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When you’re in the service it’s just like having a job. We stood watch eight hours a day. Just like a job… eight hours a day and that was it. Four hours on and eight hours off... and you did that for maybe ten, fourteen days, sometimes a month at a time… sometimes you had to stand four on and four off if things got hectic. You drew your meals, you slept there, and your activities… everything was on the ship. That’s where you were. Period. And all you saw was water. 

I was a telegraphist. I copied messages. I did morse code. Eight hours a day. Messages come from – if you’re in Canada – they come from Halifax… once you get halfway across they come from London… and they come 24 hours a day and you copy everything that comes across. The coder codes everything and takes it up to the skipper. And that’s how he gets his orders. And after you take that for awhile, it’s like [how] I’m talking to you. I could hang my phones up and talk to you and still take a message. So, it’s sort of like a second language. 

The first bomb was shot down by our (ORLICAN??) gunner. He shot it down and it dropped beside us. And the next one hit the ship beside us. They were only about a thousand yards apart. Which isn’t very far when you look out and see it got hit. But the first one, when it dropped, covered us with shrapnel. Pieces of aluminum… jagged pieces of aluminum… come down falling like rain on the ship. The action bell would go off at one o’clock in the morning, zip, you gotta go to your action station. And they would drop charges if they figured there was a sub there. And probably there were [subs] but you don’t always hit them and they don’t always come up. We had a sub cornered on the [bay ashellur????] in Quebec. And it got away. It got out. But anyhow, that was when we were on a {????} we had it. (???) Quebec. The sub used to come into Quebec and these guys would go ashore off these subs. They’d find some of these guys… and they’d have theater stubs in their pocket. 

What they’d call the buffer, that’s sort of the top seamen on our ship. He was a boy seaman in the Royal Navy… so he joined at, I don’t know… twelve, thirteen, fourteen years-old. And he was a man now. And he’d been on a destroyer, I believe, that got hit early in the war, on a British ship… and part of the crew got in a lifeboat… he was one of ‘em. And the Germans, their sub ripped [through] the lifeboat, half the guys got killed. And he hated – he had a tremendous hate – for the Germans. So they pulled this guy up, outta the sea… he was an airman… beautiful jacket on… and first thing he did, he took his wallet, he had a beautiful ring on, so the guy put his hand on the deck, took out his knife, chopped off his finger, put the ring in his pocket kicked him in the behind and off he went into the ocean, back in. that was his burial. 

We came back from Bermuda and ran into a hurricane… and we were full speed ahead progressing at one knot (SP?). Fastest the ship could go, and we were going at one knot (SP?)… and the storm was so bad, all the depth charges were loose, floating around… the glass in the wheelhouse blew in… so the water came right up into the wheelhouse. And then to our shack… and when the ship went this way, the water would just run right into the WT shack. There’s a door with a groove in it and the water was against the door, and the water’d come in our place, then it’d go the other way, and the water’d go back out again. They have, like, railings, but they’re pipe. And that was so strong it was just like it took a piece of wire and bent it. That’s how powerful the water was. But that lasted for about a day. And the wheelhouse was one mess. Everything floating around… All the charts were wet. Everything was a mess. 

Lots of times guys went to sea… all the time. They’d get sick the first day and that was it. And this coder, this good friend of mine, the coder… he’d be fine, but sometimes he’d get sick. Then he’d get over it in a day or so, but… it’s just a phenomenon that you don’t get sick.  
