
SUBMARINES

*l il-"ought his last little egg was going to get

mel'
Half an hour later I was formally introduced to

three orfour quite strange, quite immaculate officers,

freshly shaved, and a little tired about the eyes,

whom I thought I had met before*

LABOUR AND REFRESHMENT

Meantime (it was on the hour of evening drinks)

one of the boats was still unaccounted for. No
one talked of her. They rather discussed motor*

cars and Admiralty constructors, but—it felt like

that queer twilight watch at the front when the

homing aeroplanes drop in. Presently a sig-

naller entered: *V. 42 outside, sir; wants to

know which channel she shall use.' * Oh, thank

you. Tell her to take so'and'SO.' . . . Mine, I

remember, was vermouth and bitters, and later on

V. 42 himself found a soft chair and joined the

committee of instruction. Those next for duty,

as well as those in training, wished to hear what

was going on, and who had shifted what to where,

and iiow certain arrangements had worked. They
were told in language not to be found in any print'

able book. Questions and answers were alike

Hebrew to one listener, but he gathered that every

boat carried a second in command—a strong, per*

severing youth, who seemed responsible for every*
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