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- _.“Scrubbmg and scrapmg is the dec
~ The lines are old and filled with klnks '
- 'Ifhe chains are rusted in all the links.

We work all day, and we stand watch all night,
How do they expect us to keep up the fight?
When our eyes are filled with dust and dirt,
We still are expected to keep on the alert.

The bos'n mate sits upon the rail,

With coffee and sandwiches and reads his mail;
While the deck hands work and sweat all day,
The bos'n mate sits and growls about his pay.

There are the twidgets and the yard birds too,

Who lie in the sun and wait for their stew;

And when chow is down, they're always there,

With their clean-shaved faces and their slicked back hair.

But she is a good ship-~~and a working ship too,
And she always manages to have something to do;
She works awhile here and she works awhile there,
And she growls all the time, like a damned old bear.

But on to the states she will proceed,

On various courses and not much speed;

Where other ships have met with fate,

On steams the PARTRIDGE, that damned old crate. ~~~~by Wally Dothage, 1942 -




Sent Home ;
Th' body of Eddie Leona:d

Eddie Ward
5 ongin'ally listed as un-
v‘vn, buried at _S_t P1erre in

\ angd Leslie.

Body Of Orange

Navy Man In U. S.
For Reburlal

'I‘he body of Hddie L. Wald
Jr., SC/2 U. 8. Navy, son of Mr.
and Mrs. Eddie I. Ward of 221
West street, Orange, was retiiined
to the United States from France
vesterday aboard the Army trans-
prt Barney Kirschbaum. He was
killed June 11, 1944, at the age
of 22 when the ship on which he
' was serving was hit by a German
“E” boat during the mvasmn of
France.

. Ward was born in Orange and
graduateci from Orange High
School in 1940. Previous to his
enlistment in the Navy Reserve,
in September, 1942, he was em-
ployed in Welcome's grocery store
and &t the L. S. Starrett Com«1
pany plant in Athol. = )

April 4, 1943, Ward was mar-=y
ried to the former Virginia Rob—:
bins, who now makes her home
with het parents at Lake Matta-
wa. He went overseas in Decem-
ber, 1943, The U. S. A. Partridge,
fleet tug on which he served, was|
torpedoed at 2 a. m. June 11, 1944,
and he was one of 42 who d1ed at
that time. A

Ward was reported missing in
action and three months later was
reported dead. No further word
was reecived by his widow or his.
parents until November, 1847,
when they were informed that
his body had been identified when
it was moved from St. Piere Cem-|
etery to St. Andre Cemetery.
~ Besides his widow and parents,
he is survived by two sisters, Mrs.
Sylvia Gray of Athol and Deanna
Ward, and two brothers, Gene




