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Station Dance Largest Held Here

EVEN SEAS

(By Flying Officer W. A. ‘Beckett, M.C)

FRUSTRATE

The'characters herein are authen-
tic, and the story has been told from
facts revealed by statements taken

Toma.

A cynic has written that it is the ||
duty of an officer of the Govern-
ment he serves to enforce the wishes
of the legislative power until such
time as the judicial department shall
be pleased to pronounce them inval- ||
id and of no effect. In the case to
hand the ernment” was help-
less; there was not sufficient
evidence to lay a charge of murder
before the Court of Native Affairs,
but Babona knew that we knew and
he always had a mocking gleam in
his eyes whenever we visited his |
village.

Babona's ancestors had been can-
nibals, Babona was a cannibal; he
was also a powerful chieftain and
fearless warrior, but age—that per- |
jod in life in which we compound |
for the vices we still cherish by re-
viling those that we have no longer

as tribal leader was maintained
his craftiness and fierceness of ar-
gument, when he would subdue the

BABONA

The largest dance ever held at No. 1 SF.T'S,, R.C.AF.,, Camp Bo
took place on Friday evening, January 16th. The dance was sponso
the station fund with the kind permission of the Commanding cer,
Group Captain R. S. Grandy, O.BE.

Roy Locksley and his twelve-piece orchestra, with the able assistance
of the “Three Shades of Blue” (female trio) proved to be very popular
with the dancers.

The Floor Show featured Kathryn Young and Wishart Campbell,

singing stars of the “Sweetheart” program. “The Lesters,” Lawrence and

Peggy, society dance team, who just arrived from London, England, dis-
played their talents in a most interesting fashion. “The Whirlers,” fast
roller skating flash act from Buffalo, thrilled the audience with their

| seemingly impossible feats.

With the fine co-operation of the CW.AAF., No. 1 Training Com-
mand, the Toronto West End Y.M.C.A. Junior Auxiliary, the Barrie Active
Service Club and Canteen and the Midland Y.M.C.A. Women's Auxiliary,
a large number of ladies were able to take part in making the dance a

successful occasion.
Committees were as follows:
Chairm(an—B)/L Flowerdew, F/Lt.
Badgley (Asst.).
AUSS'ES Entertainment and Decorating—
IN THE NEWS Chairman, F/Lt. Godfrey; F/Lt. Mc-

Inerny (Eqpt. Sect.), F/O Jones
(W. & B.), F/O Bury (N.P. Funds),

Word has just been receiv-
ed by 8/L J. McCulloch con- | Mr. Stewart (Barrack Officer),
cerning Australian grad- F/Sgts. Bean (H.Q's), Crowe
uates of Course 14 of the (H.Q.'s), McCorkindale (H.Q.'s),
B.C.A.T.P. at Camp Borden. Sgts. Knox (H.Q’s), Wainwright

(M.T.), LAC Brewer (No. 1 Sqn.),
Sgt. Bainbridge (No. 1 Sqn.).

F/Sgt. Cleary (A/Men's Mess), Sgt.

Chisholm, K. B, has | 1;51is (A/Men's Mess), Sgt. Fraser
been awarded the D.F.M. after | (A/Men's Pilots Mess), Cpl. Dagen-
accounting for seven enemy ais (Eqpt, Sect.), Cpl. Horrobin
planes. (Maint. Sect.), AC Stewart (No. 2
ﬁst“ down ."i’lo’m g~

over -

Chan '?h . el_f)fr.leer i/e Canteen—F/O Scriven:
on English shores Reception and Transportation—

after swimming six miles. F/O Spruston (Maint),

Chairman,
J. C. McClenaghan (Y.M.C.A.), F/Lt.
Johnson ' (Service Police), S/M

younger warriors by the very roar

Carter (Sgts.' Mess) (G.1S.), F/Sgt.

of his voice.
Babona had survived many wives.

a garden filled with bananas, pine«
apples, taro and sweet potatoes.

It was rumoured that some had met From the swift second that the cov-
.ntber sudden deaths in several etous eyes of Toma's parenis took
mysterious ways; but only Babona

knew the true inwardness of these
trivial matters, and it would haye
taken a very reckless tribesman to
him on such a del-

love—tha

'tmporlry insanity thlt' is curable

marriage—had caught up with
Babona again at a time when his
limbs tired easily, and his throw

g

t resentmen:

in the lavish presents defenceless
Toma was sold down the river—
literally pitched into the arms of
the aging Babona before she could
gasp her latm!lhmt ent, or show her

The wedding took place immedi-
ately. Pigs were killed and spitted;
the tribesmen started their barbar-
and as night

:
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OVERHEARD ON THE BUS

“I{ we only had this cold weather
in the summer when it's warmer,
instead of in the winter, we'd be
able to cut down on our flel bill”

Crowe (H.Q.'s), Sgt. Knox (H.Q’s),
Cpl. Davidson (Cpls.' Mess) (Accts.),
C::.ct:!)l‘-xly (Maint.), CpL Timlin
( 3

New Postal Service

Effective Wednesday, January 14, 1942, the R.C.A.F. Post Office, locat-
ed in the Airmen's Club Building, will be known as “M.P.0. 210 CAMP
BORDEN, ONT.,” and will be opened for business re Money Orders, Post-

al Notes, Stamps, etc.

Office Hours will be—Week days: 0900 hrs.—1300 hrs.

1600 hrs—1000 hrs.

Saturday: 0900 hrs.—1300 hrs.

1600 hrs.—1800 hrs.

Mail Collections—Week Days: 0715 hrs. and 1345 hrs,
b Sunday: 1430 hrs. .
The staff of the Post Office consists of:—Cpl. C. E. Collard NCO 1/C

CPC, Pte. L. G. Rushford, CP.C.;

Cleony, J. E., RC.AF.

LAC Wright, RM, R.CAF,; LAC

Retrospectively and
she reflected upon

passionately knew what had happened she was
their happy the chattel of Babona.

Fury burned

hours together, awﬂmiwﬁdiv- within her. Her desire for Kilamina
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GOOD NEIGHBOURS
“It takes a heap of living to be a good neighbour.”
—Edgar A. Guest.

There is something about having a good neighbour living
next door that makes this old life worth living. Something
about the daily intercourse between the house next door and
ours, the chats over the back fence about the weather, the
wash, and the gardens; the evening visits, and the game of
cards, that helps to lighten the daily tasks and to solve the
ever-increasing problems on life’s journey. When trouble,
sickness or death strikes at our threshold, we ¢an count on our
neighbours standing by to lend a hand and offer a word of
sympathy. When good fortune or happiness pays a visit, they
are right there to share it with us, and extend congratulations.

The church we attend may not be the one to which our
neighbour takes his wife and children. But what odds? The
difference in faith, if we are broadminded, opens up new
ways of leading a better life. The man whom we select as
our candidate in the next election may not get our neighbour’s
vote, but the friendly rivalry and freedom of choicé helps to
stimulate this business of government. Our neighbour may
have a better job, a newer car, more up-to-date furniture.
Such a difference in station in life means little, if true friend-
ship is the basis of valuation. ;

Friendly neighbourliness is one of the birthrights of de-
mocracy. To live iIn harmony, side by side, whilst at the
same time embracing differént religious faiths, political
views, and living on different scales of income, is unknown in
totalitarian-dominated countries. For a century or more, the
border between the United States and Canada has been a
peaceful one. Visitors and merchandise have flowed back
and forth annually between the two great countries, creating

and stimulating trade. . The pioneer spirit that carv-
ed the United States out of the wilderness she was, into the
progressive nation she is now, is akin to the spirit that bullt
the Dominion of Canadd. Her problems were our
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WE ENOW cannot cheat or evade the laws of nature; therefore we
must seek to find out what they are and obey them.

WE ENOW that life is sweet to the healthy-minded, and therefore re-
ject any creed or opinion that degrades life.

WE ENOW that suspicion is a disease of faith, jealousy a disease of
egotism, and envy a disease of nations.

WE ENOW must do right to receive God's and whatever
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“This idea of saving electricity is swell with me .. .. "

Needle - - Ball - - Airspeed

(By F/O N. G. Bray)
Personnel of the Link Trainer Flight, wish to congratulate
F/L C. W.T. Robinson on his second ring also to wish him the best

fly by Link Trainer to Montreal, was unlike Pierre's brother w!
knew, “Dat Link, she's nail’ to floor of stone.” "
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Read It....

flavor of ether, pills and alcohol,
you must forgive me.

1 have been away from camp since
last issue and am mnot “hep” on
station doings.

Two “up” patients of the Hebrew

of the two searched around and
discovered some obsolete case his-
tory. cards. Setting a table between
them, Abie dealt the first hand.
Abje—On dis hand I should bet
a qvarter.
Moe—A qvarter and I bump 75

cents.

Abie (studying his hand closely)
—Vell, I still tink dis is a better
hand. Here's seventy-five cents
and up a gvarter,

Moe—T1l see you!

Abie—Dere! A full house—three
hernias and a pair of happendixes !

Moe—Not good enough. 1 hev
four enemas.

Abie (disgustedly)—You take the
pot—you're goink to need hit!

This would be a veritable para-
for one
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BABONA

(Continued from Page One)
dancers tired. Babona was gloating
over his beautiful bride and eager
for the solitude of his hut. Ad-
umbrated, Toma sat on and on, gaz-
ing with a growing viclousness in"o
the dulling embers until Baboaa
snatched her to her feet and hasten-
ed her away,

A few days later Toma met Kila-
mina in their favorite glade near
the deep pool where they had so
often played together. At first they
were sad with suffused emotions,
but youth and desire drove away
their fears and they lay together in
the sofi fern. Skilfully, in wooing
tones, Toma unfolded her plan for
the quick disposal of Babona, They
talked at great length and decided
that just before the dawn of the
next day Kilamina, secreted in the
bush nearby, would creep out -and
set fire to the hut in which Babona
and Toma would usually be asleep.
Toma, however, would ~be very
much awake, watching and waiting
for the first signs of smoke or flame.
With the tomahawk at her side she
would be ready to split the head of
Babona at his first cry of alarm.
Toma was then to leap to safety and
leave the detested Babona to be con-
sumed in the funereal pyre.

To the Papuan mind there is noth-

ing ignoble in killing an enemy, f.‘;:

from a strong one. Happy in antici-
pation of the success of their savage
plot Toma and Kilamina gave vent
to their feelings in an ecstasy of
enlacement and ruttish murmurings.
Little did they suspect that Babona
had tracked them down and had
been watching and listening to them
for hours from his place of conceal-
ment on the ledge of an adjacent
rock. He overheard the plan for
his unpleasant end, and despite the
fact that his spear was by his side
he did not risk a throw and possible
battle with Kilamina. He lay in
sinister silence, preferring to match
his devilish ingenuity against the
simplicity of Toma's attempt to ob-
tain freedom from her bondage.

Dusk fell, the lovers sped their
different ways into the gloom. Toma
threaded her way back to the hut
of Babona, Kilamina returned to
his simple abode for a much needed
rest before setting out to fulfil his
part of the arson and murder.

Meanwhile, Babona stalked Kila-
mina to his hut. It was a poor
structure raised on piles six feet
from the ground and floored with
rough boards of black palm. These
crude planks were warped in places
and in their entire lengths had in-
terstices about half an inch wide.
Soon Kilamina was fast asleep,
stretched out on his native blanket

ient’s chances of recovery. What
an increase in the success of our
personal attitudes if we applied the
same principles to our daily task.

Here's an appeal to some roman-
tic Lochinvar of the Clouds. A
certain vivacious little sister, the
matriarch of this ward, Sister Arn-
old by name, is a great aviation
enthusiast. This capable lady is
anxious to gaze on Borden from
the clouds. Who will come to her
rescue ?

Well, my, friends, I'll be seeing
you soon, I hope. Cheerio, thumbs
upl

which formed with the bare palm
boards his native bed. Cautiously,
Babona stooped under the hut and
searched by his sensitive hearing
for the position in which Kilamina
lay. Very patiently he listened and
listened until finally he could hear
the deep breathing of Kilamina

through the thin boards above. ed

Grasping his long spear he inserted
the point between one of the slits
in the floor which he calculated
would guide the spearhead into the
back of Kilamina's prostrate form.
All was now ready. Babona braced
his legs, tensed his shoulder muscles,
aid made one mighty upward
thrust. The scream that pierced the
night told of his success. Swiftly he
withdrew the spear and dashed
from beneath the hut into the bush.

The death shriek of Kilamina a-
wakened his tribesmen; over his
dead body they wailed their lamen-
tations until dawn. Their curses
reached the trembling form of Toma
as she sat huddled in a corner of
her hut facing a malevolently grin-
ning, but silent, Babona,

At the tribal burial rites, as Kila-
mina's body lay strapped in its
bamboo shroud before the elders of
the village, Toma submissively took
her place at the side of Babona. She
had decorated her hair and put on
her finest grass skirt. Daringly, not
knowing what Bahona would do in
revenge, she took his bau-bau (bam-
boo smoking tube) out of his hands,
tilled her lungs with the cool smoke,
then emptied them slowly as she
took her last look at Kilamina.

VERY HELPFUL

Charles is one of those people
always try to look on the bright
of things. Well, one day he
little fellow weeping his eyes
80 he crossed over the road to
if he could help,

“And what's the matter?” he ask-

89k

“Boo-00," wept the youngster,

pointing to a broken egg on the

ground. “I threw that egg up in

the air, but didn't catch it, boo-0o,”

“Never mind,” said Charles, cheer-

;l;l;y ~you'll ‘catch it when you get
o

Tutl Air Force
OXFORDS

Hurlburt Shoe Co.

35 Dunlop St. BARRIE

Neilson's smooth
Funeb-ﬂyl. Chocolate
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EECTIONAL NEWS

[ACCOUNTS secnorq]
¥ (By Sgt. D. McAlear)

At the beginning of a New Year
the Accounts Section resolved (as
do most people) that this year
would be the best for attendance,
shoulders to the wheel and all pull-
ing for the same end. We were all
endorsing these resolutions to the

solution number one,
We record this in our section
size, not by days.

until the night of January 7,
we were informed that the follow-
ing day we were to move over to
the Control Tower . I
saw s0o many long drawn
in my

to

I
E

o~

Eggq
B

1

3
EE.
i

§550s
55155:53

. R4
Fike

g

&

Chrysler, Plymouth and
Fargo Sales and Service
* o

L]
AUTO BODY SHOP
NORTH OF TORONTO
. e e e
Phone 203. Barrie, Ont.
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TILL THE H.E. .
DETONATES

Cast an eye and lend an ear good
readers because just now the 13 “X"
calliope is about to lead a parade of
notes and'phnm from “somewhere

Angus”.

First of all, a word of gratitude
for the privilege of sharing a few
picas in the columns of “Wings
Over Borden” during the past year.
No better medium could be used

teresting paper to ex-
tend “Season’s Greetings” to all the
boys at Borden—in view of the fact
that we are nestled some six miles
distant. :

The Festive Season was officially
ushered in at this Unit on the even-
ing of December 19th, the occasion
of our first Station Dance, The
Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Barrie Ac-

and co-operation by danc-
ing partners and as well
as working in unison with Sergeant

Christmas atmosphere with their
gay decorations. Music was provided
by a Wurlitzer machine and the
13 “X" ‘Ensemble, a group of tal-
ented young musicians that would
tempt Paul Whiteman or Guy Lom-
bardo to leave their southern clim-
es and start out for Angus on a

in Air Force blue which contained
“some contents”.

‘A fine new hockey rink now grac-
es the environs of 13 “X" and the
boys have taken to hockey like one

would hang onto an R. 76 (that’s -

just a furlough form.) A bowling
league.has been organized and every
Thursday evening sees the boys at
the Barrie Bowling Academy trying
their darndest to emulate the re-
doubtable Jimmy Smith. Hearken
now 'cause here's our feline with a

few—

___——"—-——-—
MEOWS FROM THE 13 “X”
ALLEY CAT
Trenton Instructor—"And where on
the map do we find England?”
Corporal Wilson: “There isna' such
a country, Sir. England is just the

southern of Scotland!”

L.A.C. Ozad—"Why I'd make a uni-
m"mdthm-wdthrﬁntnm'—

ders.’

Father Time—"And what did you
do in 18417"

Larry grw—‘ﬂ per and got pin-

FAMOUS SAYINGS
Sgt. Major Gore—"“When Sgt. Wall
made this toast, he didn't want to
set the world on fire—he only
wanted to make a burnt offering.”

Cpl. Cadham - “Between fictitious gs

mumm_n:lud

L &
1 M.T. SECTION

(By Cpl Dalmadge)

Wings Over Borden's deadline is
set ang here we are caught napping
again. ' Anyway, here goes for a
few quips and what have you of
M.T. happenings now that Christ-
mas has passed and a glorious New
Year is started on its way. Wea
hope that Providence will be as
good to us, or even better, than last
year.

There were numerous happenings
over the holiday season, some of
them tragic, but most of them hum-

]ON THE BAND S‘TANDJ

‘With the advent of winter so ﬂv—Q

orous. Here are a few incidents Band

that might well make the guilty
ones blush.

“Amapola” must have something
really nice in Toronto. Oh, those
reveille passes. Does she “Kiss the
Boys Goodbye,” Ab? At the same
time I suggest: that Ab get him-
self a map of Rosedale district in
Toronto. Did you ever try burning
your bridges behind you, Ab? You
certainly can't cross the same bridge
three. times that way. We wonder
where Larkin of Stores was “lurk-
in'” when he thought he was in

Our BM., L.AC. Griffin, still
wields his baton and if all goes well
and we secure some co-operation,
the Band will have some real treat
in store for everyone. To anyone de-
siring to join our Band, we extend
a special welcome and hope this
New Year, 1042, will be a great one
for all. Your Band reporter,

—CPL. LANGDON, H. J.Q

wars ?

Sergeant (proudly): These ain't
war medals, I got them for gun-

Midland. An M.T. Cpl. rescued him nery.

from his dilemma. We wonder al-
so if Cpl. Patrick sees thosc smoke
signals still from around Caledunin.

We also would like to ask LAC
Whittingstall . if be drives much ?
Grilles are fairly expensive though.
But never mind, Whitty, we've seen
good drivers do that.

And now we have an airman who
received deep purple jazz garters
with bells on in a Christmas box.
Are you going to wear them,
Bruce ?

Did you hear about the Cpl. who
played Santa Claus at a rural
schoolhouse nearby ? Is that what
love does to you, “Jitter 7" Not

‘'mentioning any names, but who is

it that likes the laundry run to
Midland better than anything else ?
Did you hear about the LAC who,
aftér enjoying a scrumptious din-
ner at one of the local cafes in Bar-
rie, suddenly remembered when he
went to pay his bill' that he had
left his wallet in his other uniform?
R R v s
5 e 5
watch again.

. And now for a little bit of humor
we've picked up here and there:
Said the draftee admiringly: Gee,
Sarge, where did'ja get all them
medals? Did'ja  fight so many

tire market I'm sure fit to be
tied.”

And so until the next edition it's
au revoir and
s scant as
Parade.

Draftee (ineredulous): They gave
you medals for gunnery ? Me they
sent to the hospital.

Then there was the clever cat
that ate cheese and breathed down
the rat hole with baited breath.

1st Sparrow: “I hear Farmer
Jones just bought one of those new
fertilizer chines.”

ma
2nd Ditto: “How'd you find that

out
1st Ditto: “Oh, you know how

those

spread.

Overheard in the mess: Never
was so little waited for, by so many,
for so long.

1st Bloke: What's the difference
between a barb wire fence and a
woman's dress ?

2nd Bloke: I dunno.




January 20, 1942

Page Five

.. MOTHERS PIN PILOTS’ WINGS ON THEIR SONS ..

. S/L Gutroy ~ Addresses
Graduates ; G/C Grandy
Presents Pennant to B Fit.

Graduating slightly before com-

fully qualified
“Previous to this date, practically

flying an airplane according to the
standards set by .the Royal Can-
adian Air Force. As far as the
R.CAAF. is concerned, it does not
stop there. You will be in charge
of aircraft costing a considerable

j CIVIES SORTIES J

This corner is not as familiar
without our old friend Bill Free

bac

speech. asked for better co-operation
in keeping the club room clean and
tidy. He also outlined the program-

Rorke has

an appendectomy and is recuperat-
ing very nicely at the Camp Bor-
den Military Hospital

May it be understood by all and
sundry, that your scribe pro-tem is
pinch-hitting for Bill Free, whom
we all miss so much. May he have
a speedy recovery.

Let us begin this year by doing
our various tasks not only well but
'cheerfully, thereby establishing a
spirit which will be undaunted by
reverses and which will assure a
final and glorious victory.

—JIM SMART

amount of money and you will be
held responsible.
“However, as pilots, your duty
does not stop there; you are also
with the welfare and
well-being of the men under you.
Now you will be ble for
men and aircraft of which you
be in charge. Regarding the
ground crews, you must remember
in order that you may be able
ple have to work

Hit

You Walk By

Personalities in Song Til-ln
.l‘.quimnent Section

There'll Be Some Changes Made ..

I'll Never Smile Again ...
What Do You Know, Joe

Night and Day ..

Winter Wonderland .........commmmmmmmmmnmnee-BAngar Alley

You Do the Darndest T‘hinu
Once In a While ...............

It All Comes Blcl: to He Now

Keeping Out o! Mischie! Now ..
Come All Ye Faithful .. o

.Del.ention Graduates
Dut;r Watch Parade -

EE— .Promotions

~Rum and Coke

It Happened One Night ..

Do You Ever 'I'hhjk of Me

Why
I Wonder Who's Kissing Her Now
Shoot the.Sherbet to He. Herbert

I Won't Tell a Soul

_Just the A.P.M., Thassall !

I'll Follow You ...

I'll Take You Home Again. Kathleen ...
How Come You Do Me Like You Do- Do-Do

«.Advance in Column of Route
..Via the Link Trainer

DRIBBLES FROM
DAWN FLIGHT

It has been some time since “D"
Flight had an entry in Wings Over
Borden. So to start the new year
right your walking reporter decided
to do something about it

A lot has happened in the past
month including the usual New
Year's hangover. Two new F/O’s
have been born in our family. Con-
gratulations are in order to F/O
Leggatt and F/O Burden. We also
have a new Sgt. but by the printing
of the paper I expect his stripes
will be wet, Speaking of being wet,

WALTHAM

AIR FORCE

REEVES JEWELLERS
DIAMOND MERCHANTS

BARRIE

Watch Headquarters
Authorized Distributors for

GRUEN, OMEGA

BULOVA
ROLEX

Phone 273 OPPOSITE POST OFFICE

&
who was that certain rigger who

llkc their new home here.

I was very happy to see
progress being made on our
rinks. Hope to see you all out
getting ready for some good
“D" flight in

sign off.

IEWELLERY
76 Dunlop St.
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a villain . . .

ad-libbing, make it good.

f How much time have you got?
il You're pencilled in for 365 days . . .
it That's long enough to do a great act
B - « . . Oh ys it Is . . ..
! ...Iremember once we had a baby
i{ star who was a sensation, and he
wowed them in less than 365 days
. » .His name was 1018, and just be-
fore he closed he ‘whipped out Arm-
istice Day from a victory bouquet
. » . All right, I don't expect you to
do that . . . You're no magician . . .
But you can do to make
the audience yell . . . Even that little
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And nothing seems worth while,
Look your problems in the face,
Just lift your head and smile,

If old time friends forsake you
When you have spent your pile,
It goes to prove they were no
But lift your head and smile.

Mayhap you have, gone hungry,

Not ate for quite a while,
But you'll meet some good samari-

fust lift ':rour head and smile.

THE AMERICAN
SPEAKS

0O

For justice and for mercy
United now we stand
To protect, with other nations,
Our loved ones, homes and land.
For months we've watched the holo-
caust .
That awful sweeping tide
But now we stand united
And fighting by their side.

We saw the suffering people—
All that was good and right,

Swept out with one foul gesture
Which left them only night.

We heard the children crying,
The aged in their pain,

But like their native countries
They fell to rise again.

With tyrant heel upon them
They not make a cry,
The day”will come when as a man
raise their protest high.
We'll hear their maddened voices
As from a mighty mob,
But now, beneath oppression
‘We hear a stifled sob,

We join you brave defenders,

May we be classed as such?
With China, you have carried

The burdens all alone—
Now, America is ready

To share them as her own.

We shall gladly go the limit,
Our homes, our wealth, our men,
That hellish powers may vanish
And never rise again.
Then the world will stand united
On the ground where heroes trod,
While thanks of grateful people
Will gladly rise to God.
—EAB.
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@No. | SETS. Boys Win

Three Bouts by TKO; Lose
Two Close Margin

(By F/O W. A. Beckett, M.C.)
Granted the kind permission of
Group Captain R. S. Grandy, OBE.,
team visited Trenton on
the evening of the fourteenth to
participate in a contest of
three.teams: No. 5 LT.S.; Trenton

losing the remaining two bouts by
margin.

FOR QUICE ENERGY
CHOOSE

ROWNTREE’S
AEROQ-BISCRISP- COFFEECRISP
CHOCOLATE BARS

TAKE HONORS AT TRENTON ..

very correctly sto; the proceed-
ings and awarded fight to Stuart
Kain afterwards said he had never
been hit so hard.

LAC Bolin, Trenton, and LAC
Linwood, Camp Borden, 170 lbs.,
then .took. the squared ring. These
experienced men fought cautiously
with Bolin steadily gaining a lead
on points. He had a smashing right
cross that puzzled Linwood. It be-
came obvious that Linwood's severe
cold had weakened him. In fact he
weighed in at 165 lbs. instead of the
170 at which the match was arrang-
ed. Bolin was clever and used his
longer reach to great advantage, it
not until the last half minute of
bout that we saw Linwood com-
into his own; by then it was too
, Bolin's right hand had won the

The semi-finals brought Sgt. Ross,
Camp Borden, and AC 2 Lawty, No.
§ ITS, together. In three rounds of
rapid exchanges Ross forced a com-
fortable lead on points. Lawty, how-
ever, was very strong and came
back for more. In the third round
Ross unfortunately used the open
glove, and strangely enough used it
after being warned by the
referee, These slips on Ross' part

at 147 lbs., the head-
liners, AC 2 Thompson, Trenton,
who, by the way, is a noted boxer
from California with a string of
thirty wins to his credit, and AC 2
Keegan, Camp Borden, fairly
brought down the house with a

§RgE

stiff opposition. Both boys brought
forth many comments upon their
splendid physical condition. Early in
the second round Keegan flashed a
right that opened up Thompson's

MAINTENANCE
jHangars A80, Al5, A16

We, of the Maintenance Squadron,
would like to take this opportunity
to wish every one the best of luck

. in this New Year. We feel sure that

this should be an eventful year and
hope that our Squadron will be able
to serve as well as we have in the
past. 1942 has indeed come, and it
has brought the usual frigidity with
its first month, January. However,

as we were only too glad to usher

this New Year in, let us resolve to
we‘.lmlme all that it may bring and
endeavour to make the best of it
all. Our machines and personnel will
be called upon to make great sacri-
throughout these wintry days

ut as we have done it in the past,
it should be a “cinch” to do it again.
Let us join in this resolution, that

each boy bringing the best out of
the other, and everybody was tense-
ly awaiting the third round which
certainly promised fireworks.
Thompson shared the disappoint-
ment of the crowd and very sport-
ingly asked for a return bout, which
we trust can be arranged when the
Trenton team visits Camp Borden.
Our team was capably handled

AC 2 Keegan, who has great qual-
ities of patience and tion.

After kindly distributing the priz-
es Group Captain T. A. Lawrence
personally complimented our boys
on their display and sportsmanship.
We were so well received and cared
for that the team is anxious to visit
Trenton again.

The evening's entertainment clos-
ed with a comedy bout of boxing
cleverly put on by three old-time
scrappers, One wore a brassiere and
the fun was fast and furious, with
kicking and tumbling and a,grand
finale effort in which the three con-
testants tore the clothes off the com-
ic referee. A snappy wrestling bout
followed and a good time was had
by all. F/O Davis, Trenton, is to be
complimented for a well organized

sound defence, and quickly followed ———
this up with three lightning lefts

to the face. Thompson came back
with two well placed body punches;
then escaped a right cross that miss-
ed by a miracle. That near blow
was so well executed that the crowd
came to its feet with a roar.

Keegan (|
was now boxing superbly, bobbing )|

and weaving he sought an opening

and it came. Crack went a left hook ' |

we be of good cheer while endeav-
E:rui:: to bring Victory to our

A number of our personnel have
secured a good start for the New
Year as they have welcomed it with

fey, L.A.C. Stephens R.C., LAC.
Watts and L.A.C, Wathan M.W. Sgt.
Maffey is now a F/Sgt. and the
other three are now proud and en-
terprising corporals. These new pro-
motions will surely add much
each of the individuals and above
all, to the general well-being of otr
Maintenance Squadron. To all of
these lucky fellows, we wish the
best of luck and continued success.

While there is much I would like
to add, I have to sign off for now as
space is limited.

Your Maintenance Squadron re-
porter,

—CPL. LANGDON, HJ.

lJLI%Pt;T?elhm

COMING ATTRACTIONS

Feb. 1—
“Adventure in
Washington”

Herbert Marshall
Virginia Bruce
Feb. 2 and 3—
“HOLD THAT GHOST”
Abbott and Costello -
Feb. 4 and 5—
“DUMBO”
Walt Disney
Feb. 6 and 7T—
“UNHOLY PARTNERS”
Edward G. Robinson
Edward Arnold

Feb. 8—

“FORCED LANDING”
RicHard Arlen
Eva Gabor

“WEST POINT WIDOW”

Anne Shirley
Richard €Carlson

Feb. 9-10—

“HOLD BACK THE
DAWN”

Charles Boyer
Olivia de Havilland
Paulette Goddard
Feb. 11-12—

-

Show commences at 1945
hours and at 1900 hours
on evenings that Vaude-
ville is shown. No ad-
mittance after the box
office has closed. ¥
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LOVELY GIRLS ENTERTAIN AT CAMP BORDEN

A streamlined version of the Overseas Concert Party groups featured during the
Great War was the way Jack McLaren described his new revue, “Lifebuoy Follies,”™ pro-
duced by Lever Brothers Limited, performed by professional cast at R.C.A.F. Theatre,
Camp Borden, Jan. 16 and 17. Shown here are four versatile lovelies—Helen Bruce, Mil-

dred Moray, Irene Hughes and Dorothy Merrall.

tainment, and featuring a presenta-
tion which runs the entire evening
without a pause. The Follies runs
right through its repertoire without -
the customary curtain intervals. ’

Heading the cast are' ex-service
men of the Great War who made
names for themselves in revue and
vaudeville, plus the addition of fe-
minine musicians and dancers. The
“Lifebuoy Follies” is among the first
professional shows of its kind es-
tablished and maintained for the sole
. purpose of serving up entertainment
right in the camp or barracks.

Comedy highspot of the show is
veteran comedian “Pat” Rafferty,
who punctuates his songs and non-
sense with an able exhibition of ec-
centric dancing. Mr. Rafferty will
be remembered for his fine work
with the First Division Entertain-
ment Party during the Great War,
and later with Canada’s then famous
“Dumbells”, having previously serv-
ed in the fighting forces in France
for two years.

CLEANING and
PRESSING
OVERNIGHT SERVICE § )

Our driver calls at Camp
Borden daily.

NU-SERVICE
Dry Cleaners

74 Elizabeth St.
BARRIE .
PHONE 18

Airmen Thoroughly Enjoy
Strean_n!ined “Lifebuoy Follies”

m‘ 8
dance routines and ri- e &

otous comedy and the logical mod-
ern counterpart of the old divisional
concert party behind-the-lines shows
of the last War.

With a smaller cast of eight pro-
fessional entertainers, the “Follies”
packs more into it than the older
style revue and represents one of
the first major efforts on the part of
a Canadian business organization to

UNITED
CIGAR STORE

® SMOKES
.MAGAZINES
®CANDY
Soda Bar — Grill
20 Dunlop St.—Barrie

WII-ENINTOWNTHISWEEK
DROP IN TO

Eaton’s War Service Depot

on the Main Floor of the Main Store for any
equipment you may wish to buy. You will find
it a convenient and time saving way to do your
shopping . . . in person, or by mail when up at’

T.

TORONTO

CANADA




