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Still
Smiiling,

He's one of the heroes of the
Royal Canadian Navy but he'll
never go back to sea again—
for Telegraphist Chuck Kent,
RCN, of Calgary, is lying in a
hospital bed today with the
lower part of both legs amputat-
ed. He miraculously survived
a direct hit by a German bomb
during a fight between a Can-
adian destroyer and enemy air-
craft.

A grin on his face, though he's
still  suffering, the 21-year-old
sailor relaxed on his pillow in
hf spit'l and told how a 2,000-
pound bomb ripped through the
port bulkhead of the signal
room and sliced his legs from
under him before careening out
the starboard side and explod-
ing at the water line.

" guess you might say |
just reached the end of my
luck,” he said casually. "You
see once before | was torpedoed
and spent 12 hours clinging to
wreckage before being picked up.
| never thought I'd finally get
it from a bomb."

Kent's ship was doing patrol
duties with four other ships
about three miles off the coast
of Spain when attacked by 20

German bombers "of almost
every type." One of the ships,
a British sloop, was hit by a

bomb dead amidships and sank
within 40 seconds.

"l was standing in the corner

of the room when the bomb
struck," Kent said. "I guess |
didn't really know what had

happened. It came fast. The

only reason | wasn't Kkilled was
because the bomb didn't explode
until it passed through."

"The bomb cut right through

my legs. | came down on the
stumps and fell over. Blood
was gushing from the open

wounds but not like you'd think.
The shock slowed up the flow.
All the time | knew what |
was doing.., | knew | had to
stop that flow of blood or die
right there.”

"I dragged myself across the
room and spotted one of the
crew," he continued in a non-
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chalant tone. "Then | hauled
out my knife and cut the straps
from my life belt. | handed
them to the guy and asked him
to tie up my legs to stop the
blood. | guess that saved me."

Knows Meaning

"Merry Christmas"

by P/S/Lt. George Ronald

HMCS Winnipeg,a minesweep-
er-type, escort ship launched at
Port Arthur recently, is prob-
ably one of the best-equipped
vessels at sea today—thanks to
Navy-minded Winnipeggers.

Hundreds of the "little things"
which go to make sea life so
much happier have been con-
tributed by citizens of the Mani-
toba capital through the HMCS
Winnipeg Fund, begun last April
by Mayor Garnet Coulter.

p Here are just a few of the
things the "Winnipeg" has: 3

wash boards, 6 coffee makers, 2
toasters, an 8-gallon electric coffee
urn, 2 pianos, 2 washing machin-

es, a soft-drink cooler, 2 waffle
irons, 2 gramaphones, a radio-
gramaphone, a silver tea ser-

vice, 4 radios, 38 magazine sub-
scriptions, 20 fur vests, a pin-
ball game, scores of records and
several musical instruments.

On top of that the people of
Winnipeg, through the Fund,
are sending a Christmas gift
to each member of the ship's
company.
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The following persons have
very kindly contributed articles,
cartoons and messages to this
issue of The Crow's Nest as a A
gesture to the men
and women of the Royal
adian Navy: Mr. Stephen Lea-
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Pow-wow.
appreciative
of the gesture and so they were
determined to returnthe compli-
ment in some form.
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That was why a letter arrived
just as the newest of Canada's
was being
the shipyard
famous.

lain. The letter, which contained a
The Crow's Nest extends its cheque for One Hundred Dol-
thanks to these contributors. lars, had been forwarded by
A. M. D. Fairbairn, Secretary

the
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1942

Price Ten Cents—$1.00 Per Year

Periscope
Prize

A British Port—Lt.-Cdr. Hen-
ry K. "Hank" Hill, RCNVR, of
Toronto and Kingston, is one
man who believes in applying
business principles to the Battle
of the Atlantic. The firstrating
on board his ship, HMCS Cal-
gary, to spot an enemy submar-
ine gets a flat bonus of $100!

Altogether, "Hank" Hill s

one of the most unique corvette
captains at sea today. To be-

gin with, he is past the age con-
sidered most adaptable to the
rigorous life of "the roughest
ships afloat." The legend is
that corvette fighting is a young
man's game. “"Hank" is 43.
Wealthy Sportsman

He is what the Sunday mag-
azine sections might refer to as
"a wealthy sportsman". In his
right ear dangles a small ring, a
salty touch which he and his
friend Jimmy Davis (al»o a
Canadian Navy commanding
officer) considered apropos dur-
ing a spot of leave at London-

derry. In peacetime he enjoy-
ed a prosperous living from
grain, canneries—and in his

younger days around Kingston—
even a newspaper. He gave
up the comfort and security of
these profitable ventures to go
to sea in 1940.

His name had long been fam-
iliar in yachting circles around
Toronto and the New England
states, where he competed (with
marked success)ininternational
races. With the coming of war
he offered his services to the
Canadian Navy and one of the
first assignments they gave him
was the recruiting of 50 exper-
ienced yachtsmen to serve on
loan to the Royal Navy.

"On one condition," said Hill.
"I must be counted as one of
the fifty."

Members Of Famed Sea-Faring Tribe
Proud Of New Destroyer HMCS Haida

to the Lieutenant-Governor of
British Columbia and Chief Gid-
anst an adviser to the Haida
Tribe. The money had been
collected by voluntary contribu-
tion from members of the tribe
and was to be devoted to buying
comforts for the ship's company.

The crew of "Haida" have
sent their thanks in a letter
signed by Cdr. H. G. DeWolf,

RCN. Commanding Officer.

A small tribe, numbering less
than 500 in all, the Haida Indians
have a fierce sea-fighting reputa-
tion that reaches far back into
the turbulent history of the
Pacific sea coast Red men. That
is. the tradition that will be per-
petuated in the lean, tough des-
troyer now faring forth under
Canada's fighting flag.



