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My grandfather (Papa) was born in Greenfield 

Park Quebec on Aug. 26, 1921. He, along with his older 

sister Dorothy, were the only two children of John Trevor 

and Florence (nee Smith). Both his mother and father 

had immigrated to the Montreal area in their mid to late 

teens, with both families having long connections in the 

south of England in the region known as Bournemouth.  

They can probably be best described as a lower middle-

class type family, with both parents gainfully employed 

and living in a suburb of Montreal. Flo was by all 

accounts a very strong-willed woman and active in the 

community. I do not have a lot of information on Papa’s 

father. I know he served in the WW1 as a member of the 

Canadian Expeditionary Force (CEF) and anecdotally that 

he had health problems. It’s not clear if they were 

mental or physical issues, but he passed away when 

Papa was only 15. Florence re-married a man named 

Richard Brooks in 1937 and Papa considered him as his 

Dad. “Grampy Brooks” was well loved in the family. 

Papa left St. Lambert School after grade 8 in 1937 and sought employment. This was not 

that unusual at the time as higher education was not an avenue that as many people took in 

the 1920s. He may have left school because the family needed money, but I think it is more 

likely that Papa had decided that he would be better served getting experience in industry. He 

was employed at Fairchild Aircraft Ltd in Longueil and was working as a “fitter” which is more 

commonly referred to as a machinist today. This was an American company that mostly 

constructed bush planes in Quebec.   

Papa enlisted in the Royal Canadian Reserve force on July 18 1940 in Montreal, just 

short of his 19th birthday and just under a year after the Second World War began (see 

enlistment paper). He was sent to the main RCN base in Halifax called Stadacona on Dec. 9 1941 

where he would have received his training. In April 1942 he was transferred aboard a destroyer 

class ship called the HMCS St. Laurent. It was aboard this ship that Papa spent the longest and 

most dangerous time of his war experience. Papa’s highest rank was Stoker Petty Officer and 

his job aboard the ship was in the engine room, ensuring the proper operation of the ship and 

receiving orders from the deck. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Between 1942 and 1943 the HMCS St. Laurent was engaged in the main theatre of the 

Battle of the Atlantic. The role of destroyers such as St. Laurent was to escort merchant ships 

carrying vital supplies back and forth across the Atlantic Ocean. This supply line was central to 

the ability of the allies to bolster the defence of Britain but also in preparations for the eventual 

invasion of Europe by allied forces in 1944. The German “Kriegsmarine” was tasked with cutting 

this supply line and had deployed hundreds of U-Boats for this purpose. Allied ships were 

organized in convoys, with merchant vessels in the centre being protected by destroyers like St. 

Laurent on the outside. These convoys were also protected by air forces but there were pockets 

of ocean that were outside of air cover. It was here that the German “wolfpacks” typically 

struck, and where ships like St. Laurent engaged in battle with them. 

Papa made 15 crossings aboard HMCS St. Laurent, typically between Newfoundland and 

Northern Ireland. The path taken, for the most part, had the ships taking a northerly route past 

Greenland and Iceland. Papa often talked about having to chip the ice that collected on the top 

of the ship during these times. The most noteworthy and dangerous crossing that Papa 

participated in was known as ON 154 going from Britain back to Canada in December 1942. Due 

to weather, the convoy was ordered to take the longer and more southerly crossing, and the 



convoy was detected and stalked by two groups of U-Boats. HMCS St. Laurent is credited with 

destroying U-356 during this engagement, but the convoy was hit hard, losing 13 freighters. It 

was a chaotic crossing, and the commander of St. Laurent collapsed in exhaustion and stress at 

the end. Here is a detailed account of ON 154 - https://www.cnrs-

scrn.org/northern_mariner/vol07/tnm_7_2_41-50.pdf  

This battle was one of the worst disasters for the RCN in WW2 and it led to calls for the 

RCN ships to be better equipped with the latest weapons and technology. Due to this, the St. 

Laurent was eventually taken in for these upgrades and Papa left the ship at this time in 

October 1943. A note – the ON 154 battle is not likely where Papa obtained the German 

lifejacket that we now have. There were no survivors of U-356. It’s not clear when he obtained 

the lifejacket.  

Papa was transferred to a frigate class ship called the HMCS Lasalle on June 29, 1944 

and he served in the engine room of this ship until February of 1945. Lasalle was engaged in 

anti-submarine operations along the Canadian coast in the gulf of St. Lawrence mostly. He 

spent a few more months in the service at various RCN bases on the east coast before being 

discharged on Nov. 5, 1945. He was awarded four medals (1939-45 Star, Atlantic Star, 1945 War 

Medal, Canadian Veteran Service Medal) 

Papa returned to Montreal where he met my grandmother, Joyce Stewart, nine years 

his junior, at the corner store. They were married on Aug. 14, 1948 and settled on Macaulay 

Avenue in St. Lambert where they raised Sharron and Chris. Papa worked as a successful 

salesman for Cavervill-Leamont Wholesale for the rest of his working career and maintained 

many contacts throughout his life from his business. In retirement, Papa moved to London, 

Ontario and Winnipeg, following his grandchildren. He passed away in Winnipeg on Christmas 

Eve in 2007 and is loved and missed. 
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