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TO GROUP CAPTAIN A. H. KEITH RUSSELL

On behalf of the airmen, airwomen and officers of No. 4 Wire-

less School, the editorial staff of *

‘Sparks”’ extends a sincere hand-

shake of congratulations on your recent promotion to Group

Captain.

It ts with best wishes that we hope you continue (n your new, |

well-deserved position, with the best of luck and the best of health.

No. 4 W. S. Airmen
Extinguish Huge Fire

.$300,000 Worth of Livestock Saved

Charred ruins are all that remain
of a once large, well constructed
government stable. Behind this scene
lies an interesting story - - a tale
of courage, humour .. .. .. and/a
fierce fighting spirit.

At first a puff of smoke appeared,
then an increasing volume of dense
black smoke shot out from the roof.
Several airmen glancing out of their
barrack windows, noticed this.pecu-
Yarity, dashed but and m\?‘-f)d the
alarm. ; ’

The building was part of the On-
tario = Agricultural College and
housed over $300,000 worth of live
prize stock - - Blue Ribbon horses
and cattle. The airmen on the
station dashed out towards the fire,
opened the doors of the stable, and
were engulfed by the choking fumes.

Wetting their handkerchiefs and
shielding themselves as well as pos-
sible they managed to withdraw all
the rearing, fire-crazed animals.
Some of the huge beasts, while being
evacuated, tossed their saviours
around like corks, but despite this,
all but one -small calf were with-
drawn to the pastures nearby.

The capacious stable, filled with
hay and feed for the animals, was
highly inflammable, and in no time

at all, the building was belching
forth flames and smoke hundreds of
feet skywards—burning pieces of
wood were flying all around.

The Guelph firemen arrived and
opened up jets of water on it, and
together with the Air Force hoses
and 200 firemen for a night (air-
men), 3 adjacent buildings were
saved, numerous grass fires put out,
and a wing of the burning stable
saved. - Some of the lads were stand-
ing around for ove
knee deep in mud, holding hoses or
using fire extinguishers.

There was no confusion. These
lads, taught to work on split-second
decisions, did a methodical and
thorough job. They deserve all the
praise we can give them. Compli-
ments must also be paid to several

dthred houlf i

No. 4 Wireless School Says
“Goodbye” to S/L Walmsley

| The British Air Training Scheme |took an initial Armament Course in
has proven itself to be a tremendous ' Bombing and Gunnery znd later a
success. The plans were drawn up\ course n Acrial Photography =nd
by capable men - much work ensueq; Instrument Flying. After training
- but co-operation was the basic| for about a year as an Army Co-
!principle. Tne four:dations are solid, | operation Pilot, No. 11 (AC) Squad-
;but many good heads were required | ron was equipped with Lysander
!to follow up and help deliver first | Aircraft and vwas re-organized as No.
| class fighting men. The success of | 111 (Coastal Artillery Co-operation)
the “scheme” has proven itself on | Squadron and further training for
the home front and the battle front.| cver two years was required in this
| We know then, that the instructionali branch of the Service.

| work is in the right hands through-| He organized the Dominion Pro-
| out the training centres. | vincial Youth Training School in

Outstanding amongst the schools;'\'ancouver which has proved quite
are a certain few men, head anl}SUCCESSfUL

shoulders above| When war was declared, he eniist-
the rest. No. 4| ed for active service, overseas duty,
Wireless  School

has definitely pro-|
ven itself to’ be|
the best Wirelegs !
Schioolin Canada.
The dynamic gen-"
tleman who de-|
serves a great|
part of the credit |
for this school be- |
ing ‘“tops” is|
Squadron Leaderi
A. Walmsley, who |

of the officers and N.C.0.’s who also :
took off their jackets, rolled up their | h;)kls the position of Chief_Instru |
3 2 2 | ctor.

:L":‘:l;i:: Worked side by Sde Wit L0y e all kadiehis e €7/ L fvtirel

Said ousfiramen A WAGS you | less. How many are aware that he;’
Sire  make goodiTRemanyT 3 thinks nothing of working from 8:00 |

Vel it whe i lnree fige and the | &M to 11:00 p.m. when the occaeion;
Girmen. destraakmichy credits butiit arises? The instructional stafl work- |
also shows a courageous, undying ing um,jh'r him can tell you that he‘
spirit .. .. the same spirit that these revels il Clalour.” Yes, S/L Walm-
fellows will carry with them .. . sley knows that. they sometimes

Easter
Greetings

against the foe .. .. and make “Vic; fnrse i o but 3y of these ‘men |
tory 5. Certainty” Would cut their right arm off for,
‘him - - - "cause they swear by him. |
He seems to act like a dynamo, |
gencrating a current - - and any |

BUGLERS WANTED

The No. 4 Wireless Bugle
Band has increased and improv-
ed marvellously in the past
month. There is still room for
more buglers, and anyone with
experience is urged to report at
once to room 370 in the admin-
istration building.

The peculiarity of the band is
that no one above the rank of
L.A.C. is allowed to join. The
aircraftsmen are out to show
their worth, so if you are in a
position where you can put your
talents to use, do not fail this
.call.

person who comes in contact with |
him seems to absorb come of that
nerzy - - the inspiration to work.
He is alvo extremely just, and plays
nc favourites with officers and men
alike. Perhaps his past history has
-omne bearing on his nature. |

He was born in Bolton, Lanca-
| shire, England, in 1907 and came to |
| Canada in 1922. He lived mainly
in Vancouver. He enlisted as an AC2
Aern Engine Mechanic in No. 11| but was declined the privilege and q
(AC) Squadron R.C.A.F., a non | Was sent to Patricia Bay, Vancouver ki
permanent Unit in 1934. While o |!sland. He was later posted to No.
member of this Unit he instructea |l Wireless School. Montreal as as<’t
in Aero Engines, Air Frames and |chief instructor. After proving his
Signals. He received his commission | W2rth there, he vas sent to No. -4
in 1936 and obtained his Pilot’s | Wireless School as chief instructor

S/L Walmsley

Wings immediately afterwards. He (Continued on Page Ten)
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ESPRIT DE CORPS

How often we hear this French phrase spoken in our service!
It seems we like the sound of it; we like the idea of it. But, too
often you and I use it as a means to a selfish end. Perhaps the
Spirit of the Service shall improve when we learn the true meaning
of the term.

It is evident, since we are all in the Air Force voluntarily, that
we, most of us, fully understand and appreciate the fruits of de-
mocracy. We are willing to fight and die for this ideolgy called
democracy in a governmental aspect, and yet we so often hesitate
to extend the democratic principles in our own private worlds.

Esprit de corps, democracy, one for all and all for one, together
we stand, divided we fall; all are expressions of Christ's greatest
teaching: The Golden Rule. Just what is the Golden Rule? Is
it “Live and Let Live?”” I don’t think so. Christ went degper into
the soul of mankind Ythan jus{that. To prepare usv;or a 1ifé¢ where
all must ﬁghz a thousand natural enemies, where lwmg itself is a
struggle, surely He must have meant to advise us to live and Help
live.

Yet, in a world where unity and co-operation should prevail, how
many times do we succumb to the one thing that can cause us to
lose this war? Selfishness. How often we “‘pigeon-hole” the real
issues at stake in order to consider petty self-seekings!

“Divide and rule’”’ has always been the*despot’s greatest weapon.
Greater than catapults and arrows in early Roman times and- greater
than sixteen inch naval guns and two-ton aerial bombs today.
Adolf didn’t conquer France with: arms; he defeated our ally, the
French people, with his despicable fifth column’s underground work
in the art of enlarging the differences between political and social
factions in France.

France was once one of the greatest exponents of democracy.
However, because she allowed herself to be split into warring
factions, she now finds that she is not only unable to help the other
democracies in defeating Hitler, but unhappily is forced to assist in
the attempt to crush the doctrine by which she once lived.

Are we to allow ourselves to slip into the subconsciousness that
is the prelude to defeat? We shout “No!"’ and still we find ourselves
forgetting to understand the other fellow’s problems. Our fight
starts with co-operation amongst ourselves. When we fail to co-
operate with and understand the chap who sleeps in the bunk over
us, when we close our eyes fo the tough, monotonous job our
instructors have to perform, when we talk amongst ourselves about
the assumed or real faults of our superiors, when we criticize in any
way the method of our training or when we fail to help the students
overcome their various individual shortcomings as men of the service,
we are subconsciously helping Hitler to conquer us.

When we won't condemn anyone in this service, it is always
good to remember that there isn’t a yellow one in the crowd; that

e ‘“‘Spirit of the Service,”” means comradeship and unity and in
‘“‘unity there is strength.”’

|

In Canada, we are still able, thank
heavens, to voice our disagreement
whenever we choose, but did you
ever consider whether this “beefing”
was justified? Discipline seems to be
troublesome to a small number of
trainees. Yes, I know, marching
smartly or walking with your hands
out of your pockets will not win the
war, but the mind of the man who
does such things without thinking is
the kind of mind which is under
control. The owner of such a mind
is usually calm under stress, is con-
scientious and reliable, and can be
trusted to do things on his own with-
out constant supervision. The min-
ority rail at the so-called hardships
of discipline, the majority have
always accepted it as normal, every-
day healthy living.

Trainees in Wireless Schools are
of three main types:

(a) Those who want to be Wireless
Operators (Air Gunner)

(b) Those who want to be and
have difficulty with the course.

(¢) Those who do not want to be
Wireless Operators (Air Gun-
ner) and fail the course de-
liberately.

The majority of trainees can be
classified as Type “A” or “B” and
all they reqpire is instruction, en-
(e {rage‘mentgpd discipline, These
men are “the salt of the earth,” and
I am glad to have had the privilege
of working with them. These
trainees have “grown up,” maybe
not in years, but in mentality and
outlook - - they co-operate and
realize we are all working under
considerable difficulties, they are
tolerant, they realize that in a few
weeks they will be Sergeants, ‘ind
they try to act like N.C.O.’s now.
They realize they have a job to do
and intend to do it. Even when
their graduation is deferred, they
dig in again with chin up and grad-
uate later. They have enough con-
fidence in themselves to know that
with their assistance, the United
Nations will win this war. In short,
they are “tops” and many of them
will distinguish themselves when they
get into action.

Those who make an honest effort
to pass the course and are not able
to do so, should not reproach them-
selves or lose heart. We are not all
suited to be Wireless Operators (Air
Gunner) and many non-graduates
from Wireless Schools are doing ex-
cellent service on ground duties. As
long as you keep on trying to do
‘“your bit at whatever task is given
you, you will be assisting the war
effort. We can’t all be in the spot-
light, and it may be that your work
will not be spectacular but your
work is more than appreciated by
hundreds of thousands of homeless,
starving people in Europe, China,
and elsewhere, people you will never
see or hear from, but they count on

Let’s All Pull Together

by S/L. WALMSLEY

YOU to help them. Don’t let them
down.

A very small minority come under
the Type “C” category. They are
our Fifth Column. They spread
discontent and grumble about any-
thing and everything. Their theme
song is “The recruiting officer done
tole me” and this is played loudly
and continuously, turn the record
over and we find “I want to be a
pilot” played in brass. Sometimes
the reverse side is “I want to be a
straight Air Gunner.” In all cases,
the words are very sour. These
trainees believe they could do won-
ders in another aircrew trade. Itis
possible they might, and so might
hundreds of other people, but right
now, if they want to help, they are
worth far more to the war effort as
Wireless Operators (Air Gunner)
than in any other trade. It is the
duty of any man to do his best at
whatever task is set before him in
order to save his OWN LIFE.

Why are Wireless Operators (Air
Gunner) in greater demand than
any other aircrew? When the war
started, most aircraft used to carry
a pilot, observer or navigator, one
or two Air Gunners, and a wireless
operator. The progress of the war
has l:%:ﬂit necessary to change our
tacti meet the gnemy strategy,
and it has been proven that aircraft
are better fighting machines if more
than one man in the crew is able to
do any particular duty. A large
aircraft, therefore, may now carry
one pilot, a pilot navigator, three
wireless operators (Air Gunner),
who will man the power operated
turrets, and operate the radio equip-
ment, and possibly one Air Gunner
will man the rear turret. It can be
seen therefore, that for every large
aircraft, in flight, three Wireless
Operators (Rear Gunner) are requir-
ed for every Pilot. Almost any
courageous man can be an Air
Gunner, but not all men can by any
means qualify as Wireless Operators
(Air Gunner). The Wireless Oper-
ator (Air Gunner) requires a higher
degree of intelligence, and skill in
another trade as well as gunnery.

The government realize that many
men are doing a good job as Wire-
less Operators (Air Gunner) even
though they prefer to do other work.
In order to show their appreciation,
the government has ruled that any
Wireless Operator (Air Gunner)
may apply to remuster to Pilot after
giving three months satisfactory
service in action. I have yet to hear
of any Wireless Operator (Air Gun-
ner) asking to remuster after seeing
active service, as their job in action
is far more interesting than a Pilot’s
and they develop a fierce pride in
their skill, and loyalty to their trade.

All things considered, these few
trainees who refuse to co-operate,

(Continued on Page Eight)
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Administration Building, No. 4 Wireless School

Why Are We at War?

by FL/LT. HARTMAN
(Padre)

The success so far achieved by
the enemy is due not only to their
possession of more abundant equip-
ment and man-power, but largely to
the fact that their national leaders
have instilled into their fighting
personnel certain ideas and ideals,
to which they are devoted with
fanatical zeal and for which they
will make any sacrifice,

Hence, along with the, need of
supplying our forces with men and
materials of war, exists the greater
necessity of inspiring them with an
ideal to fight for. They must know
why they are fighting, and must be
devoted to that cause with an ardour
that will inspire them to heroic and
unlimited efforts.

Now this war is not merely a
conflict for the protection of our
empire and its institutions, nor for
the defence of certain parts of the
globe from enemy domination. None
of these things constitutes the real
aim of the war. No patch of earth
is, in itself, worth the sacrifice of
one single human life. The material
things we are defending, the battlcs
we are fighting, are only means for
attaining a vaster and infinitely
more important purpose.

This is not primarily a war of
nation against nation, but of Fagan-
ism against Christianity. The forces
of the enemy are composed mainly
»f one nation that has never known
Christianity and is governed by
pagan . principles, and of another
whose leaders are striving to revert
their peonle to paganism. We are,
in fact, c¢ngaged in 2 gigantic
Christian crusade.

Behind the warfare of boinbs and
shells there is being waged a spirit-
ual combat, wherein defeat would
mean the annihilation of everything
that we hold precious in our Christ-
ian civilization. There has been let
loose upon the world a sinister
power that threatens to relecase the
forces of destruction which have
been held in check by a thousand
years of Christian culture. The
attack of the enemy is not confined

to sea, and land, and air, but it
extends to the last sanctuary of
freedom - the human soul. By
mechanical force it deals death to
the bedy; by propaganda it en-
deavours to extinguish the spirit.

It is of urgent necessity, there-
fore, that all our Christian spiritual
and intellectual forces should be
mobilized for the defence of our
Christian heritage, just as our
material resources are mobilized for
the defence of our coasts and cities.
We must oppoe-se this paganism with
its idolatry of power, by the united
forces of Christendom with its
traditions of culture extending back
through the archway of the years.

It would be rank hypocrisy forus
to engage in a struggle for the de-
fence of Christianity, if we did not
at the same time practise its prin-
ciples. Hence, by our very partici-
sation in this war, we are pledged
to live Christian lives, not only as
a nation, but as individuals. Each
one of us must, by the life he leads,
merit the name of Christian.

The world is divided into two
armed camps, for God and against
Him. Only by the help of God can
we conduct this war to a successful
termination. We must deserve that
help by the sanctity of our lives. It
is the only means by which we can
conclude a lasting ‘“peace with
justice.”

ACTIVE SERVICE
CANTEEN
by LAC. F. MORRIS

I wonder if we ever think of the
comforts placed at our disposal out-
side the school. The first we shall
speak of is the Active Service Can-
teen. Yes, most of us can say,
“Why I don’t even know where it
is!”  Well, just ask, lads, and you
will be sure to find out.

There are so many facilities
placed there for your comfort - - -
besides recreational games - - it has
all the comforts of home.

Some night after we have taken
in a show or perhaps a dance, or
when you don’t know where to go,
drop in there and try one of their
sandwiches and, above all, have a
good cup of coffee. The lads who
have had the pleasure can certainly
agree.

There are at all times very charm-
ing hostesses in attendance who
serve you whatever you may desire.
Then perhaps there is something
you would like to find out about the
city of Guelph.

These ladies are there for your
benefit and are trying to make
your short stay in Guelph a pleasant
one. o remember, Jads, the next
time you are down town, drop in
and make yourselves at home. Make
the ladies, who do this work volun-
tarily, Zcel that they are at all times
doing a good job. The only thanks
they want is your accepting their
hospitality. Remerabher to visit the
ACTI\N.” SERVICE CANTEEN.

SEEN HEARD
by W. M. T.

Congratulations to Flying Officer
King on his recent marriage. Sup-
pose that puts an end to the regular
correspondence from a Toronto ad-
vertising agency. We understand
his friends staged a “highly success-
ful” bachelor party on the eve of
wedding. . . Regrets that
the Commdndmg Ofﬁcnv got away
on his well-earned rest to the Scuth
oefore all of us had a chance to
admire his new gold-braided cap.
We wonder if one Flying Officer’s
well-known penchant for dodging
“brass hats” will extend to Group
Captain Russell?, .. .ol oo Yet
another squadron has graduated,
making a smart appearance on their
“Sparks” parade. Chief regret of
their Squadron Commander was that
these boys could not “strut their
stuff” on the parade square. Is
there anyone who hasn’t heard
about the 21st Entry? .. .. .. .. .. ..In
the person of Flying Officer Mac-
Lean we welcome another “son-of-
Burtch” to the station. Understand
he is but the advance guard of others
soon to come. .. .. . Will
somebody Kkindly quggest to one
Squadron Commander that it isn’t
necessary to wake up the entire Mess
at 0500 hours the morning his
squadron hoists the Ensign? ..

Letters arriving from graduates of
No. 4 Wireless School who are now
at B & G Stations attest to the fine
showing of these lads. Those on
Coastal Patrol, too, already bave
more than one sub. to their credit
and recently did a fine job of res-
cue work in picking up survivors
from a torpedoed freighter. .

Was it the appointment of Nursmg
Sister Nelles to the Station that
made the Officers’ Hospital so popu-
lar‘recently? 1o U A Plying
Officer Pettis’s correspondence with
former members of the 21st Entry
is assuming vast proportions. Looks
as though a special stenographer
will soon be needed. 7
Almost every “Green Sheet” con-
tains the names of Guelph graduates
appointed to commissioned rank,
thus giving the li> to the well-known
couplet about “no promotion this
side of the ocean” .. Have
you seen that sn'ap of the =m'ill boy
in short pants taken outside Jarvis
Collegiate a great many years ago:
You've guessed it! A former num-

(Continued on Page Ten)
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PAGE FOUR SPARKS
® SQUADRON CHATTER o
NO. 1 SQUAD NO. 2 SQUAD NO. 3 SQUAD NO. 4 SQUAD

Well, No. 1 Squadron missed the
boat at the going to press last time,
but here we are with some news of
interest to No. 1, I suppose.

There was such a grumbling of
where are we? Aren’t we in on this?
I don’t suppose one of us could tell
you what was said about our associ-
ate squadrons, but it was good to
read just precisely what they are up
to. It was very unfortunate that
we yielded to No. 2 and gave them
Johnny Borthwick, one of the
smoothest lads to don the gloves of
the school, and we hope that he holds
on to that little championship too.

Apparently one of the finest of-
ficers on the station, F/O Sharp, is
after A1 material to uphold the con-
stitution of his squadron and where
does he select them from? Yes, from
No. 1, and what a band of cut-
throats too they were, until we
really felt what discipline meant
and, incidentally, when speaking of
marching as was done in the last
edition, have you really looked at
No. 1? We are terrible, aren’t we.
Billy Young is certainly an asset to
us, just to see him play hockey, and
vet we often wonder just what sort
of a game he would play if Blondie
were in the bleachers.

I suppose we all know that Dick
Street is having a wonderful time
at the hospital and has invited a few
of the boys to come and play
“Measles” to the little soul who has
the prettiest blue eyes. Bob White
was saying that when they went to
operate on him, the doctor informed
him he might not recover and then
asked if there was anything he could
do for him: “Yes,” said Bob, “Hand
me my hat.”

Well, here’s that squadron of
“aces” back again.

In the winter sports, we were un-
defeated in basketball and hockey.
The last hockey game was defaulted
by H.Q. What was the matter, H.Q.?
With winter over, we are impatient-
ly waiting for the summer sports to
begin.

Another boxing champion has
been added to our ranks in the form
of LAC Borthwick. This makes a
total of three boxing champions for
No. 2 Squadron. LACs. Bolton,
Borthwick and Presse. But what is
the use of talking about being un-
defeated - - there is no fun or
excitement in that. For some sport,
who had been planning on taking a
vouple of the class seniors into a
dark corner and teach them the art
of self-defence. We were immed-
iately given specific orders that this
was never to happen. This meant
that we were not to have any fun
at all except our bi-monthly in-
ebriations.

Since you can sce our plight, how
about your other squadrons taking
the lead out of your pants and don-
ating it to Carada’s War Effort, and
giving our squadron more com-
petition?

The reports from our studies are
just as admirahle as from our sports.

An anonymous note from.a fel-
low in our squadron:

‘“Dear Abe:

“I have heard you mentioning
that our squadron had no compe-
tition in sports. You will remember
some time ago that Sgt. Macllwain
said we were no longer schoolboys,
but killers. That is why headquart-
ers probably did not play their
hockey game and why we have no
rompetition.

“A Comrade”

SPRING CARNIVAL - - - -

For airmen only—On April 15th
the Sancousy Club of the Y.W.C.A.,
is sponsoring a spring carnival. This
includes dancing all evening and
refreshments.

One hundred and fifty girls, the
pick of Guelph’s female pulchritude,
will be on hand to act as hostesses.

There will also be a super floor
show featuring a good bit of local
talent. Topping the entertainment
will be the Wireless School star,
L.A.C. Al. Day, M.E. (Master En-
tertainer) who made quite a hit

recently at a local show.

Besides the dancing, the carnival
will consist of fortune telling booths
and assorted games of chance and
skill, too numerous to mention.

Weeks of preparation are going
into making this a huge success—
and for airmen only—admission is
by ticket only and there are only. 150
tickets available. So hurry down to
the Can. Legion office and get your
ticket now—10 cents each.

Time: 8.30; Place: Y.W.C.A.;
Date: Wednesday, April 15.

"No. 3 Squadron says good-bye to
0.C. Flt./Lt. Keye who has left the
station. Hello F/O. Pettis. We greet
you as our new squadron command-
er and we all look forward to a
pleasant association with you.

Although Bob Parker was a little
soused the other night and was
making love to the boxing champ.
Ross how many of the champ’s
friends know that he was terrified
by Chas. Greenham in the radio
room on Monday past.

To the so called airman who threw
the beer bottle down the hall the
other night, remember that this song
“There’ll always be an England”
doesn’t only apply to you. With all
the new Sgts around one hates to
got caught with his hands in his
pocket or blaspheming a certain N.
C.0.

Gin Johnston is still holding down
the social set in Guelph. Call up
2842, ask for Jeannie with the light
brown hair. Question: “Does mar-
ried life pay?”’ Ask Woodham, who
just got hitched.

Although B flight has had top
honors in most everything, A flight
holds the record for A.W.L.’s and
three are remustering to S.P.s
they’ve been in the guard house so
long. “Person to person call,” please
Jack won't you marry the girl.

If Red Class Sr. is listening, then
explain whether its Mary that makes
you so peppy or is it the Co-oper-
ation of “C” flight.

John Worrywart Murray is mis-
placing his belongings as usual
What he needs is a Bag.

To the Class Sr. who owns the
automobile, it’s your privilege to
drink, but why keep the camp awake
eight nights a week with your yelling
and burping.

The Marriage Bug has hit this
flight personally, I think it’s the 48’
that the fella want just to take the
wife as a component part.

Guess this is all, Murphy is head-
ing my way and has that gleam in
his eye, hope to see ya soon, so long
peoples.

Here you are, boys, with a little
news about the “cocky” 37th. Cur
aim is to be the smartest drilled
squadron on the station, so if you
see a smart bunch of airmen on
parade, you will know it must be
the 37th.

One and all we salute and wel-
come F/O Carrie as our 0.C. We
are fortunate in having such a fine
gentleman as our leader and his
record with the 23rd entry speaks
for itself.

“C” Flight, or the “Glamour
Flight” as some fellows call them,
won the Squadron Drill Competition.
Congratulations, fellows!

Two of our popuiar young lads
in “A” Flight, Archie Reed and
Ivan Elder, joined the ranks of the
Benedicts recently. We wonder why
they go to bed so early after the
week-end.

“Romeo” (Stan) Walker, Stew
Pink and Al Harrison have one
favourite theme lately. Can anyone
tell them how to get to Aylmer?
Larry Henshaw and Hal Ward have
finally got down to the finals in the
badminton tourney and, by the next
issue of “Sparks,” we will be able
to give you the name of our squad-
ron champion.

In hockey, although we were not
so for‘unate in a winning way, we
gave all teams a tough battle and
had a lot of good sport while doing
so.
In the last i:sue of the “Sparks”,
No. 2 Squadron laid claims to the
honour of being the smartest squad-
ron on the station. We of No. 4
also claim that title and by this
medimn we challenge No. 2 Sauad-
ron to drill competition at any time.
Is it a deal, No. 2?

Our boys are all doing well in
their studies and we are all striving
to make Class 87 the smartest entry
to graduate from No. 4 Wireless
School.

We wind up our news for the
month, lads, and, as Flt/Sgt. Logan
says, in his Scotch twang: “Don’t
forget your ‘“‘air-cuts.”

KEEP

HER FLYING!

BUY VICTORY

BOND!

ROYAL o

GUELPH’S ENTERTAINMENT CENTRES !

Where you can relax in comfort and
enjoy the finest in motion pictures.

REDUCED RATES FOR MEN IN UNIFORM

Famous Players Theatres

PALACE

Macdonnell St.

A GOOD PLACE TO MEET

Regent Hotel

ENJOY OUR MEALS AND ROOMS ON LEAVE

Guelph

-

BV WY
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SQUADRON
CHATNTER

(CONTINUED)

NO. 6 SQUAD

Was it Little Boy Blue, or Champ
Leclerc who told a newly decorated
corporal: “I’ve had more days C.B.
than you’ve had in the service.

After you've congratulated G. L.
Rowe on his recent marriage, take
time to shake hands with “Pop”
Nichol. At least he’ll become a poppa
and a sergeant about the same time.

A lotta Wags - nice fellas too
seem to be toying with that “I do”
idea for embarkation leave. What
else would warrant Len’s weekly
phone calls to Montreal - and Rey-
nolds frequent visits to Windsor.

No. 6 Squadron pictures are in
homes from coast to coast. And
mothers proudly say: “The big Cor-
poral? That’s Timber, he’s just like
a brother to my Jimmie and his
pals.”

Murray Johnstone’s partner, kinda
made him blush Saturday night when
she said “Gosh fella, you’re light on
my feet.”

And Vic and Patt, the skating
duet, worried silly because their girl
friends have grown up - - they are
both over fourteen now.

Haliburton Holly anticipates a dry
leave, if any. It seems his mother
writes that she investeds $50.00 of
his savings in Canada’s Victory loan.

Win a cash prize! Finish this
sentence in 25 words or less. I like
No. 4 Wireless Coffee because: - -

Air Ops for the fighting 29th.
We’re just dying to see Tommy
Walker and Herman Roy in those
flying clothes!

Number six squadron will soon bid
adieu to No. 4 Wireless. The ques-
tion arises, “How long until an
equally progressive entry arrives?”’
Well, let’s see, it’s early in December
that the 59th comes in, isn’t it?

No denying it though, we’ll miss
it. We mean bingo on Monday
night; shows Tuesday and Friday;
Open House on Sunday and, of
course, the inevitable ‘ten push ups’
during mental relaxation periods.

Be sure to see our farewell
observaticns, and air ops experiences
in the next edition. It should be
good.

i ~pneeo—
CHEE! STRIPES TOO'!

Above cartoon contributed by
“Loucheed” of No. 4 W.S.F.S., at
Burtch.

Hospital Chats

As much as we enjoy having not-
ables with us at our hospital, we are
glad that their stays were short.
Amongst them were:

Commanding Officer W/C. A. H.
Keith Russell, F/Lt. Branion, F/Lt.
Caveney, and last but not least, W.
0. 1 Adams.

*

Not a day passes by without we
have to praise the weaker sex. The
nursing orderlies of the R.C.A.F.
(W.D.) has won the respect of all
connected with the hospital in the

* *

- | efficient way they have been looking

after their patients. Their nursing
proceedure has to be commented on.
* * *

Our friend and colleague F/O
Gibson has been promoted to Flight
Lieutenant, and with all due re-
spects, he deserves it. A more
sympathetic and understanding man
has yet to be found.

* * *

On different occasions a few un-
polite remarks have been said about
the nursing orderlies on this station.
These men work hard. There job is
never done. Where most of you are
finished at six o’clock in the evening,
these forgotten men who have been
working all day, work right through
until the small hours of the morning.

Respect must be shown to S/L.
Kreiner on the efficient way he runs
the station hospital, and the Hospital
at Burtch.

When this jovial and understand-
ing officer was in the R.C.A.M.C.,
he held the rank of Captain, and
those of us that knew him, nick-
named him “Cappy.” When S/L
Kreiner reaches the peak of his
promotions, which we hope will be
the highest, to we few that knew
him in the old days in khaki, he will
always be “Cappy Kreiner.”

* * *

Respect must also be shown to
Miss N. Hamilton of the hospital
administrative staff. A more efficient
stenographer would be very hard to
find.

A Letter to the Editor

Saturday, Mar. 14, 1942
Dear Hy:

Would you kindly put my name
on your mailing list for your future
editions of “Sparks.” One of the
school’s L.A.C.s dropped a copy
into the office the other day and 1
found it very interesting and par-
ticularly good, especially for the
first edition. I'm sure the activities
at the school are of interest to read-
ers of The Evening Telegram.

Yours very truly,
Jim Loveys
Aviation Editor

Evening Telegram, Toronto

Cpl. Hall—Where is the balance
of your rifle?

C. Atherton—This is all they gave
me.”

|

Aduvice to the Lowvelost

by
MISS DOROTHY HIX

Dear Miss Hix:

I am writing to you as a last re-
sort, and if you cannot solve this
problem, I will lose faith in human-
ity and give up readin’ love stories.

There is a problem which I am
facing, which bothers me a lot. For
the last week I have been having
indigestion, ’cause I am a victim of
circumstances. I am in love, but
with two men. The trouble is, can
yeu tell me which one I should get
hitch.d to.

One of them is a handsome young
airman, whom is in love with yers
truly, but he earns very little money.

The next one, is a widower, he is
83 years young, and is in very fine
condishum. He can still wolk to the
square without his cane, but he is
worth ovdles of money. He says
I an eyeful and wants to marry
me.

Which one do you think is the
right cne for me?
A W.2 Pettigrew

Dear Miss Pettigrew:

By ail means marry the young
airman. He is your tru> love. The
second man is definitely net ycur
type.

Miss Dorothy Hix

P.S.-—If it is not tco much trouble,
please mail me the old gent’s
address.

* * *

Dear Miss Dorothy Hix:

I am an L.A.C. without the
slightest authority. I'm kindova
small guy and mean no one no harm.

The other day a certain sergeant
put me an’ some friends of mine on
the p2g for -leeping in late in the
morning.

I know I was guilty but as he is
biggern’me, I can’t call him a * * *,

Please tell me how I can go about
it in th:2 proper manner?

L.A.C. MacWair.

Dear L.A.C. MacWair:

There is no way of telling the
sergeant off, he of course was doing
his duty—but if your conscience is
bothering you, mail him a copy of
the cartoon on this page.

Miss Dorothy Hix
* * *
Dear Miss Hix:
I yam riting you, as my mudder

tole me you knew a lotta things
n’ansers n’stuff.

I have been going to No. 4 Wire-
less School for almost 7 months and
I yam hard at work training to be a
wag.

Me marks, I admits, could be a
little better; one of the instructors
started to ask me questions they
musta thought I was very smart to
ask me—This instructor was a cor-
poral, and he said I was priceless,
so I guess I must be a smart feller,
allright.

Even the boys in my room tell
me I'm gonna get a comishin. I'm
takin things easy now, since yester-
day, when I got 100 in Morse, which
is good. (Ed’s note, on re-check, 100
mistakes). I think they want to
surprise me with that comishin I'm

so smart, I even stopped going to
classes. They have, on me name,
L.A.C. Higenbum, Commission

Training, only they abbreviate it on
he notice board. It reads L.A.C.
Higgenbum, C.T.

Yours
L.A.C. Higgenbum
(almost pilot officer)

Dear L.A.C. Higgenbum:

T’ll bet they’re relieved at seeing
you raised to — C.T.

Miss Dorothy Hix

* * *

Dear Miss Hix:

I am a lonely airman. I noticed a
lot of C.W.A.A.F.S. on the station,
and I would like to be introduced to
some of them, can you tell me how
to go about it.

L.A.C. White

Dear L.A.C. White:

Your prayers have been answered.
A dance will be held next month
called the “Introduction Dance”. A
brilliant new scheme has been de-
vised, whereby they guarantee to
fill your little black book with names
and phone numbers.

Miss D. Hix

[Ed’s note—If there are any pro-
blems troubling you, don’t hesi-
tate to write to our ‘“Lovelost”
column. Miss Hix is an authority
on the subject. Right or wrong,
she’s always right.]

For Information About Life Assurance or Saving

Bonds

See
HOWARD GRAFF

Representing

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO.
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KEEP THEM FLYING HIGH

FIRE DRILL

I bought a wooden whistle

But the little wooden whistle “wood-
en’”’ whistle.

So I bought a steel whistle,

But it “steel wooden” whistle.

So I bought a tin whistle . . .

And now I “tin” whistle.

It was a tin whistle sounding
(very weakly) 4 shorts and 1 long
that was the fire signal for a surprise
drill at Cutten Fields one Monday
night. There was no sign of uni-
formity on that parade! As the
lights were snapped on in the bar-
rack rooms, and orders shouted by
the N.C.0.’s, the airwomen leaped,
jumped and sprang from their bunks.
Surprised, dismayed, bewildered and,
ves, frightened expressions were ou
all their faces. They threw on their
greatcoats and pulled on galoshes
and made for the exits. Two more
practical misses appeared outside
with both arms full of their worldly
goods; another two made the trip
in bare feet.

A full moon would have shown a
weird and strange sight as the air-
women were called into flight form-
ation. Gone was the usual regi-
mented uniforms of Air Force blue.
The feminine touches still hold forth.
Frills, furbelows, flowers and stripes,
pink, blue, yellow and every other
color provided variety - - and in-
dividuality. Faces shone with cold
cream and lotions, hair neater than
ever was confined in tight curls and
protecting nets. Girls will always be
girls (in spite of regulations).

And they made a good show,
what’s more, in this surprise drill
and cleared the barracks in record
time. They won’t be caught nap-
ping if ever the alarm means real
business.

And when it was all over and
peace and quietness reigned once
more, one small voice piped up
“Let’s do it again!” And the weary
N.C.0.’s replied: “Yes, but not to-
night.”

P T

I think that I shall never see

A thing as feeble as P.T.

On dirty floors our mouths are
pressed .

While we do all our jerks with zest.

It makes you feel like hell next day,

For graceful curves we have to pay.

P.T. that does our tempers wear,

For it, and grit gets in our hair.

Boys, do you have resulting pain

From efforts for your health to gain?

P.T. is done by fools like me -

Because it is compulsory!

THINGS THE R.C.AFF. (W.D.)
ENJOY AT NO. 4 WIRELESS

SCHOOL
Beans for breakfast
oz
Beef

Airmen in Fatigue Clothes
Station dances

Beef

Tin cups

Fire drill

Galoshes

Beef

New spring styles
Upper bunks

Bath parade

Beef

Saluting

The hike to breakfast
Rain

Beef

How did poor old Bourque die?
'E fell through some scaffolding.
What ever was ’e doni’ up there?
Being ’anged.

Freddy Morris are you sure it is
me you are in love with, and not
my clothes?

Test me darling.

‘W. Harris’ honeymoon was over
when he told his wife not to skid,
as it would hurt the tires.

Gummer Building

Compliments of

Metropolitan Life Insurance

Douglas St., Guelph

L.

Written by a young girl and dedicated to her brother Sgt. John
Lappin, a2 W.A.G., who was reported missing, overseas.

T hey’re brave and young, these boys of ours
With laughter in their eyes

And they smile as they count the hours
Tl they take to the channel skies.

T heir fathers fought on Flander's field
T heir fate is in the blue ®

And many, they will have to yield
While still their wings are new.

All this they know, and even more
For they’ve watched their comrades die
And we at home to God implore

To keep them flying high.

Keep their hearts so brave, so young
No matter where they roam

And Lord, whene’er Thy will be done
Please guide them safely home.

Adele Lappin,
Guelph

LEHMAN'S
pmrvie

AT YOUR SERVICE

Phone 300

UPPER WYNDHAM (opposite Cenotaph)

HERE THEY ARE

Coca-Cola

Ready Packed Overseas

GIFT BOXES
Carefully selected, Ready for FOR THE
mailing, $1.69 and up. PAUSE THAT
Ak S REFRESHES

MEAT MARKET

)

JERRY HARRISON

e
\ AMBASSADORS |

and His

Phone 315

Guelph

Canada’s Largest Radio and Sports Store

Toronto Radio & Sports Lid.

Distributors for A. G. Spalding & Bros.

TORONTO - 2

241 Yonge St. WA 4501
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Aust. 408779 LAC Pietsch, L.
No. 2,B & G School,
Mossbank, Saskatchewan

3-3-42
Flying Officer Gilmore,
No. 4 Wireless School,
Guelph.
Dear Sir:

Time flies quickly, so quickly in
fact that these two weeks have gone
before I have had time to realize it.
Well, in the first place, all of us are
enjoying good health despite the
cold weather that we experienced for
the first week. The night we arrived
the temperature was down to 26°
below. A few frozen ears were
noticeable next day. However, the
last three or four days have been
glorious and so we have been mak-
ing the most of them by getting in
as much flying as possible. The
Fairey Battles are a grand job to
fly in; we keep the bomb hatch open
and consequently we are quite warm
upstairs.

When the weather is good, they
really keep one moving here as re-
gards the flying The course is by
no means a walk-over, but if one
really settles down to work right
from the start, the results prove the
wisdom of so doing.

The instructors seem quite pleased
with the results of our classes. So
far they have not found it necessary
to have any compulsory night classes
which, I think, is a fair indication of
how the boys are working. Nearly
every night most of us go back for
an hour or two of voluntary work
on the guns, or the morse. Usually
the day’s programme includes one
period of morse but that is hardly
sufficient to keep up the speed.

We soon learned the various ins
and outs of the Vickers G.O. gun
but had to spend a good deal more
time on the Browning, but once that
period of time was over we really
knew the job pretty well. Personally,

i
Grad. %i Letters

difficult to learn as we have been led
to believe. It is more a matter of
application of mechanical common
sense. Of course, one has the time
well occupied in learning the names
of the various parts of both guns.
The instructors mark the progress
exams very hard too, so that it is no
use only half learning the subject.

Aircraft recognition is particular-
ly stressed here; we have to know
72 aircraft in all. The first exam-
ination in this subject is considered
to be just as important as any other
subject. The method of examin-
ation is to flash the silhouette of an
aircraft on the screen for 15 sec:
onds. During that time we must
recognize it and write down its
name. This is done with 25 aircraft.
After that we must go back and
fill in the wing spans of each air-
craft, to which country it belongs
and the purpose that the aircrar? is
used for. So my advice to trainees
is, get as much knowledge of ali the
well-known aircraft of Britain,
Germany and Italy as possible; it
will be time well spent, because as
I have mentioned before, the final
25 aircraft are picked from 72 and
you really have to know them.

Sighting is an important subject
but we are fairly well up on that,
thanks to the instruction received at
Guelph.

Most of the boys are hitting the
drogue but I fully realize now why
high percentages are not very com-

1 don’t think that the Browning is as |

| mail.

mon. One of my flights I had 24%
hits, another time 12% and on
another, no score, so 1 guess the
game is not all beer and skittles.

We have been rather fortunate in
receiving quite a batch of Australian
This always bucks us up quite
a bit. Judging from reports, they
have had it very warm at home for
Christmas. I kelieve that on Christ-
mas and Boxing Day the mercury
was up to the 110° mark. Phew!
quite warm, don’t you think?

Labour is a major problem for
the farmers over there; of course,
you understand I came from the
farm myself. So that the girls have
had to take on jobs which were quite
heavy for us men. Well, I really
admire their courage.

In one letter that I received, the
writer asked me to send a picture of
myself and implored that it must be
taken in some snow. The latter
point was particularly emphasized as
they thought it may make them feel
a little cooler to see it.

Well! Next Friday we have our
final morse test, next Monday the
final armament examination and
then, the great unknown For my
final leave I intend to visit Guelph,
en route for Halifax, so possibly I
may see you then.

I must bring this to a close now,
so with best wishes to all at Guelph,
T remain,

Yours respectfully,
LAC Leonard Pietsch |

Mountain View, Ont.,
February 25, 1942
Dear Sir:

I am enclosing a snap of all the
French Canadian boys who were in
your gang. Here, we are the only
bunch of W.A.G.s with a couple of
straight A.G.s in our class and
several observers who also are train-
ing here.

We have very comfortable bar-
racks and good meals. I think I can
say that all the boys are very satis-
fied at having been sent here and
are enjoying themselves. They are
strong on aircraft identification and
that, along with the Browning, are
the two most difficult subjects.

1 was up the day before yesterday
with the camera gun and I was sici
as hell. Boy, do they ever give you
the works! We had a day off yes-
terday and we get another one be-
fore we leave here. It gives the
Montreal boys a chance to get home.
It’s the same old story about Morse,
ail the practice we get is on our own.

So long for now,

Yours sincerely,
L.A.C. J. Victor Valiquet

AHEM !

“ZZ”—approach route covered by
an airman between the King
Eddy and St. George’s Square.

“Zero Beat”—that distance covered
by the defaulters pinch-hitting
for Security Guards one week-
end.

“Deflection”—the distance between
H. L. Sisson and Cpl. P - - -
when the former isn’t wearing
an issue collar pin.

“Cone of fire”—one mateh sur-
rounded by eleven Wags. Usual-
ly in the door of the mess hall
when the rush is on.

“Gravitydrop”—is what happens
when a corporal gets too close
to an open bottle.

98 Macdonnell St.

Accessories

New and Used Parts

GUELPH

WOLFOND AUTO PARTS CO.

We Buy Used and Wrecked Cars

Telephone 2931

of all kinds

for all Makes of Cars

Over A. & P. Store

ROYAL BOWLING
and RECREATION CLUB

86 Macdonnell Street

O. R. Clancy

Ph. 2200

32-34 Wilson St.

MUTUAL SUPPLY CO.

WHOLESALE TOBACCONISTS AND
CONFECTIONERS

Guelph

Telephone 430

THE

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Guelph’s most popular Hostelry

ROOMS AT REASONABLE RATES
An Ideal Meeting Place

Centrally located at Wyndham and Carden Streets
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SPARKS

CANADIAN
LEGIONEWS

Many thanks to “Sparks” for the
kind remarks about Canadian Legion
War Services in your first issue.
May we, in turn, congratulate you
on a very fine edition and hope that
you will meet with continued suc-
cess.

Yes, sometimes we are nearly
driven screwy with some of the
requests and demands we receive
but, seriously, the Canadian Legion
War Services are on this station for
the express purpose of giving service
to all Airmen, Airwomen and Offi-
cers too, if they wish it - and
anything we can do in this con-
nection will be done, if it is at all
possible. If there are any improve-
ments or suggestions you can offer
to extend or enlarge our activities,
we shall be most happy to receive
them.

May we at this time say a few
words about our Library. As you
all know, it isn’t as large yet as we
would like it to be and although all
our books aren’t ‘Book-of-the-
Month” selections, still, such books
are slowly being accumulated and

before long we expect to have as

|

LET’S ALL PULL
TO-GETHER

(Continued from Page Two)
are not true patriots and have not
the true spirit of service, their only
interest is personal, therefore, they
should have little consideration. I
am sure that the fighters of England,
China, Russia and the brave men
along with General MacArthur are
not arguing whether they will serve
as required.

In conclusion, the instructional
staff, at No. 4 Wireless School have
volunteered for active service but
we have been denied this honour, our
only satisfaction now is to train and
graduate the best Wireless Operators
(Air Gunner) in Canada, and this
we intend to do. Our graduates are

an inspiration and example to any |

red-blooded man. Give us the chance
to train you like we have trained
them.

fine a library as will be found on
any station. HOWEVER, there are
a great many of our books out-
standing so, before closing, may we
suggest that each and every Airman
and Airwoman check up in their
rooms and unearth that book you’ve
been meaning to bring back for so
long. Thanks!

|

BALL

Intro:

There are occasions when 2
man must come out from the
corner with both guns blazing,
- - hence the column “Ball O’
Fire!”’

Fidelis usque ad mortem: Faithful
even to death. A short time ago,
this Airman was stopped on the
main street of Guelph and kindly
asked by a gracious old lady, why
so many of our nice looking Air
Force boys fail to salute the War
Memorial in this town. If there is
an excuse for this behaviour, it’s
because we are so modern we have
no manners. It costs nothing to be
polite, and this memorial has been
erected to the memory of men who
in many instances ate together, slept
together, shared the same mud-hole
on a crater of Hell at Vimy Ridge,
Ypres, Canal du Nord and many
other historic battles. Comrades all,
more often than not they were
buried in the same grave. Even
“ Gunga Din,” the lowest paid man
in the British Army, the Sepoy water
carrier was accorded the highest
tribute to man by a blasting Cockney
sergeant when he said:

“Tho I’ve belted you and flayed

’0 FIRE
you by the living Gawd that
made you,
You’re a better man than [ am
Gungo Din.”

And so gentlemen of the R.C.A.F.,
Guelph. The outward appearances
of a few slabs of stone cemented
together means nothing, but the
memory does. The memory of those
Gunga Dins who for all their vices
and virtues acquitted themselves like
real men and said, “They shall not
pass.”

When the Hon. Winston Churchil’
addresses the men of the Air Force
as “gentlemen,” he assumes we have
manners. For it’s manners that
make the man. Clothes only add to
the appearance, regardless of wheth-
er it be an Air Force uniform or
any other sort of uniform. So,
what about it Chaps. Let’s give a
old comrade - - an old soldier his
due. Don’t let it be said of this
generation that we are so selfish,
we can’t even respect the dead.
Let’s give those grinning, mud-
stained “Gunga-Dins’ a salute like
a well-meant hand-shake while their
souls go marching on and at the
same time gladden the heart of at
least one old lady who may have
lost a son in the world conflict of
1914-18.

Marc. Ide, Prop.

THE

WELLINGTON HOTEL

Upper Wyndham Street

welcomes

ALL AIRMEN

Meet Your Friends Here

PHONE 3000

| TR
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: |
ADMINISTRAT I © N Operational Experiences of a

by CPL. E. L. TREASURE \

Here we are again, men.

topic. Something fresh has to be
said. The entries and squadrons
change; the instructors and staft
remain. We did have some new men
arrive on staff in the last month.
They are AC. Hardy, AC. Estabrook,
two armourers from R.C.A.F. sta-
tion, Mountainview, Ont.; Cpl.
Nichols, accountant from Toronto,
Ont.; Cpl. Wilmot, Cpl. Webber, two
more accountants from Borden and
Trenton.

Cpl. McKnight has a new trade,
that of postal clerk. AC. Bracey
has arrived from Yarmouth, N.S., as
a guard; Sgt. Perin from Fingal,
Ont. to carry on his trade of
Armourer; as has Sgt. Brooks from
Mountainview. AC. Kelly came
from good OI’ No. 1 WS. at Mon-
treal. He’s a WOG. Have you met
Sgt. Mabee or AC. Wilcox lately?
Ask them about No. 1 “M” - - watch
the reaction.

LAC. Drew came from out west
recently. He also has definite opin-
ions about relative merits and all
that sort of thing. F/Sgt. Murphy

from Lachine is adding his disciplin-,

arian talents to steadily increasing
No. 4 WS. proficiency. For tales of
Atlantic seaboard life, see AC. 2
Berlin just in from N.S. Another
middle west posting is LAC. Wal-
lace. Your trade sure comes in use
this kind of weather, blustery, rainy
and even sunny at times, doesn’t it
“Wally ?”’

Cpl. Jack Bigger is back on the
station after having obtained
no, we won’t say ‘“obtained,” “earn-
ed” would be more fitting - - his
paired chevrons. Cpl. Allen, another

Gone is |
the field of silvery newness on this

’ interest.

| hence, and as a closing toast: Here’s
| to spring and all its connotations!

discip. came in with Jack. Pretty
good station, eh, “IMA?” We think
so. New men, AC’s Caron, Duke
and Hannzh can tote anything “from |
a truck to a station wagon along
highways and byways of this South-
ern Ontario. You're in with a good |
bunch, lads. Keep up the tradition~
of Sgt. Thompson, Cpl. Hay and |
staff. You’ll go a long way to be-
coming good triple “M.T.s.” We are |
not kidding. |

Sculthorpe, posted from St. Law-i

| rence River way, is a new man |

noticed on HQ’s parades recently. |
Cpl. Shaw, another Borden lad,
seems to like the station. No sooner |
does our friend LAC Lidster get on |
the station than he takes leave. |
Make sure, AML, old boy, that you |
take care of yourself on leave to
guarantee your not wandering back |
to your former station, forgetting |
that in the interim you had been |
posted to some place near the Speed |
River Rapids and that you spent
some time there. The same idea is
expressed if you got up at reveille,
not realizing that you had ceased
vour trainee days and in your capac-
ity as Fire Fighter that you just
quit work at 0400 hours.

Cpl. St. Georges likes mushrooms
and steak; can one blame him for
holding this sympathy ? He also likes
Montreal. X

This is our second column. A |
month has passed since the last, and
it is our hope that as such it can be
placed on an up-graph of reader

Be a’writing you one month

RADIO MECHANICS

Those men with the worried looks

are the radio techs. Cause—the bar|

exam. Viewpoints are many and
varied. Says big George Hellurud:
“I shouldn’t do too much work—
I'll get brain fag.” Says Cpl. Harry
McKnight: “Aw waddo I care.” Says
Prof. Blackwood: “Anybody can get
this, even you, Park.” Question—
Will Bartram or Ramsay get the
100 per cent.”

Houston arrived with a trumpet
on Monday and after hearing his
rendition of Sugar Blues, it is rum-
oured that the C.0. will have him
awakened at 5.30 every a.m. for the
privilege of blowing reveille. Cpl.
Biggar doesn’t need to wake up the
duty flight boys in room 123 any
more. Dundas will just fall out of
the top bunk at any given hour. He
tried it on Tuesday nite and bounced
once or twice, waking up everybody
except Goodmanson, who needs at
least one blast of dynamite to get
him rolling.

Between Houston, Alpeter and a
few more lads, the techs should be

| these nights.

hearing a little jumping jive one of
Talking about jive,
there will shortly be a vote as to
whether Argent, Mole or MacKenzie
have the snappiest headgear.

Richardson has a new way to exist

W. A. G.

by SGT. C. W. BOWERS, (R.A.F.)

T'his is the second of a series of true operational experiences

to be published in the ‘““Sparks.”

Written by a W.A.G.

of the R.A.F. Sgt. C. W. Bowers has had over 450 oper-
ational hours in England, and is now attached to No. 4

Wireless School.

While on patrol of the North Sea,
the formation of aircraft, of which
I was in the leading aircraft, was
called upon to attack motor torpedo
boats and other shipping. This we
did, but in the encounter, were ser-
iously damaged.

Patrol tanks were badly holed and
one engine was partly disabled. On
checking petrol gauges, we, to our
discomfort, found that we had only
enough petrol to enapnle us to just
about reach the nearest aerodrome,
and safety. To make matters worse,
we had to contend with a half gale
which was doing everything but
assist us. Fortunately, it turned out
to be a side and not a head wind,
but even that was bad enough, and

was causing us to drift badly.

I contacted the D/F and asked
them to give me magnetic course to
steer to reach them, and I realized
that I had to do some very fast
operating. To enable me to get as
many bearings as I could in the
shortest possible time so that I
would not drift too far between the
time of requesting the bearings and
receiving, I am correct in saying that
we were working W/T at a speed of

22-25 W.P.M. throughout the whole

proceedings, and through efficient
operating, we arrived back safely.

On landing, we were taxiing the
aircraft across to the dispersal point,
but we only managed to get about
half-way across the drome, when we
ran out of petrol completely. We
landed with about five minutes to
spare, but I could have been still
fiddling around trying to obtain
bearings, and the result would have
been that the aircraft and crew
would have been lost, not because
of bad luck, but entirely due t»
ineflicient operating or the stupid
thought that I was a good man be-
cause I could receive and send Morse
to enable to get me out of the
Wireless School, and, also the in-
structors were nothing but a bunch
of fools for trying and expecting me
to receive and send Morse above the
minimum required speed.

If a member of the crew whose
duty it is to handle wireless, and is
of the same opinion as a stupid
operator mentioned above, than he
should commit suicide before he goes
on operational duty, and in doing so,
he will save the lives of the rest of
the crew, and his country, the loss
of an aircraft.

BUY WAR
SAVINGS
CERTIFICATES

between paydays. For a small fee|
he turns public stenographer and
Admiral MacDougal entertains with
a hot hornpipe to typewriter rhy-
thm. Anyway, when gas rationing
comes in, Dean Smith has a horse to
tow Charlie’s station-wagon.

The best way to get one of those
long-range shaves in the washroom
is to have either a telescope or do
it with a reflecting mirror system. I
think Ancastor must use a periscope.
Of course Robichaud is in the same |
class. When he wears that raincoat |
it looks like a motorized tepee.

They tell me the Toronto-Gue]ph:
bus broke down on Sunday nite and |
Ridley and killer-diller Judd pushed |
same three miles into Guelph with‘

heard.

“Beautifully Cleaned

the aid of Singing Sam. Well, T only"‘

|

SEND TO

La Salle

CLEANERS

Our Store in Ad. Building near Canteen

;-1 Smartly Pressed”

.
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BOXING TOURNAMENT HIGHLY SUCCESSFUL

A real bang-up boxing card on
March 30, held the huge dudlencej
on their toes from the clang of the
first bell until the final match. It was
not uncommon to see the competitors
drop all science at times and whale
into each other in a real slugfest.

Our hats go off to scrappy little
Leclerc of H.Q. Squadron who,
after a tough battle with L.A.C.
Hamilton, managed to get the de-
cision and came back for the second
time that night to wrest L.A.C.
Boulton’s crown in an uncomfort-
ably close fight. Leclerc really show-
ed signs of wear when he entered
the ring for the final match.

Flashy Boulton had him very
puzzled in the first round and Le-
clerc had to submit to a blitz of
blows. Nevertheless, the plucky lad
made a terrific come<back against
his 10-pound heavier opponent and
a battle royal ensued. It was a
split decision between the judges,
but the third man in the ring
awarded the fight to Leclerc. The
audience voiced its disapproval over
the choice and all are looking for-
ward to a return bout in the future.

L.A.C. Ross retained his heavy-
weight title when he met L.A.C.
Howson for the second time and
proved his superiority over his
plucky opponent. Howson felt every
ounce of Ross’s weight and was
fairly badly cut in the first two
rounds of the bout. Howson was
bleeding freely and the audience
yelled for the fight to stop, but
Howson would have nothing to do
with that. He came back in the
third and put up a real fine showing,
which was nothing short of mir-
aculous, but his rally was not enough
to sway the tide and Ross won a
well-earned fight.

L.A.C. Borthwick twice winner of
the light heavyweight title, continu-
ed as station champion when he won
his bout by default. The audience
regretted to miss the bout, which
promised to be a humdinger.

The disappointment of the even-
ing was the Parker vs. Presse battle.
Parker had the advantage of the

situation from the first exchange of
blows, when he thoroughly trounced
his opponent. The battle was finally
stopped in the third round, with the
referee awarding the fight to Par-
ker on a T.K.O. .. After both
boxers had left the ring they were
recalled with the announcement that
the judges had taken the fight away
from Parker due to a foul.

The featherweight title was at
stake when Dube and Williams went
at it hammer and tongs for their
three-round melee. Dube finally
emerged victor of the scrap.

The only unquestionable fight of
the evening, was the two-round
T.K.O. scored by Hood over Boasho.
Hood showed his ringcraftsmanship
when he cut Boasho down with a
wicked left, that even made the
audience grunt. The referee finally
stopped the fight in the second
round.

The laugh of the evening was
supplied by Burwell when he clown-
ed his way to the 160-lb. champion-
ship. Young must be complimented
on the way he blocked Burwell’s
punches, but he did not start on the
offensive soon enough to win the
decision. Burwell tried hard enough
to make the audience laugh, by slip-
ping off his stool and enacting pant-
omime of the burlesque era. The
audience had the impression that
Burwell made Young laugh so much
that it was impossible for him to
fight back.

The referee was Sgt. Desjardins.
The announcer, Sgt. Macllwain. The
timekeepers were W.0.1 Adams and
W.O. 2 Todd. The seconds were W.
0.1 Savage and F/S Adams. F/O
Sharp was in charge of the evening.

Winners of Boxing Tournament

March 30, 1942

Dube, No. 1 Sqdn.

Presse, No. 2 Sqdn.

Leclere, H.Q. Sqdn.

160 lbs. Hood, No. 4 Sqdn.

165 lbs. Burwell, No. 4 Sqdn.

Light Heavyweight, Borthwick, No.
2 Sqdn.

Heavyweight, Ross,

115 Ibs.
140 1bs,
155 Ibs.

No. 3 Sqdn.

L.A.C. Borthwick Wins C.O.’s
Trophy for Best All Round Athlete
When it was announced that|
L.A.C. Borthwick had won the com-}
manding Officer’s award for being‘
the best all round athlete on the|
Station, no one was surprised.
Brantford’s gift to No. 4 Wireless
School an exceptionally fine
athlete. He won the light-heavy-
weight boxing championship of the
Station three times. He was also
captain of the Station hockey team,
and was a mainstay himself on the

is

front line-up.

The presentation will be made in
the near future.

No. 2 Squadron Wins Championship

No. 2 Squadron were winners of
this season’s athletic shield, totalling
up more points than any other
Squadron.

They won the hockey champion-
ship, came second in the swimming
meet, did well on basketball floor;
ample boxing championships, and
were well represented on the station
hockey and bowling teams. Good
luck No. 2.

NO. 3 SQUADRON WIN
CLOSELY CONTESTED

SWIMMING MEET
by L.A.C. CARL BARTON

In our fine pool, located in the
gymnasium, was held a marvellous
exhibition and extremely closely
contested swimming competition, of
which No. 3 Squadron was the
eventual winners. Closely following
on their heels and running a close
second was No. 2 Squadron. The
enthusiasm and competitive keenness
of the entrants was such that the
spectators who were fortunate
enough to be on hand, went away
completely satisfied that their re-
presentatives had given their utmost
to make the event a huge success.

The competition began with the
free style race in which there were
eight entrants and was run off in
three consecutive heats. In the first
heat L.A.C. Wilson was the victor;
the second was a dead heat between
L.A.C. Caroll of No. 4 Squad and
L.A.C. Oliver of No. 3. L.A.C.
Bland won the third heat. Then
Wilson and Carroll raced and Car-
roll eked out a close victory and
Oliver defeated Bland. Finally L.A.
C.’s Oliver and Carroll raced for the
free style championship and Oliver
flashed over the two lengths to a fine
finish, to win in 17.5 seconds.

The breast stroke heats were run
off next. L.A.C. Battae being the
winner of the first and L.A.C. Bes-
wick of the second. Then these two
worthy contenders raced for the
championship which was won by L.
A.C. Beswick in 24 seconds.

In the back stroke meet, L.A.C.
Ramsay defeated Brown in the first
heat and then defeated Walters in
the final heat to become back stroke
champion in the time of 24.5 sec-
onds.

The entries in the diving com-
petition were L.A.C.s Wilson, Street,
Richer, Carroll and Wilke, and con-
sisted of the header, swan, jack knife
and one voluntary dive. The diving
championship was keenly contested
for, especially in the voluntary dives,
where some very intricate ones were
performed. L.A.C. Street was the
winner with a total of sixteen points.
L.A.C. Wilke was second with
fourteen points and L.A.C. Wilson
a close third with thirteen.

The final contest of the evening
was the relay race in which one,
two, three and four squadrons were
represented. Fraser, Beswick and
Brown raced for No. 1; Watson,
Battae and Bland for No. 2. Ram-
say, Wilson and Oliver for No. 3 and
Carroll and Wilke for No. 4. No.
3 and 4 Squadrons raced the first
heat and No. 3 was the winner. No.

SEEN HEARD

(Continued from Page Five)

ber of “SPARKS” told where our
Adjutant was educated and one en-
terprising soul found this picture in
an old snapshot album. How about
reproducing it in a future issue of
this paper? .. .. Good luck
and best wishes to thht Lieutenant
Morton, who left us recently. How
the boys will miss his popular lec-
thxest ool = . What will
Flying Offlcer Crlchton do once he
has all the beds shifted from one
room to another in the Administra-
tion Building? HAS ANYBODY
SEEN A FLASHLIGHT? “0.0.”
Now that Kitchener is on Daylight
Saving Time shouldn’t that bring
back Flying Officer Morrison from
the “trail of the Conestoga” earlier
than hitherto? .. ..i. o . Yes!
An Air Force Statxon mlg'ht get
along without aircraft and an
Orderly Room without K R (Air)
but what would Miss Hanna do in
an Officers’ Mess without carrots?
PN . Could a map and, di-
rGLthnS be .cupphed to those oc-
cupants of ground floor rooms in
the Administration Building? They
~hould have some assistance in find-
ing their proper offices!

Looks as if a chap =houldn’t take
his annual leave for he finds him-
self placed on six committees and a
couple of Courts-Martial immediate-
Iy on’his return. ... .o . Was
it Flymg Officer Carrie who rescued
the prize bull from “the stables of
the O.A.C. on the occasion of the
recent fire?

Goodbye S/L. Walmsley
(Continued from Page One)

with the rank of Squadron Leader.

He is havpily married and boasts
of his baby daughter. He can send
and receive morse in the vicinity of
25-30 words per minute.

S/L Walmsley has risen the hard
way - - through the ranks, and his
position is a rightly deserved one.
He cncourages the man who tries,
but woe betide the malingerer. Yes,
/L Walmsley shoulders a hug-
responsioility which he ably carries
out - - and he is held in the highest
esteem and respect by the officers
and men of No. 4 Wireless School.

2 was the victor over No. 1 and also
was the eventual winner by defeat-
ing No. 3 Squadron in a closely
contested final.

In charge of proceedings was
sports officer F/O Scott, ably assist-
ed by F/O Sharp who acted as
starter, W.0.1 Adams who was the
timekeeper and Sgt. Macllwain as
diving judge. So just one more word
of praise for those boys who were in
the competition and showed such
keenness and accentuated sports-
manship. And now how about some
of you Supermen of No. 4 W.S.
whom I frequently see in the pool
practising those jack knives, swans,
back flips, etc. Why not come out
for the next meet and add even more
competitive spirit to the evening.
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POET"S
CORNER "

THE HUMBLE -
MECH.

The Lords of the air they call us,
They speak of our growing fame.
The front page of every paper

Is adorned with the pilot’s name.

Connected with deeds of valour,

Performed in every sky,

They’re usually Dorniers and Hein-
kels

Crashing to earth to die.

But there’s one chap who gets no
medals;

You’ve never heard of his name,

He doesn’t fly in the pale blue sky,

Or pose for the news in a plane.

His job can’t be called romantic,

So he’s not in the public eye,

But your heroes can’t do without
him,

And Tl tell you the reason why.

He inspects the ship each morning,
He fills the tanks each night;

The motor he keeps ticking sweetly;
And the spark plugs he keeps tight.

He’s up at the break of dawn,

He’s there when the twilight fades;
Pulling his weight to keep the crate
Ready to spread the raids.

So next time you see a picture

Of a pilot and smiling crew,

Remember the guy who keeps them
aloft,

'Though he may be an AC2.

And whenever you praise a pilot,

As the enemy falls a wreck;

Give a thought to the guy you didn’t
see,

Truly yours, a humble mech.

AC2 Clem Lawrence,

THE W.AG.

A pilot and observor went for a flip
one day,

They didn’t take a Wag along, they
thought it was O.K.

They ran into a Messerschmit above
a German town . 3

They didn’t have a Wag along to
shoot the nazi down.

The fog was getting thicker and
they were off their course,

They wished they had a Wag along
to send a little morse.

These guys sure learned a lesson,
when they fell into the trap

It takes more than just a pilot and
a guy who reads a map.

Here’s to the Wags, the best there
are, proud sons of No. 4,

With guns and key, to victory
the world will watch them soar.

—LAC. Al Day

NEWS FROM BURTCH

SECOND DANCE VERY SUCCESSFUL—

Entertained at No. 4 Wireless Training School, at Burtch

Branch 90, Canadian Legion,

If you had been around the vicin-
ity of the Canteen at Burtch on tke
night of March 2nd, 1942, you
would have heard the strains of
lovely dance music floating over the
frosty wintry air. For this was the
occasion of the second monthly
dance of No. 4 W.S.F.S. Burtch,
Ont.

To those of you who missed this
affair, I would like to tell you that
you certainly missed a wonderful
evening. Some enterprising airman
called the last dance, “The Com-
pulsory Dance,” Not so this one!
Everyone was so eager to come, that
the ballroom was filled with airmen
at 8 o’clock.

For this gala occasion, the ball-
room, (our canteen) was done up
in its very best. Gaily coloured
streamers bedecked the walls, to say
nothing of the highly polished floors.

To the 75 girls of the Y.W.C.A.
who so graciously favoured us with
their presence, we would like to offer
a sincere note of thanks for a lovely
time.

Speaking of having a good time,
Cpl. Quinn, and Cpl. Nisbett were

right up in front, while F/O Conner
was right behind them. Nice work,
boys. Keep it up.

The music was supplied by our
own wurlitzer, the band of No. 5
S.F.T.S. being broken up at the
present time. The wurlitzer, which
was kept busy all night, brought to
us, the latest tunes, and the best
orchestras in the country. The
rhythm and syncopation suited
everyone, and there was music for
your own personal taste.

Our sponsor and Master of Cere-
monies, Flt. Lt. Richardson was
again on hand to supervise things.
To the boys of No. 4, I say, “Three
cheers for Mr. Richardson.”

Towards the end of the evening,
coffee and cakes were provided and
these were certainly enjoyed by all.

About 12:30 the dance came to
an end, much to the disappointment
of all concerned.

To the girls of the Y.W.C.A., we
of No. 4 W.S.F.S. are looking for-
ward to the next dance which we
feel sure is going to be an even
greater success than the last one.

Legion Social Night

Twenty members of Branch 90,
Canadian Legion, enjoyed a social
evening at No. 4 Wireless Training
School Flying Squadron, Burtch,
Thursday, travelling to the station
by bus.

On arrival, the group was wel-
comed by Filt.-Lieut. G. W. Ritch-
ardson and H. J. Tait, Supervisor
of the Canadian Legion War Ser-
vices.

The highlight of the evening was
a game of cribbage, which the air-
men won by a score of 21-18. De-
licious refreshments were served
later in the evening.

A visit was also paid to the Ser-
geants’ Mess, on invitation of Sgt.-
Major C. E. McGuire. Comrade Bill
Brown extended the thanks of the
Legionaires to the sergeants and
airmen for their hospitality. Com-
rade Alf. Wolstencroft also voiced
words of appreciation from the vis-

iting group.

Stamp out Hitler with War Saving
Stamps.

SANDILAND’S
Shoe Repair

13 Quebec Street W.

EFFICIENT
FAST
SERVICE

FINE PRINTING

Telephone 1178

Charles F. Leaman

BUY WAR SAVING STAMPS

S Seventy ;

fine record.

Guelph

75 YEARS 75

of hardware leadership in Guelph and surrounding territory. A

The Bond Hardware Co. Limited

Wholesale and Retail
“We have what you want”

Five

S

Canada

ROYAL

Bud Fischer, Prop.

We cater to your needs

MEALS and ROOMS

HOTEL

Ph. 2800

THE

GUELPH

Guelph Rugs and Carpets made by the Weavers of
the famous Faristan Wilton, Georgic Seamless, Tufted
and Craftex Saxony Broadloom.

The unexcelled yarns employed in the manufacture

of these fabrics share the reputation of our Knitting,

Weaving and Fingering Yarns as supplied to the
leaders in the Knitting Trade throughout Canada.

GUELPH CARPET & WORSTED SPINING MILLS
LIMITED

ONTARIO
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AIN'T IT HELL THO’
If you were asked to nominate
The most abused word today,
With little scratching of the pate
You could make reply and say:
From those who have ears to listen
From those who have tongues to
tell,
One answer would be forthcoming,
The most abused word is HELL.

It is cold as hell,
It is hot as hell;
That’s what you hear them say.
It’s bright as hell,
It’s dark as hell,
And, who the hell’s in the way?
It’s short as hell,
It’s long as hell,
Why the hell do we walk?
It’s high as hell,
It’s low as hell,
It’s a hell of a way to talk!
He’s rich as hell,
He’s poor as hell,
Who the hell are you knocking?
He’s proud as hell,
He’ll be damned in hell;
Or something a lot more shocking!
It is black as hell,
It is white as hell,
Or like hell it might be gray.
He’s funny as hell,

He’s as solemn as hell,
And so they continue all day.

It surely is time this little word
Found release from diversified
uses.
Could protesting voices not be heard
Assailing its many abuses?
As a substitute word but equally

clear,
I suggest that they make use of
HADES;
For this has the merit, at least so
we hear,
| Of not offending the ladies!
—Erdap
| —No. 5 S.F.T.S., Brantford “Sky-
line”
NO JOKE

"Twas smoke period. The talk, as
usual, turned to the terrible hard-
ships that we are called upon to
endure that Democracy shall not
perish from the earth. We talked of
the tire situation, of gas categories
and counting lumps of sugar. There
were unpaid sergeants there and

EXCHANGE PAGE

STUFF ’N’ THINGS from Sister Stations

men who had: been called upon to
shovel snow. The drainage on the
roads around the station was dis-

cussed and the heating plants in the |

barracks. We had to get out on the
morning parade in order to get our
pay and there was no ice-cream for
lunch.

Then up spake our R.A.F. flight-
sergeant, a man who had seen some-
thing of how wars are fought and
privations endured in other lands.
“Yes, lads,” he said, “this war is
getting beyond a bloody joke. We
should do something about it.”—
No. 2 S.F.T.S., Uplands, Ont., “The
Airman.”

“WOODBINE WILLIE”

Soldiers of the last war will have
no difficulty recalling the name of
“Woodbine  Willie,”  best-known
Padre of the Imperial Army, who
literally “packed the house” every
time he gave a lecture or organized
a concert.

Today his son, Pat Studdert Ken-
nedy, is a Y.M.C.A. worker among
the troops of the Eastern Command
and' is already showing much of his
famous father’s ability, concerts and
lectures organized by him being
consistently crowded.

It “is expected that Pat Kennedy
will shortly return home to be or-
dained into the ministry, after which
he will return to the army.—T.T.S.,
St. Thomas “Aircraftsman”

LAFF PLEASE!

The wife of an artillery sergeant
went out shopping one day, leaving
her husband in the armchair before
a large fire in the stove, his pipe
going well and the cat purring on
his knees.

Presently he fell asleep and the
pipe dropped out of his mouth,
setting fire to the rug. When the
wife returned the room was filled
with smoke.

“FIRE,” she shouted, and the
sergeant awoke, thrust the cat in
the oven, slammed the iron door
with a clang, and replied:

“Number one gun ready, Sir.”
Alliford Bay, B.C., “Victory”

SAVAG

21 WYNDHAM ST.

We Spectalize in
Robt. E. Barber

We feature Bulova and Longines Watches
Parker and Waterman's Pens

Bridal Wreath Diamond and Wedding Rings

E & CO.

LEADING JEWELLERS

Watch Repairing
Evan D. Brill

Milk

Minerals Support the Heart
Vitamins “SPARK” the Nerves

Get Your Supply in

BRERC AL Doy

PRODUCTS

Ice Cream

Insure with US

Established 1870,

always a good policy

John Sutherland & Sons Limited

INSURANCE

Telephones 281-282; after hours 1877-512-2816J
30 Quebec Street W., Guelph

Incorporated 1912

SAM SING

CHINESE HAND
LAUNBRY <o

Called for
and Delivered

CAPITOL
THEATRE

Phone 1900

EVENINGS

at 7:00 and 9:00 p.m.

MATINEE

SATURDAY at 2:00 p.m.

COLE

NEEDS FOR

Men'’s Shirts -
PHONE 140

Sox

—DRY GOODS—

BROS.

AIR FORCE

Ties - Badges, etc.

GUELPH

Compliments of

GUTHRIE’S BAKERY

61 Quebec Street

Get our baked goods at your canteen !




