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This sequence of photos de-
monstrates the working of an

aircraft camouflage net-set

Aircraft picketed by net-set

Net being opened immediately by quick release device. Net ircraft ready, wings and fuselage protected against reflection
halves open and stakes fall aside by additional net cover
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The Black Forest
By Marie Bauert

The picturesque, pine-covered mountain range stretch-
ing from Karlsruhe all the way down southern Germany
to the Swiss border, is called the ‘Schwarzwald'.

True to its name “Black Forest”, the deep, narrow
valleys, the dark blue lakes, encircled by high cliffs and
torrents, roaring through ravines, suggest cool dusky
forests.

- It follows the romantic Rhine river for 140 miles as far
as Basel in Switzerland, and extends 60 miles at its widest
point. The highest peaks are the Feldberg, Belchen and
Blauen with heights of approximately 6000 ft.; the Hornis-
grinde near Baden and Buhl with 4680 {t.; and the Kniebis
near Freudenstadt 3900 it.

Many legends and superstitions of the forest inter-
weave truth with fiction. One of them i1s called 'Der
Titisee’, which in fact is a lake situated high up near the
Feldberg mountain. As the story goes, there once was a
rich town with a monastery by the lake. The luxurious
living of the inhabitants caused them to waste their bread,
even to the extent of making sandals with the crusts. As
a punishment the town was sunk into the ground, and the
lake “Titisee” appeared in its place. On a clear day, 1t 1s
said the spires of the monastery are visible, in the un-
fathomable waters. One of these days, the legend has it,
it will rise again. Long ago people tried in vain to measure
the depth of the lake, until some plucky fellow rowed a
boat to its centre and dropped a plummet, tied to an
immense length of string. After many, many coils had
disappeared and yet lots were still left over, a dreadful,
hollow voice roared from under the waves,

“iIf thou measurest me,
I shall swallow thee!”

Scared to death, the petrified man stopped abruptly. Ever
since no one has dared explore the lake's depth.

Then there is the story of “Die Rube im Schwarzwald”
(The Black Forest Turnip). A seed merchant travelled
back across the Rhine, previously having dropped one of
the seeds into the Black Forest. Upon returning, he
observed an enormous turnip, which had grown from that
seed. It was so large that he could feed two large oxen
with it. During the feeding, however, their horns grew
to such a length, that when you blew into them, it took
six months until the sound was heard at the other end.

Here and there you still encounter a beautifully carved
wayward cross, or images of the Virgin Mary on wooden
poles, which are set up to protect people from obscure,
malevolent spirits.
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There are still quite a number of characteristic thatch-
roofed Black Forest cottages nestling in sheltered places,
where colourful national costumes, embroidered in gold
and silver threads, are still worn on Sundays and Feast-
days.

One of the oldest trades is still the making of the
cuckoo-clocks, for which the forest is known the world
over. Logging and the making of paper are the most
important industries. Internationally famous are its an-
cient spas, (dating back to the old Romans), such as
Baden-Baden, Badenweiler, Wildbad, Bad Durrheim, Bad
Mergentheim and many more. On the gently sloping hill-
sides grow the grapevines, which produce the grapes from
which some of Germany's best wines are made.
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FOR YOUR INFORMATION

TIMES OF PERFORMANCES
SUNDAY, WEDNESDAY, FRIDAY — 18.15 and 20.45 hrs
MONDAY, TUESDAY, THURSDAY — 20.00 hrs ONLY

CHILDRENS MATINEE — ALTERNATE SATURDAYS
at 14.00 hrs.

(I’hese times and days are subject to alteration if length
of show or alternate entertainment make it necessary.)

PRICES OF ADMISSION
(except special children’'s matinee)

ADULTS . . . . « & 30 cent CHILDREIN < & « « » 5 15 cent



BROWN TO EGYPT — A Canadian Press dispatch from
Ottawa says Colonel Harold E. Brown, age 44, of Brandon,
Manitoba, will soon take over command of the Canadian
Army contingent in the United Nations Emergency Force
in Egypt. Colonel Brown is now commandant of the Royal
Canadian School of Artillery at Camp Shilo, Manitoba.
He will replace Colonel Michael Dare, who has headed
the Canadian contingent in Egypt since last January.
Colonel Brown was commissioned in the militia in 1932
and joined the regular army in 1940. He commanded the
first field regiment of the Royal Canadian Horse Artillery
in Italy in 1944, and was wounded in action near Ortona.

BEAVERS — Two Canadian beavers from the Granby,
Quebec, zoo will be presented to Prime Minister Nehru
of India in exchange for a baby elephant he gave the zoo
last year. The beaver will be flown to India this summer,
and will be handed over to Mr. Nehru by the Canadian
high commissioner, Escott Reid. The Granby zoo is buil-
ding up quite a collection from far-away places. Very
soon it will be receiving a pair of black-footed penguins
from the Chesington zoo in England, and a pair of chim-
panzees from the Paris zoo. Granby is about 30 miles east

of Montreal.

ONE YEAR IN EGYPT — A Canadian Press dispatch from
Ottawa says the defence department has decided that the
tour of duty of Canadian soldiers in Egypt will be for one
year. Some thought had been given to limiting the tour
to six months. At the same time, defence authorities dis-
closed that five Canadian soldiers have been sent home
from the Middle East for disciplining. All were sentenced
to terms in army detention barracks in Canada — one man
drawing a 60-day sentence, and another 30 days. The five
soldiers had been serving with the Canadian contingent
in the U-N emergency force in Egypt. About 1000 Cana-
dian soldiers are serving there — the first having arrived

in that area late last November.

JETS — Two navy jet fighter squadrons are to be trained
this year in army ground support. The navy said that one
of the squadrons would be stationed later this year
aboard Canada's new aircraft carrier, the Bonaventure.
But in the meantime, both fighter groups will train at the
Canadian joint air training command at Rivers, Manitoba.

WAR HEROES — Air Marshall W.A. Curtis thinks it's
time Canada did something about her national war heroes.
In his opinion, they're in danger of being forgotten.
Marshall Curtis said that Canada had been making air
history since the early days of aviation. Some of her
pioneers have been all over the world. But many ot those
men were already dead, or growing old, and unless some
shrine was erected to them they'd be forgotten in no time.

| e ——

Air Marshall Curtis pointed out that the United States
wasn't lacking in recognition of this fact. There was the
Arlington Cemetery, and many others erected to men who
had given their lives in the service of their country. It
was time, he said, that Canada did something about it too.

JETS — The RCAF is thinking seriously of adopting an
all-jet training program. At present, student pilots are
trained in piston-type aircraft before moving on to the
T-33 jet trainer. But if the plan under consideration goes
through, the students would start off flying jets at once.

- The airforce feels that this type of training would have

many advantages. Chiefly, it would enable instructors to
detect limitations earlier, and it's been found that jet
training induces a higher standard of flying. Another big
advantage is that the student pilot doesn't have to forget
the technique he developed while learning to fly in the
piston-type planes. But the RCAF made it clear that the
program isn‘'t definite yet. In fact, it may not come into

force for quite some time. While the jet training scheme

might cost a little more, air force experts believe the
added cost would be made up in time saved. For the time
being, however, they're still considering the plan, and
testing types of jet trainers that could be used to imple-
ment it.

UNIFORMS — At least one military expert thinks 1it's
time something was done to brighten up the uniform of
the Canadian soldiers. Major Wailliam Simcock says
battledress is all very well in its proper setting. But in
peacetime, it makes a man feel dull and uninteresting.
The major deplored what he called the cult of greyness
in which everyone looks alike. And he feels that such
uniforms have a bad effect on recruiting. Pride in uniform
Major Simcock believes, is a part of the soldier's way
of thinking. But battledress, which he calls drab, un-
inspiring and shapeless, doesn't give much scope for
pride . . . or improvement. And so long as this situation
prevails Major Simcock feels the army won't have much
success with its recruiting drives. Colorful parades and
lively exhibitions of army equipment were the things
to give the men who might become troops if the induce-

ment was great enough.

MOUNTIES — Canada's Mounties are making a five-
month visit to Britain. And as part of their first official
engagement they paraded through the streets of London.
The officers and men of the RCMP's famous musical ride
rode to the Mansion House in London, to see the Lord
Mayor. During their overseas stay, the musical ride of
the scarlet-coated mounties will be performed at agri-
cultural fairs and horse shows in many parts of England
and Scotland.




DAGMAR — Measurement of groundspeed and the true
motion of aircraft over the earth’'s surface, a longtime
navigation problem, can now be made directly and
accurately due to the development of a new radar aid by
Defence Research Board scientists. Known as a Drift and
Groundspeed Measuring Airborne Radar (DAGMAR),
the 100-pound equipment developed at the Electronics
Laboratory, one of two Ottawa units comprising the
Defence Research Telecommunications Establishment,
fits readily into the base of the aircraft fuselage. It em-
ploys the Doppler principle, a physical phenomenon
relating to the change in frequency apparent to the re-
ceiver of radio and other waves transmitted from a
moving source. Most people are conscious of this
phenomenon. It is noticeable in the apparent pitch varia-
tions of the whistle of a train as the latter passes or in
the apparent pitch change evidenced by a passing auto-
mobile. The variation in pitch of frequency of vibration
is directly proportional to the velocity of the sound source
relative to the observer. The change in frequency there-
fore, is a measure of the velocity. This principle applies
equally to radio, sound and light waves. DAGMAR
employs radio waves and permits measurement of an
aircraft's velocity by recording the change in frequency
of waves transmitted to the ground and reflected back
to the source. By directing the waves at predetermined.
geometric angles, both groundspeed and drift angle
(deviation of the path of the aircraft from its heading)
can be ascertained. A combination of groundspeed and
drift angle results in a track measurement, or that of the
aircraft's true motion above the earth.

ARMY GAGETOWN — The Canadian army opened the
most extensive military training exercise in Canada’s
peacetime history on June the 13th. The exercises will
be held over a six-week period at Camp Gagetown in
New Brunswick, and they will bring together some 10-
thousand soldiers from as far west as Saskatchewan.
Canadian military units from Alberta and British Columbia
will undergo similar training at Camp Wainwright in
Alberta, but on a smaller scale. Major-General J.M.
Rockingham, commanding officer of the First Canadian
division, says that exercise Spitfire at Gagetown this year
will mark the first time anywhere in Canada that live
ammunition has been used on an artillery exercise. It will

bring many Canadian artillerymen as close to actual

battle conditions as they've yet been, through use of live
ammunition. Because of the hazard involved, Major-
General Rockingham personally will supervise the exer-
cises. All ground exercises will be conducted under cover
of darkness. Last year’'s exercise at Camp Gagetown
showed that ground movements in daylight cannot suc-
ceed against superior air power.

B.C. ROAD BUILDING — British Columbia in 1956 had the
busiest road building year in its history. Contractors
completed some 160 miles of new highway and started on
205 miles, provincial authorities report. Evidence of
provincial construction activity are new stretches of high-
way on Vancouver Island, the Fraser Canyon and Cari-
boo, the Kamloops area, the Southern Trans-Provincial and

Northern Trans-Provincial. Two new by-passes on the
Southern Trans-Provincial-Christiana Lake to Kinnaird
and Salmo to Creston — were begun. Work began also
on the 22-mile Elko-Roosville section on Highway 93 from
the United States. Good progress was made on the new
link from Terrace to Kitimat, joining British Columbia’s
newest city to the highway system. The new highway
from Horseshoe Bay to Squamish pushed on, and work
continued on the Upper Levels Highway from Horseshoe
Bay to West Vancouver.

BRICK — Brigadier Bruce Redford of Montreal, who
commanded general headquarters troops during the eva-
cuation from Dunkirk, 1s going back there again . . .
because he wants a brick. Brigadier Redford is head of a
shipping company in Montreal, and collecting single
bricks isn't a hobby of his. But this one particular brick
has a lot of significance. During the evacuation, Brigadier
Redford and his orderly were under some pretty stiff
bombing from German planes. At the height of the attack,
they took shelter behind a brick wall, and it probably
saved their lives. Three years later, the wall was still
standing, and now the brigadier has a twofold reason for
going back to Dunkirk. First, he wants to be present when
the Queen Mother unviels the Dunkirk memorial on June
the 29th . . . and second, he wants a brick out of that wall
ds a souvenir,

ADVENTURE — The spring call to adventure continues
to be heard in Montreal. Some days ago three Montreal
horsemen trotted out of town on a ride that will take
them, they hope, as far as the southern tip of South
America. In Montreal harbor a Scot and his wife are all
set to start out in a small boat for Australia. And now, a
Montreal beauty queen who almost became Miss Canada
three years ago, has announced that she's planning to go
hunting the Sasquatch in British Columbia. The Sasquatch
are legendary beings supposedly living in the interior of
B.C. An expedition is being organized to go in search
of them. The Montreal girl, Miss Juliette Legare, has
asked to be allowed to join the expedition. She says she
feels qualified because she has been doing research on
the Sasquatch for some time, with the thought of writing
a TV play about them. Sasquatch is Indian for wild one.
But Miss Legare says they'll be tame after she's done with
them, if she is allowed to go on the expedition. The sas-
quatch keep on making headlines in Canada. British
Columbia Indians are believed to be the only people
who ever saw one. But a veteran hunter from Surrey, B.C,,
William Roe, says he did see a Sasquatch two years ago
while hunting near Jasper, Alberta, but he din‘t have the
heart to shoot it. Mr. Roe says its black and brown hair
with silvery ends made him think he had drawn a bead
on a grizzly. But it wasn't a grizzly. Whatever it was had
a human form, stood about six feet and weighed 300
pounds. Mr. Roe says by the time he got hold of himself,
it had disappeared. The Scot and his wife who are on
their way to Australia in a sloop are Mr. and Mrs. Peter
Hamilton. It's the continuation of an adventure for Mr.
Hamilton who sailed the same boat across the Atlantic to
Canada last summer. Only, Mrs. Hamilton wasn't with
him. He married her last November. On this coming trip
Mrs. Hamilton will be in charge of the galley. They'll sail
leisurely down the Atlantic coast through the Caribbean
and the Panama Canal to the Pacific and Australia. Even-
tually they expect they'll get to Britain and settle down.



Freedom of the Press!

Prince Charles Goes To School

Compiled by the London Spectator

The school was . . . five storeys high. —Daily Mail.

. six storeys high.—Daily Telegraph.
. . . seven storeys high. —Daily Sketch.
He arrived . . . In a black Ford Zephyr. —Daily Sketch.

. . In a green salon. —Daily Herald.

At . . . 855 am. —Daily Herald.
.. . 9am. —The Times.
.. . 9.15 —Daily Telegraph.
... 9.28 —Daily Mail.
. on the dot of 9.30. —Daily Express.

He was wearing . . . a fawn overcoat with a velvet col-
lar. —Daily Mail.
. a grey topcoat with a rust velvet
collar. —Daily Sketch.
. his cinnamon-colored cap.
—Daily Express.
. . which he was carrying in his hand.
—Daily Mail.
. which he had left at home.
—Daily Mirror.

colored black and red.
—News Chronicle.

. . green. —Daily Sketch.
. . grey. —Daily Mirror.

He painted a ship . . .

approaching Tower Bridge.
—Dalily Mirror.
. passing under Tower Bridge.
—Daily Mirror.
. colored black. —Daily Sketch.
. brown. —Daily Mirror.

which was . . .

%

He was in a class with . . . 8 other boys.
—Daily Express.
. @ dozen other boys.
—Dalily Mail.
. 16 other boys.
—Daily Mirror.
. . 17 other boys.

—Daily Sketch.

. at the bottom. —Daily Sketch.
. at the top. —News Chronicle.

He signed his name .

The Prince is to be called . . . plain Charles.

—Daily Mail.
. Prince Charles by the
headmaster and Char-
les by the other boys.
—Daily Express.
. . Prince Charles by both

staff and boys.
—Daily Telegraph.

The teaching statf . . . is all female. —The Times.
. . has a number of masters.
—Daily Telegraph.

The day came to an end at . ... 1 o'clock. —Daily Herald.
. .at 3.30. —News Chronicle.
. soon after 3.30.
—Daily Mirror.
, at 3.42.
—Daily Telegraph.
. at 3.45. —Daily Express.
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THE CASE OF THE SHATTERED NERVES
or BINGO

by Ron Coulson

I am a private eye. I have been working for a good
head for thirty years now, and there isn't very much
I haven't missed during that time. I have a partner beside
me all the time, but he has been getting fuzzy impressions
lately, and I think it is from trying to read mail without
opening it, and peering at things over a block away
through a pair of heavy curtains. I have saved my
strength for more important things, such as scanning price
tags, and looking for dust on the furniture at bridge
parties.

The case I have to relate this time is true. Only the
facts have been changed to protect the innocent.

It begins Saturday, around supper time. The boss is
careful not to be seen as she hides some loose script in
the bottom of the old banjo clock she packed over here
from Whitehorse. In the back of her head, I can tell a plot
is forming, and a little later I get the picture. There is a
bingo game coming up on Wednesday, with a three
hundred dollar jack-pot. I'll be there as a scanner, so I
guess I'll have to be on the ball. Eye-ball, that 1s. Ha-ha.

She has been planning secretly all week, and has now
decided that if plan A; (bringing hubby with her) doesn't
work, plan B will go into effect. It is Wednesday night
now, supper is over, and bringing in the book he was
reading in bed last night, the boss asks hubby what he 1S
doing this evening. He looks at her with evil intent, and
snarls “Anything but a bingo game!”

The boss left the house for a few minutes, and when
she returned she went straight into the bedroom, and
changed for the outing. An hour later plan B went into
effect with Mabel Dempsey (name and looks by coinci-
dence) arriving with her hubby's car.

Minutes later we are among a multitude of yattering
women entering the bingo den. The boss snags a seat
close to the door upon which I am to keep a close sur-
veillance, and the job begins. Very shortly, I noticed a
stranger wearing the gaudiest array of colours and a hat
and purse which were quite obviously mis-mates. It is a
pity she wasn't a bit more fashion educated, quipped the
boss, to Mabel's delight.

A hand of whist at the next table caught my attention,
and I was so wrapped up in it that I missed several new-
comers who seated themselves around the hall. Later I
caught a look at them individually, but I should have been
more attentive to the door.

The game got started then, and a hush came over the
crowd as the first number came over the P.A. Four more
numbers are called, and still nothing was covered on the
boss’ cards. I started looking for the attendent so she
could change them, but before I saw him we got a number
which was on all three, so we stuck it out. This one 1s a
tricky game they called the “Bow-tie”, consisting of a
vertical line under the B and the O, with a diagonal cross
joining them. ‘

ADEN-BADIEN
Klosterschdnke Fremersherg

Restaurant and Café

inthe middle of the wine-growing district

»DER SELIGHOF «

I noticed that orange blouse down the table has most
of the required numbers covered, so the boss has me
dividing my time between our three cards, and hers. We
just got another number covered, and now we need only
one more for the fifteen dollars. Next number wasn't
ours, but someone across the hall hollered “Bingo!”
Immediately everyone started telling their partners how
close they had come to a winner, and the boss strained
me trying to find out who the devil called out when we
only needed one more to win.

Our cards still untouched in case it is a mistake, we
wait for the decision rather impatiently, and then I spot
the winner. It was a flight louie's wife. What a pity it
wasn't someone who needed the money, complained
Mabel.

A few more games passed; the perimeter, the postage
stamp, the square circle and then they crammed in a
straight-line bingo for a ticket to the next game. The boss
had her means of obtaining a ticket, so she didn't really
worry me about this one. I began a grand tour of the hall
while the other eyes were busy. The first thing I spotted
this time was Cpl. Smudgepot's wife, and we couldn't
figure out where she got the gall to show up here after
getting so corned in the club last week-end. There was
old Sgt. Britchendad's mother-in-law. Thought she had
gone back to the old country last month. My gosh, there
iIs Mrs. Hambone, and her with four kids in bed with the
measles. I wonder if the M.O. saw her.

The ticket was won, and we played several more un-
eventful games, then came the big one. The three hundred
dollar job. I really have to be sharp for this one. I'm al-
most sure to be flooded with salty tears if I miss a number
during the next five minutes.

The boss put her lucky pfennigs in the centre of her
three cards, and under the table.her toes crossed, with
difficulty. Her shoes were discarded long ago.

The room is fairly lifting with an air of tense anti-
cipation as the caller spins the cage round and round.
There could be no mistakes this time, with so many new
summer wardrobes, and trips to the Riviera riding on
the outcome.

I'm sure this will be the toughest game of the night,
because apart from having to spot a full card out of the
three the boss i1s playing now; I have to keep a sharp
watch on one three dames away, which the boss traded.

We sure were on the ball for the first three numbers.
Only one card out of the four didn't have them all. The
next fifty or so went along about average and we wound
up doing fairly well with four numbers to go on one card,
and six on the other two. Then another look at the fourth
card caused a slow burn on the boss. It only lacked two
numbers. Now the boss won't let me look down that way
any more. Three more numbers are called, and through
the smoke a meek little voice squeeks out Bingo. Then
louder it comes out “B-B-Bingo!!!”

Yes, you guessed it; three dames down the table, on
the boss’ old card.

My shattered nerves!!

ADEN-BADIEN
THE “SELIGHOF”

Restaurant and Cafe

Golf

on ¢the Course



MAP DISTANCES

BADEN-BADEN to OSLO 2000 kKM
OSLO to STAVANGER 664 KM
OBLO to KRISTIANSAND 368 KM
KRISTIANSAND to HAVKELISTER 230 KM
HAVKELISTER to OSLO 312 KM
OSLO to TRONDHEIM 570 KM
OSLO to BERGEN 430 KM
SARPSBORG to OSLO 75 KM

NORWAY

by Cpl. Harry Carlson

If you plan to travel to Norway during your stay In
Europe, perhaps in the spring or summer, you will find
a country of friendliness and beauty.

The valleys, the fjords, the snow-topped mountains,
waterfalls, the blossoms in the spring and the midnight
sun in the summer will give every tourist something to
look at and remember.

Most of the roads are paved, and the gravel roads are
always in good condition. Hotel accommodation and meals
are reasonable, and gasoline can be purchased at 50 cents
a gallon. You will also find garages in the main cities
where any make of car can be serviced. If you are in
doubt as to where to go you can check with the Travel
Bureaus which are always willing to assist anyone and
are usually very helpful.

There are three ways by which you can see Norway
and each one will take you through picturesque country,
over mountains, into the valleys and along the fjords.
After leaving Sweden and entering Norway from the
south you will come to Sarpsburg — number one city
in paper and lumber. Travelling further North will take
you to Mass from where you have two choices. You may
continue on to the capital city Oslo, or you may tour
south Norway. On the southern tour it is best to take the
ferry to Horton which saves 200 km, and on the return
trip, you could include your visit to Oslo.

6

Horton is the headquarters for Norway's Navy, and it
is here that all its enlisted men are trained. If you are
interested, you shouldn't have too much trouble going
in to look around. You will find travelling in south Nor-
way delightful with its many summer resorts and beaches.
Driving into Kristeamsand (here also there is a military
technical school), you again have two choices; either go
on to Stavanger, or turn off into the mountains. Travelling
through the mountains you will pass through Haukliseter
(5000 feet above sea-level) and then you may travel back
to Oslo which is 1200 km from the border.

If you are interested in seeing the famous midnight sun
you travel on the main road to Trondheim. This will take
you through the mountains and valleys to rolling farm
country. I suggest you check with a travel bureau for
information on roads and places of interest in the northern
part of Norway. Trondheim is also the natural gateway
to the Land of the Midnight Sun, and here in the north
you have more sun and longer daylight.

If you plan to travel to Bergen you will see Norway's
most picturesque city. The surroundings are very hard
to describe. You must see for yourself, the beauty of the
mountains, and all the historical points of interest nest-
ling in the mountains with the fjords coming in from the
North Sea.

All main roads coming from the south go through Oslo,
which is the capital city of Norway. Oslo 1s Norway's
largest tourist attraction and most historical city with
many famous museums. Here, too, one may wander
through the grounds of the castle of the present King,
King Haakong, who lives here with his son, Prince Olav,
and his family. One may visit the famous Holmenkolm,
the stadion of winter sports where the competitions for
Scandinavian contestants are held annualy.

History lovers will be interested in wandering through
the ancient ship Fritjof Nansen sailed in when he opened
the northern seaway to the Pacific. Here too, is the
museum housing the “Kontiki”, the famous raft on which
five young Norwegians floated from South America to a
Hawaian Island in nine days, proving that natives from
South America must have used the route many times.

You mustn't miss the “Vigland Sculpture Park"” which
is very famous in Oslo. This is a very beautiful place to
browse around. Here you will see many statues carved
by Norway's famous sculptor Vigland. These statues
represent the “living and the dead”. If you stop to study
these statues you will be captivated by the feelings ex-
pressed in them. The statues represent the love that a
mother has for her child until he is a grown man, and
portray the different phases of man-hood, stressing man's
duty to his family, to his country, and to his fellow-man.

For food, I suggest you try the famous Norwegian dish
“"Swienribbi med Surkel” or pork-ribs with sauerkraut, but
every restaurant has it's own specialty.

The majority of the Norwegian people speak English,
so one shouldn't have too much trouble getting along in
that respect. The money is easy to understand, in crowns
and oare, one crown being equivalent to one dollar.

In general, there is no part of Norway that from a
scenic point of view is not worth a visit. The mountains,
waterfalls, forests, glaciers, valleys, fjords, bogs and 1is-
lands make ideal vacation country.

Scandinavia
$ Tours and Airpassages
BOOK EARLY PLEASE
Please ask for tour programms.

TRAVEL BUREAU REISEBURO BADEN-BADEN
Apply to our service in block 20, room 19, local 292




F/O Gordon and Sgt Howard

Nore About Hungarian Relief

A willingness to help those less fortunate than them-
selves is a characteristic trait of the average Canadian.
Residents of this Wing demonstrated their generosity last
year when they gave so freely for the aid of orphanages
and refugees. This spirit has continued on the Wing and
several organizations have collected gifts of clothing for
the refugee centre in Rastatt since Christmas.

At the close of the campaign for funds last December
it was decided to retain a portion of the monies collected
as it appeared that a refugee centre for Hungarians would
be established in this area. This centre did not materialize
however and so a further load of food and clothing has
been despatched to Austria. Several weeks ago a former
RCAF Dietician, Miss Helen Goodrow visited with friends
at 4 (F) Wing, F/L and Mrs. Reimer. Miss Goodrow is pre-
sently employed with the Canadian Red Cross as Camp
Dietition at a Refugee Camp at Wiener Newstadt in
Austria. She spoke with gratitude of the earlier assistance
given by the RCAF and reported that the Canadian food
supplies made it possible to establish a special diet kitchen
for younger children and the more elderly refugees with
special diet needs.

It was learned from Miss Goodrow that many refugees
are still being processed through the camps in Austria
and for these persons the need for assistance is just as
great at it was last fall at the height of the Hungarian
conflict. She mentioned the lack of clothing and in parti-
cular the requirement for good footwear. It was also
learned that the camp morale could be improved if some
relief from boredom could be provided and it was tact-
fully suggested that some soccer equipment would be
most welcomed by both players and spectators.

The truck that left for Austria on Friday, 31 May was
driven by LAC Benoit of the ME Section and was filled to

capacity. Among the contents of many boxes of food and
used clothing were 126 pairs of new shoes purchased from
a shoe factory in Dahn and also a set of new soccer shoes
and stockings to enable members of one camp to partici-
pate with other camps in the area.

Human needs do not arise solely at times of flood, war
and political conflicts but are present all the time. It is
not enough to answer an emotional appeal for help at
Christmas time alone. We have tried to remember that the
less fortunate have problems throughout everyday of the
year and it is therefore intended to disburse the dona-
tions of food, money and clothing from time to time
throughout the year. To this end, boxes will remain
avallable in the Officers’ Mess and in the lobby of the
Station Theatre for donations of used clothing or they
may be given personally to the Wing Welfare Officer.
Your generosity in the past has been truly appreciated by
the recipients of your gifts.

The Maple Leaf Trio

by Cpl. E. Sherwood

This modern combo plays for dancing every Saturday
night in the Airman’s mixed lounge, or Circle 32, It is also
featured at many section parties, and is becoming in-
creasingly popular because of its natural, unrestrained
swing, and the musical ability of its members. (This is a
pleasant change from the monotony of the Teutonic
rhythms which seem inherent in most- German musicians.)

The line up then of our trio — starting naturally with
the fairer sex: our pianist Mrs. Betty Stone (wife of LAC
Harry Stone) who has twenty years of active musical ex-
perience behind her. Betty was a child prodigy, who
began her professional piano playing at the age of fifteen.
She has played with name bands at most of London's big
hotels, and her musical talents helped raise funds for
servicemen during the war. Betty has already done more
than her share in providing entertainment since coming
to 4 (F) Wing and her piano stylings have greatly en-
hanced the trio’'s popularity.

Next there's Sgt. Fred Currie, the guitarist plus, — hear
his rendition of what he calls the “Volcano Sono* (or Lava
Come Back To Me) and you'll see what I mean. Fred has
been with the trio since its inauguration a year ago, and
his fifteen years’ musical experience is reflected in his
playing. He has played with many bands from Vancouver
to Montreal, (That's how he kept warm at Goose Bay.)
Fred is also a member of the Air Division Orchestra.

Finally the rhythm section — Drummer LAC Max
Bacon, another original member, who has beaten skins
with a number of RAF bands from England to India. His
boundless energy and solid timing provide the ideal back-
ground for this hot group. Max acquired his present drum
kit here, and keeps up to date with new techniques by
hours of practice with radio broadcasts.

Until recently, Betty's place was taken by a terrific, out-
standing, superlative accordianist — me. But I had, alas,
to retire into obscurity in order to devote more time to
writing Flieger articles. Anyway I'm getting too old;
people seem to have forgotten the “Black Bottom"” .



Do you want to be able to sneer at Cadillacs? Would
you like to be condescending to Chrysler owners? If you,
like me, tend to value a car largely on the finish of the
workmanship in 1it, then you can do a lot worse than to
buy Mercedes, for so help me, I've seen worse finishes on
the outside of Cadillacs and Chryslers than the Mercedes
219 which I tested had on the door posts.

If Mercedes products had no other claims to fame at
all, I honestly believe that they would sell on the virtues
of the jewellike finish alone-at least to people like myself.

Before you figure I've gone completely overboard for
the 219 I hasten to assure my readers (both of them) that
there were features to which I took exception and you'll
hear about them.

The particular machine I drove was a test car supplied
by the factory at Unterturkheim for a couple of days.
It came complete with sunshine roof, a magnificent radio,
spares Kkits, lots of assorted extra goodies, including the
most comprehensive instruction book I've ever seen.

The timeless Mercedes styling is too well known for it
to be necessary for me to try to describe, so I'll spare you
that. At risk of repeating myself I'll merely say that at
all exterior points the finish was flawless. The doors all
closed with the sharp “click” of really good bodywork
and the trunk lid yawned adequately to reveal a space
not only large, but of a useful boxy shape. For those who
want to use every cubic inch, you can even buy custom
luggage tailored to fit.

The car interior is fitted in practical, good-looking
materials. The tloor mats are rugged, contoured rubber
jobs, and the upholstery is comfortable and substantial.

The dash is simple glare-free and comparatively easy
to read. The instruments are directly in front of the driver,
with a row ot switches below which are unlabeled, and
can prove confusing until you learn their funtcions. The
radio sits in the middle of the dash, and the right side is
occupled by a cavernous glove box, which, along with
a shelf in front of the driver, provides good casual storage
space up front. The whole dash is flanked by separate
heating controls for each side of the car and demisting
vents for the side windows. Why don't more machines
have them? The only really jarring note up front is the
presence of a bare metal accelorator pedal which appears
incongruous among the almost luxurious other fittings.
As a word of warning I would caution you to use the left
hand to lock-toe the vent window, which comes down to a
very tight closure. In as much as I always do things back-
wards I twice used my right hand and twice pinched my
own fingers. The finest engineering in the world won't
protect a man from his own fat-headedness.

In the back seat there is quite adequate leg room, and

Mercedes
219

an adjustable rear seat which normally gives a more
reclining position than most other cars.

All the above points came to light in the two days of
relatively normal driving I gave the car, but the highlight
of the test from my point of view was the opportunity to
wring the car out for a while.

For this I retired to the old 414 dispersal, as I was
curious to test the effect of the Mercedes low-pivot swing
axle on handling, and I wanted as much room as possible.
A happy hour or so was spent deliberately throwing the
car into slides and spins on the rain-soaked concrete,
and a few definite things came to light. The independent
rear suspension definitely helps handling, and in a turn
which would lift the inside rear wheel of an ordinary
solid axle car off the road, the 219°'s wheel stayed down
longer, delivering the power necessary to come out of the
slide, and not wasting it on spinning in the air. Full points
for that. The primary weakness of the car for this type ot
performance was the slow (4!/4 turns lock-to-lock) steering
which delayed corrective action in a skid. The only other
factor in handling which displeased was a slight tendency
for the body to wallow from side to'side under changes in
direction. Both these criticisms, of course, are only valid
under the unusual circumstances outlined, and would not
be really bothersome under normal driving.

Next I turned to the brakes, curious about whether the
little 13" wheels had adequate ventilation for the brakes
to resist fade. Again, full marks. A long series of accele-
rations to speed and panic stops failed to produce any
fade or grab, a fact for which the heavily finned drums
get full credit.

Only one factor in handling remained to be assessed,
as I was unsure how 13" wheels would react to a really
bumpy road. This brought the biggest surprise of all, as
the Mercedes, at 55 kph, gave me the smoothest ride I've
yvet had over that collection of potholes that passes for
a road along the north side of 414 dispersal. I made no
attempt whatsoever to dodge bumps, and vet I could
steer with just fingertips.

Under the hood, I found a single overhead camshaft
engine of remarkable flexibility in a compartment where
everything is accessible.

To sum up, a solidly built family car which should carry
you in near luxury for quite a few years. You could do
a lot worse.

Technical Data
Turning Circle 36°
Length 15" 3"
Cost $2375.00

Engine Size 2195 cc
Bore 80 cm

Stroke 72,8 cm
Comp. Ratio 7,6 to 1
Max Power 92 PS

at 4800 rpm




The 26th of May at the Nurburgring was a great day
for the English (with the notable exception of the unfor-
tunate owner of the car which burned in the parking lot)
as the first ten machines to finish numbered eleven
English out of 20 drivers and co-drivers.

The race was held in perfect sunny weather with young
Tony Brooks putting his Aston-Martin well out in front
of the pack on the first lap, followed by Harry Schell
(Ferrari) Peter Collins, (Ferrari) Roy Salvadori (Aston-
Martin) and Stirling Moss (Maserati). Moss, wheeling the
fantastic 4!/2 litre monster from Modena, moved into the
lead on the ninth lap, having passed 49 cars without being
too busy to wave at the crowd. He didn't stay up front
long, shedding a wheel on the tenth lap to let Brooks out
front again.

Maserati called in Harry Schell to hand over to Fangio,
but broken oil tank mounts forced him out after the 16th
lap and both the big Maseratis were out, leaving only
two 3-litre machines to carry the cause.

In a last try, Godia was called in and Moss teok over,
lying 12th. Driving on the absolute edge of adhesion and
with no time to acknowledge the waves from the crowd,
he worked up to 6th position and handed over to Fangio,
who passed Salvadori to finish in 5th place.

Despite the brilliance of Moss’ driving and the clocklike
reqgularity of the Aston-Martin's progress in the lead, the
finest drive of the day was undoubtedly that of Italy's
Umberto Maglioli in a works Porsche Spyder who brought
his little 11/2 litre machine in to 4th place, ahead of a lot
of bigger iron, including 3 D-Jaguars, 2 Aston-Martins
and assorted Ferraris and Maseratis. Co-driver was Edgar
Barth, formerly with the East Zone's AWE team.

So the race ended in the record time of 7 hours 33 minu-
tes. 38.2 seconds, with the Brooks and Cunningham-Reid

Aston-Martin first by a good 4 minutes, Collins and
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Gendebien second in a Ferrari, and Hawthorn and Trin-
tignant third in another Ferrari.

It was a wonderful race and the things that will stick in
my mind for a while are the memory of a tiny Lotus
steadily working its way up through a pack of M-B 300
SLs, and the savage rasp of the Jaguars as they charged
the grade up to the Karussel — a fantastic noise.

The weekend before saw an even noisier race just up
at Hockenheim as the motorcycle fanatics fought it out
for 5 races on a wet day. Luckily, the final and main race
was held on a farely damp track as the 500 cc solo machi-
nes competed and completely demolished all previous
records, set 1n 1955 by Geotitf Duke, who sat this out with
a broken shoulder. Right oif the bat, last years World's
Champion, John Surtees, went into the lead on his MV
Augusta but the bike packed in and Liberati, of the Gilera
team, went up front, chased by Dickie Dale on the V8
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