS., B3K-5X5. On-line donations to:  www.canadasnavalmemorial.ca. 
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Dr Robert Frederick (Fred) Hand, a WWII veteran who served 14 years in the Royal Navy 
followed by 15 years in the Royal Canadian Navy (1948-1963) and a Life Member of the 
Canadian Naval Memorial Trust died in Sherborn, Mass May 14 at age 101. Following retirement 
from the RCN he entered private medical practice and taught at Dalhousie Medical School.  He 
was predeceased by his wife Pauline and brothers George and Thomas; survivors include 
children Douglas, Miranda, Gordon and Richard. 
 

Vice Admiral Ralph Lucien Hennessy, DSC, CD, a decorated veteran of the Battle of the 
Atlantic who twice commanded HMCS Assiniboine (the first at age 24) and would go on to 
serve as Comptroller General of the Canadian Forces, Principal Naval Advisor and Chief of 
Personnel crossed the bar, ever so peacefully on 13 June in Ottawa at age 95. VAdm 
Hennessy was the beloved husband of Diana and the late Constance O'Neil.  Predeceased 
by his brother LCol Brian Hennessy (Margaret) and sister Joan, much loved Dad of Diana, 
Michael (Leslie Lahey), Terence and Tim (Dore Vanden Heuvel), and grandfather of 

Brendan Hennessy and Twyla Heuvel-Bernier.  Editor’s Note: VAdm Hennessy’s passing occurred while 
Action Stations was going to press and a fuller account of his naval and civilian career will be carried in the 
summer edition. 

 
 Lieutenant Leslie (Les) Karagianis, MBE, who went to sea as a boy seaman in the British 
Merchant Marine before joining the Royal Canadian Navy in 1932, died at Camp Hill 
Veterans Memorial Hospital, Halifax May 12 at 104. His 32 year career in the RCN included 
serving during the Battle of the Atlantic and postings in Esquimalt and Halifax. As a Warrant 
Steward in 1944 he became a Member - Order of the British Empire (MBE)  for showing 
“outstanding devotion to duty and has made a great contribution to the practical training of 

stewards, which has been extremely valuable." He was an Honourary Life Member of the Naval Association of 
Canada –Nova Scotia (formerly NSNOA). He was predeceased by his wife Gladys and son Leslie; survivors 
include daughter-in-law Helen and half-sister Val.   
 

Lieutenant Commander Murray W. Knowles, one of the last corvette captains of WWII and a 
long-time supporter of the Canadian Naval Memorial Trust and preserving HMCS Sackville 
died at Camp Hill Veterans Memorial Hospital, Halifax  June 3 at age 97. (Editor’s Note: His 
passing came as this issue of Action Stations was going to press and a fuller account will be 
contained in the summer issue). 
 http://www.thememoryproject.com/stories/2514:murray-william-knowles/ 

 
 
Captain Harold Allan MacCullough, who joined the RCN in 1948 after serving in the US Army 
Air Corps 1944-1947, died in Dartmouth, NS in January. During his naval career he served in 
Ottawa, Montreal, Charlottetown, St John’s, Eastern Passage and Cornwallis; HMCS Ships 
Magnificent, Cape Breton, Lanark and Columbia; Canadian Defence Liaison Staff, London and No 
1 Management Consulting Services Unit (Halifax). After retiring from the Navy in 1975 he was 
employed as a civilian management consultant with DND. He was predeceased by his wife Janette 

Catherine and brother Sherman; survivors include children Allan, Robert and Dianne and sister June. 
 
Chief Petty Officer James Moran, passed away on April 30, 2014 in Montreal at the age of 93, 
predeceased by his loving wife Connie. He leaves his stepchildren Paul (Carol), Nancy (George), 
Lynda (Tony) Bonnie (Duff) and Richard, he also leaves his companion Rita Bibeau and her 
family, his grandchildren, great-grandchildren and great-great-grandchildren, nephews, nieces 
and many other relatives and friends.  
  

http://www.thememoryproject.com/stories/2514:murray-william-knowles/
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Dr. Nina Murray, widow of Rear Admiral Leonard W. Murray (1896-1971), a native of Pictou 
County, NS and Commander of the North West Atlantic during WWII, died in England in 
April. She was born in St Petersburg, Russia in 1913 of Russian nobility and with her family 
escaped to England following the Revolution. She earned her medical degree in 1937 and 
specialized as an ophthalmologist. During the war she served in the Royal Army Medical 
Corps in the UK.  Dr. Murray’s remarkable life is chronicled in her autobiography The Making 

of an Englishwoman. In 1963 she married Leonard Murray. Her ashes will be brought to Halifax and interred 
with Admiral Murray’s at St Paul’s Anglican Church.   
 

Annette Payne, RN, SCM a graduate of  Queen Alexandra’s Royal Naval Nursing Service who 
was serving at the Royal Navy base in Plymouth, Eng when she met her husband Richard (who 
was there on course with the RCN), died in Halifax in April. She was also a state certified 
midwife (SCM) before moving to Canada. She lived and worked as a RN in Halifax, Victoria, 
Ottawa and Saint John and was active in the arts community in Halifax. She is survived by her 
parents Sylvia and Derrick Greenaway, husband Captain(N) Richard (Rick) Payne, daughter 
Rachelle and brothers Dudleigh and Adam.  
 

Captain(N) Raymond Phillips RCN of Ottawa, a veteran of the Battle of the Atlantic, died in Ottawa in 
February at age 92. He joined the Navy in 1939 and was at sea when war was declared. He 
served in  HMS Southhampton, HMCS St Laurent and for four years in Haida including 
escort duty in the Atlantic and to Murmansk. After the war he earned his wings in England 
and flew from the carrier HMS Triumph. On his return to Canada he commanded HMCS 
Antigonish and Fraser and served as Commander at HMCS Venture (cadet training) in 
Esquimalt, BC. After retiring from the RCN he served with the Department of Supply and 
Services, Treasury Board and DND. He was predeceased by brothers Geoffrey and Adrian 
and daughter Carolyn and is survived by his wife Beryl, children John and Moira and sister 

Evangeline. A memorial contribution in Ray’s memory has been made to the Canadian Naval Memorial Trust 
in support of the Battle of the Atlantic Place project. 

 
Signalman Douglas Scott, Regina, who served in the frigate HMCS Eastview during WWII, 
passed away in Regina in March at age 86. He was predeceased by his wife Lynn and survivors 
include children Patti, Joel, Colleen, Liz, Ev and OG, sister Rose and grandson Petty Officer 2nd 
Class Joseph Fogarty (Whidbey Island). 
 

Commander William Waldron, who joined in 1942 and served in HMCS Barrie until the 
end of hostilities, died Feb 14 at Essex, ON at age 92. In the early 1950s he rejoined the Navy 
in Quebec City and later served as second-in-command of the University Naval Training 
Division at HMCS Hunter, Windsor, ON. In civilian life he was a teacher at Essex District 
High School, served as head of the business department at St Clair College and later 
employed as a financial planner. He was a long-time CNMT Trustee and active in 

community organizations.  He was predeceased by his wife Thelma and son Keith; survivors include children 
Lois, David and Clifford. 

 
Commander Michael John Wickwire, who served in a number of ships during his 35 career 
in the RCN, died in Victoria in January at age 67. He joined the Navy in 1966 and served in 
HMC Ships Beacon Hill, Assiniboine, St Croix, Columbia, Fundy, Miramichi and Cowichan 
and shore appointments included Fleet School in Halifax and Esquimalt, CFS St John’s and 
NATO HQ in Norfolk, VA.  He is survived by his wife Sharon, sons Steven and Brian and 
sisters Roberta and Kathy. 
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FOUNDING TRUSTEE COMMANDER TED SMITH REMEMBERED  
 

Commander Edward 
(Ted) Smith who 
passed away in Halifax 
in April will be 
remembered as a key 
member of a working 
group of Trustees in 
the 1980s and 90s that 
did much to restore 
HMCS Sackville to her 
1944 configuration. He 
was a strong supporter 
of preserving Sackville 

and actively participated in Canadian Naval 
Memorial Trust and ship activities until entering 
Camp Hill Veterans Memorial Hospital earlier this 
year.  
 In the 1950s Sackville was converted to as an 
oceanographic research vessel. When the Canadian 
Naval Corvette Trust (later renamed the Canadian 
Naval Memorial Trust) acquired 
Sackville in 1983, extensive 
exterior and interior work was 
required to restore the ship to her 
wartime configuration. 
 Lieutenant Commander 
Jim Bond, a former CO of 
Sackville and a member of the 
working group recalls the 
significant contributions of Ted 
Smith and the other members of 
the group in the 1980s. “The 
group became more prominent 

after 1985 (the year Sackville was 
designated Canada’s Naval 
Memorial) and it was decided to 
restore the interior of the ship after most of the 
exterior work had been completed.”   
           Ted, a proud veteran of the Battle of the 
Atlantic, was born May 23, 1920 in Yorkton, Sask.  He 
graduated from the University of Saskatchewan with 
a degree in mechanical engineering and while a 
student served in the Militia Signal Corps. In 1943 he 
was one of 50 university engineering graduates to 
join the RCN and following initial training at HMCS 
Stadacona was posted to England. 

While serving as engineering officer (EO) in the 
corvette HMCS Moose Jaw Ted was selected for 
aeronautical engineer training at the Royal Naval 
College. He later served at Fearn Air Station in 
Scotland and was involved in forming the Canadian 
air squadron for service in the Pacific. This was 
followed by a similar appointment in London. He 
returned to Canada in 1947 with his wife Elizabeth 
(Betty), who had served in the Women’s Royal Naval 
Service, and infant son Jack. (They celebrated their 
first wedding anniversary aboard the liner RMS 
Aquitania that brought war brides and their children 
to Halifax). 
 On his return, Ted was involved in bringing 
Firefly aircraft from Britain to Shearwater Air Station. 
Later appointments included postings to the aircraft 
carrier HMCS Warrior, EO at Shearwater, EO in 
HMCS Ontario, EO 18 Carrier Air Group, OIC 
Marine and Aeronautical Engineer Training at 
Stadacona, SO Engineering at the Canadian Defence 
Liaison Staff, Washington; EO and Aeronautical 

Officer in HMCS Magnificent and 
Flag Officer Atlantic’s 
Maintenance Officer. Following 
retirement from the Navy in the 
1970s, Ted joined the Bedford 
Institute of Oceanography as 
engineering superintendent of the 
oceanographic fleet.  
            Never idle, Ted’s curiosity 
took him on numerous 
adventures and worldwide travel. 
In 2013 he devoted a year to 
exploring 40 local churches. 

 Predeceased by his wife 
Betty, Ted is survived by his 
children: Jack (Kathy), Ken (Kim), 

and June; grandchildren Andrew, Lauren and Evan; 
and Caroline Scott, Rolfe Monteith and Kevin 
Powers, steadfast friends.      
      In keeping with Ted’s wishes and on the 71st 
anniversary of the Battle of the Atlantic, his ashes 
were committed to the deep from his beloved HMCS 
Sackville on Sunday, May 4, 2014. A donation in his 
memory can be made in support of  the Canadian 
Naval Memorial Trust, HMCS Sackville, PO Box 
99000 STN Forces, Halifax, NS B3K5X5.  On-line 
donations at www.canadanavalmemorial.ca 

 
  

(R-L) Grandson Evan, daughter June and 
Caroline Scott during committal ceremony 

onboard HMCS Sackville. 

http://www.canadanavalmemorial.ca/
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THE LOSS OF HMCS ATHABASKAN 
Michael Whitby 
 
In the early dawn hours of 29 April 1944, seventy 
years ago, the destroyer HMCS Athabaskan plunged 
to the depths of the English Channel, her hull 
wracked by two powerful explosions and taking 128 
young Canadians with her. Fifty-two years later, a 
Canadian historian advanced the theory that the 
second explosion, the one that sealed the destroyer’s 
fate, was caused by a torpedo fired by a British motor 
torpedo boat (MTB). The most significant warship 
loss in Canadian naval history, the theory goes, was 
caused by friendly fire. That is not so. Now that 
Athabaskan’s final resting place has been found, it is 
important that her commemoration be celebrated for 
the appropriate reasons. 

 Before getting into specifics, let’s set out the 
events of that night. Throughout the spring of 1944 
allied naval forces laid offensive minefields at 
strategic locations to impede German naval sorties 
once the invasion was launched. Plymouth 
Command was responsible for mounting a good 
portion of these operations, and Canadian Tribal 
class destroyers, which had joined the command in 
January 1944, were heavily involved.   
 During the forenoon of 28 April HMCS Haida 
and Athbaskan were ordered to screen HOSTILE 26, 
a minelaying mission off the French coast about a 100 
miles south of Plymouth. Their role was to act as 
distant covering force for eight motor launches that 
were to lay mines about nine miles north of the Ile de 
Bas. Two MTBs were to provide close escort to the 
minelayers (MLs), with Lieutenant-Commander T.N. 

Cartwright, RNVR, senior officer of the 52nd MTB 
Flotilla riding in MTB-677, in command of both the 
minelaying group and the two covering MTBs. Haida 
and Athabaskan, with Commander Harry DeWolf as 
senior officer, had orders to patrol about 12 miles 
north-northwest from where the minefield would be 
laid. Conditions were good, with a gentle Force 3 
wind blowing out of the north, a calm sea state 2, and 
good visibility. 
 From 0010 to 0130 Plymouth plotted the 
progress “of enemy vessels proceeding to the 
westward at 20 knots.” These were the German 
destroyers T-24 and T-27 proceeding towards Brest. 
At 0258 contact was regained, and at 0307 Plymouth 
ordered Haida and Athabaskan to proceed at full 
speed to intercept. Cdr DeWolf’s after action report  
outlines the events that followed:  
 

At 0412 I gave the order “engage the enemy” and 
opened fire with star shell, the range then being 
7300 yards.... The enemy laid smoke and turned 
away to the Southward. At 0417 course was altered 

30 to port, still keeping “A” arcs open and at this 
moment Athabaskan was hit aft and a large fire 
started. She was observed to slow down and turned 
to port. The first hit on the enemy was obtained at 
0418.   
   

At 0419 Haida altered course 90 to port and lay a 
smoke screen for Athabaskan who appeared to be 
stopped and badly on fire. “A” arcs were opened to 
starboard. At 0420 another hit was observed on the 
enemy. 
 

At 0422 plot reported enemy steaming 160 in line 
abreast. At about this moment the enemy not being 
engaged was sighted broad on the starboard bow 
steering from left to right and target was shifted. 
The first destroyer was disappearing in smoke to the 
Eastward. Course was altered to the starboard 
placing the engaged enemy on the bow and the other 
ahead. At 0427 “X” gun reported star shell 
expended and a moment later Athabaskan appeared 
to blow up. Fortunately at this black moment the 
engaged enemy was on fire and though hidden by 
smoke, the glow of the fire was bright enough to 
provide a point of aim.  

 
The cause of the first explosion that crippled 
Athabaskan at 0417 is not in doubt. It came from a 
torpedo fired by T-24 as it turned away eastward.  It 

Canadian Tribals Leaving on Patrol, Plymouth by C. Anthony 
Law, 1944, Senate Speaker's Chamber, Beaverbrook Collection of War 

Art, Canadian War Museum 
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is the second explosion, the one that finished her off 
that has been questioned. According to official 
investigations at the time, and subsequent 
examination by historians, the large fire that burned 
out of control after the first explosion led to a chain 
of events that caused the second, and by virtually all 
accounts, more powerful internal explosion at 0427.  
 Those who believe the friendly fire theory lay 
out this scenario: at 0307 MTB-677 copied Plymouth’s 
signal ordering Haida and Athabaskan to intercept 
the enemy radar contact. After a 55-minute run at 30 
knots the flash from T-24's torpedo hitting 
Athabaskan at 0417 acted as a beacon that led the 
MTB to the Canadian destroyer. Then, confused by 
Athabaskan’s camouflage pattern, MTB-677 mistook 
the Tribal for a German destroyer and attacked, 
killing a sailor on the fo’c’sle with machine gun fire 
and mortally wounding her with a torpedo.   
 None of that is supported by the evidence. A 
report by LCdr Cartwright, who was riding in MTB-
677 that night demonstrates that he stayed with his 
minelaying force, some 30 miles from the action. 
Supplementing the report is a two-page extract from 
MTB-677's deck log for 28/29 April 1944. This 
document, which details the position, course and 
speed of MTB-677 over the course of the operation as 
well as the position of the mine lay, was completed 
as the mission unfolded and thus can be taken as the 
most reliable account of the MTB’s movements. The 
original log would have remained with the MTB and 
an extract submitted so that Plymouth Command 
would know the precise location of the new 
minefield. The deck log demonstrates conclusively 
that Cartwright never deviated from his orders for 
HOSTILE 26, and stayed with the MLs over the 
course of the entire operation. 
 Conspiracy theorists will argue that both the 
log and the report could have been altered or 
falsified to cover up what ‘really’ happened that 
night. For that to be true, and for that cover-up to 
have remained air tight to this day, Cartwright, 
Clayton, the 20-odd crew members of MTB-677, and 
the crews of MTB-717 and the eight MLs – something 
approaching 200 sailors – as well as staff at various 
headquarters ashore would have had to lie about the 
MTB’s absence from the flotilla and then kept silent 
all these years. And, of course, the crew of the MTB-
677, who would have had the loss of an allied 
warship and the deaths of 128 Canadians on their 
conscience, would have had an even greater tragedy 

to hide. To suggest that it could all have been kept 
quiet in the first place – let alone have remained a 
secret all these years – seems ludicrous.  

 
X turret crew in HMCS Athabaskan 

 The case loses further veracity when one 
scrutinizes the eye-witness testimony brought to 
bear. One sailor from Athabaskan’s ‘A’ gun claims to 
have witnessed the actual attack by MTB-677: “I saw 
the son of a bitch go across the bow like a banshee. I 
saw the white track go into the port side.” Another 
describes ‘B’ gun being “raked by small arms fire, 
killing the Canadian sailor. Both claims were 
apparently made the mid-1980s, some 40 years after 
the action. A more reliable source would obviously 
be accounts taken immediately after the events, and 
for that we can turn to the Board of Inquiry into the 
loss of Athabaskan. During the war the RN and the 
RCN held formal inquiries into the destruction of 
most warships in order to investigate the 
circumstances of the loss. Because Athabaskan was 
under RN operational control, the inquiry board 
comprised four British officers. On 3 May – four days 
after the action – they interviewed 29 witnesses, 21 of 
whom were from Athabaskan.  There is no reference 
to seeing an MTB or any other small craft attack 
Athabaskan. What is most interesting is that the same 
sailor who 40 years later claimed to have seen “the 
son of a bitch go across the bow like a banshee” 
appeared as a witness but mentioned nothing of that 
incident. Furthermore, although three sailors who 
were working ‘A’ or ‘B’ turrets during the action 
testified at the inquiry, not one made any reference to 
a sailor being cut down by small arms fire. 
 If survivors witnessed a direct attack on their 
ship and the death of one of their shipmates by small 
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arms fire, as claimed in Peter Dixon’s article, why did 
they not report it at the inquiry? This seems 
especially illogical when one considers that they 
would have assumed that such an attack would have 
been made by an enemy vessel. Surely, they would 
have reported what they saw. That was, after all, the 
purpose of the inquiry. It makes no sense 
whatsoever.   

Canadian Destroyer Haida rescuing Athabaskan survivors by 
William McDowell.  Image is Copyright 2013 HMCS Bytown 

Incorporated and is reproduced herein with the 
permission of HMCS Bytown. Prints can be obtained at 

www.barrytate.com/pages_painting/Athabask 

Besides the evidence in MTB-677's log and 
Cartwright’s report, as well as the problems 
associated with his eye-witness testimony, the 
friendly fire theory falls apart in other areas.  For 
example, it argues that Cartwright’s detailed 
description of the second explosion meant that he 
had to be in the immediate vicinity of Athabaskan, 
not 30 miles away.  If that was the case then the 
waters around the Canadian destroyer must have 
been pretty crowded that night. German documents 
researched by historians in Ottawa and London show 
that two separate German forces at sea that night, 
both 25-30 miles from Athabaskan, describe the 
explosion in the exact same manner as those in the 
MTB.      
 Moreover, the friendly fire theorists argue 
that for Cartwright to have seen the second explosion 
from 30 miles distance, the conflagration would have 
to have been “over 525 feet high”, which they think 
doubtful.  But in her log the German destroyer T-24, 
which was eight miles east of Athabaskan at the time, 
noted “Columns of fire approximately 200 metres 

high with a big mushroom of heavy smoke. 
Apparently from burning oil.” Not only did the 
Germans describe an explosion that was even greater 
than Cartwright reported, but they also conclude that 
it came from an internal source. (They also took a 
measure of satisfaction at the result: “In any case 
‘One wicked foe blown in the air.’”)   
 There is no question that events on the night 
of 28/29 April 1944 were confused. But we know 
through the examination of German records that T-24 
and T-27 did not fire any additional torpedoes after 
their initial salvo, and we also know that no other 
German vessels were in the immediate vicinity of the 
action. That eliminates a second German torpedo as 
the cause of the massive explosion at 0427. When the 
case against MTB-677 is examined closely, it is clear 
that the evidence against it is overwhelming, leading 
one to conclude that the theory is flat out wrong. 
That leaves an internal explosion as the cause of the 
second explosion, and with evidence of heavy 
structural damage, a massive fire burning out of 
control, and volatile materials close by, all the 
ingredients for that were present.  
 The loss of Athabaskan was a horrible 
tragedy; 128 young Canadians died serving their 
country. But let’s be clear about the causes of that 
horrible event, and use her final resting place to 
commemorate their great sacrifice. 
 
About the author:  
Michael Whitby is the Chief of the Naval History 
Team at the Directorate of History and Heritage, 
National Defence Headquarters, Ottawa and was 
responsible for producing the three-volume Official 
History of the Royal Canadian Navy, 1867-1968 as well 
as co-authoring along with W.A.B. Douglas and 
Roger Sarty the official operation history of the Royal 
Canadian Navy in the Second World War:  A Blue 
Water Navy and No Higher Purpose.  Michael has 
recently completed research on Don Sheppard, a 
RCNVR pilot in the Second World War which can be 
found online.  Ed.  
http://www.vintagewings.ca/VintageNews/Stories
/tabid/116/articleType/ArticleView/articleId/468/
language/en-CA/Navy-Blue-Fighter-Pilot-Episode-
One.aspx  

 
Friends of HAIDA, 658 Catharine St. N., Hamilton, ON, L8L 4V7 assists Parks Canada in the preservation and 
maintenance of HAIDA as a historic ship, naval memorial and National Historic site. For further information visit: 
www.hmcshaida.ca 

http://www.vintagewings.ca/VintageNews/Stories/tabid/116/articleType/ArticleView/articleId/468/language/en-CA/Navy-Blue-Fighter-Pilot-Episode-One.aspx
http://www.vintagewings.ca/VintageNews/Stories/tabid/116/articleType/ArticleView/articleId/468/language/en-CA/Navy-Blue-Fighter-Pilot-Episode-One.aspx
http://www.vintagewings.ca/VintageNews/Stories/tabid/116/articleType/ArticleView/articleId/468/language/en-CA/Navy-Blue-Fighter-Pilot-Episode-One.aspx
http://www.vintagewings.ca/VintageNews/Stories/tabid/116/articleType/ArticleView/articleId/468/language/en-CA/Navy-Blue-Fighter-Pilot-Episode-One.aspx
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SACKVILLE MOVED AND SARNIA SAILS FOR PICNIC  
Trustee and wartime HMCS Sarnia sailor 
Lou Howard, MID, RCNVR 
   
In early July, 1945 the war in Europe was over and 
the minesweeper HMCS Sarnia was the third ship off 
from the jetty, HMCS Sackville was the fourth and 
another corvette was fifth.   That was the manner for 
tethering ships between convoys during the war. It 
made it easier to re-provision even if gangway over 
other ships had to be 
arranged rather than being 
at anchor in the harbour. 

I had survived two 
harrowing experiences. My 
wife Marjorie of less than a 
year had come to Halifax for 
a holiday. We had to plan 
on starting our life together 
and getting me back to 
second year engineering at 
the University of Manitoba.  

After two years serving in 
the RCNVR I had arranged 
10 days leave and booked a hotel in downtown 
Halifax. 

We had access to the Waegwoltic Club, had a  
canoe and enjoyed the Northwest Arm and Point 
Pleasant Park. Life was magical for us.  We had lunch 
on board Sarnia and my wife met the captain and 
other officers.  They took a photo of us on the boat 
deck, and Sackville can be seen tied up right next to 
us. I presented this photo to Sackville in July 2008.  
BUT, I did not tell the gathering the story that I now 
relate for the first time. 

Lieutenant Bob Douty, captain of Sarnia, 
wanted to see a girlfriend in St. Margarets Bay, and 
had arranged a picnic for the crew (so we could sail, 
of course). He knew where I was in Halifax and came 
to see me, ordering me back on board the next 
morning, as we were to sail. He said we would be 
back by 2000, but he needed me on the bridge 
because he was short of bridge officers and I was the 
navigating officer. I protested as best I could, using 
all the arguments a junior officer could muster to his 
captain.  I said my brand new wife had just arrived 
for a week and we were counting on being together 
after six months of being apart. He said he didn't care 
about that and that I was to be on board at 0700 for 
sailing at 0800 the next morning, and he did not care 

what I did with Marjorie.  He then left. Needless to 
say, I was in a dilemma.  I left Marjorie and went 
down to the ship to find someone to talk to and 
found Sub Lieutenant Pat Salter, the engineering 
officer.  Salter had heard that Douty had arranged for 
some WRENS to come on board for a day cruise. 
Why not bring Marjorie on board and he would look 
after her until we got out past the harbour entrance 
gates? Besides, other captains were doing the same 
thing to keep the crews happy until the Japanese 

draft issue was finalized. 
So I got Marjorie on 

board and turned her over 
to Pat Salter who put her in 
his cabin while I arranged 
to get us out of harbour. 
The departure time was 
delayed because the 
WRENS were late arriving.  
We then had difficulty 
getting the harbour tugs to 
warp the outside corvette 

into the harbour and move 
it elsewhere, then move 

Sackville so that we could sail. Eventually by mid-
morning we were off.  Pat brought Marjorie up to the 
bridge, as planned, while I was still on duty and 
Douty laughed while welcoming her on board. 

Douty had arranged a picnic and we 
anchored in the bay. We used the sea boats to ferry 
the selected crew members and the WRENS to shore.  

There were lots of saved tots, and coke and lots of 
food. Douty organized the group and disappeared.  
He sent word back with the bosun's mate, who 
shepherded the group, that he was not able to return 
until morning. So we had women on board in the 
messes overnight.  

I was part of the skeleton crew that remained 
on Sarnia so I did not attend the picnic.  Marjorie 
stayed with me in my cabin that night.  Yes, women 
on board overnight on a wartime Canadian naval 
ship!  

Waegwoltic Club and swimming at Franklin Park, Northwest Arm, 
Halifax, 1942. E.A. Bollinger NSARM 
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BATTLE OF THE ATLANTIC – RCAF EVOLVEMENT 
RCAF OVERSEAS (DEC 41- JUL 42) 

LCol ret’d Mike Black, Past Commanding Officer, 
404 Squadron and LCol ret’d Bart Konings,  
Past Commanding Officer, 407 Squadron 

 
There is little doubt that winning the Battle of the 
Atlantic was pivotal in the Allied success in the 
defeat of Germany and ending the war in Europe.  
Although much of that success in the western 
Atlantic was due to the efforts of Canadian naval 
forces and the aircrew of Eastern Air Command, it 
should be noted that Canadians fought this same 
battle on the other side of the Atlantic as members of 
the RAF Coastal Command as well as in Canadian 
Squadrons deployed overseas.  In fact, the emphasis 
on forces in this latter theatre allowed them to 
acquire more advanced detection devices, better 
weapons and manpower priorities than those in the 
Western Atlantic.  This article will illustrate the large 
number of Canadian aircrew involved in overseas 
ASW operations as well as the drain of Eastern Air 
Command manpower and equipment to Eastern Air 
Command as a result of the Japanese entry into the 
war. 
 If the U-Boat successes in the first two years 
of the war continued, the Battle of the Atlantic could 
not have been won by the Allies.  Between June, 1940 
and March 1941, 500 merchant ships were sunk, 
which was a dramatic increase from the previous 
nine months in which two hundred were lost.  For a 
country like Great Britain that is completely 
dependent on sea borne trade to continue the war 
effort, losses like this could not continue.  With the 
fall of France in August, 1940, and the occupation of 
Norway by German forces, the defence against the U-
Boat became even more difficult.  Before this, U-
Boats attempting to enter the Atlantic had to first 
brave the narrow and heavily defended English 
Channel entrance to the North Sea before travelling 
around Scotland and Ireland in search of convoys.  
With bases now available in France and Norway, 
enemy submarines could enter the Atlantic from 
anywhere from the Bay of Biscay to the tip of 
Norway. 
  British air and naval forces now had more 
extensive areas to patrol and were being stretched to 
the limit.  Additional pressure was being put on 
Canada to provide more aircrew and aircraft for duty 
in the Eastern Atlantic.  Fortunately, the British 

Commonwealth Air Training Plan, (BCATP), was 
producing an ever increasing number of aircrew 
which allowed Canada to provide crews for its own 
forces plus an excess to respond to British requests 
for additional support.  
 In early 1941, the Canadian government 
agreed to the formation of four Canadian Squadrons 
overseas to be attached to RAF Coastal Command, 
404, 407, 413 and 415 Squadrons. Only 413 Squadron 
was equipped with a long range aircraft, the 
Consolidated Catalina, as illustrated below. 

   413 Squadron, based in the Shetland Islands, 
mounted fourteen convoy patrols soon after it was 
established.  That October, it was ordered on a photo-
reconnaissance mission off the coast of Norway.  It 
was indeed a suicide mission as the slow moving 
Catalina was no match for a German fighter aircraft.  
It was never heard from again.  Soon after, the 
squadron was moved to the Pacific area but still 

attached to Coastal Command.     While on a patrol in 
the area off Ceylon, S/L Birchall (pictured) spotted a 
Japanese Naval Force. He continued flying toward 
the ships while transmitting the information to Base.  
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Soon after the aircraft was hit and had to ditch.  The 
survivors of the ditching were picked up by a 
Japanese ship and spent the rest of the war in a POW 
camp.  Birchall was subsequently called, the “Saviour 
of Ceylon”. 
 The other three squadrons remained to 
continue Strike and ASW operations in the Eastern 
Atlantic, the Bay of Biscay and off the coast of 
Norway. 
 Initially, the three Canadian Squadrons 
remaining in the Eastern Atlantic were not very 
successful in sinking submarines nor were their 
counterparts in the Royal Air 
Force.   The aircraft first 
provided were ill suited to 
their roles and were 
equipped with little or no 
technological equipment to 
detect submarines.  Although 
the ASV Mk II radar, which 
operated in the 1.5 metre 
band, was developed in late 
1940, it had a maximum 
range of 6 miles, often lost 
contact in sea clutter at a 
range of one mile and was 
extremely difficult to 
maintain.  The principal, and 
in many cases, the only 
submarine detection device 
was the Mark I eyeball;  
Shore base HF DF equipment 
was used to detect the 

presence of submarines and 
their position was passed to 
patrolling aircraft.  While fairly effective in the 
daylight, visual sightings of enemy submarines by 
aircraft at night were extremely rare.  The German 
naval command was well aware of this deficiency.  
U-Boats operated submerged to their operational 
areas during daylight and on the surface by night 
and thus avoided detection by aircraft. 
 Within a year, the two anti-shipping 
squadrons, 404 and 407, were equipped with more 
effective aircraft, Bristol Beaufighters to 404 and 
Vickers Wellingtons to 407.  Hampdens and 
Wellingtons were provided to 415 Squadron, which 
concentrated on anti-submarine operations. 
Unlike modern day submarines, which tend to avoid 
any chance of contact, U-Boats would often confront 

aircraft by engaging them with their AA guns.  
Aircraft used in ASW operations had low cruising 
speeds, had to fly as low as 100 feet to drop their 
depth charges and hence were an easy target for 
surfaced submarines.  Also, until the newest Mark of 
depth charges became operational in July, 1942, few 
aircraft attacks were lethal to the submarine. 
  
AA GUNS AFT OF THE CONNING TOWER SINGLE 

MOUNT REPLACED BY TWIN MOUNT CALLED 

WINTERGARTEN 
In spite of these shortcomings, the Canadian 

squadrons in Coastal 
Command, armed with 
effective anti-ship weapons, 
were effective in reducing the 
submarine threat.  Many U-
Boat commanders opted to 
submerge rather than betray 
their position to enemy 
aircraft.  However, 
submerged submarines could 
not transit as fast as even the 
slowest convoys.   Thus, the 
U-Boat effectiveness was 
reduced.  
 In April, 1942, the 
Canadian government 
approved the formation of a 
Canadian ASW Squadron, 
number 422, as part of RAF 
Coastal Command.  423 
Squadron followed soon after 

in July. Initially 422 was 
established with 

Consolidated Catalina aircraft but was soon 
equipped with Short Sunderlands like her sister 
squadron was from the start. 
  It is rather surprising as it was a much larger 
aircraft, had a shorter radius of action and had a 
cruising speed only slightly higher than the Catalina 
but could carry twice the weapon load. 
In 1942 RAF Coastal Command aircraft began to 
come into their own in attacking and sinking enemy 
submarines.  New depth charges capable of 
becoming active between 15 and 25 feet below the 
surface resulted in accurate drops being lethal to the 
submarine.  The Leigh Light, developed the year 
before, which allowed aircrew to illuminate surface 

Vickers Wellington crew loading ammunition. 
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targets at night, became standard equipment on 
Coastal Command Wellington aircraft. 
 Also increased intelligence of enemy 
submarine positions and headings became available 
from information derived from a captured Enigma 
device.  Even camouflaging aircraft was initiated by 
painting the underbelly of 
aircraft with white paint, 
making it more difficult to 
detect them from the 
surface.  Finally, a new 
tactic of patrolling at 5,000 
feet rather than lower 
altitudes resulted in the 
aircraft being more difficult 
to detect from the surface 
but low enough to dive to 
weapon delivery altitude of 
one hundred feet. 
 The Canadian 
Squadrons in RAF Coastal 

Command eventually were 
equipped with similar 
equipment to that of the RAF ones.  However, before 
coming into their own with regard to successes in 
attacking and sinking enemy ships and U-Boats, 

serious problems in “Canadianization” of these 
squadrons had to be overcome.  By late 1942, nearly 
2,000 Canadian airmen served in RAF Coastal 
Command units but only 1300 in the five Canadian 
Squadrons attached to Coastal Command.  Even 
Commanding Officers and some Crew Commanders 

of these squadrons were 
RAF personnel rather 
than Canadians.  This 
resulted in some 
discontent among the 
aircrew as well as senior 
Canadian staff.  
 Part of the 
manning problem 
resulted from the 
Canadian requirement of 
fulfilling the 
requirements of the 
Home War Establishment 
(HWE). However, as the 

war progressed and more 
Canadian aircrew were 

sent overseas, this imbalance and the resultant 
discontent eased somewhat. 

 

FROM THE COLLECTION 
In response to a call a few 
months back, many of you have 
shared with us your wartime 
photographs.  The image to the 
left from HMCS Sackville is an 
example.  While the sailors in the 
picture were not identified, I was 
astonished to see holding the 
head of the fish, Dan Gregg from 
Iroquois Falls, my Dad’s best 
friend. He would have been 18 
at the time. Ed. 
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Short Sunderland flying boat 
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THE WOMEN’S ROYAL CANADIAN NAVAL SERVICE 
CPO1 (Retired) JoAnn Cunningham, Nova Scotia Wren Association 

 
PITCHING IN TO WIN: A SENSE OF 

PURPOSE AND CHEERFULNESS 
 
The Women’s Royal Canadian Naval 
Service (WRCNS) 
was established on 

8 May 1942 to alleviate the 
shortage of sailors for sea billets 
during the Battle of the Atlantic. 
Three female officers from the 
British Women’s Royal Naval 
Service (WRNS - the acronym 
from which the term Wren was 
derived) arrived in May 1942 to 
recruit, find training facilities, 
and train the Canadian Wrens. 
The British Wrens had served 
during the Great War and were 
reorganized in 1939 to support 
the Royal Navy throughout the 
Second World War.  
 The WRCNS was unique 
when compared to any other 
Allied female unit. It was not an 
auxiliary but rather a formed unit 
of the RCN and Canadian Wren 
officers held the King's 
commission. About 6,783 
Canadian women served in the WRCNS during the 
war – a far cry from an earlier commitment where 
the RCN anticipated that they could employ women 
‘as drivers of cars and trucks, and a maximum of 
twenty women would suffice.’  
 Sixty-seven women were chosen from over 
2,000 applicants for the first course held in Ottawa 
on 29 August 1942. Basic training soon moved to 
HMCS Conestoga in Galt, Ontario. Trades training 
continued in HMCS Cornwallis, NS and HMCS St-
Hyacinthe, Que. Wrens were employed from coast to 
coast in various bases including HMCS York 
(Toronto), HMCS Star (Hamilton), HMCS Peregrine 
and HMCS Stadacona, both in Halifax, and HMCS 
Protector (Sydney). Wrens were also employed in 
many smaller establishments.   
 Wrens were sworn in for the duration of the 
hostilities and were employed wherever the RCN 
felt they were required. The pay was 90 cents per 

day, two-thirds the pay rate of male sailors. This pay 
difference was based on the pay schedules of British 
Wrens.  
 Wrens were employed in thirty-nine RCN 

trades including coders, confi-
dential book correctors, dental 
assistants, draftsmen, writers, 
wireless telegraphists, stew-
ards, postal clerks, visual 
signallers, plotters, photogra-
phers, electrical artificers, 
supply assistants, switchboard 
and radar operators, sick berth 
attendants, spotters for gunnery 
training, and dancers in the 
Meet The Navy Show. Women 
with civilian qualifications were 
also recruited as librarians, 
dieticians, tailors, and cooks. A 
total of 503 Wrens served in 
England, 568 in Newfoundland 
(then considered an overseas 
posting), and 50 in New York 
and Washington. Wrens had to 

be at least twenty-one years old 
to apply for these coveted 
overseas postings.  
 The challenge in Halifax 

was to find suitable accommodation for Wrens 
working at Stadacona and in the Dockyard. The 
Signal and Anti-submarine School was converted 
into an accommodation block for the Wrens.  
 

 “As well as accommodating approximately 1000 
Wrens, (the building) contained its own Sick Bay, 
post office, beauty parlour, canteen, mess, galley, 
tailor shop, laundry room (where we did our 
dhobying by hand in large cement tubs) and the 
fo’c’sle. The fo’c’sle was a large room on the top 
floor of the five-storey building, furnished with 
chesterfields, lounge chairs, writing desks and a 
radio, where casual wear was Rig-of-the-Day. … 
The fo’c’sle radio brought us our nightly 
entertainment … and the music of the Big Swing 
Bands. Our male callers were confined to a small 
sitting room across from the Regulating Office, 
their decorum constantly under the scrutiny of 
Regulators and the Officer of the Day.”  

Noon WRENS, Naval Headquarters by war 
artist Pegi Nicol MacLeod, Beaverbrook 

Collection of War Art, Canadian War Museum 
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Able Wren Jean (Forrest) Lloy remembers the long 
train trip which took her from basic training in 
Conestoga to her posting in Stadacona. Like many 
Wrens, she had never been away from home and this 
was the first time she had travelled outside Ontario. 
Jean was a writer and she worked for several 
Commodores in the Dockyard. Dreading Sunday 
Divisions, Jean told the Regulating Petty Officer that 
she had to go to work on Sunday mornings to catch 
up on her correspondence. She was given 
permission to return to her office each Sunday 
morning, where she had the entire building to 
herself, and was able to write long letters home to 
family and friends. It was not quite the 
correspondence that the Regulating Petty Officer 
assumed Jean had to complete but she successfully 
avoided Divisions.   
 Leading Wren Bunny (Neill) McIntyre had 
joined the WRCNS in 1942 as a wardroom assistant. 
After several postings in Ontario and Halifax, she 
was posted to HMCS Avalon (St. John’s) in January 
1945. She recalls being driven in lorry trucks through 
the blacked-out streets of Halifax. They boarded the 
Lady Rodney and waited safely inside the harbour 
gates until their convoy departed early the following 
morning. One night the Wrens were ordered to fall 
in on the upper deck with their greatcoats and 
lifejackets on. They could hear the depth charges 
exploding all around them. The Petty Officer in 
charge emphasized the requirement to ensure the 

lights on their lifejackets were turned on should they 
be ordered to go over the side. Bunny figures the wet 
greatcoats would have drowned them for sure and 
she said she would have died of fright before getting 
one leg over the ship’s side since a Prairie girl like 
her did not know how to swim! Fortunately, she did 
not have to abandon ship and continued to serve in 
Avalon and Peregrine until the end of the war.  
 Chief Petty Officer Blanche (Harris) Lund 
was a professional dancer before the war. She and 
her dance partner, Alan Lund, were recruited by 
Captain Joseph Connolly, a Halifax lawyer and 
RCNVR officer. He created the musical show “Meet 
the Navy” to boost morale and raise funds for the 
RCN Benevolent Trust. The show travelled across 
Canada by train and also toured for months 
throughout Britain. Their first excursion overseas 
took them to Newfoundland. Blanche recalls being 
promised a ration of rum during the dangerous 
crossing but the cast members were so seasick that 
the tot never was issued and the photographer who 
accompanied the show was unable to get any 
publicity shots of the “Meet the Navy” cast members 
at sea. The performers were relieved that the RCAF 
flew them back to the mainland after their tour. 

 When the war ended, the WRCNS was 
disbanded. By August 1946 all serving Wrens had 
been discharged. Many Wrens were disappointed 
that they were not permitted to remain in the RCN. 
A press release from Ottawa published in many 
newspapers acknowledged their service in the 
following quote:  

  “They manned lonely and secret wireless 
stations which kept tab on the movements of U-boats 
in the Atlantic; from high and wind-whipped signal 

HRH Princess Alice (center), granddaughter of Queen 
Victoria, was Honorary Commandant of the WRCNS in front 

of the Wren Block at HMCS Stadacona, September 1944. 

 

Meet the Navy show rehearsing. 
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posts overlooking North Atlantic harbors they 
directed warships into and out of port; on enormous 
charts in operational headquarters of the various 
Canadian bases they plotted the movements of 
warships and convoys; at tactical tables and in night 
action rooms they taught sea-going naval personnel 
the latest tactics and methods in the war against U-
boats. 
 Morale of the Canadian Wrens remained 
high throughout their service and disciplinary 
problems were few and far between. They kept in 
mind the fact that by undertaking shore duties, they 
were freeing officers and men to go to sea.”  
  The wartime philosophy was to forget personal 
hardships and pitch in to win the war. The Wrens 
displayed two key traits throughout their wartime 
service: a sense of purpose, and, above all, 

cheerfulness.  They had served their country and the 
Commonwealth at a time of great need, and in so 
doing changed the face of Canadian society. 
 

 

 
MESSDECK ANNIE: HONOURING A NAVAL ICON  
Shauna Waterman, Trident Staff  
 
It was late in 1939, the Second World War had 
begun and people were still recovering from the 
Great Depression of the 1930s. The Royal Canadian 
Navy had a slew of its own issues – trying to get 64 
new corvettes built, personnel numbers were low, 
and there was no place to train new entries. The 
current sailors were low on the priority list.  

During all of the war’s commotion and the 
sailors’ hardship, one navy wife thought the sailors 
should have a voice, and the public should know 
just what it is they do. Jessie Coade, who was 28 at 
the time and whose husband Vincent was in the 
navy, took it upon herself to approach senior naval 
officers about the importance of writing a column 
detailing the personal views and day-to-day lives of 
the RCN sailors. Soon, the Messdeck News column 
in The Halifax Mail was born. 

“You think about today, and journalists 
showing up in locker rooms for professional sports – 
well, Jessie Coade showed up on ships in a time of 
great strife in the country, great stress for the people 
who were serving on board ships, and yet she told a 
very human story,” says Commodore (ret’d) Bruce 
Belliveau, Chair of the CNMT. 
Jessie Coade told the sailors’ stories, along with 
the.stories of their families. From concerns, to 
worries, to joys, Halifax would soon get a personal 

perspective on the driving force behind the navy – 
its sailors.  

Jessie Coade will always be remembered for 
her presence and initiative in proposing and 
achieving the Messdeck News. The column (which 
ran from 1940 to 1945) became a huge morale 
booster in the navy. Sailors would send Jessie, who 
was affectionately known as Messdeck Annie, 
writings and musings for the column. She also spent 
a significant amount of time climbing ladders and 
getting down into the messdecks to talk with the 
sailors, putting a human face on them and giving 
them the thought that somebody cared.  

In the 1960s, Trustee Len Canfield worked 
with Jessie in The Chronicle -Herald/Mail-Star 
newsroom. “What I remember about Jessie is when 
she would come in to do her North End News 
column… she always arrived very vibrant, lots of 

 

Jessie Coade’s four children raise a glass to the memory of 
their mother during the ceremony. 
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energy and enthusiasm and certainly the charm. She 
had a real ability with people, to get them to relax 
and relate their stories.  I think that was one of her 
great assets, her people skills, meeting with and 
talking to people from all walks of life.” 

Jessie Coade’s four children, Peter, Paul, 
Bridget and Jessie, were all in attendance during the 
ceremony to honour her. Together they unveiled a 
framed photo of Jessie interviewing a sailor in the 
1940s for display in the ship. 

“Those who ever met my mother would 
never ever forget she was such a wonderful woman. 
She couldn’t go anywhere without leaving with an 
awful lot of friends and people wanting to know 
more of her,” said Paul Coade. “She will always be 
remembered not only for the navy, but especially for 

the navy. ”Following the unveiling, a toast with 
naval rum was made to Jessie. Her children recalled 
fond memories of her, to enlighten Trustees and 

guests in attendance.  
Jessie’s 1985 book, 

Messdeck News: Collected 
Verse of Messdeck Annie, 
1939-1945 is a collection of 
writings from that time. 
The proceeds from the 
book are donated to the 
Canadian Naval Memorial 
Trust to help in the 
preservation of the Sack-
ville.  

 
COMMEMORATING WOMEN ON THE WATERFRONT 
Mary Somers 

It's Time for a Woman on the Water-
front! That's the rallying cry of the 
Halifax Women's History Society 
(HWHS), a group with the goal of 
placing a sculpture or statue on the 
waterfront to honour the work of the 
thousands of women who volun-
teered their time and labour during 
wartime. 

Set up in 2013, the Society 
aims to research and make public the 
untold story of the remarkable and 
essential contributions that women 

have made to the history of Halifax. It will bring 
women's history to the public through public monu-
ments, conferences, broadcasts, 
performances and written materi-
al. A Woman of the Waterfront — 
WOW for short — is its first 
project. 

"There are more than 100 
cairns, steles, statues and plaques 
in the Halifax Regional Munici-
pality," says HWHS chair, Janet 
Guildford. "Less than a dozen are 
of women and most of these 
represent mythological figures, 
such as Flora and Diana in the 
Halifax Public Gardens.  

"The absence of 'real' women needs to be cor-
rected and there is no better place to begin than with 
the women who gave endless hours of volunteer 
service during both World Wars," says Ms. Guildford, 

whose late father, Thomas Kerr Guildford, served in 
the Navy on corvettes, a destroyer and an armed 
yacht, during the Second World War.  

"Women volunteers provided nursing care, 
respite and hospitality, working through such volun-
teer organizations as the Canadian Red Cross, the St. 
John Ambulance Brigade, the North End Services 
Canteen, Women's Institute, IODE, Women's Chris-
tian Temperance Union (WCTU), church groups and 
other collectives," says Frances Gregor, daughter of 
the late RCN Rear-Admiral Hugh Francis Pullen 
(OBE, CD, RCN). "They provided millions of maga-
zines, organized canteens, cooked and served meals, 
knitted scarves and mittens, made quilts, arranged 
blood donor drives and raised money, all in support 

of the war effort."  
The WOW project is still in 

its early stages. The Halifax 
Women's History Society is 
developing a web site. It plans a 
call for a proposal to artists and 
will launch a fund-raising drive in 
the near future. Its goal is to place 
the Woman on the Waterfront 
memorial at a site, yet to be 
determined, by 2017.  

The Society is also welcom-
ing stories and photos that docu-
ment women's volunteer contribu-

tions to the World Wars. If you have stories or other 
material you would like to share, please contact the 
Society at: womanwaterfront@gmail.com 

Volunteers sorting magazines and 
newspapers at the Naval Reading Service  

in Halifax. 
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RISING ABOVE IT ALL  
Rear-Admiral John Newton, Commander Joint Task Force Atlantic and Maritime Forces Atlantic 
 

Considerable atten-
tion is focused on 
ships and shipbuild-
ing as the nation 
enters a period of 
major fleet recapitali-
zation. Often over-
looked in this discus-
sion is the deeper 
capability that 

sustains a fleet. One 
such enterprise is a 
readily accessible, 
highly trained and 
specialized ship 

repair capability. In Halifax, 
operating immediately adjacent to 
the downtown core, Fleet Mainte-
nance Facility Cape Scott facili-
tates the lion’s share of the navy’s 
maintenance and repair require-
ments on the coast. Its activities 
are always within my view and 
deserve highlighting considering 
the importance of a recent event. 
 It’s a very proud unit, 
manned by civilians and military 
alike. Indeed, they share 
responsibility with the crews of 
our ships for every operational 
success at sea. Readying the fleet 
for deployment, installing 
engineering enhancements to 
propulsion and combat systems, 
and undertaking routine and 
emergency repairs is their 
constant toil. They occupy modern 
facilities and boast some of the most 
capable engineering workshops in the country. When 
combat systems break down far from home or the 
ship is damaged in operations, specialists can be 
deployed to support the repair efforts.   
 With such responsibility on their minds, there 
was an air of excitement recently when the subma-
rine HMCS Windsor commenced one of her periodic 
maintenance periods. This was no ordinary day, as 
the boat literally came ashore onto the floor of the 
workshop. The capability being demonstrated was 

the refurbished syncrolift dock and newly construct-
ed submarine shelter. First the submarine was 
guided into position over a specialized dock that had 
been submerged to the harbour floor ahead of time. 
With the submarine’s alignment precisely assured by 
divers, the dock was slowly raised by 44 massive 
cable winches. To the rhythmic clacking of the 
machinery taking up the strain, over 2000 tonnes of 
the pride of the submarine fleet rose clear or the 
harbour to the level of the jetty deck.   
 A few days later, the massive doors of the 
shelter rolled open, and with much anticipation, 
Windsor was traversed 100 metres into an all-season 
maintenance facility. I watched this event from high 
up in the catwalks and was struck by the great leap 
forward that our navy had just taken. I vividly 

remember the accomplishments 
of our navy in the 1990s. At one 
point, a complex maintenance 
program for the Oberon Class 
submarines necessitated cutting 
the boats in half, then separating 
the segments in order to install 
refurbished diesel generators. 
Everything about the work was 
difficult, large scale, 
technologically complex and 
cutting edge. The first-ever use 
by our navy of high-pressure 
water to cleanly cut the steel of 
the hull without damaging its 
strength was a capability 
evolution in its own right. 
 I can remember also the 
upgrade of the syncrolift to 
enable the lifting of our major 

warships, and being aboard the first 
destroyer, HMCS Iroquois when she 
was lifted clear out of the harbour to 

facilitate maintenance. Frigates became constant 
users of the lift as it offered a rapid repair option for 
shafts, propellers, sonars, valves and hull repair 
amongst other jobs. Given this history, there is no 
doubt in my mind that the completely recapitalized 
facility heralds a new era of engineering efficiency 
and agility for our navy. 
 As Windsor was effortlessly traversed ashore 
on a rail bed, the engineers of our navy were 
rightfully excited. Grand openings of buildings are 

RAdm John Newton and 
Merchant Navy Veteran Norman 

Crewe at Battle of the Atlantic 
ceremony at the Maritime 
Museum of the Atlantic 

Permanent Submarine  
Maintenance Facility at CFB Halifax 
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rarely so dramatic. The modernity of the Royal 
Canadian Navy is rarely on such public display as 
when a submarine slowly traverses the city skyline 
into the cavernous workshop. Moreover, the 
anticipation of the workforce to get on with a new 

challenge is rarely so electric. Once inside the shelter, 
there was hardly a delay as the workers swarmed 
aboard to commence the work to ensure that Windsor 
can meet and defeat ever-evolving maritime security 
challenges. 

 

BATTLE OF THE ATLANTIC CONCERT HIGHLIGHTS RCN HISTORY 
Virginia Beaton, Trident staff  

The Stadacona Band Canada performed at ceremonies in France during the 70th Anniversary commemorations of the D-Day 

 It was a night for music and memories, as the 16th 
annual Battle of the Atlantic honoured both the 70th 
anniversary of the sinking of HMCS Athabaskan, and 
also the 71st anniversary of the turning of the tide in 
the Battle of the Atlantic. 
 After Commodore (ret’d) Bruce Belliveau, 
chair of the Canadian Naval Memorial Trust, 
welcomed the audience to the concert LCdr Ray 
Murray, Commanding Officer and Director of Music, 
led the Stadacona Band of the Royal Canadian Navy 
through a rich and varied program. From the opener, 
the Olympic theme, through sea shanties, to the ever 
popular singalong medleys of Second World War hit 
songs, the band displayed its versatility.  
 VAdm (ret’d) Dusty Miller, sharing master of 
ceremonies duties with Olga Milosevich, took a break 
from that role to perform an updated and witty 
version of I’ve Got a Little List, from The Mikado. 
 Guest soloists included Michelle Durling, a 
frequent soloist with the band, singing a jazzy, Ella 
Fitzgerald-inspired version of Cheek to Cheek, while 
Liz Rigney sang Lili Marlene and also White Cliffs of 
Dover. Both singers joined bandmember LS Natalie 
Alcorn to sing Kingsfold, a version of the traditional 
hymn, arranged by LCdr Murray, and performed in 
memory of HMCS Athabaskan, which was attacked 

and was sunk off the coast of France exactly 70 years 
ago that day.  
 Nikita Crowell, daughter of bandmember 
PO2 Krisanne Crowell, recited a poem written by her 
grandmother, Joan Crowell, who composed the 
poem in 1942 while still a high school student. In an 
emotional and poignant blend of words and music, 
the band played the theme from the TV series Band 
of Brothers, as Nikita spoke her grandmother’s 
words.  
 Several bandmembers stepped out front for 
solo turns. LS Alcorn sang a smoky, sultry version of  
the Leslie Bricusse/Anthony Newley song Feeling 
Good, while PO2 Brad Davidge led the band in a 
singing Last Shanty, a tribute to the centenary of the 
Canadian Submarine Service.  
 Other musical guests included the Children’s 
Choir of the Royal Nova Scotia International Tattoo, 
and the Atlantic Region Cadet Drums, who joined 
the band for Lonely Beach, a musical depiction of the 
D-Day landing, beginning with audiotape of CBC 
correspondent Matthew Halton’s report of the attack.  
The evening concluded with a sung benediction by 
Padre Capt Steve White, followed by Eternal Father, 
Amazing Grace and finally, Heart of Oak. The 
evening, a fundraiser for the Trust, was truly a night 
to remember. 
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TRUSTEE NEWS 
 
ALBERTA ORDER OF EXCELLENCE 

Eight Albertans have been been named to receive the Alberta 
Order of Excellence this year among them Trustee Colin 
Glassco, Calgary.  “The Alberta Order of Excellence is about 
recognizing those who have made a difference, who have 
served Albertans with distinction, and whose contributions 
will stand the test of time” remarked the Lieutenant-

Governor of Alberta, His Honour the Honourable Donald S. Ethell, 
Chancellor of the Alberta Order of Excellence.   The investiture ceremony 
will take place in Edmonton in October. 
 Colin is well-known for his philanthropy and charitable good 
works, raising over $1.5-million annually for children’s issues in Canada 

and overseas.  His many initiatives include supporting programs in Zambia promoting clean water 
installations, eye care projects and the construction of schools and orphanages.  For more information on the 
Colin B. Glassco Charitable Foundation for Children see:  http://www.glasscofoundation.org/ 
 
SUPPORTING THE CAMP HILL VETERANS HOSPITAL IN HALIFAX 

In honour of the 100th anniversary of WWI, Commander E.G. (George) Forward, CFB 
Halifax’s Base Logistics Officer and CNMT Trustee has pledged to donate a portion of 
the proceeds of the sale of his novel “Pomeroy’s Quay” to Camp Hill Veterans 
Memorial Building in support of the Memorial Garden. The novel tells the story of a 
12 year-old Newfoundland youth, Richard Pomeroy, coming of age at the beginning 
of the war and joining the Labrador fishery. “As a Newfoundlander, I grew up 
listening to stories on the kitchen floor,” Forward says. “This is one of those kinds of 
stories -- it’s a coming-of-age tale of a young lad who lost his father and has become 
the sole breadwinner for his family, and everything that follows,” said George.  The 

characters and events portrayed in the book, loosely inspired by Forward’s grandfather, include a pre-war 
German plot to stage U-boat operations in the Gulf of St Lawrence. Forward says this is his small way of 
recognizing the contributions of those that served in an effort to protect Canada’s future. 
 “The centenary also marks 100 years after the events portrayed in Pomeroy’s Quay. I thought it a 
fortuitous coincidence and a fitting connection to use the profits from one to symbolically pay homage to the 
other,” said Forward.  “I can think of no better testament to the memory of my Grandfather and the character 
of Newfoundlanders than to donate a portion of the proceeds from the sales of the novel to Camp Hill. It is my 
way of acknowledging the influence veterans have had on the fabric of this nation and the unimaginable 
sacrifice they have made for Canadians.” The author’s goal is to sell 2014 copies by August to generate more 
than $10,000 for Camp Hill. The 224-page novel is available at the Canex, Chapters and online. 
 
NEW PRESIDENT FOR NS-NAC 

Doug Thomas handed over the "reins of power" to Ken Isles, the new President 
of the Naval Association of Canada - Nova Scotia Branch (NS-NAC for short) at 
the 10 May 2014 AGM. NS-NAC was previously known as the Nova Scotia 
Naval Officers' Association - established immediately after WWII in order to 
maintain friendships made during the War - and the name was changed at the 
67th AGM. NS-NAC is open to new members of all ranks and all walks of life - 
the sole requirement is an interest in the Navy and the Maritime Security of 
Canada. 
 Doug and Ken are both long-term members of CNMT, as are many 
members of the organization that they represent." 

  

http://www.glasscofoundation.org/
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FLYING STATIONS FOR FORMER COMMANDING OFFICER OF HMCS SACKVILLE  
For the past seven years Sherry Richardson has religiously made the four hour 
round-trip to the former RCAF Station Debert airfield established in 1941 as a 
British Commonwealth Air Training Plan facility.  Today the airfield is the 
home of the Debert Flight Club where Sherry started flying lessons on her 70th 
birthday – a present from another former Commanding Officer, James Bond.  
By all accounts a model student, Sherry may “hold the record as the oldest 
student the Flight School ever had.” Two months shy of her 78th birthday and 
with 400 hours under her wing, Sherry was awarded her Private Pilot’s license 
– an event feted onboard HMCS Sackville in April.  Sherry contends her first 
solo landing may not have been picture perfect but at least “I didn’t do any 
damage!”  Pictured with Sherry is her CFI - Flight Examiner, Stu Fairchild.  
Well done Sherry!   
 

 
“VOLUNTEERING IS WHAT I LIKE TO DO…” 

Few 14 year-olds have the commitment to volunteering as Gordon Rhys 
Watson or the number of awards that recognize his numerous 
community contributions. 
 Rhys is a grade 8 student at Musquodoboit Rural High School, 
Halifax Regional Municipality and an active air cadet. He also happens 
to be one of the youngest Life Members of the Canadian Naval 
Memorial Trust and actively participates in Battle of the Atlantic 
ceremonies and other special events conducted by the ship. Last May, 
the commanding officer of his Navy League Cadet Corps MICMAC 
recognized Rhys for voluntarily coming back to the corps as the 
reporting petty officer and helping groom the younger cadets who 
would succeed him although he had previously transferred to the sea 
cadet program.  
 In July, Rhys was awarded the Diamond level of the Duke of 
Edinburgh Century of Service Challenge award that included 
performing more than 120 volunteer hours of community service. Last 

autumn, the students and staff of his school awarded him the school’s 2013 Citizenship Award. He also 
pitches-in where he can with other community undertakings including helping introduce the topic area of 
bleeding disorders to first year medical students at Dalhousie University where the students are paired with a 
patient.  
 This past April, during Volunteer Week, Rhys was awarded two more volunteer awards. The first, a 
Halifax Regional Municipality Volunteer Award (Youth Category) from Mayor Mike Savage, reads, in part: 
“Rhys has been a very dynamic and responsible youth volunteer for most of his life. He volunteered with the 
Halifax Branch of the Navy League of Canada and the Canadian Hemophilia Society… (and) whether running 
yard sales for medical research, distributing pamphlets on a Second World War corvette or recording his 
thoughts on living with a life threatening condition, he seeks the opportunity to humbly share everything he 
has to offer to help make our community a better place.”   
 The other award was a Provincial Lifetime Achievement Award in Volunteering from Premier Stephen 
McNeil at the 40th Provincial Volunteer Awards ceremony and luncheon. Rhys is the youngest to receive the 
provincial award in Nova Scotia for 2014. His award reads, in part: “… the Halifax teenager seeks every 
opportunity to share, to volunteer and to help make our community a better place. Rhys was a youth 
volunteer with the Halifax Branch of the Navy League of Canada… a volunteer with the Canadian Hemophilia 
Society where he helps others who suffer from  bleeding disorders…(lends) a helping hand to the Canadian 
Naval Memorial Trust, HMCS Sackville (and) regularly participates in Battle of the Atlantic ceremonies… 
Rhys is living proof that youth participation in our community is essential. We are stronger for it.” 

  

Accepting the Provincial Lifetime Achieve-
ment Award in Volunteering from the 

Premier of Nova Scotia Stephen McNeil, 
Rhys is pictured proudly wearing his air 

cadet uniform. 
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MEMBERSHIP COMMITTEE  
Commander ret’d Patrick Charlton 
 
We are pleased to Welcome Aboard our newest members.  Thirty-two new Life Trustees (Platinum Level 
Support), forty-six Trustees (Gold Level) and one Member of the Ship’s Company (Silver Level) have been 
staffed since the beginning of the year.  It is a good start for 2014, however, we hope to increase those numbers 
significantly with the 2014 Membership Campaign.  Phase One is underway and all RCN units should be 
receiving promotional packages in the June timeframe.  Phase Two planning is also ongoing with the aim of  
all members are encouraged to pass the word along to family, friends and colleagues about HMCS Sackville 
and the Trust. The promotional poster, along with English and French application forms are available for 
download from www.canadasnavalmemorial.ca. or by emailing the Membership Committee at: 
membership@canadasnavalmemorial.ca.  In addition, individuals may also apply online directly. 
 
LIFE MEMBERS  

Wayne Arkelian 
Colin Brown 
Roy Busby 
Jill Carleton 
Louis Dawson 

Deborah Forbes 
 

Nathanial Frid 
Alexander Gillespie 
Fiona McMillin 
Robert McMillin 
Christopher Monteith 
Peter Gregory Monteith 
 

Liam Muldoon 
Hugh Rutter  
Audrey Saunders 
Donald Scott 
Lionel Thomas 
Gordon Wills 

ANNUAL  
John Belliveau 
John Birks 
Douglas Blakeley 
Paul Coade 
Peter Coade 
Kimberly Conrad 
Clarice Derible 
Liam Dwyer 
Joseph Fogarty 
Chris Fralic 
Bruce Gillespie 
 

Gordon Gray 
Elizabeth Hamilton  
Lisa Jensen  
James Knox 
Peter Koch 
Ryan Levasseur 
Gary Logan 
Janet Maybe 
Claire MacPherson 
Thomas Malott 
Scott Maxwell 

Kent MacLeod 
Don Paquette  
Philip Ralph 
Doug Sameoto 
Jason Stayko 
Robert Stoddard 
Sean Ritchie 
Nancy Timbrell-Muckle 
Patricia Uhrich 
Brian Watkinson 

 
UPCOMING EVENTS 
4 July, 1300 Lunch and AGM, Wardroom, Stadacona 
5 July, 1400 Roger Litwiller lecture on HMCS Trentonian, Maritime Museum of the Atlantic 

8 July Start of Halifax to St. Pierre Yacht Race onboard 

12-14 September Convoy Cup Regatta, Dartmouth Yacht Club – Honouring those who served 

21 September  Word on the Street 
19 October Nocturne 

Mid-Oct Return to the winter berth in HMCS Dockyard 
2015  
28 April Battle of the Atlantic Concert, Spatz Theatre, Halifax 

1 May  Battle of the Atlantic Dinner onboard 

2 May  Merchant Navy BOA ceremony, Maritime Museum of the Atlantic 

3 May  Battle of the Atlantic at-sea ceremony 
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KENNETH TAM: SACKVILLE’S HOME 
 

By now it’s a 
cliché to speak of 
the ‘greatest 
generation’ –– 
children of the 
Great Depression, 
who emerged 
from a level of 
poverty and 
starvation that we 
can scarcely 

imagine, to fight the injustices being wrought in 
Europe. Cynics among us are rightly skeptical that 
any war –– no matter how apparently just its cause –
– can be noble, and by extension, that the stories of 
this generation should be the source of hope or pride. 
 I know better, but to understand why, you 
must recognize which stories to remember. 
 Those who study military history will always 
be able to speak of the machines, the tactics, and the 
battles of war, but all of us must speak of the people. 
We must imagine what it would have been like for 
our high school graduating class –– a bunch of 

teenagers who grew up with very little, because the 
stock market had destroyed their parents’ jobs –– to 
decide to go overseas, and fight an empire that 
seemed bent on conquest. In a time before social 
media campaigns could raise funds for NGOs, these 
young men and women had no other choice than to 
join a vast mechanism of state –– an army, navy or air 
force –– to try to make a difference. 
 But when you talk to them, you quickly 
discover they didn’t do so because they thought of 
themselves as ‘the greatest generation’. They weren’t 
the wise, gray-haired grandparents we all know 
today; like us, they were kids facing an uncertain 
world, who didn’t know what their first job might be, 
and who wanted to stick together with their friends. 

Millions of teenagers, who today would be snapping 
photos of each other at clubs they’d snuck into, were 
sent to fight the bloodiest war in human history: 

And when they came back, having defeated 
that great villain, they chose to build a world in 
which people didn’t have to worry whether they 
could afford to see a doctor, or wonder how they’d 
buy groceries if they lost a job through no fault of 
their own. They built the systems we argue so 
passionately about today, because after growing up 
as they did, and seeing the world through a lens of 
war, they decided to make a difference. 
 They weren’t perfect. We’re not perfect. But 
they did great things, and so can we.  It will do us 
well to learn their stories –– to understand their 
stories, not just as the textbooks and the movies 
record them. We should talk to those who went, ask 
what they thought and how their lives were like 
ours. We should do that… but soon, we won’t be able 
to. As these men and women come to the end of their 
years, our opportunity is lost. Perhaps we are 
doomed never to see the world through their eyes.  
Or, perhaps, there is another way. 

 In Canada, many of our young men joined the 
navy. Often, those who wound up on ships had 
never before seen the sea –– they learned about life 
on the water by joining a tiny little ship in a war 
against Hitler’s most feared submarines. So many of 
them died, frozen or on fire, and terrified. Many 
more survived to come home, and some of those 
remain with us. I’ve met a few, and I’m grateful to 
have talked to them –– not because I revere the 
killing of their time, but because knowing what they 
were able to survive gives me hope for today. 
 Their stories need to be told, and told again. 
We must put their tales in places where we can find 
them, come to grips with them, and feel them. 

Kenneth Tam (L) and Cmdre. (ret’d) 
Cal Mofford, Chair - Fundraising,  

Battle of the Atlantic Place 

HMCS Matapedia sailors, 1943. Collection of Gary Roberts 
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One of those places is close at hand.  One of 
Canada’s tiniest ships –– just one –– remains with us. 
There used to be hundreds like her, but now only 
HMCS Sackville remains, and just by going aboard 
her, you can learn so much.   
 Imagine what it would be like, to be shot at 
and in terror while running across a deck littered 
with hard metal obstacles, any of which could trip 
you and send you head-first into a sheet of ice-cold 
steel. 
 Imagine what it would be like, every night, to 
eat at a pitching cafeteria table squeezed tight with 
your ten best friends –– half of you seasick, none of 
you able to stand up all the way because you’d hit 
your heads. 
 Imagine what it would be like, traveling to 
the middle of the Atlantic and back, over and over, 
no matter the season. Imagine getting all the way to 
Ireland, meeting someone there and falling in love. 
Imagine coming face to face with the hated enemy, 
and discovering that they were just a bunch of kids, 
same as you –– terrified. 
 A million stories might be told, and 
thousands of them are alive within one plucky little 
ship.  I love visiting Sackville. Anyone who reads 
these notes knows how I’ve tried endlessly to make 
her a character in the things I write. But preserving 
these stories is not something she can do entirely on 
her own. That’s why I’m most impressed by the 
determination of Canada’s Naval Memorial Trust –– 
the ship’s operators, and protectors –– to do more. 
The members that organization, of which I am now a 

proud part, know that imagination can go only so 
far; that if we’re to make all these stories real for 
people today and in the future, Sackville needs a 
home. 
 They’re calling that home Battle of the 
Atlantic Place. They’ve imagined it already, not as a 
museum, but as the ship’s living room. There, 
Sackville can rest agelessly beneath the shelter of 
glass and steel, surrounded by the pictures, sounds, 
and stories of all those young men who went with 
her to war. Whoever visits, no matter where they are 
from, or what generation they belong to, will be able 
to see themselves in her life — feel themselves in her 
stories. 

 And that will help all of them… all of us… to 
better understand what we might do, or must never 
do, as we make our way in a world no less complex, 
or fraught with danger. 
 Each of us is a sum of our stories… but the 
beauty of stories is that we don’t need to live them, in 
order for them to become ours. Sackville will 
continue to give us the gift of stories, and her new 
home will help make those stories real. 
 Bring on Battle of the Atlantic Place. 

 

THE MAILBAG 
Greetings from Cork, Ireland. Thanks to the crew of HMCS Sackville, I'm here today!!. My father was 
a crew member of the Greek ship "Lily", which was sunk by a U boat 587 on March 9th, 1942.  My dad 
took to a lifeboat with other crew members wearing a Crombie overcoat his mother got him before he 

left Cork for Belfast to join up.  He told me the coat kept him alive while others on the lifeboat died. After a 
few days in the lifeboat the crew was rescued by HMCS Sackville.   After spending a few days in hospital with 
frostbite to his toes, dad recovered and returned home eventually. He got a job in Ford's motor plant, married 
my mum in 1944 and I was born in 1946. Thanks to the Sackville I'm writing this now. My father passed away 
in 1994.  Thank you Sackville.  Michael O'Hanlon 
  

I wanted to thank Brenda Wallace (Formation Chaplain’s Office) and Padre Charles Black for the 
planning that went into last Sundays event.  I am grateful that Dad’s wishes were fulfilled and he was 
laid to rest in a respectful manner along with other Vets.   Jeff Fox 
 
Our Battle of the Atlantic experience was a terrific one. The Navy went out of its way to make our 
experience as pleasant as possible.  Lou Howard 
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On page 7 of the Winter Action Stations there is a photograph of the crew of Sackville, which identifies 
Alan Easton as the Captain. In fact, the Captain shown in the photograph is Gus Rankin, who was also 
a wartime Commanding Officer of Sackville. Guy Chauvin 

Ed note: Peter Cox of Victoria also correctly identified Lt Gus Rankin, who had relieved Lt Cdr Alan Easton, as the CO in 
the photo and added, “I served under LCdr Easton in Baddeck, Sackville and Matane...and take great interest in the 
articles in Action Stations.” 

 
FRANK CURRY 

As a tribute to Frank Curry 
who passed away earlier 
this year in Ottawa, we are 
printing excerpts from his 
wartime diary (1940-1945) 
vividly describing life at sea 
in a corvette. 
 
Monday--May 11.  We 
continue to run far to the 
south, and our fast 
convoy of tankers is 
plunging ahead in great 
old style. Flock of 
messages pouring in that 
Convoy W-8 is under 

heavy attack to our north--looks as if they ploughed into 
the mess of trouble that was awaiting our presence. Not 
sorry to be clear of it all--they lost six ships last night and 
are still under heavy attack. 
  
Tuesday--May 12.  Out of nowhere we ran into trouble--
Jones picked up a sub contact at 5:15 in the morning and 
we gave it three patterns. We brought quite a slick of oil to 
the surface. Skeena and Eyebright busy on their side of the 
convoy, both attacking a single contact. Looks as if we 
scared them off, for we did not hear from them. 
  
Wednesday--May 13.  On watch 0600-0800. Not such a 
good day. Quite rough and raining. Large convoy ahead of 
us which is being escorted by the United States Navy is 
under terrific attack by a swarm of subs. We were taken 
from our group and detailed to go at all possible speed to 
their aid. Full speed ahead, plunging and ploughing into 
head-on seas. We are taking an awful beating. 
  
Thursday--May 14.  We are ploughing - and how - at full 
speed through heavy seas in an attempt to reach the 
convoy which is still under attack, and lend a hand. We 
are taking a terrific pounding as great seas break right 
over the bridge almost continuously. No sign of our 
battered convoy yet. Much colder as evening closed in on 
us early. 
  
Friday--May 15.  On watch 0400-0600 this cold and 
wintery morning. Speeding on at full speed into rough 
seas. No sign of our convoy as yet, although we are 

continuing to receive numerous reports of numerous subs 
in our vicinity. 
  
Saturday--May 16.  We spent a terrible night--one that will 
never be forgotten by me. As we hurled ourselves onward 
into the teeth of mountainous seas at full speed, we made 
an all-out effort to reach the convoy which has now been 
under steady attack for four days--we found her at last, in 
the pitch darkness of 2:00 in the morning. She has now lost 
sixteen ships, and everyone feeling mighty tense as we 
took up screening position. Thick and miserable fog closed 
in on us at dawn, and we are going to have one great time 
hanging on to this convoy. 
 
Sunday--May 17.  On watch on the set from 0400-0600 
with a magnificent sunrise out of a rough and stormy 
Atlantic. Our convoy is now ringed tight with extra 
escorts, and there seems to be a good chance that things 
are under control. Weather bitterly cold and ice forming 
all over the ship. Some talk that we will go right on into 
Halifax with the convoy. We will not mind that at all.... 
  
Monday--May 18.  So it won't be Halifax for us this trip. 
We were detailed off to escort a section of the convoy into 
Newfoundland. Altered course and ploughed along in zig-
zag fashion at the head of our group of ships, shepherding 
them to safety of port. Hope nothing happens to us, for we 
are all by ourselves and could not offer too much to our 
ships in the way of a screen. Dark, unpleasant night closed 
in on us as I went on the early evening watch. 

Tuesday--May 19.  Very happy at this writing to be 
tied up securely alongside the jetty in St. John's, 
Newfoundland. We steamed at full speed for Newfie 
and made it early this morning. Cosburn and I had a 
good solid meal at the Y and then took in a show: 
Thanks for the Memories. Back on board early to have 
an all-night sleep. How wonderful. 
 
Wednesday--May 20.  A deadly day of lugging stores 
on board--bags of flour, bags of sugar, and vast 
amounts of tinned goods. Sure looks as if we will 
never starve. Remained on board--mess deck and the 
ship in general quiet and peaceful for short time, 
only to have the spell broken when the boys started 
to roll in. 
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Saturday--June 6.  Up Halifax harbour early this morning and swung 
compass just inside the harbour gates. We spent the afternoon over the 
side swinging a paint bucket and brush as the Kamsack swung lazily 
tied to the buoy as emergency ship, ready to make off out to sea at full 
speed in five minutes if the word came. Ship in a quiet, lazy mood this 
evening. Most of the fellows writing letters, reading, or just plain 
spinning dips or playing bridge. I am duty watch, so it means a long 
night on the bridge as a lookout. 
  
Sunday--June 7.  Up at 0400. I scooted ashore to pick up some last 
minute signals, and then we sailed at 0600 with HMCS Rimouski and 
Oakville and HMS Burnham--a juicer packet which is our senior ship. 
We picked up a large convoy of 55 ships and headed north-east out into 
the Atlantic. Seas smooth, weather quite dull and depressing (or is it just 
my mood). Drizzling and dripping. Back to the old routine of watches, 2 
on 4 off, 2 on 4 off, day and night. Thinking a lot of home as I came off 
watch in the pitch dark of midnight...dark and forbidding. Convoy 
looms up as a mass of barely visible black shapes off our port quarter. 
We are ploughing steadily into the darkness ahead.  
  
Monday--June 8.  On watch 0600-0800 as we slide along through a heavy 
fog, cutting into a sea as calm as the proverbial millpond. Right back into 
the deadly routine of on watch, off watch, on watch, off watch. No sign 
of our convoy in the fog, but it is right there. Can tell from the odd 
mournful hoot of a whistle or the periodic ping off the closest line of 
ships to satisfy the Old Man that we are holding our position. And so on 
into the day and night.... 
  
Tuesday--June 9.  Heavy fog still had us in its grips as dawn broke, but it 
suddenly lifted about 10 a.m. -- quite an amazing feeling to suddenly 
emerge into the midst of brilliant warm sunshine, and to see our large 
convoy so close by. Sea continues calm and lazy. Life is readily accepted 
as proceeding along in a deadly fashion on days such as these, but we 
are lucky to have them--no complaining. 
 
 
 
LAST WORD 

 

Lt. Cdr Murray Knowles, 
veteran of the Battle of the 
Atlantic and D-Day at 
Camp Hill BOA ceremony, 
May 2014.  This was one 
of the last ceremonies that 
Murray participated in. 
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