
THE AUXILIARIES

fifty thousand odd men in more than two thou*
sand ships, of which I have seen a few hundred.
Words of command may have changed a little,

the tools are certainly more complex, but the spirit

of the new crews who come to the old job is utterly
unchanged. It is the same fierce, hand^living,
heavy-handed, very cunning service out of which^
the Navy as we know it to-day was bora. It is

called indifferently the Trawler and Auxiliary
Fleet. It is chiefly composed of fishermen, but
it takes in every one who may have maritime
tastes—from retired admirals to the son of the
sea'Cook. It exists for the benefit of the traffic

and the annoyance of the enemy. Its doings are
recorded by flags stuck into charts ; its casualties
are buried in obscure comers of the newspapers.
The Grand Fleet knows it slightly; the restless

light cruisers who chaperon it from the back'
ground are more intimate ; the destroyers working
off unlighted coasts over unmarked shoals come,
as you might say, in direct contact with itj the
submarine alternately praises and—since one peri-
scope is very like another—curses its activities?
but the steady procession of traffic in home waters,
liner and tramp, six every sixty minutes, blesses
it altogether.

Since this most Christian war includes laying
mines in the fairways of traffic, and since these
min^s may be laid at any time by German sub*


