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£ w
the Observer's demon cameraman. They are: Sgt. and Mrs. H. B.
Heckman, and Glen, age 33; LAC and Mrs. J. A. Michaud, with Doyle, 3,
and Neil, 11; Cpl..and Mrs. J. Morris, with John, 4; F/Sgt. R. M. Post,
with Roberta, 23; LAC George Haworth, with Marilyn, 7, and Ardeth, 9;
F/L A. R. A. Lowe, Mary, 13, Patsy, 7, and Anne, 17.

Airmen, their wives, children and friends turned out en masse for |
the annual sports meet held on Civic Holiday. The entire station got a I
half-holiday and a jolly time was had by all—we think. Pictures show
some scenes from the sports meet. If you can identify yourself, you're
lucky. Photos below picture several happy family groups, snapped by
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Fingal Passes Critical Inspection By Patsy and Johnny

HILE everyone was having such a good time on the sports field

during Civie Holiday open young people got
slightly bored with the doings and buzzed off. Quite frankly, they de-
cided 10 see what makes Fingal tick, and our cameraman had a heck of
4 time keeping up with them on their jaunt round the station. The
inquisitive pair were Miss Patsy Poupore, age 9, daughter of S/L Pou-
pore, and Master Johnny Faulkner, age 6, son of LAC Charles Faulkner,
of maintenance. First stop was headquarters, where they phoned Ot-
tawa to check up on extra holidays for their daddies. Then young John
decided to take his lady fair a-flying. They borrowed helmets from
trainees, proceeded to the hangars, only to find "em locked tight, with
all the kites put away for the day. No planes, so our John did a bit of

house, two very

hangar flying, demonstrating latest manoeuvres to Patsy. No station |

SHE ONCE DROVE MILK ROUTE
NOW DRIVES FOR AIR FORCE M.T.

LAW Dodo Price Taught
Horse-back Riding to Finance
Her World Travels

By HELEN KASDORF

AW  DODO  PRICE, Fingal

transport driver, had many in-
leresting experiences before she en-
listed in the R.C.AF.

She started her globe-trotting in
1437 when she went to England for
the coronation, Since then she has
¢ a number of European coun-
tries and different parts of South
America. Most of the time she
worked her way around. To obtain
money for her travels, one of her
most interesting jobs was teaching
horse-back riding, which is also her
favorite hobby.

Although_she came near to being
stranded without any money a few
times, she always managed to get
along somehow. The only time she
was completely broke was right at
home in Vancouver,

A sports enthusiast, she has
played in badminton, tennis, grass
hockey and polo competitions. She
has trained, ridden and raced horses.
She holds prizes for a number of
competitions in the West.

Hesides teaching riding for a liv-
ing, Dodo once took over an um-
usual job for a girl. After her bro-
ther enlisted in the R.CAF., she
carried on with his milk route.

She drove over 30 miles a day,
sometimes getting ‘stuck in the
mud. She patched her own tires and
Jdid other repairs on the truck. Af-
ter a year of this work she enlisted.

When at home Dodo does most
of her travelling through the coun-
try on her own motorcycle. If at any
time the R.C.A.F. needs despatch
riders, Dodo would be right at home
on the job.

EX-MILK DRIVER PRICE

FLIERS-TO-BE

Five “A" group A.EM.s have
remustered to aircrew and are now
at the reselection centre in Toronto
Manning Pool. The lads are: Cpl.
G. B. Duke, LAC's C. A, Wilson,
H. J. Bonnycastle, L. C. Petekal
and K. J. Burgess.

FLEW WITH “DAM BUSTER"

I.LAC Allan Moscrop, on Course
88 air ‘bombers, once flew with
W/C Gibson, better known as
“dam buster.” This was during
Moscrop’s early training days in
England. Altogether he had four
flips with W/C Gibson in his own
DeHaviland Dominie,

|a limited supply available.

tour is complete without an inspection of the ranks, says John, so they
carried out an impromptu inspection in front of the harracks, That's
John's pop on the right end of the line, and don’t ask us how he got into
the picture, but there he is—and iU's probably the first time in R.C.AL
history that a G-year-old son inspected his father. Anyhow, if you think
the 1.G.'s inspection was tough, you should have heen with young Johnand
Patsy. They even ticked 'em off for wearing non-issue shoe laces. Well,
by this time our wee wanderers were more than a wee bit tired, and any-
way they had seen enough to put the okay on Fingal. So they made for
the pool and sat on the water’s edge for a chat and a rest. Miss ra
Purdom, Patsy's 8-year-old girl friend, joined the party—and the last
time our cameraman saw them Nora was whispering into Patsy’s ear,
“Has he got a friend?" At least that's what he says, but we don't
believe him.

“WINGS” IS OUT

September issue of "Wings," now
on sale at the canteen, features a
-\[_nr)*nu_l..‘\\«\" Muriel Langley of
Fingal. Get your copy early; only |

HERE are going to be a lot

| Tul’ guys trying to get on the
right side of Sgt. Ronald Tur-

| CABINET MINISTER'S
SON-IN-LAW HERE

REMUSTERING FOR G.D.S

3 ton when they read this, He's

Any general duties who have the son-in-law of Hon. Charles
previous flying experience and wish | | Daley, newly appointed minister
to remuster to flying control, re- of labor in the Ontario cahinet,
port to station warrant officer. and five times mavyor of St.|

Catharines.

Turton, an ‘air-guaner instruc- |
tor, was married to Maxine|
Daley in January. She resides |
in St Kitts,

WANT A RUGGER TEAM?

Are you interested in forming a
station rugger team? Then leave
your name at the “Y" office.

Get Caught In Local Donor-Draft

sweetly, giving them a shove.
The Sarge was a nice guy. He
only wanted to know if they had
ever had dandruff, fallen arches or
athlete's foot, They hadn't.

N an assignment for the Ob-

server, two of our “ace pho- |
togs,” Cpl. “Bert” Harwood and
LLAC “Moose” Thompson, entered
the hospital. They had hoped to
get a picture or two of some poor
souls, giving their blue blood
|to the Red Cross. However, they
were a week early, it seems.

As they turned to leave, a W.D.
-"m the orderly room took a good
look at these two handsome young
men, |

She suddenly jumped up and
grabbed them by the arm, just as
they were leaving.

“Just what we are looking for,”
she cried, a gleam in her eyes.

“Oh, oh,” groaned one of the
| startled photogs.

“Just sign your name here, on
this card,” she said, jamming a pen
in our hands.

“But—", said the two bewildered
cameramen,

“That is just fine; you may goin
and see the sergeant,” she cooed

one asked: “What's this all about?”

“You two are now full-fledged
blood donors," was the quiet reply.

There was a dull thud as the two
men hit the floor.

With the aid of smelling salts, and
two W.D.'s holding their hands and
telling them how brave they were,
our heroes finally decided that it
| could have been worse.

They were given a card with the
do's and don'ts of donating blood

. mostly don’ts.

The two happy young men left
the “meat house” a little pale, but
with a halo over their heads.

“Well, that was sure a mistake
going in there,” said one.

“But it's a mistake everyone
should make," replied the other
noble soul.

Observer’s Intrebf;.Photograpﬁe;'; @

Still in_a daze, our two liero
signed this paper and that. At la




Bombmg Leader Overseas for 20 Mont
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F/L SERVOS HELPED ORGANIZE
FRENCH-CANADIAN SQUADRON

Now He Wants To Get Back Overseas To Finish His Tour of
“Ops"—Navigated the Atlantic in a Fortress—Bombed

By W02 BEN SUGARMAN

F l.\;l.:\l.’.‘i_ hombing leader, F/L
Bruce Servos, has one very
definite thing in common with the

men he is

training as air bombers,
And that's to get overseas and into
action as soon as possible,

Servos  already has 20 months
overseas service to Ili\' Cf(’tll' II!
iritain he had a taste of “ops” and

il such an outstanding job as a
squadron bombing leader that he
was returned to Canada to take up
mstructional duties in the air train-
g plan

~Now 27, Servos is a graduate of
Northern Vocational school in To-
ronto, where he lived. He left his
job  as  draughtsman  with  the
Hydro, and enlisted in Toronto in
May, 1940,

He went to No
No. 1 LTS, in
AOLS, ar Malwon,
Jarvis and No. 1 / 5. at Rivers,
Man. All No. 1's, you'll notice;
there weren't any others then, He
ot his observer's wing in Decem-

1 Manning Pool,
Toronto, Neo. 1
No.1 B. & G. at

ber, 1940, and was commissioned
two months later. In April of 1941
le fAlew the Atlantic, nine days af-

ter his marriage to Evelyn Turner
of Toronto. He crossed in 104
hours, navigating all the way, using
astro to check a  pre-flight plan,
The ship was a Flying Fortress,
the fifth 1o be flown over.
Following an O.T.U. course on
Hampdens at Upper Heyford his
crew was posted to 44 Squadron.
He was there a week, did one trip,
and then was posted on a bombing
caders course at Manby. But that
one trip was a Lulu, says Servos.
They were on Karlsruhe that night
and <I|--m: ed the biggest brewery

in town. This was later confirmed
hy an air ministry bulletin. There
must have been some thirsty souls

after that ra

Following his course at Manby,
.r was posted to a Yorkshire

)T.U., where he helped train
some of the first Canadian air
hombers in England. He spent 11
months there, on Hampdens,
and Wellingtons — and
sandwiching in "ops” to' Cologne
and Essen on the 1,000-plane raids.

AST summer the air ministry

paid high compliment to his
skill and knowledge, with a post-
mg to help form 425, first French-
Canadian squadron to go into ac-
tion. He was its bombing leader
for five months, doing a trip to
Kiel and half a trip to Turin. And
thereby hangs a tale.

One night he went out in a
Wimpy whose crew consisted of
two wing commanders (his own
C.O. and a neighboring C.O. who
wanted a taste of “ops”), three

chesters

Man- |

Karlsruhe, Knoclr.mg Out Its Biggest Brewery -

Hight-heutenants (425's bombing,
navigation and gunnery leaders),
and a flying officer wireless-op.
Word of this all-star crew reached
group headquarters and they were
ordered to return to base, to their
great disappointment. And they
logged it as half a trip.

His plane was only atacked once.
That was over Kiel, when three
night hghters roared down.
shone a mighty light into the eyes
of the pilot which made it impos-
sible for him to see his lllqlrunmnls
while the other two roared in on
the flank, shooting with all guns.
Their aim was so bad that not a
hit was registered.

No plane in which Servos flew
was ever hit. Indeed, the only ac-
cident Servos ever suffered involv-
ed his bicycle and one ridden by a
New Zealand airman during a
blackout. As a result, one button
was torn from the tunic of each
man, so just to show there wasno
hard feelings, they exchanged but-

tons. He also brought home the
first two bullets in the string which
were ready for the enemy on the
night of the 1,000-plane raid on
Cologne

Servos returned to Canada last
December and on Jan, vth of this
year he arrived at Fingal to be-
come bombing leader., He has
made innovations in training and

his keen interest in sports and the
airmen's canteen have won for him
the respect of the station.

We pressed him for some oper-

ational gen to pass on to the
trainees, and he gave us, among
other things, a tlt-rr:pllnn of a

squadron briefing session,
Crews are split into sections —
pilots, air bombers, navigators,
nlrch-\ ops. and gunners — and
briefed individually, as to the most
important points for each. The
main bricing is taken by all to-
gether as crews. Roll call is taken.
The wing commander gives the
major points to pilots, re flying
conditions, routes and so on.

Intelligence discusses the target

for tomght, its defences, fighter
arcas, balloon barrages, suspected
enemy colors and signals of the '

day, routes to and from the target,
which differs on every trip. He
gives out any convoy information,
British and enemy. Crews are
warned not to fly over our own
convoys, who have orders to shoot
first and ask questions afterwards. |

The ruugatlnn officer gives final
points to navigators. The bombing
leader ensures that all crews know
how to dispose of the bambs and
that the air bomber knows how to
| put them on the target. The wire-
less ops. get the frequencies and
signals of the day, an

One |

| crews look

after a few !trainees.
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F/L AND MRS. BRUCE SERVOS

words from the gunnery leader
briefing is completed.
HE crew proceeds out to dis-

persal and the plane is given
a last-minute onceover, each man
doing his own equipment. The air
bomber checks the homb load with

the armorers, tests the switches
and inspects the bombsight.
He makes sure he has lis

topographics and target maps, and
he sees that the flying rations are
in place. These consist of two milk
chocolate bars, two packages gum
drops, one package gum, one pac-
ket tea Dbiscuits, raisins and a
thermos of cr:ﬂ'u—.ﬂ] for each man

Of course, if you've had a nice
parcel from Canada, you generally
make up some extra sandwiches to
take along, and maybe a tin or two
of fruit,

Feature of a Imm]:mg raid is the
“operational supper,” as it
known. It consists of bacon and
eggs before you go out, as well as
when you return ngs being a
rare delicacy in England today,
orward to these treats.

How much is the bombsight used
today is a question often asked by

gervos says: ‘“Despite

is |

blitzing tactics in use
the entire area is saturated, dehnite
orders are given 1o go alter deh
nite targets in the area—a factory,
a railway yard or a dock area
Bombardiers must make a careful
study of their target maps before

now, when

every raid.” .
Air bombers are also potential
second pilots  on  twin - engine
planes. While not taught lhow to
land or take off, they are shown
how to hold a course and relieve

the pilot on a long trip. On four-
engine jobs the tendency is to have
the flight :-:1...:1|n(r as second lnlnt
This leaves the air bomber with a
spot of map reading to do, and
man the front gun,

IRCREW who think they are

hard done by during training
days will find their reward on
“ops”, says Servos, And he ought

to know; he came up the hard way,
too. It's a free and easy life with
seven days leave every six weeks,
and “48's” in between. As a mat-
ter of fact, when you're not flying,
your time is your own. You also
get four free travelling warrants a
year to any part of the British

(Continued on next page)
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FINGAL GOES TOTOWN
ON'SUPER SPORTS DAY ¢

F/L Frith “Bombs” Station
With Lucky Number Cards
—H.Q. Ties With G.LS.

By CPL. M. KENNEDY AND
LAW B. THOMSON

HRONGS of civilians minghing

with members of the r force

arrived at the sports beld for what
tarned ont to he a snecessful sports
day on Augnst 1

At 2 ofclock, two of onr lazzies
zoomed low, one dropping little
white cards, the other taking pic
tures, The planes were piloted by
F/L Frith and /0 Magee, Pande-
monin reignel as crowds rushed
1o pick up the cards amil tried o
watel the antics of the aireraft as
they shved o release tickets and
take pictures.  We st mention
that ome W_12 olficer fell over a
few arerew

After the mad seramble, the busi

on the groumds was the
outside  canteen, where S.000 b
kets were purchased for pop amd

cream bars

est place

LI}

I'es pive the crowd a  few
moments’ rest, students of GI.S
put on a good show ¢ alisthenies

I'he crawd

Houguets 1o yvou boys
really enjoyed it The outhts really

Were -n|,u'|||, thanks to elothing
slores

I'he sports program itseli got off
to a Ayving start with races and
jumps. It Kept vs very busy run-
wing fronm one side to the other!
we didn’t want to miss a single
thing, Just like a woman,

We found we had considerable

talent among the shy little lads and
blue

lassies in air force

At five o'clock a delicious out
door  supper  wias served by the
(LR mess, 1t was thoroughly en

Our hats off to
staff.
hall

jovedll by everyone,
S0 Graham amd her

AL 7.0, Iwo TOusIing games
were played. Aylmer wirls played
Fingal girls, resulting in Fingal's
victory, 2 to 1 Crumlin's  men

plaved Fingal's men, agam proving

It

FFingal victorious, 6 1o 2. was
really our lucky day,

later a dance was held in the
drill hall, where young and old,

civilians and service personnel,
congrepated to trip the light fan-
tastic, with Fingal's band at its best.

A\ »II}_\Ill intermission took |,a|.1.\|
when G/C Kerr drew out the six
lneky winners of the “Pennies frmu
Meaven' contest, They were; F/S
Johnston, LLAC Folkard, 1LAC Rus-
wll, Upl. Crossley, Cpl. Nymark
amddl 1LAC  Northcott G/C Kerr
then presented prizes to winners

10 vards dash (men)—1, LLAC
Fairhurst (HQ); 2, LAC McLeod

(G1s): 4, LAC Recheve (GIS).
100 yards dash (W.D.'s)—1, Cpl.
Kasdorf (HQ); 2. LAW Sickles
(H); 3, Cpl. Kennedy (HQ).
High jump (men)—1, LAC Lunan
(GIS): 2, LAC Fluke I"\erVIClng]
3. LAC Brown (GIS). High jump
(W.D.s)—1, S/O Satterly (HQ);
2. LAW Dixon (HQ); 3, LAW
Gaucher (Flymg} Hraad jump

, LAC Fair (GIS); 8,/

(men) —

FINGAL OBSERVER,

SEPTEMBER,
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“Hey! You'll have to be more careful next time you land on a

fighter field!™

ILAC Brown (GI15); 3, LAC Smith
(Repair). Broad jump (W.1)'s)—
1, Cpl. Kasdorf; 2, LAW McAl-
oney (HQ); 1, LAW  Gaucher
(Flying). Mile {nlrn] — 1, LAC
Goukd (GIS); 2, 1LLAC Jones (GIS);
1, LLAC Bediord (GIS) Hu-_\an!
dash—1, LAC Sisley (GI15); F/S
Scoft (Flying); a3, F/O Ale \.ulehr
(Flying). ss80-yard dash —1, LLAC
Warwick (HQ); 2, LAC Gould
(GIS)Y; 3, LAC Ball (GIS). Soft-

hall throw (W.1)."s)—1, LAW New-
Lon ItJ'II‘}J;'_',I..\\\' Arnold (Flying);
4, Cpl. Ste, Marne (Flying),  Ihs.
cus throw—1, F/AY Thurlow (Fly-
mgd; 2, Cpl, Lepic (HQ); 3,
Johnston (GIS).  Pole vanlt —1,
I'/1)  MeNaughton  (Flying): 2,
F/O Johnston (GIS); 3, 1.LAC Hun-
ter (Servicing). Shot put—1, F/O
Jolmston (GIS); 2, F/O Thurlow
tFlying); 4, Cpl. Lepic (HQ).

19043

SERVOS ORGANIZED
OVERSEAS SQUADRON

(Concluded from previous page)

Isles, and pel a special allow
ance of $2.50 aday for your leave,
up to the rank of /O Repeat
This is a special allowance, over
and above your ration money amd
leave pay
Foal is pood om “op iIn !.

Squaddron they  kept  Iwo cows,
whicl were milked twice a day
hiey loal plenty of milk and cream,
a rarity o Ewgland today, and the

we cream lor
awn viclory
with plenty
rihimg
“drome
ranks,
i owas
stalion

WAAES even madde
them. They had their
garden on the station,
of fresh vegetables, Three
horses were kept on the
Ihances were held for all
WAAFS included; in fact,
the WAAEFS who made the
dances such a huge success, he sand
Alogether, a very friendly atmaos
prevails operational
station. Formahty s I'hie
CO,oand all the flan muck
right o with the hoys

FERNOS had

don bhitz on
the  metropalis
Fuston  station
midnight  on
might of the
ofl the train. The
puns went. The
bombs  came,

an
dropped
hats

plicre ol

a taste of the TLon
his first visit to
i arrived  at

from Scotland  at

May 10, 1941, last

blitz. He stepped
sirens went, The

Jerries came, The

Aml Servos went

with a bobby, who found him a

hoarding house. He spent his first

London the
dlown SN

b

walching
Altogether
and some

hours  n
hombs rain
hombers came that mght
11 were shot down,
Servos 15 glad to he honie
But he's

Sure

again. Who wouldn™t he®

heginning to feel cheesed off and is
itching to wet over amd fnish the
operational tour he <tarted. 17 he
can't get over as an air homber, he

wants (o start trammy as a l"l"1
But it's  doubtiul

will read this.

How toWash Stockmgs«”lt s Official

HE air force doesn't miss a

thing. And if you don't helieve
us, just turn to Air Force Routine
order No. 1101, dated June 11, 1943,
We couldn’t brelieve our eves when
we first saw it, but it was
staring us in the face, in bold black
|and white, occupying a good part
|of a page. It read:

STOCKINGS, KHAKI RAYON,
RCAF (WD), DIRECTIONS
FOR LAUNDERING

Now if we had a sarcastic turn
of mind, we'd prnhahly start this
story 'hy saying: “For the benefit
of all the .D.'s on
who don't know how to
their hose, we herewith present
R.C.A.F. instructions for same.”
But we know women better (or
think we do) and we know that any

there

launder

woman with spunk enough to join

the station |

to wash
And our
us we're

up certainly knows how
stockings, khaki, rayon
women's editor assures
right,

Anyhow, if_ the flat hats in Ot-
tawa think the subject of sufficient
importance to issue a detailed order
on it, for promulgation to the en-
tire air force, who are we to quib-
ble? And anyway it helps fill up
the empty columns, so here it is,
holus bolus, for your information
and amusement. Ladies, we give
you AFRO 1101:

WASHING
1. Use luke warm water and

mild soap flakes of well known and
}rmlmg brands.

2. Gently squeeze the suds
through the stockings. Do not rub.
RINSING

1. Rinse at least twice in fresh
water.
| 8. Do not wring, merely squeeze

| water out (as il packing a snow

hall) ) )

4. Roll in a Turkish towel and
press out moisture,

DRYING

1. Lay stockings out flat or hang
over a smooth surface to dry.
Never place too near heat. Do not
hang over radiators or rough

hoards or metal.
2  Stockings should be dried
least 24 hours hefore wearing

GENERAL INSTRUCTIONS

Rayon, though strong and dur-
able ‘when dry, loses much of its
strength when wet, but regains this
as it dries. Comsequently, rayon
stockings must be handled with
care during laundering.
| So there you have it, girls, and
if you think we're pulling your leg,
| look it up in your orderly room,

And remember, gently squeeze

the suds—do not rub.

at

if Iu-:nlniu;lrh-n.
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FRED SCRACE HELPED e+ R
BULD STATION CHOR '

Singing Airmen and W.D.'s
Are Popular Feature of
Church Parades

. PEN FOR MEMBERS

N ex-choir master of FEnoWwn,
turned gencral kitchen ||t'||ll'|‘
vs lus bt in the war effort, has
viven Fingal one of the few choirs
n the RCAF, He is Fred Serace
civilian employee in the officers’
mess. Largely throagh s efforts
the chorr, heard nr'\'Ll} on church
parade, wis organized
. Started o omid-April, the choir
has doubled in size. Originally it
numbered ten persons. Membership
has increascd 1o 20 and is growing
teadhly, althongh the full member

hap is never able to he present at
ervices hecanse of 48's iy - —
I'he choir was orginally browght | : ;
towether at the suggestion of the ‘ must first of all procure ity and
CAY When interest has increased (ENTRAL WAREHOUSE lssUEs thanks to three certain low char
ufliciently, it is hoped a station acters, known as Adolph, Benito
plee cluly mav  develop, and the and H|r-|_||\r o, this 1s the hardest
chonr work will form only part of T D T joh of all So, if you sometimes
s activities have to do withoul vour Bavorile

F/O Shatford and F/L. Witzel - s =4 cigarctte, or if there is no heer, or
‘rluu'n];nr bars, or some other ar-

hoth of whom are still keenly in Including 48,000 Bottles of POp tiole for & day or buo don's Ilum

terested in its work, were the only
the canteen stafl. O if youw «

sponsors and directors of the choir And 22,000 Chocolate Bars : 0 : | ;
I T i shasize he . . get exactly what the menu cal
ut both  emphasized the credit Monthly For Airmen !rlun': assault the cooks

fue to Mr. Scrace for his effo .
OME OVER to Central War
IC house and rs truly, 1f

Mr. Scrace has had a great deal --.r'

experience  as A choirmaster n 3.000 PACKAGES OF GUM

civihian life, leading choirs in sev ' see yours
eral large churches in St. Thomas

vou can get past the outer door
where LAC Camplwell will be strug
gling away with heer, pop or cases
of some deseription.  He checks
every arlicle to ensure that there
will be no mistakes passed on 1o
A. W. Cameron, for entry i the
ledgers, which she tries so hard (o

By SGT. STAN NELSON

“He has shown unbounded en

: our """" UST a few words from Central
aid F/Or Shatford f not for his Warchouse, a little known and
unflagging zeal | doubt if we could yyy0hy less appreciated section of |
vver have gone as far as we have our fair station

thusiasm in organtzing

Padre Witzel also had warm praise Let me give you an idea of what al

for Mr. Serace. "0On several occa goes op here from day to day. alance,

vions | have known him to give up I.ast month, sales in the airmen's | And so, after a day of trving to
485 in order o he present al our | canteen alone amounted to about| please evervone on the station, we
services,” he <aill. “With a man g11000. When you consider ||Il'| feel satisfied that we have done our
like that hehind our project we | chocolate bars, F".’1'- heer and a hun- | best to help bring a~ far as po

sible normal living conditions hack

- "
couldn't fail dred and one other articles it takes :
to Canada and the world in gen

NUMRBER of invitations have [to supply the canteen, it will give|
3 k

been received to sing at St vou some idea of the 1 con- | SGT NELSON cral
Thomas amd Fingal churehes, So | fronting this small but ef nt sec- T : : . 1 True, we haven't shouldered a
: | . ~ e are . A
far these have heen |H|]|h-]\ de- |tion. This, after all, is hut one of \¢_sporis commillee are wor pun, we didnt fly a plane, or shoot

ined as the organization feels that | the many --11|||n- we are asked to ried .||N.\_IIT. 1I]l?r equipment ik Kt down a Nazi. As a matter of fact
Major Finlay has started up avery g -

is oo new to accept them. “We ! supply we  didn’t anviling heroie or
ant to get a stronger choir to- The sergeants’ mess want spring glamorous, hut we are satisfied that
wether before going out,” said F/O lamb for dinner, canteloupe a la we cheerfully do all in our power
Shatford. “When we have done maode for dessert. The officers want to make our fellow man in this
this we shall be only too glad to | chicken for dinner, sausage for hittle spot more satished and more
sing at mearby ch es, supper, tomatoes, lettuce, onions, determined 1o fight for the good

pressing business and wants lic-
kets printed right away. There is
a hig dance coming up and we need
sandwiches and coffee. These and
hundreds of others we have to try
and satisfy every day.

Padre Witzel mentioned the re- [bheans, There's a wiener roast com- I things in lifc .
hearsals held weekly. “We have a [ing up (sorry, the wieners turned LI ME give you a few figures
wonderful time at them,” he said.  out to be sausages). The ().R. mess on some of the most popular — —

"I‘;“rnﬂ:tlrnx'\ there is S0 IT111.\']| fun |!a\.r-11'l r((l"l\l‘i] their ice cream lines s=old i the canteens, per BARELY COVERED

that the members will linger around F/L ady needs paint and cre-| month

for most of the evening, singing. | | osote sgt. Woods is on the 48,000 hottles of pop |  Male pilots were pleased recently
think if many of 1}11- personnel | phone; he wants to know what 22,000 chocolate bars when this official order was posted
knew what a good time we have, [happened to his lumber,  S/I. 100,000 cigarcites at Air Ferry Command stations in
the membership would go up by | Weatherill has grey hair over the 19,000 hottles of heer o

leaps and bhounds.™ condition of the barrack floor and 3,000 packages of gum Britain:

Those interested in joining the | wanls more wax and supplies b 1,500 packages of tobacco “All women pilots will wear dark
choir are asked to come out at 7.30 | fore the next inspection, which s 11,000 bottles of milk blue or black stockings only Anv
on any Thursdav night when re- [tomorrow. 5/0 Graham wants to| and many other articles too num- |one found wearing anything else

. hearsals are held in the W.D.s  know what happened to the “six| erous to mention will be subject to disciplinary
recreational centre. brushes ordered two weeks ago. | But apart from handling it, welaction.”
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YE EDITOR’S
MAIL BAG

Fanor,
Fingal ()hserver.
Idear Friends:

A very good friend of mine has
kept 1 up to par on all Fingal
news and gossip by sending me a

copy of the Observer cach month |

along with a grand letter. T was
reading some of the news in the
July issue of the Observer, written
by Rena Sickles. I notice many of
the old-timers are gone, some (o
their postings and others on dis-
charge. May I wish best of luck to
my bunk mate, Cpl. Garland, who
was recently posted overseas.
liope she gets copy of the Ob-
~erver the same as the rest of us
I have heen discharged from the
~ervice since March 29, -1 often
think of No. 4 B. & G. and all my
friends there. Since my discharge

a

I have been with my hushand, who |

was training as a pilot. I'm sure
many of the boys in maintenance
will remember LAC G. H. Smith,
who was an A F.M. there for over
a vear before remustering. He has
his wings now and is a sergeant
pilot posted here to Rivers, Man

He was also in the hand while sta
tioned at Fingal

It <trikes me very funny, being
here ot West. 1 remember how
much 1 wanted to he posted to
Lethbridge from Toronto when 1

fimished my course as fabric work-
er there, as I wanted to see the
Rockies, Instead T was posted to
Fingal, right near my home town,
which is Chatham. Now that I'm
no longer in the service, T land
away  up here in Manitoba, At
present I'm living in Cpl. Keenan's
home town, also Cpl. Kennedy's
(W.1).), if <he is still at Fingal
I'd like to say hello to hLI Lind-
of the parachute section, also
Fveritt, Cpl. Vollans and all
my fellow workers of the section;
also wish hest of luck to Muriel
langlev in her mew trade. Regards
to all W.I's who remember me,
and good luck for continued pub-
lication of the Fingal Observer.
(Mrs) G. H. SMITH,
{Formerly 1.LAW Konyzer),
No. 1 S
Rivers,

AV

Cpl

Manitoba,

GIRL CRAZY

A party of visitors were being
<hown over a large lunatic asylum.
The doctor who acted as guide
paused hefore a cell in which a man
sat fondling a large doll which was
dressed in the gay and gaudy cos-
tume of an up-to-date young lady

“Thix poor fellow,"” explained the
iloctor, “has a very sad history. Sec
how he is hent over that doll and
fondling it so tenderly. He spends
most of his time like that. He was
engaged to a girl, of whom he was
very fond, when she jilted him and
married another man. He lost his
reason over the affair.”

The visitors were much touched,
amil uttered various expressions of
svmpathy

_l_'hr\ passed to the next cell,
which was barred and thickly
padded.

“And this,” resumed the doctor,
“is the other man.”

FINGAL OBSERVER,
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Drama: “GD’s For a Day”

“PQO’s Paint At Dawn”.

| AC2 Joe Pigeon has returned to

By SGT. M. G. FIFE

CENE of this month's true
story of life at Fingal is laid in
the analysis section, No. 2 hangar.
It is a dark and dreary morning
anil nnrmlr the rain beats down,
“Let's brighten this joint up,” pipes
an enthusiastic voice. The sugges-
tion gains moméntum. The higher-
ups hear of it. The higher-ups okay
it, in triplicate, and a few days
later our story opens.

As our little drama unfolds, we
sce the figures of four airmen in
paint-stained coveralls, busy as lit-
tle hees — slapping, slopping and
<ushing quarts of paint on the
ceiling, walls and the floor as well

ENTER: Two aircrew trainees
 One of them ~.pl aks: “Geez, I really
cnvy you guy

18T I’J\I\[ TER: “Whaddaya
mean? You 1Irrft‘w envy us G
| painters. Man, you're bugs.”

The Touble Necks have come at last
And they are here 1o stay,

We now can sleep in slumber deep
The morning hours away.

The Single Reds have gone, yet
Have no hard words to tell
To see them go, no fuss—no show

At that long last farewell

we

The pleasure was for long denied.
We thought they'd mever come;

Then Barber came with sword amd fame
And rolling of the drum

He stood like a Napoleon,
Deep furrowed his brow,

He raised his hand “‘to comma
The beds must go right now.”

His bodyguard twelve airmen true,
Their d’utues 1o perform,

Like friends of fate and born of hate,
They rushed in like a storm.

And now the Single Beds have gone
Picture this happy sight,

Men like Lawrence and Littlejohn
Climbing atop at night.

Ah there, my friends, at such a scene
Caesar himseli would faint,

all your artists that have been
Could never aptly paint.

(0 Billy Mark perched up on high,
l'lrmtmg with smiles of bliss:

“Surely,” says he, with boyish glee,

What better life than this?"

() Chandler in his dark abode,
Six inches from the floor,

NOPE, THEY'RE NOT CLOWNS — JUST JOES

2ND PAINTER: “I'll say they're
nuts. Why, I been trying to get
into aircrew for months.”

aND TRAINEE: "‘l'(:—u fellows
don't know when you're well off.
Not a worry in the world, [.ook
at us. All sorts of trouble and joe-
jobs. You know, Ed, T think we
should remuster to painters.”

IST TRAINEE: “I think you're
right.”

3RD PAINTER: “Take my ad-
vice amd stay in aircrew. l.ook at
us. Joe for everybody.”

aN1) TRAINE “Oh, 1 donnt
know. At least you're finished at
five every night, but not us Ve
study all night; at least we're sup-

posed to.”
EXIT, TRAINEES
Throughout our little drama, one

man, who is [:ainling in the cor-
n('r. is seen trving to maintain his

| The Ballad of the Beds

By F/SGT. “PETE"” McLELLAN -

With face aglow, “T want to know
A single bed mo more.

And in the night sounds of deligh
Like birdies in their nest,
To me it seems the blissful dreams

0f happy mll at rest
Ihmng the day at work or play,
appy as can be,
With a sweet smile they'll limp awhile,
But that is from P.T.

Still from ohe room we will assume
The sleeper must be tall,

For you'll see then two feet (size ten)
Above the outside wall.

Amd there they dangle in the night
While skecters buzz, dive-homb and hite,
And wriggling toes move left and right

ut Eaton, Drowin and Conlin,
Have solved a mystery:

Rut what did they, you'll find one day
In air force history,

oo,

| 1f you can find for it a mmt

Your picture in a gilded f
Will hang up in the Hall nl anu-

The sergeants now in happy mood
k gladly to their mess,
And W|ﬂ| t'.‘lf noise of carefree hoys
And Sammy's health to bless.

S0 ends the Hallad of the Beds,

_ There's one more thing to say

From twelve o'clock the deckers rock
Until the break of day.

There's one more thing to do,
And it will not take long,
\\'llt'nl they retire with sleep’s desire,

Let's have the Cradle Song,

“tis true,

| !
after

1943

A(! PIGEOH IEATS
LOW FLYING CHARGE

No, 9 Hombing and Gunnery School
a court martial exonerated
him of charges of being A.W.0O.L.,
of desertion, of disorderly conduct,
of low flying and few other
things
| Juoe,

|used by

a

of the homing pigeons
school's aircrews, was

one
the

| returned to No. 3 Training Com-
mand in Montreal after a youth
{bought him at the market frlr 40

(‘rnT\ and later noticed the InsigEni;
|on the bird's leg.
Service police tried to findl out

| how Joe wound up at the market,
but all the poultry dealer could tell
them was that he bought the bird
from a 10-vear-old whom he was
unable to identify.
IIl.g.l.nrut He mearly falls off the
| table, laughing. -
And in case the two trainees

should read this, their faces will be

slightly red, for the painters were
|none other than four air-homber
instructors, three of them aircrew
| Namely, P/O Begg, /O G. Colt
hurst, Sgt. Fife and Cpl. Thomp
son

|
! Throughout the fiesta of painting
| we were also aided and abetted by

|P/O T. 1.. Beck. P/O A. N. Rois,
P/O E. C. Chickinell, P/O ] ¥
| Robinson (all pictured ahove), P/O)

Pollock .|nnt WO Deshiens

The job is done and we think it's
a pretty good effort — naturally
There's now a possibility that the
new and brighter atmosphere of
the analysis section will spur the
students on to even greater efforts
to turn in brighter scores. It's a
prn\l‘hi!‘bl\-‘, anyway

FINGAL STAFF PILOT
ONCE FLEW HURRIES

W01 Bob Marwick,
pilot here, was repatriated to C
lada as a result of an accident over-
seas. He blacked out flying a Hur-
ricane at a British O.T.U. and. af
ter a year and a half in haospital
averseas he returned to Canada last
August.

Following a further nine months
in T, T.S. hospital, Bob took a re-
fresher course at Rn.L-Iith, lml
was posted to Fingal. Bob, , I8
a Hamilton boy., and tr.unn\
Crumlin E.ETS. and
|IS.F.TS. He went
| March, 1941, and had three weeks
and 40 hours on Hurries bhefore
his crash,

staff

new

HOME SWEET HOMEBREW
| The regiment was trekkin L
through the desert; it was arid and
parched and not a drop of water
was to be found. One recruit sat
sadly with his head in his hands.

“What's the matter with him?
asked the sergeant.
| “Home sickness,” said Private
Smith

“We've all got that”

“Yes, but his is worse than for
most of us — his father owns a
! saloon!”

a
Dunnvil
overscas |
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© W0 YEARS AT FINEAL SILLERS OF BARRACK STORES

) Her ngrlm h Packed With
| W. and B. Officer, Now at  Excitement, Adventure—
Trenton, Is Succeeded by And Laundry

F/O R.. 0. Gileon SHE BEARS IT NOBLY

By DICK DEWSNAP By LAW PAT SILLERS

I" this time we are working un ARRACKS stores' program for

der trying  conditions  «due to the week is packed with ex-

ie posting of our section O.C, F/L  Giiment and adventure. To prove
M. W. Coady. Since Sept. 25, 1941, jt, here's a week's schedule:

I/1. Coady has guided our \llllrﬂl Monday—Take in dirty laundry
amdl by his ability, integrity and Tuesday—Take in clean laundry;
kindliness of heart has won the re-  <end out dirty laundry,

spect of all who served him, As he Wednesday — Sort clean laundry
proceeds to his new posting he car- and put it away.

rics our hest wishes for continued Thursday—Take in dirty laundry
siiceess. At the same time we wel Friday—Take in clean laundry,
come F/0) R, O Gilson and trust send out dirty laundry. |
that as the months roll by our re Saturday—Course going out,
lations will prove in every way as Sunday—Course coming in
profitable and successful as in days See what I mean by excitement
gone by, Big, shiny, red laundry trucks,

Work management has been stacks of clean white sheets, meet-

placed under F/S Frank Wood, ing new people, stacks of clean “LAUNDRY QUEEN" SILLERS

who has been remustered by com- white pillow cases, and then to top
manid to works supervisor, succeed- it all off—196 air cadets,

e /S Pop Case, now of Dunn- However, don't let me give vou morning from your bunk, sweep
ville. As head of the tractor oper- the wrong impression. We're not | the floor with a broom, dine in the
wtors for many months, Wood did always doing laundry. Indeed there 'mess  hall  (barrack equipment),
wonderful work. There is not a are many more departments to our | proceed to work in various offices
foot of the station or its surround- establishment; cleaning materials (barrack equipment), and enjoy an
ings that the popular Flight does 'for the messes 1o keep dishes bright ' evening's entertainment completely

not know, and we feel confident and sparkling; fire equipment, relaxed on folding chairs in the

that with the co-operation of our broms, dishes, pots, pans, stoves, recreation hall

staff his carcer as W. and B. super- | can openers and other items too Fach day, of course, brings more

visor will he ereditable indeed, I numerous to mention. problems and headaches to us as
Duties of tractor foreman are Nearly every time you move more inventories are created, and

now assumed by Cpl. Don Saun- around you come in contact with new and bigger battles have to be
ders and we have no hesitancy in  barrack stores.- You get up in the fought with our friends in accounts

saying that Don has proven his
capabilities on more than one occa-

sion. LAC Bennett, one of our SQUIRRELS AHOY! “Why don't you put your clothes

busy tractor operators, is on tem- Ernie Pellissier, bomb aimer on? asked the

porary duty at Hamilton, taking a | from New York, tells this one “It's very hot,” said the nut. “No-
course in Diesel engineering. A 'ahout a doctor friend. The M.D. body ever comes o see me; wl_l_y
In't T take my clothes off ?

i iis sounded like very good
worke T, who has assumed the tin- lh{.‘ palifl‘ll‘i. It was a .-.wrllrring |uul(' “"Put “|1) wear 1||[: :lcrhy

valuable addition to our section is
Cpl. Geo. Sewell, that master metal

visited an asylum to check for im-  she
provement and possible cure among

smith work. We glory in having g4av "and he found one piece of hat "

ILAC Fairhurst, that modest chap | cquirrel diet sitting in his room en- "Oh! said the nut. “Some day
who has been carrying our station tirely unclad, save for a derby hat.  somebody might come to see me!”
| |

hanner to victory on sport fields,
W. F. Edwards, the popular |

major all‘] [lifll"l'll'l ﬂl our pump- |

i svstem, has completed acoune | How Your Money Was Spent

at Mount Hope. This places the | |

major in a position to more care- | |

fully oversee the wvarious duties STATION INSTITUTE FUND, JULY, 143
connected with our pumping sys- Recelpt.
tem, as well as the chlorination and Canteen . Profits (Net)... b $ 1.017.01
sanitation plants. At present a mo- Donation, Officers and ‘\crgcanh 29775
ile unit is at work on the enlarge- Donation, Air Cadets A . 6.21
ient of our pumping house and Dance Revenue.. I x . 35.50
extending ‘the present system of Barber Shop....... ok 31.30
water mains. Library Fines....... : 14.00
The W. and B. hranch have been : . e —
relaxing somewhat, On an evening Total ReECEIPIS........comimmiantasraremenisessasss srsessnras sassusnassons - $ 2,231.77
not long ago the majority of the -
section proceeded to the inviting - : Expenditures
| premises of James Briody, on the Entertainment ... R spanel B
shores of Lake Erie. Here the staff Library Books...... .. i - 24.92
spent an evening long to be re- Sports ....... _ i = 42600
membered by those who partici- Fingal Observer Fxptn~c~ : s R 245.24
pated. With an abundance of eats Balance Cost of Swlmmmg Pool. ] : 283.82
and no small measure of drinks, Wax and Shellac.......... 132.47
all did ample justice to .t]lptagc[ Band Equipment... et . 36,00
well-earned appeties. It was a swell | Miscellaneous !‘,xpen es. sssion oo rrapre i b A 120.55
picnic. Extra Messing Appropriation..... R A435.00
e et Depreciation for Month 121.40
NOW AN LAC i ) ) ——
. AC1 G. R. Moore has been re- Total Expenditures $ 1,906.53
classified to LAC, effective May 4. - —- — ————

F/LCOADY 1S POSTED 1S FINGAL'S ‘LAUNDRY QUEEN'

WE LOSE BY 1 POINT
AT LONDON MEETING

Fingal Scores 22 Points
Against 23 for T.T.S.

Fingal and T.T.5 won top
honors at the meet held at Um-
versity of Western Ontario Stadl-
ium in London,

An air force parade through
downtown London, led by the
T.T.S. Brass Band and the Cen
tralia Pipe Hand, preceded the
meet.

Seven air stations situated in the
western area of the training com
mand competed in the meet, Final
scores were: Fingal Bombing and
Gunnery School, 22 points; T1'S,
23 puillh; .4 AOS, 7 points;
No. 14 S FTS, Aylmer, 5 points;
Port Albert Navi atlun School, 3
points; No. v S F.T.S., Centralia, 1
point; and Clinton, 1 |>mnl.

An extra event, the tug-of-war,
|was won by a Fingal team over a
| T.T.S. group after a two-minut

tug.

RESULTS
880" yards—R. Warwick, Fingal;
Htlw_artll Crumling J. Zalesks,

s

harst, Fingal;
;G Wilson,

H. Mitchell, T.
T.T.S. Time 106

400 yards—R. George, TT.5.; )
McCurty, T.TS.; E. Sisley, Fin-
gal. Time 584

One mile—Kuamin, Crumlin; R
Gould, Fingal; 13, Jones, Fingal
Time 5.11.

Shot put—A. Johnson, Fingal; )
Bourke, Crumlin; ). Thurlow, Fin-
gal. Distance 41.!
| 200 yards—F
3. Wilson, 1
T.T.S. Time 25.6,
| HHO-yard relay TT.S., Fingal,
Clinton. Time 1.43
Discus—E. Gilruth, 'ort Albert;
Thurlow, Fingal: S. Wools,
T.S. Distance 107 fui

“airhurst, Fingal,
i H. Mitchell,

——

\\'lun God gave out brans Toughn
| He said trains and 1T missed
: mine.

When God gave out looks thought
He said hooks and 1 didn't
want any.

When God gave our noses 1 thought
He said roses and I ordered a
big red one,

When God gave out legs T thought
He said kegs and 1 ordered two
big fat ones

When God gave out cars 1 thought
He said beers and 1 ordered
two long ones,

Ain't T a mess?

The manager speaks to the late
arrival: “Well, Jones, what is the
excuse this time?”

Clerk: “It was like this, sir. My
sisters were in the house alone last
night, and being rather frightened
by the storm and grotesque shad-
ows in the fireplace mirror, they
turned it to the wall.

0, on coming down this morn

ing, 1 looked, as was my habit, at
|||1y face in the migrar. When |
| couldn't see myself, naturally T pre
sumed I had gone lo work, so |
went back to bed.”
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With Tony Brown in Singapore

oul
they
FRITTWAY

HA a look around to find
whal part "ol the 'drome
WEFe Rotngg Loy =g as @
coulidn’t Aind any administration
oflicer< and all ground and aircrew

were husy putting out fires and
vaging what planes there were lelt
I think there were only four Hur
ricanes serviceahle Now, Kalang
wits the last “drome servicealile i
Malavi,  Tenpga was  evacnated
seletar was under shellfire, amnd so
was Sembawang, Kalang was
the only "drome that our highters
could operate from I located a
tractor and proceeded o clear a
FUNWY It was rather an mnpeo
<ble job as there were about ten
1ono-pounder holes. Part ol
‘drome was reclaimed grouml

a swamp and w ree the 1,000

fronm

the bhaombs

poemdders  had  landed
had burst far down in the muad and
b forced it up like toothpaste out
a tube or clse there was just @
|||1'
Hurricanes that were left were
erviced in Sumatea and Dol extra

fuel tanks between the wings. Tlos
was i good wdea, bt they had to
land to unholt them when they hadl
finished.  Jap Zeros had a hetter
ilea, Theirs were detachable e the
air. They just dropped  them ol
when they were done. T was nn
ineenre working on Kalang “drome
as the Tojo express or loeal raul
Crs Woere coming er hourly, and
I wiorl camght in the hrst two., (hna
tractor vou can’t hear the ack-ack
until it goes off under your nose,
o 1 owas canght in the middle of

There was nothing 1o do

the held

except lower the blade amd crawl
pmiler the tractor. It was hot and
uncomfortable, ot comparatively
sale ftrom fragments
I wot a Johore Volunteer to wat
on the edge of the ranway, amd
when e heard hombers coming he
woull drive out, pick me up aml
wway.  This was not so v, A%
a wang of coolies 1 had raked
o help me, and they wonld all
be in hefore T ocould ger off  the
tractor, Then we woulil drive Tike
hell off the the place, drop  the

conlies outside and go to the Crie-
ket Club, a posh place on the Pa
dang, or to the RafMles Hotel, These
were out of bounds to all ranks ex-
cept commissioned men, so we used
to keep a few piston rings handy
and hecome Flight Looeys, as these

were about the only places yvou
conld get served. Except, of conrse,
the Anzac Club  and the Union
lack, it these were usually crowi
od (it here we would order a
couple of Stengahs and then tear
up to the roof to see where the
hombs had fallen. 1 kept that up
for a conple of days, and managed
to wel a runway  cleared long

enongh for the Hurricanes to take
off. 1 left the job then as there
cemed to be no future in it

ACK at the dairy farm the frst
thing my mate and T did was to
dig a nice shelter on a hillside. We
covered it with a foot of earth and
leaves. While we were digging we

got a lot of rude remarks about
our courage, but two davs later we
came under shelfire from ack-ack
uns the laps had captured at Jo
hore. You could easily tell the

ack-ack because the shells scream

“I used to lie on my back and watch the bomb doors open. It's
a funny feeling ; they seem to be coming straight for
you" — Concluding Instalment of New

Zealander's Adventures

eil, Owing ta their high velocity,
the feld guns and howitzers make
a swishing sound in the air
However, we soon got
the We were
Aussic batteries and Japs, and they
were banging away for three days

used to

souiml s hetween

We could wateh Jap shells burst-
img on the observation point about
100 yvards away on the crest of a
hill. We used to waleh them from

our mess, which was i the open

A couple of days later, about 20
f us volunteered 1o lown 1o
load onr ship with food, 1t
and all our earth-moving g
was not much of a job as the
and godowns (sheds) were
Bombed all the tome, bhut
nothing much dining at
first day we stopped work
ratds. | loading
aged 1o gel G0 i

o

aclors
var. Lt
docks
Ieimg
was
The

lmes

there
camp
s1x
wl amd

1% on

fuor wWis

Wi ma
board. 1
of cases of peaches on
1 don't know  how it happened,
really) and in case some thieving
hound came along, 1 put them in a

managed 1o drop a couple

their ends

spare kit hag Next day we loade

the trucks, tractors and cars, We
got 18 cars of our own on hoarnd as
well, People used to give us their

cars as they couldn’t sell them, and
the way. Many
were pushed into the sea, and we

they were only in

didn’t like to see such waste
I'lhe next morning we just had a
few hours work to Amish loading,

<iv we agrecil o waork all the hme,
amdd not stop for arr ranls, 1 was
workimg below, draving a tractor,
andd 1t was as hot as an oven in the
holl. We decided 1o get some beer
omt of a shed on the wharf, All the
sheids were bhusted abouwt and we
were able to help ourselves, The
MP's were too full of beer to
WIIrry

I had got out of the hold when
I heard some bombs coming and
law down on the deek. Two hombs
went down the hold T had just
come oul of and six burst along
sidde among the sheds and trucks
The men in the hold were all

killed or woundeid — the wounded

Smoke pours from the ship on which Tony was to sail from Singapore to Palembang.

by . Japs while he was aboard.

in Far East

died that day. We were unable to

And out where they were huried
We told the hospital they shoulkd
have us know, and they said
that they had 150 men die that day
and they couldn’t keep track of
them. The work the nurses and
doctors did was marvelous I'he
nurses  Just wouldn't  leave their
johs

WILL mever forget Dr. Elliot

She was just a f
6, and s

all ol lady, over
whken back and

She ran a
Idren

hiree

had a by
wore a hrace
hosiptal for T K. Chinese «
When I met her frst, she and
white nurses and <s1x Chinese nurses
were looking after 6o ¢ ||||||||'|I chil
They living n a
on the Sungai Buloh estate

special
1

ilren were LUEHIET
I used
sometimes and

Elliot. T help-
their blackout

ilovwn at night
with Lr

to KO
ave dinner

ed them complete

arrangements and hx up their water
supply as their head man was ar
rested as a fifth columnist. They
were moved ba to Tan Toe Sen
Huospital just before we left, and |
took in two loads of their personal
gear for them in my truck

I will never forget the last night

I saw them. | didn't inish getting
their stuff unloaded until late, so
had dinner with D, Elliot in this
huge hospital. It was a modern

hospital, but had been evacuated as
i was next to a gas works, After
dinner I asked Dir, Elliot what she
was going to do She said: “Re-
main behind.” She wanted the white
nurses to el away, She said, “1

will stay. | am an I woman and
1 do r think the Japs will hurt
me.  They may make me work
harder, but 1 am afraid they will
mistreat my Chinese nurses.” | was
amazed at her pluck. She was not
a hit scared, although she knew

Singapore was doomed, bhut she had
it all planned out as far as she was
able, and was just carrving on until

it happened The Chinese nurses
were hrave, too, as they could have
easily run awayv. It made me feel

quite ashamed as we knew then we

Photo at

would leave her

l.osing our ship was a blow. We
managed to get the fire out by half
sinking the ship, The water reached
the furnaces and put them out
Next day, the volunteer workers,
mostly men over 60, hauled a hig
Diesel pump aboard. While they
were doing that we unloaded all the
men's kit bags, and about 30 tons

of food. All this stuff was handled
by out 20 of us, and if any of
you have worked in a ship you

coulil imagine what a tough joh n
wis hifting ses of fruit up out of

the hold, and then onto the wharf
hy hand. " We went back to the
dairy farm for a few dayvs. There
wias not much doing

miles from us at the farm. Al
though we couldn’t see it, we could
tell when it was hombed. At this
oul of commissi

time they were n
due to bombing and the fact that
mo=t of the native labor had taken
s ¢ bush for the duration. About

am. the secomd day, we were at
the farm; we heard a plane come
over low and did not take much
notice as we had a patrol out at

mght looking for lights, 1§ they
saw any they gave it a squirt, Tt's
1l f enforcing blackout
However, this

v best wa

re gu].m- m= | know

was not the might patrol, for a few
minutes later we heard three hombs
oo off and then a hintle while after

a huge column of black smoke went
up b 30000 feet, Here it mush
roomed out and looked like a g
thunder cloud. That day, when we
returned from loading the ship, we
washed our clothes and had a
shower our shower baths were
out on a hillside in a patch of light
jungle. There were no covers, |
all the soot from the burning oil
came down on us, When we dried
ourselves we were covered with

so0t, and o were our
clothes and washing. At night the
hires were quite a sight. This huge
column of smoke going up and the
underside of the hillowing smoke
was a dull red from the reflection
of the fires, which kept flickering
ujr and down

We got of up at mess by a
Mitsubishi. We got quite a sur
prise as we thought it was a Hud
son at Arst, amd 1t was not until
apened fire that we realized what

hlack, greasy

it was, We certainly learned our
atrcraft recogmbion the hard way
It's marvelous, if vou make a mis

take and get shot at, how good von
ret in time. 1 helieve t
(Continued on next

at 1s w

page)

It was sunk

RIGHT shows natives at Johore,

HE mnaval hase was about I||r1t'.
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TH TONY BROWN

UT IN SINGAPORE

(Continued from previous page)

learned men call the trial and error
method

We managed to secure a ship ani
we loaded her up and set sail next
night. We saw the convoy ship out
ahead of us with the escort and we

wot safely through the mine field
hen our ship turned and sailed
to Singapore on her own

agine our feelings when we ar-
rived back. We had turned back
hecause the crew had slipped away
in the dark as they did not want
tor run the risk of heing sunk,
hefore we left they asked for a vol
unteer crew, and about 18 of us
who had experience at sea took the
jobv on, T was a deck hand and in
charge of No. 4 lifeboat the
tarboard side. Omne of my pals haid
was
to

800

on

managed

sufficient Chinese greasers
enginecrs to run the engine
Next might we set saill again,

when we got to the mine held
the smoke from the Empress of
Asia, which was ashore and burn
ing at Blakang Mati, drifted across
and we coulil not see the passage,
~s00 we turned back again. You
take clances in a mine-field

w}’. could mast-tops of

five hoats that had taken a
chance, sticking out of the sea.
When we returned this time the
of the n were sent to a
sit camp the hills. Four of
on the hoat
There was no in more stay
ing until we sailed as the Japs were
hombing the wharfs and ships. We
hdd a ringside seat for four days
We were anchored a mile off shore,
and 1 wsed 1o lay on my back and
watch the bombers right over the
ship, and you coull see the homb
doors open and the hombs dropping.

ng
keep
anil
riovsm
bt

can’t

see the

in
us volunteered to stav

sense

It's a funny feeling watching them
st they seem to be coming
raight down, then just when you

ere heginning to get all tense for
the explosion, they would just glide

overhead and we could see them
hurst on the sheds and trucks. You
could alwavs tell when they hit an

oil dump because of the great col-
umn of black smoke that would go

straight up, and we would het beers
on the name of the place that was
ik,

went ashore to send a cable

1e to sav | was O.K. and to say
pood-hye to my friend, Inspector
Pryvnn. He lived in the White
House, a big modern Chinese hotel

at the corner of Jalan Basar and |
Sungai . There is a Dbig,
smelly canal opposite; all the other
houses  around it were flat and
burning. There was a nasty smell
of rr\(:ing corpses.

Inspector Prynn was gluom. He

knew it was all up, but he had de-
cided to stay with his Mata Mata
(police). Mata is a Malayan word
meaning “l ook Look,” and a de-
tective is a Mata Glap, the cve that
sees in the dark, and Mata Hari
means the light of the sun. The
White House was a refuge for Chi-
nese women and children from the

AGGIE FROM PENANG

Aggie, a young monkey, was Tony's
pet in Johore. When she drank
too much beer in the mess she
wot the horrors, Tony says, One
day, durmg a ha wer, Aggie
attacked a coolie and tore his back
to ribhons. She was shot,

raids that were rocking the dis-
trict.  There were people on the
stairs and under them. While 1
was there, bombs fell opposite, but
they only shook the White House,
which  was a modern concrete
huilding  with  sandbags outside
“ight feet high. Pryan and 1 sat
talking. There was not much we

could do. The Mata Mata's all got
under their beds, After it was over
" Prynn and 1T went outside to have
a look-see. They had dropped a
stick along a road leading up to us
and had destroyed all the houses,
which were bhurning. There werea
few dead and wounded in  the
street. Those who had taken shel-
ter in the houses were killed any-
way. It seemed strange to see
everyone walking down the road
after the raid and no one seemed to
bhother about those bundles of

clothes I=ing in the road. The in-

and Indians have 1o death and suf-
fering seemed strange to me

I remember saying to Prynn,
u.Im was a very well built chap,
“There is one thing, if the Japs put
vou on pulling a rickshaw you'll
get your weight down” It was a
grim joke, hecause that was what
the Japs did with some of the
Furopeans

WF". had a fnal walk together

round the waterfront by the
Hongkong, Shanghai Bank and the
| Post Office. They were hardly
touched, but they were nearly de-
| serted. In Change Alley the natives
were tryving to sell evervthing just
to get rid of it. We were stocking
up with food for our trip: tins of
peaches and pineapple. Going back
to the docks for the last time, we
walked to the dock fire station,
which was being used as a first aid
| post. Here the helpers were volun-
teers. Thev were all older men
over i), These volunteer workers
did good work and one cannot
speak too highlv of these men who
could have got awav, but preferred
to stay and face death rather than
leave, They worked on the dock as
dock workers when the workers
left, as first aid helpers and as air
| raid wardens. It was great to see
| these old fellows working and mak-
ling a_good job of it too,

difference the natives and Chinese |

month before the hardest (-rk
they ever did was to vell, “Boy, |
want a drink.”

The fire station was rather ill-

cquipped. All they had were bare
mattresses on the floor, buckets
with water and lysol and a few
splints. It was a terrible place 1o
be in after a raid as they used to

get people who were badly torn
about and there were more than
they could attend to, so thev just

hadl to lie there, 1 said good-hye to

Prv and got aboard the ship.
W . heard that we would sail
that might. There was little

food on board that was appetizing

except pork and heans and ship's |

biscuit, so we decided to do a bit
of scrovnging. First, we gol six
| cases of beer from a shed. Perhaps

'l should give you some idea of our

] ‘llrrfilllllllﬂﬂ‘-

| sonnel,

| still have one.

lidentity

We were alongside

the wharf. The freight sheds were

all hombed. Rig heaps of coal and
rublber were burning. The roofs
were off and there were gaping

holes in the sides. We went in and

collected some cases of tinned fruit |
and a sack of rice, a hig aluminum |

iur to make tea in, and some tinned
hutter and a case of curried chic-
ken. This we cached amidships. In
the evening the men started to

pour on and we had only standing |

room left. We had rather a mixed
lot on board. There were some
Singapore Technical Corps. who
were all Malayan, some R.AF. per-
some navy men who were
doing a survey. We had some Aus-
sies and a few stray pilots and
quite a lot of :rﬁl(l‘f~ from differ-
ent air force units.

We left at night and got through
the mine field safely with another
hoat. She was loaded down with
Australian troops. She was only a
river hoat and had heen hit with a

| couple of fragmentation lmmh-. and

her funnel looked like a tin can
someone had been using for rifle
practice.

We travelled all night and then

'h.n. then at night we travelled
again.  Life on board was fairly
easy. My gang managed to bhribe

the officer’s cook to let us use the
ealley, although it was strictly ver-
haten, and 1 used to cook the rice
and make curry with the curried
chicken. We had tea and milk, as
we found a case of sweetened milk
and added it to our store. There
was the tinned fruit, too. Oficers
anid men cast many jealous glances

at us gorging away and drinking
tea. They had onlv pork and beans
and water and ship’s histuits. 1T

1 I cut the centre out
of it, and made a photo

frame

carved it,
out of it

_ D.R.O.'S SAY:
The practice of wearing braces

without tunics must cease forth-
with. If airmen wish to remove
tunics they must remove hraces
also and wear a helt.

Official station time will he re-
corded by the clock in the tele-

phone operator’s office.

All ranks not in possession of
dises are to contact the
service police at the guard house
and give all particulars in order
that steps may he taken to procure

the discs as soon as possible,

AC2: "Are you
II"IL>
Girl

free this even-

friend: “Well, not exactly

when a 'free, but very inexpensive.”

| during the day we anchored.in a |
| we
{only a few miles after our experi-

IN THE DITCH, 2 FLATS
BUT GET BACK OKAY

Fingalite Spends Adventurous
“48" in Detroit

BEATON AND JALOPY

By JACK BEATON

HILE on a "48", four of us
visited Detroit and from what
I have gathered since, everyone had
a swell time—except on our return
trip. Fate handed us 'some popular
tire trouble and a shortage of road,
because we ran into a large diteh
After we finally got hauled out,
continued on to Fingal., But

ence in a ditch we had one more
flat. After we fixed that, we finally
arrived at 12,15 p.m., and soaking
wet

Al Playfair and Lee Wade play-
ed an |m|mr1.|nl part m our rﬁa.rt
to arrive on time, but it was all in
vain,

The two other chaps,
on temporary duty from Trenton,
also tried their hest to make our
trip a success, but they also tried
in vain, because we were late.

But that's all in the past now,
and I am sure we all get a laugh
out of it when we think of it.

who were

BOMBING CONTESTS
| SHOW GOOD SCORES

Results of mlprnmplu contests
held in the hombing teacher:
CLASS 87C

Ron Huggins A%-yard error
Jim Brown. 25-yard error

CLASS 88A

H. Stevenson.. 11
J. Ladouceur............ 20
CLA\SS SlA
(. Jarmy...... 13
A. Munro. 13
G. Hinves................ 14
A R — 14
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|Storm Centre Finds

| and what not fram Ganda

P/O AND MRS. WYCKOFF WITH DONNA MARIE

AC2 EQUIPMENT ASST. IN 1937

P/0) C. B Wyckoff, once mis- | when he became a flight-sergeant
taken for a visiting chief of police, | He went out with seven others to

open up Mossbank., For two weeks

Kot a right smart salute from local | oo helped the contractors build
wendarmes as he sped through |ihe station. He was at Mosshank
small Ontario towns on leave. But | until December, 1941. By this time
that was lopg ago, in 1937, when | he was a WO2
he was an AC2 equipment assist- He was posted to Hagersville,
ant at Trenton, Today the air force and last September remustered to
blue is a it more familiar around | aircrew. He went down to ser-
Trenton amd other parts of the | geant but was a WO2 for the last
country. two months of his course. Hetrained
But those were the good old days |at No. 6 ILT.S. in Toronto, Jarvis
of long leaves and plenty of trav- land St. John's. He was commis-
elling time. Wyckoff once spent his | sioned when he graduated in May

of this year and after a two weeks’
instructor’s course at Mountaiin
| View was posted here. He |mw in-
structs air bombers at G.1

He is married and ft’.hillt‘.‘- in St

leave taking a motor trip to Mexico
he

knew went

City, and an LAC
on his an-

to England every yei
nual leave
Wyekoff, .?T

hails from Simcoe.

He enlisted in Toronto two years | Thomas with Mrs. Wyckoff and
hefore the war and was stationed | their one-year-old daughter, Donna
at Trenton until October, 1940, \{aﬂt
FARE ENOUGH NO OFFENCE, OLD MAN
A lady was riding' on the train This one's on our R.A.F. pals.
with her son. The conductor came | Doubt if it's true, but it fills up |
by and she said, “A fare for me and |space. A laddie from London re-

ported to the orderly room to com-

plete his records.
“What's your name?”
I D

a half fare for the hoy.”

The conductor looked at the boy
and said, “Lady, that boy's got long
pants on.”

asked the

“In that case,” said the lady, “a | "'Orace 'Iggins,” said the Lon-

full fare for the boy and half fare Iu!nncr.
for me.” “Orace Iggins?" |
“No,” said the R.AF. lad, " "Orace

TRIPLE THREAT MAN
A\ certain father, on meeting the
new frst grade teacher for the first

"Iggins.”
“How do yvou spell it?"
“Haich has hin 'orse, Hi has hin

time, said: “I'm happy to know you, | hice, ‘G' has hin Gor blimey, ‘N’
Miss. I am the father of the triplets | has hin nuts, and ‘S' has hin save-
vou are going to have next Sep- [the-king. Hif 1hal doesn’t spell |
tember.” "Iggins, Hi can't speak Henglish!”

| first,

SEPTEMBER.

MANY FINGAL FAGES

AT NEWFY STATION

Life at
“Ganda” Decidedly Interest-
ing—To Put It Mildly
By CPL. M. L. STORM
EWFOUNDLANID
Censor) Fellow

suffering under the sultry
Ontario sun, greetings,

( Passed by
Fingalites,
Southern
salutations
the cen
by reason of which

sor permitting,

one must perforce he somewhat
reticent.
\'\"rll, sir, we've scen some

things in our life—as we were wont
to remark at good old Fingal when

the first W.I). dared to cross our
doorstep—hut this place takes the
cake, a good many of Hitler's
cakes, we hope. All of “th will
be told when the war is owver
Meanwhile, let's get down to a few

familiar faces

The other day we ran smack into
F/O Craddock, DF.C., who took
time out to show us over the squad-

ron he is working with., We were
but a day old here and as green as
the grass that doesn’t grow at
Ganda. And then, by heavens!
walking through the gymnasium
one day, we met F/O) Rurns, an old
friend of past tribulations. “Come
into my office,” said he, straight-
away making us feel at home.

It was like treading upon a hit
of familiar ground we by no
means have the parade square in
mind, ecither. More like a hit of
Fingal in a foreign field. This was
more <0 when we ran into [LAC's
Cussons, Tough, McConachie and
Co. Now, who the devil could feel

homesick? Just vesterday we asked
our neighbor at the mess tahle to
pass the salt, “Sure, Storm Centre,”
he assented. And there he was, as
large as life—and just as red-haired

—LAC Mills. We are tempted to
add-—and as handsome as ever.
That's not all.” On Mills" right
sat Krantz, Sallows and Grant.
Nikolaychuk on our left, and Cpl
Simkevitz just across the table.

Well, after all, we wondered whe-
ther we WERE at Ganda. We have
been wondering if the t“l!‘lnalidlﬂﬂ
officer oughtn’t to send you a wire:
“Contributions from Fingal thank-

| fully received.”

The hoys are quite happy here.

1943

Naturally, everyone felt strange at |

One always arrives at a new
station with his heart within the
close proximity of his mouth.
“Tex" (LAC McClellan) is un-
believably quiet. But we hope he'll

|soon find his yapper as of yore.

Smith, A.T.S., and Roffey were
tellimg us that they hoped he'd
never retrieve his former fluency.

Ganda certainly full of sur-
prises, though. One day we got
lost in a hangar and barged into a

is

room to ask our way. You'll not
believe us, we know — we didn't
either, at first—when we tell you

mpenburp s First Querseas Dispatch®

Pex BIUREENELURE

that Cpl ound

SAV,

Churel turned ar
from a sewing machine to
“That way." Nor that, standing m
the movie linc-up, we met LA
Haden, Or that the orderly ser
geant of the other dav was
Johnson, another Fingalite
The mowies, incidentally,
good. There are two shows, Cana
dian and American. The pictures
and the projectors are first-class
The film doesn't suddenly go “fMick

cr

St

arv

a-flick™ and bhlackout just when the
hero and the heroine arc about 1o
get together for the last eurtain

Every kind of sport ebtains at
Ganda. Even an indoor swimming
pool where you can drown vour
sorrows.  Yes, Ganda's all righ
And now that we are petting
hang of things, we are beginning
to feel at home

The good old T .C.A —we call hics
the “Morale Hwlder" for -»|\\|--II»
reasons—keeps us in clos e h
with Canada. And, should that fal
us, then there's the ||-|}_'\. Guoniy
Limtied,” that chugs along upon a
narrow gauge track and pants its

weather permitting
ve—though tlrey 1t

way to Ganda,
We don't belie

it as truth—that sometimes a hi

wind will blow it elean off the

track.

There was a voung nan  from
Gander

Whose mind was once wont o
wander,

Till he unfused a bomb

By using his thumbh—

And not an eleven and a half

pounder, by thunder!
—--]Hnrp the Blurp

A SLIGHT MISTAK E

Maisie was “in a_bar having a
beer when a friend from England
walked in

“I say, Maisie, are you ‘aving
one ?"

“No, it's just the cut of me coat.”
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®MAW DRAWS GAT ON AIRMEN  [AC ERIC FARHURST |
WHO BRUNG DAUGHTERS HOME  poar SpRINT BHAMP‘

But Chwalr)r Iu Not Dead —
Fearless Fingal Lads
Don't Flinch

By LAC BEN HALTER

E'D like to know what
mie McEwen and Stan Mon-

zka really thought the other night
Port Stanley. They were saving
wl night 1o a couple of fair dam-

Tom-

sels  after escorting them home
from a dance, and their mother
showed upon the porch with a re
volver in hier hand! Stan swears

that even in the dark he could see
Fommie turn six shades whiter, and
that he never heard him sling that
Scoteh accent around so fast and so
convincingly before. Sadtosay there
1s a very tame ending to the story,
.h&'\'.‘tllk‘(' she keeps the revolver
around the house for her own pro
tection, and all ended well with the
bhovs being invited in for a cup of
||'r‘l'l'
- - .

We never in all our life saw
many charlie-horses at one time as
i maintenance shortly after the
1"T. classes began. The hangar
looked like a home for the lame and
halt. We must confess that we had
one, to, and it was really painful
while it lasted. We think that first
day was a little too strenuous, hut
it seems the only casualty
hiroken toe, and that was acciudental,
and the lucky guy got an “Attend
1" out of it, which excuses him
from P.T. and parades for 28 days
We wonder, is a broken VETY
painful ?

Wl". have now joined the AL

section, We thought A1.D.
meant Always In Doubt, but it ac-
tnally means Aecronautical Inspec-
tiom Dept. Surprised? We were, too,
In Ddepot, but it actually
mea Aceronautical Inspection
dept.  Surprised? We were, too
n fact it makes us feel almost im-
portant, We uri.lilllg, learned there
was a lot more to it than ,||\|naj(t|
m the surface. We have heen in
two davs and we were as dizzy
a  merry -go-round, what with
charts, engine changes, L1's, Lia's,
L/M/2's, E135's, modifications, ete,,
cte. The worst of it is that Sgt.
Workman is away on leave and Cpl,
Jordan is in the hospital, leaving

v W02 Goshy and us to take

e of the engine end of AT D

i

was a

Loe

. . .

\lways
ns

as

Set. Gorsline was pressed into|
~ervice, and for the last few days
we have heen Gorsie's shadow, If

it keeps up we'll haunt him to an|

carly grave. F/S Martin and LAC

Rake make up the rest of the sec-|

tion,
. . ®

We certainly wonder if Sgt. Bob

Conflin's wife is moving to St
Thomas, hecause he went home on
his last "“48" with his face all
scratched up. Of maybe it's be-
cause she was offered a job in
town? Congratulations, Mrs. Con-
lin, but keep an eye on Bob, and
don't believe him every time he

says he is working overtime
- . L]

We are going to quit arguing

FATHER AND SONS
Britt Jordan, Fingal A E.M.,

Cpl.
and his two sons. AC2 C, Jordan
is an A.E.M. overseas and LAC
\\a.l]act Jordan is 2 trainee pl]Ol

with Cpl Mead. Tzk{ it fmm us,
there is no fun in arguing with one
who is never wrong. In fact it will
eventually lead to an inferiority
complex. We know. We even con-
sider hefore we tell him the time,
and then we corroborate it with
two others, just to make sure. The

other day we were in trouble. We |

couldn’t get the throttles on a Bol-
ingbroke to synchronize. We tried
everything in the book, and then
invented some possibilities for the
difference, but nothing helped.
Finally we were ready to admit
defeat, so we called in the Oracle.
He got the score from us, and then
said: “The blades on one propeller
are probably lnngcr than the blades
on the other.” We snorted in dis-

| Fingalite Wins 100-Yard Dash
| At Command Track Meet

In Toronto
AC ERIC FAIRHURST,
draughtsman at works and

buildings, starred for Fingal's track
| team at the command meet in To-
ronto. He placed first in the 100-
vard dash and third in the 220,
winning Fingal's only points of the
meet.

Fairhurst ran three heats in each
of these events, a total of 860 yards
at top speed. He received his first
prize from Mayor Conboy of To-
ronto. |

Others
ILAC Allan Moscrop,

THE WINNAH

Hull, /S Vic Cronin,
Hodges and Clarke

who were on the team:
ILAC Hugh

MclLeod, LAC Reg. Gould, LAC |companied the team to Toronto.
Edwin Sisley, LAC l.es Fair, Cpl, arwick placed first in his heat
Al Lepic, LAC Len Naylor, F/S |and Naylor placed second in his,
Frank Scott, LAC Reg. Warwick, | both in the half-mile event, but lost
Cpl. Margaret Kennedy, LAW |out in the gruelling final

Betty Smithers, Cpl. Helen Kas- | gether Fingal put up a good show,
dorf, S/0 Mary Satterly, F/O |but the overwhelming competition

“Tiny" Thurlow. HII Massey, F/O | was too much for them.

. VITAL STATISTICS

! PROMOTIONS
| F/Sgt. T. Mcllguham, D.F.M,, to WO2.
F/Sgt. W. M. Pagen to WO2.

Sgt. S, K. Silverman to WOe2,

P/0O's W. N. Rivers, G. White, W. A. Eaton to Flying Officer.
Skt T:m_v Brown to Pilot Officer

Skts. M. Paul, A. MclLean, 1. Neff, W. S. McMullen, A

Spivey to Flight Sergeant.
Ingraham, R. DD

Ianmnt and T. W.
F/Sgts. A. T. Maguire, N. E
E. K. Booth to WO2.

I.LAW ]. 1. Johnston to Corporal
LLAC G. F. Ripley to Corporal.

Cpl. D. E. Saunders to Sergeant
I.LAC R. R. Cunningham to Corporal

MARRIAGES

Mooers to Ruth Helen Rogers, at Halifax, N. S

| Set. W. B
Herod to Josephine Twells, at St. Thomas, Ont.

ILAC V. A.
P/O G. E
F/O “Kip"” Adler to Phyllis Benson, at Toledo,
1.LAC L. E. Taoley to LaMusa Alice Merritt, at l.ondon.
F/S G. W. Armstrong to Dorothy Crawford, at Toronto.
BIRTHS
daughter, their second, to P/O and Mrs
Zealand.
daughter, Marie Aurore Denise Claudette,
0. J. Saumier, at Wrightsville, Que.
Harold Marshall, to LAC and Mrs.

Tony Brown,

L £

i son, Draper,
| St. Thomas.
daughter, Linda Kay, to AC1 and Mrs. B. A. Kramer, at

A

A

A

A

Windsor.

A son, Richard John, to LAC and Mrs. A, J. Turner,
A son, David George, to LAC and Mrs. 1. A, V. Clements,
L.ondon,

A son, Albert Arthur, to LAC

Thomas.

A son, Charles Brock, to LAC and Mrs. C. A,
Belleville,

son, James Gordon, G. H. Dickson,
St. Thomas.

and Mrs.
lLLaFrance,

and Mrs.

3=

to F/Sgt.

Sgt. George
Edwards ac-

Stevenson and

. Robinson to LAW Catherine MacDonald, at London
Ohio, in March.

in New

to I.LAC and Mrs

at London.

A. H. Hewer, at St.

dain, what did he take us for? A |
(hump’ Whoever heard of such a

|I||:||p,..> Well, we finally In!.’aﬁurctl_ (-I"‘"i'-"i I'al:r"‘“c'-'l- BGA,
it, and darned if one prop wasn't [from a fightin' family. Trenton's
longer than the other! Now if 111? first D.F.C. has been awarded
were to tell us lI'ta_t the Boliescould | .4 4.0 Frank. 3 WO1
ﬂ_v backwards we'd take his word

bomber. Another brother,

| for it, and stand away from the tail |
just in case it did!

AIR-BOMBER WINS D.F.C.

is reported wounded in Sicily.
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MEN OF 87 ARE FASCINATING

YOU NAME IT--THEY'VE GOT IT

Two Lone Canucks Hold Out
Against Course That's
99.99°/ R.A.F.

By W. LAMB, J. SULLIVAN
AND J. B. LUARD

CIII RSEORT is 9099 per cent
AL After weeks at Fin

we are ~tll teyving in vain to pick
ap Caneeian customs, Omly thing |
we have learned amd liked is the
||I‘..I||l"ll‘ e "F l'fq‘lll_ ;l‘]|1 we
think  we are holding our - own
rither well

1. W, Brooks scems to be a keen
awimmer, <o mneh so that he's un-
dertaken to instroet non-swimmers
of this course. He seems to have
vt another pupil in Welland, R J
Blhanehae also spends I8's in Wel-
Fanel What's Welland  got  that
Fimgeal ain’t?

Ginger Stead spemnds mueh of s
e i the wirmen's tounge, but
o wrside the canteen next door,
W D s, beware—he's married,  In-
crdentally, Ginger marked lis first
woerllding  anniversary  liv  stamding |
the lads tooa rommd of pop, and |
cabling his wife in Bradford, York-|
hire Bunty  Hepworth, another
Y orkehire lad, is an ex-corporal in
the wrmy and a professional soccer |
plaver

Oneilvie (Rip Van Winkle), from |
Seotband, walks in a Jdaze, talks in |
A bze and lives inoa diee, bat does
very well on it—especially in De-
troit 1 deny i savs Opgilvie

“Cale pale™ Chileott, from Sonth- |
ampton, is doing a lot of night
worl ince his arrival here He
ave s an advaneed  course in

astronomy. What we ~ay wouldn’t

b printesd

Jock Marthews' powerful voics
may b beard all over eamp dur-
e wel canteen hours A, Page is
pacine the Aoor in Barrack Block
A0 these dayvs, eagerly awaiting a
vable from Lomdon. He claims P/O
Stork's FUTRAL 18 way ont |

sdordie”™  Bowles, whao has |
Belpadd bmild British warships  at |

Noweastle-on=Tvne, now spends his

frin studying  their  silhouettes I
Some mights he seems< intent on
Lannching the fleet in the wet can- |
leen |

o Dutfield had a week-end in|
the U1 S, and Buffalo is just be

wing to recover from his visit, T, |
(rraves has two ambitions in life—
1o <leep amd stay sleeping
W. R, Lamhb says: “[ enioy com-
fort, but very much doubt if I'll
vt any when the hovs in 8TH read
abowt themselves.”
S COTS, English, Welsh lads, and
a lone Canadian make up 87A
[Despite our brogues, dialects and
Jang, we manage to make our-
welves understood without calling
in an interpreter. Our class senior,
“Bunny” Jones, is a shining exam-

ple of a mighty atom. He's on the

station soccer team and is a star
track man as well. "Bunny,” bore
in Treland, spent most of his 22
vears in Scotland,  He tickles the
ivories a hit, too, and we don’t

mean African dominoes.,
e Trwin, another good soc-
cer player from  Scotland, spent

(Georpe

A NICE LEG, WOT?

From Glasgow to Fingal,

Sandy
Munro brought his kilt. He plans
to wear it on his next “48” in De-

troit. Below: Sandy and some of
his  mates in BRA: Charles
Holmes, John McNeil and Bob

Mac Pherson.

hive years in the U. S, during his
school days. George has a “steady’
in Detrbit and we're betting it's at

| flies

Gobel's

George Edwards has a pace all
his own nobody ever hurries
him. George is almost proud of
the fact that he spent six months
at Moncton on Joe-jobs

“Slasher” Davis has been s
playing his killer instinct by il
mass  assassination  of  harmles.

He scores his kills with nichk-
on Goddard's shins

George Pike has so far fled 10
respond 1o Jerry  Hernan's
tempts to reform him. Jerry claines
that, tdespite reports to the con
trary, he is English, nor Siherian

"Andsome "Arry Ounslow  says

he used 1o he woman-hater, hut
now the feeling mutual. At heart
he's still a wolf. But the real Casa
nova 1s Ray  Knight, that  Blond
Welshman He  claims  that  all

those photos he carries aromnd
that
quintuplets- in los

Wis sisters, In case here ar
five scts  of
family
“Windy™ Hiscont is  the latest
addition to the station dance b
| You'll see and hear him om b
<ax. Alhert Ball, an enthnsiastic
track man, did well on held  day
ane in the hig mect at Lo i
| Jack Sullivan, 87A's sole Canuck,

Lis-no neweomer to Fingal, having
| spent two months here last winter
on tarmac with the famous quiz
kirds. Remember, we  were  Spl

Harrison's pride and joy

HE lone Canadian in 870, Doug
Mackintosh, should feel guite at
home with us, having already bl
a year's i attached 1o the
RAF. in England.
Which hrings us to the
{ other Picts in our ‘number
Tour head bhoy, who rules us with a

SETVICY

three
Seolt,

| roud of iron, is a wveteran of two
| years' service. He is almost a
scratch  golfer. That means he's
good.

Danny McNicol, another  Glas-

wegian, combined a talent for foot
hall with a brilliant broadeasting
career as a singer in his early
vouth, which he seems to want to
forget. The third Scotsman, Jock
Strapp. our class mascot, is a good
all-rounder on the sports field

Pat Heal is a bhit of a globe-
trotter, having trotted extensively
on his motor-hike in five Furopean
| countries. He and George Stocker
were formerly with the London
| telephone company.

Huggins is our family man and
consulting adviser on  personal

| problems. s and Massey are
lLondoners of the quieter type
Barker, from Middlesex, used to

draw jigs and tools, whatever they
mav be. Henshaw, of Yorkshire,is
a miner-poet, who savs he has rid-
| den five horses to death.
| We've three lancashire lads.
;|]<|l|).:. lawrence is known as the
“Liverpool  Lady-killer." Jimmy
Hrown, of Barrow, who used to be
a lahor leader in Vickers',
stands up stoutly for his rights.
Dave Crowther, otherwise known
as  “the smartest man in the
R.A.F.”, keeps mysterious appoint-
ments in St. Thomas.

John Luard, known in nine Eur-
opean capitals as “Le Tigre,” and

to his friends as “Lun” lives in
Cambridge. Taff Dav our pet
I\\’cl_.»:lnn:m. used to be a brilliant
| engineer. Wili LeGevt, who was
horn in Stockholm and lived for

| many years in East. Africa, suffers
lin filence from evervone's inability
11{} pronounce his name.

still |

r
'ton,
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HOOKS ON PYIAMAS
LATEST WD FASHION

Believe It or Not, But We
Have Madam X's
Word For It

By MADAM X

noticed a change in

Seetion

AVE yom
the MT

partics «deprive

personnel
the girls of much
sleep

Cpl. Redman s happy
aliont the new WD hiospital wing
Ger a nasal sprav andd gargle. Sure

sty

cure for evervihing Headaches,
colds, sore throats and  athletic
foient

DA S must have a prodee
apainst Ann Carrie, pleasant pos

tal rr-l]mr:l! She's losmye too many

fricnds—I"hil Harris, Russ, Win-
nic and my, my, even the B, from
east to woest,

Hearsay s that Set AMattaing -
having trouble, Use or misuse of

the King's English. Try soap anl
water as a remedy for the bad hovs

There must be a surplns stack in
hooks at <tores, An cquipment as
sistant is wearing them on b
satin pyjamas

Price sure gets a lot of
of her suitcase.  There's a
writing desk three windows ap, or
didd vou know?

Rena has to get up carly
mormngs o clean the mud oll her
shoes, Where do von get at,

New play suit (pretty hlue and
white), tennis—dreamy eves—what
can this mean? Ask at N P.F.

NEW INSTRUCTOR HERE

W02 Harry Driscoll, a senior
armament instructor, is a new ar-
rival at  G.IS. Dricoll, a Mon-
trealer, joined up in 1938 and has
it Regina, Boundary Bay,
ia Bav, Camp Borden, Tren-
Rockcliffe and Dafoe,

out

wond

n=v

these

Rena®

Group  Captam ], G Kerr
A F.C, Commanding (MTicer
Committee

Presudent IF/1. J. M. t¥Reilly
Vice-President. S 700 M ‘~.n'.l-||\.,_
See lreas ol B Dromnelly
Managing  Fditor

Clarke Fdwarnds, Y ALCA
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““"" ’ °" AIRMEN 'SERVED WITH ARMY OVERSEAS
NOW THEY TRAIN FOR WINGS

‘ Cpl. Reg. Tweedie and LAC Chas. Pickett, Former Ack-Ack
'I Men, Helped Down Three Nazi Planes—Return to
| Canada as Aircrew—Now on Course 85

IME MAGAZINE reports that
the US. Eighth Air Force in
Frngland is calling for an anachron

e s bomber erews want holy
armor. Keason: i1 has been proved
by hattle test that maal <hfres and

steel hélmets save air erews’ lives

The test was <et up hy Colonel
Malealm © Mighit
wha  concluded months apgo that
many a wound from ack-ack splint

< amd nearly spent hullets could
prevented by hight
ol hody

téel on head
An Enelish sword maker agreed
tor make the nual In Waorld War |
e had developed a suit of light
strips of flexible <teel, helld tovether
and covered by canve Yefone de
signing the ai wn's armor, move-
ments of a bomber crew at 20,000
feet were stindied. The <uit was de
sipned  for complete freedom of !
wetion, can he shed fast for a quick
baal-out.

Carony,

For three months crews of ten
Fortresses (o men) wore  the
armor, plas regulation steel hel-
miets,  on n,ml.r MHSSIONS  OVer
Furope.  Grow's  figares  showed
that at least wine  owed their hves
too it many more were saved from

arions wounds, One man survive
atoem, shell which exploded two
feet from his head,

Such results gave homber crews
prounds for hope that bhody armor
||||LI|T soon be standard, They also
rrnulc- Flight Surgeon Grow an air
man’s heroo Said he: "L T was
hetter to do something about it now
i<tead of reading papers about it 1o

medical societies after the war.”™
A MEMENTO
Ome of John's hest friends had
died, so he called on the widow to

CXpross liis sympathy.

“Jim o and T owere friends,” he <aid
“lan't there something | could have
as a mementa of him?"

She  raised  her velvety
yes, which a few secomds
i been wet with tears.

“How would 1 do®" she
mured,

. THIS AIN'T
' THE AIR FORCE

hrown
hefore

mur-

more like it!
The
carefree bunk of a happy man!”

“Now this is
Comfort! Contentment!

surgeon |

| WO AIRMEN on this station
i have the unique distinction of
having helped shoot down three
Nazi aircraft, even before they

joined the air force. They are both
former members of the Canadian
army overseas who remustered o |
airerew  and are now  taking  air |
bombers' training on conrse 84,
Cpl. Reg. Tweedie, 25, of Toronto,
had risen 1o the rank of quarter-
master sergeant in the army when
he decided to change his khaki for |
vair force blue. But to start at the |
Leginning, Tweedie had been a
roof the 45th Highlanders
a) as far back as 131, On |
a9, the day after war was
Tweedie went active when
his unit was mobilized
I December, 1490549,
amd was in the army  until
1942, I that time he went
privale to corporal 1o ser-
:|1l|l’|tll!|l~lgl' sergeant.

lie went oyver-
Seis
July,
frium
poeant to

le was sta |
and and W s, His jobh was to
provide liren guns, anti-tank rifles,
ammunition, Aares, Very pistols ar o

supplies for his anti- aircraft  see-
tion,
At one time they were guarding

a radio-location station n
which was attac Lrl! alimest m

“Uhne or two Jerries woitld come
over every night around hve to
bomb the station,” Tweedie  said
“T'hey machine-gunned  the  anainm
street of the town, b ed  the

wach and the summer amusement
place nearby.”

But one night Tweedie's section
pot two of them, both Me, 100,

which crashed in the Channel.

Hl RECALLED with a smile a
commando course his unit took

in Scotland. They scaled walls, ran

ohstacle races, ran up ramps with
fixed bayonets, ducked through
narrow tunnels, crawled through

auto tires and ran between a maze
of rope passages among other
things.

Tweedie enjoyed army life im-
mensely and it was only after he
got cheesed off that he switched to

aircrew. That was in July of last
year. He was duly sworn in at the |
R.C.A.F. recruiting office in jolly

old l.ondon, with the rank of cor-
poral. He was sent 1o I.T.S. in
Yorkshire and then to an E.FT.S,
near Coventry, whi.'rc ha- soloed.

H{' ‘«'.'JEI'II his * H-i'k" i Cn\'(‘nlr\-

INGAL boasts a unique society
—the “Order of the Pickle Bar- |
rel.” It is an exclusive group whose
membership is limited to air bomb-

ers who score direct hits on the
bombing range.

A pickle barrel with a practice
bomb poised over it stands in the

jon the Merlin

‘moored on the

" April of this year.

PICKETT AND TWEEDIE
and saw the ll.un.n.l. at first- Iuml
All large buildings that were bt
have been ]lnflul to the ground,
he sard, and victory
el in their place, “That's the spirit
of Coventry,” said Tweedie,

When hie left Coventry it was de- |

cided o return i to Can
finish s training. While
to sail he went to an KA. st
in South Wales and took a conrse
anidl Hercules en-

gines,

In Canaila he was posted to
F.FET.S at St. Fugene, where he
apdain soloed.  But hie was remus-
tered to air bomber and 15 now
happily training for another crack
at Jerry, this time from the air,

HIE SONTD soldier - turned -

airman is 'LAC Charles Pickett,
su af Sherbrooke, Que. Charlie
joined up on Sept. i, 1939, with
the asth Field Hattery, later  the
aath Light Anti-Aireraft,

He went overseas in August,
1940, as a gunner with the 150 ight

| Anti-Aircraft Regiment and for a

served on an ack-ack barge
hames.

One night they were waiting for
encmy mine-layers when they got
a Ju, 88 which had bombed an Eng-
lish town and was going back, The
plane was caught in the searchlights
and, to Pickett's surprise, took no
evasive action whatever. It was

time

quickly shot down by Pickett and |

his men, “Must have been a fresh-
man crew,” said Pickett,

Pickett changed to the air force
in the same month as Tweedic and
after taking his initial training over-
seas was returned to Canada in
He was station-
Eugene and Lachine be-
ihg‘l]

ed at St
fore (umulg to

“Order of the Pickle Barrel”
Air Bombers Exclusive Society

a‘'rmen’s canteen, and in days gone
by it was the custom to engrave
members’ names on the barrel.

This practice has now been aban-
doned, and airmen who qualify are
cnmied to wear the emblem, which
is a miniature replica of the can-
teen pickle barrel.

Ot
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FROM THE |

 EDITOR |

EADLINIE the next Ob-
server is i Lu||10|ufn|' ]
ANl copy for the "October issue
shounld be left in the *Y" office by
that date.  Section reporters
asked o have their stories rea
as carly as convenient, and i pos
sible, typed, double-spaced
The Observer welcomes contri
butions from anyone on the sta
tion,  Artieles,  lwman  interest
stories, pietures, cartoons, poetry-
in short, anvihing yom think may
mterest yvour  fellow-airmen  and
Alrwonmen,

* . *
KEEP IN TOUCH
FINGAL

Dan't forget us when von leave
Fingal, (-|ull.|||\ von arerew fel

WITH

lows wh e opoing overseas, The
Observer ds keenly  interested  in
publishing  letters from personnel

who go to new stations, Tell nsof
life on your new station, how yon
like it and what v o,

[ We particularly want you to write
when vou pet Just ul
FUss yi letters or urpl.lpl- iy
ditor weal  Cihserver, |9 i W,
We'll he tickled 1o prml ‘em,
vl what's more, we'll semd yon

GVErseas

lenpy of the issue containing the
letter. Fair enough?
- . .
SEND US HOME TO THE
FOLKS
Here's a supgpestion, Fingalites,

Faen if vou do think the Ohserver
is carny, the folks hack home like
to know what you're doing, aml
the |J|'r|p|{' _\I-LI'I'V mecting, They'd
he I to read abouot Dife on the
station. So  slip your copy  into
vour next letter home, and see hiow
much more interesting vour letler
Checomes,

- - *

FREE PICTURES
Is your picture in this issue of
the Observer® 11 it is, dreop aroumd
to the Y™ office in the reereation
[ hall and you may have the original
print. But the carly worm geis the
bird, If it is a group picture, th
first member of the group to call
will receive the print, and we only
have one copy of cach.
. % 0w
WHY WE CAN PUBLISH
Some people can't understanid
why they get a free copy of the
Observer each month, becavse of
the S-cent price on the front page
Here's the score Publicat
costs are covercd by granh frnm
| the officers’ and hlrL.(‘:lllh
and from the airmen's
funds, This enables everyone on
the sta 1 1o have ane free copy.
Any additional copies that you
want may be purchased at the “Y"
office and the price is 5§ cents, So
now you know.

HEARD IN THE MESS
Cook: "1 was reading the other
|d13 that an ostrich can sce very lit-
[tle and can digest anything.”
AC2: "What an ideal airman.”

HE GOT IT
AC2: “Have you an opening for
a real bright, clever airman?”
C.0.: “Yes, and don't slam it on

the way out.”



BORN IN STREETICAR |
CLAIMS LAD IN 848

But We'd Advise You to Take |
It All With a Grain
of Salt

By LAC SHAW-WOOD
HIS column is about the doings
and sayings of as fine a bunch

uf fellows as any course has or
will have, Quite naturally, our
story begins with their pasts. Sub-
sequent columns  will  deal with
their antics.and troubles. 5o here
oes.,

“Hish" (Stewart B, Bishop) hails
from Quebec. Hefore the war he
was in the paper manufacturing
business in Portneuf and evidently
enjoyed life there as he is stll
single.

Jim Wild is 20 and single, and |
hatls from Blenheim, Ont, although |
he was born in Bournemouth, Eng-
land. He tells us that he had quite
a time shaking his English pronun-
clation,

“Bing," Harry Cosby, like his
running mates, is an ex-pilot. He

is the kind of man the ladies like—
strong, silent, single and in his
carly 20's. Like most of us, he
went to school, and ended by be- |
coming a shipping clerk., He was
born and has lived since in Grims-
by, Ont., which is fine for Fingzl|
“leaves."

Johnson, whom we call Johnny
since none know his first name, is
yuite the man-about-town. He be-
lieves in being hard to get.

Cpl. Reg. Tweedie, “The Tweed,”
is class senior. For a married man
of 25, he knows quite a lot. His
carly life was spent in Toronto the
tiood. Perhaps that's why he join-
ed the army at an ecarly age and
went overseas at the outbreak of

War.

Miller Brittain (“Brit”) is our
oldest. He is single, white, and 30,
an artist by profession, hailing from
St. John, N. B. He was schooled
in New York, and there learned

many things pertaining to art. On
certain occasions he will guote
Macbeth.

Chas. Pickett (“Pic"”) has been
overseas with an  anti-aircraft
bunch, but learning how good they
were, he decided to join us and re-
main safe. When l-inquired as to
liis business after leaving school,
e politely said, gentleman,

Jim Pollard (“Red”) comes to
the air force by way of Kingston,
Ont, from Liverpool, England,
where he was born 26 years ago.
Jim says very little, except certain
rhymes; but he is active all the
time, playing all sports equally
well.

Howard MacAdam is the devil's
brother. He is about 21 and single,
and states that he was born in a
street car in Montreal, although it
was probably Ormstown, Quebec,
where he resided, doing man's
work until the air force nabbed him
by dangling pretty pictures in front
of his eyes.

Alpine Murray is quiet, like all
born in Sydney, N.S. He is 20 and
single, and was a shipping clerk
when he decided to become a world

traveller.
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Charlie Harrison has had an ex-
tremely interesting trade in civil
life. ¢ was the man who manu-
factured silk hosiery in Ormstown,
Ont., the city of ﬁis birth. Boy,
what a job! No wonder he is quiet
and keeps secrets to himself. Be-
ing 28 and single, he seems quite
the man for the parachute section.

Morgan is 30 years old and single.
His hobbies are hunting and fish-
ing, which is quite natural for one
born in Port Arthur. Above all
else he is a surveyor, which goes
very well with his hobbies.

Thomas Morin is qutie a tall
fellow and has spent many delight-
ful years in and around Toronto,
Saratoga and Santa Anita. His
hobbies and occupation were horse
racing and travelling alone.

Dick Shaw-Wood, an ex-pilot
from Los Angeles by way of Mon-
|treal, is the class reporter today.
| Tomorrow he will be just another
married man in a daze.

“George E.” Kalen is 21 and in-
sisted that I say engaged along

with single. He was born in Ot-
tawa and lives there, too; even
went to St. Pat's College there. He
| has travelled extemsively—to. Mon-
treal.

Last, but not least of our class-

ia 21-year-old Montrealer who went
lto D'Arcy Magee College with
F/O Whitelaw. Russ is as versa-
tile as his name, and will demon-
strate most any time his now
famous computor, Russ left

mates is “Shiprec” Russel LeBlanc, |

By way of ending—what do you
think of a man who gets up from
the table and finds his best pair of
trousers covered with sticky gum?
Can you imagine the blushes that
came over Jim Pollard’s face when
a little lady offered to scrape it off?

SOUP DUPE

Recruit: “Here, sir, taste this.”

Officer: “What's wrong? That's
good soup.”

Recruit: “But the cook claims it's
coffee, sir.”

Drunk (lying on the sidewalk):
“I'll climb this wall if it takes me

E.F.T.S. because of engine trouble, | all night.”
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EIWIES MAY BE WORN Swing Yo’ Honey, Hold Ttght DFC SOUADRON LOR

DURING LEAVE OR 48

But They're Not To Be Kept
In Barracks, Except For
Sports Clothes

VERYONE likes to get into

civvies onee  imoa while It

s a nice change and makes

think you're hiving back in the
" old days of peace-time

Well,
Vol mmay
( MTicers,

here's the seore as to when
and may not wear civvies:
warrant and under offi
r, class 1, may wear civilian dress
for sports or when permitted to be
ibsent from their place of duty for
] than 24

periods of not less
ar 1o go shopping
tMher ranks,
.ul under officer, class 2, are
witted to wear civilian dress while
authorized and while on
W .
Civilian
cluding
, class
station,
sports, or
station
t thier ranks, including
under officers, class 2,
keep civilian clothes, other than
ports clo in barracks. The
||\r||.|l||tlnu officers may \A'l‘l||||l'.l“
rmission to wear civilian dress
om any officer or other rank who
abusing this privilege
I'ie regulations add that remow
tunics and caps on highways is

on leave
or - other ranks,
and under offi
2, is not to he worn on

except while engaged
leaving or returning

|||l"\ i'
warrant
Cers
1
m
1o thie
warrant
are nol

thes,

labited, and that hitch-lnking 1=
bidden, But we understand there
nothing to prevent you from

tunding on the side of the high
wav with a sad look on your face

From Guardhouse !
Bulletin Board
.

It may not be Shakespeare, hut
the following choice hit of prose,
found  stapled to the guardhouse

tice hoard, is a minor classie, in
s own sly way. The lines were
written, no z|'-|l]-l, by an exXaspuer-
ated S, P, who got cheesed off try
ing to handle an impatient -!hn1m,

ol crowd going on a “48.°

HEN vou went to join:

. You had to WAIT.

Whien you were at Manning Pool
Brother, you waited (and how)
When vou go to station stores

You grow old . . . waiting.
When vou go for dinner
You line up . . . and wait.
When you're due for promotion
Fhat's it you're still
waiting
S . W h_\_ the hell expect such
fast service here?

TSK! TSK! SUCH CORN!
Dental officer: "Stup waving
our arms and making faces 1
.uv1tn’t even touched your tooth
ret!”
AC2 Smith: “I know—but you're
standing on my corn, sir!”

including  warrant |
per- |

hours, |

|or

Grab

SWINGIN’ IT, HILL-BILLY

First couple up to the couple on l
the right,

Swing your honey and hold her
tight.

Swing her feet right off the floor;
Face your partner and all clap four.
Ower and under out of the ring,
Give your honey a great big swing.
Swing, swing, swing and swing,
Swing vour honey all around
[l YOU like mountain music, you
should attend our old-time frolic
and request your favorite tume.
I'here's Cummings with the squeeze

STYLE, IN REC. HALL

hill-billies with ,“il)hlli\ll
There's Weathebee, Gee,
Little Betty

box, four
guitars.
Zinn and Curly Locks.
strums her own guitar

Sawing the fiddle Hill-Billie
Adams, whao's just been posted to
Gander Bay. We know you'll like
your new station, Adams, if the
place is as good as they say. Be
tween [LAC's Darrah and Hervin,
they change off with piano and
guitar.

So, on our next shindig, drop n
and join in the mountaineer din

is

YOU MAY RECEIVE U.S. SMOKES

AS GIFT---W

St. Thomas Customs Have
Checked on Fags Coming
By Mail

ANADIAN men and women in

uniform may receive cigarettes
from the United States—under cer-
tain conditions,

If the cigarettes are a hona fide
gift from an American friend or
relative . and no money has been

<ent for them, it is permissible for
the recipient to get a carton every
couple of weeks.

But it is illegal for R.C.A F, per-
sonnel who are on a “48" in Detroit
any other U.S. centre to mail
cigarettes to themselves. You may
not even write and ask for them
to he sent.

Suspicions that all of the cartons
of cigarettes being sent through the
mail were not gifts hds resulted in |
dozens of packets being held in
local customs, Personnel are noti-
fied and they have to make a trip
to St. Thomas to prove that the
smokes are gifts, otherwise duty is

collected.
OMMENTING on the same |
situation, the Windsor Star

says:
“It's pretty tough, at first glance,

|so far as servicer

| been content to

| been jake

E DO MEAN GIFT

DENSE INDEED

“The population of Ttaly is
dense,” writes a war analyst. Must
he, or the people would have |
thrown Mussolini out long hefore
this.

when you see, say, a young airman
yanked out of the customs line and
told he'll have to pay $3.75 if he
wants to keep that carton of cigar-
ettes he has brought from Detroit
Especially when a relative or friend
of the young man could mail the
same carton to him duty free. Cus-
toms officers have for the most
part been ‘looking the other way'
1 are concern-
ed, but the bootlegging and black-
marketing of American fags has

|now reached the point where some

tightening up in supervision can no
lnngcr be delayed.

U nfnrlunaltf). sailors, soldiers
and airmen have only their com-
rades in arms to blame for the fact
that restrictions are being tight-
ened up. If some among them had
‘import’ for their
everything would have

But they imposed on
official generosity and began to
make a business of it—a wholesale

business. Ergo, the lid."

own use,

Her Kid-Just Right!| (7 HO0KS AT FINGAL

;JOhl‘l F. Clark Graduated as
Straight Air-Gunner in
February, 1841

STRAIGHT air-gunner who
got his wing and three hooks

A

at Fingal in February, 1841, las
| just heen awarded the D.F.C
He is now Squadron Leader John
Clark, one of the few straight

A.G's to hold that rank. Since he

‘1-‘.
| left Fingal, Clark has taken part in

heavy raids on Berlin, Hamburg,
Turin and other Axis centres. Af
ter completing his tour of ops. he
was commissioned a pilot officer

dnd posted to a gunnery school in
| Wales as an instructor

In September, 1042, he was pro
moted to flight lieutenant and in
| April of this year he returned to
|his original unit, 405 Squadron
| (R.C.A.F.) and took up operational
iﬁymg again. His brilliance as a
gunner and abilities of leadership
resulted in his promotion to squad
ron leader in May and now he has
heen awarded the D.F.C.

GET A LOAD OF LOIS

No, dear friends,

women have not
yet invaded aircrew despite the
picture above. She's lovely Lois
Campbell of the photo section—
which is a good excuse to run
the picture,



A few more random shots taken on our annual sports day.
pictures show some of the guys going to town on the grub,
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Top
Centre:

Winners in the kiddies’ events, the C.O. presenting a prize to F/O

Johnston, and some civvy girls leaving the airmen’s mess.

Bottom:

Sgt. and Mrs. C. W. Cass, with Beverley, 6, and I)nloruu::;_l*'/l. _aml
Mrs. H. M. Hallatt, with Hilary, 2}; Sgt. Nelson's three kiddies, Rich-
ard, 3, Stanley, 41, and baby, who wouldn’t give us her name.

FORMER FINGAL PILOT
LEADS FORTRESS SQDN

Major Stevie Stevenson Serv-
ing With U. S. Forces
Overseas

By F/0 C. A. MAGEE

F/O E. G. L. Weaver, who
dropped into drogue flight the
other day, gave out this informa-

tion while reminiscing of days gone .!

by.

P/O Peaster and F/O Arch
Dewey, former Fingal pilots, are
now testing aircraft in North Af-
rica. Former F/O (now Major)
ress squadron in England. Capt.
Stevie Stevenson is O.C. of a Fort-
Harrison, one-time F/O here, is
said to have safely returned his
Fottress and crew to base although

he was severely injured.

Drogue flight welcomes the re-
turn of F/S Zeigelheim, who under-
went an appendectomy. Boys in
the flight congratulate Ray Sullivan
and Ross Chambers on their ap-
pointment to commissions. Eternal
tail-winds and happy landings to
I1.LAC's Woodman and Campbell,
former drogue operators, who re-
mustered to aircrew.

A newcomer to drogue is S/P
Bessey, of bombing flight, who has
decided to drop drogues and cables
along with the rest of us.

IN THESE TIMES

Judge: “So you say the defendant
§to|ﬁ your money from your stock-
ing.

Plaintiff: “Yes, your honor.”

Judge: “Then, why didn’t you re-
sist?”

Plaintiff (pouting): “Well, how
did 1 know he was after my
money "
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Fingal Officers’ Wives Club
100 Per Cent Service Group

INCH us, maybe we're dream-
ing! But it's in the realm of
possibilities that in the not-too-
distant future Fingal's airmen will
be handing their hole-y socks to
their officers, who will take them
home to their wives to be mended.
That is, if a proposal of the Offi-
cers’ Wives Club is carried through.
The good ladies have volun-
teered to fix the boys' socks—pro-
vided the boys wash 'em first. The
details haven't been settled yet,
but one of the ladies informs us
that the socks would be collected
on the station in some way, and
that the lads might even hand them
to their officers.
The club, in existence since Fin-
gal opened, is a unique organiza-
tion. And it has proved of great

prepared 1,000 sandwiches. And
they are always ready to help in
any way they can.
.HEY have some 30 members
who knit clothing and make

help to station personnel. On Civic |
Holiday the ladies came out and |

layettes for British mothers and
children. Some work at the 5t
Thomas blood donors' clinic, as

well as give blood. Others take an
active part in the service canteen
in town. Now they have offere
make curtains for the Fingal

pital.

“It is definitely not a gossip
club,” one member said. “We play
bridge sometimes, but our efforts
are mainly devoted to service work.
We contact new officers’ wives and
make them welcome when they
first come.”

The ladies meet at each other's
homes each Wednesday afternoon.
They bring their own cookies, tea
and sugar. Dues are 50 cents a
month.

Officers of the club are: Mrs.
S. G. Kerr, president; Mrs. A. P.
Whalen, vice-president; Mrs. E. A.
Sprague, secretary-treasurer; Mrs.
B. Servos, Mrs. W. E. Massey, wel-
coming committee, Mrs. C. V.
Frith is the past president,




