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WINGS

(]

sy Cpl STAN HELLEUR
IVE years ago, perhaps before

that, Tommy Coughlin, a tall,
Irish-Canadian kid, wanted to sprout
wings,

The majority of his after-school
hours were spent building model air-
raft and reading all the aero liter-
btuye he could get his hands on. He
illdd one scrapbook after another
yilin pictures of cthe latest in contri-
et Lhat 1ie..  And, back Or 1v ai;
was hero-worship of a pair of cousins,
the Flying Hennesseys, who operated
an airline into Canada’s north. Some
day, Tommy insisted, he was going to
be a busher and pilot a hack for
the Hennessey “fleet”.

But, came that day in 1939 when
Canadian airmen began matching
their stuff- with Hitler’'s horde, and
young Coughlin forgot all about do-
ing a bush run. “Right then,” he

__said, “Lwanted to become a fighter
pilu »

However, his goal in 1939 seemed
distant. He was only 15 and RCAF
requirements then insicted a youth
be 18, have his high school matric,
aside from being A-1 medically. Too,
the ensuing Battle of Britain stories
and-wictures of the sleeker, faster
AlEcd aireraft didn’t make the trail
sppear any shorter.

But then in June, 1941, the Air
Cadet League of Canada was formed
with Government approval and
Coughlin, along with hundreds of
other Canadian youngsters, rushed to
take advantage of this short-cut to a
pair of wings.

HUNDREDS NOW THOUSANDS

Today, the hundreds of 1941 have
multiplied into thousands — 20,367
senior Air Cadets to be exact, plus
1,438 officers and 843 instructors, re-
presenting 270 squadrons a¢ross the
Dominion. - And it is believed the
League’s goal of 35,000 wjll be reach-
ed before many montihs,

Maintaining a Nzidonal Head-
juariers in Ottaz the League has
_ sisting of a se-

ful and necessary

too~1s the National Dir-
(autain D. C. M. Hume,
1¢ RCAF.
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_Aircrew |

RAINING AS PILOT WITH RCAF SEEMED
AR OFF TO TOMMY COUGHLIN IN 1939
.»«.. BUT THEN CAME THE AIR CADETS

Applying for enrolment as a
senior Cadet at the age of 15 (minim-
um age for seniors), he went through
a medical examination similar to that
given RCAF aircrew applicants, al-
though not quite as rigid (those with
possible correctible deficiencies are
accepted).

Being fit, he was enrolled, measur-
ed for a uniform similar to RCAF
issue except for a high collar, and
" _Zan attending Squadron parades
twice-weekly, getting an equal share
of drill and lectures. He discovered
the training syllabus was that of ITS
except that armament instruction was
limited to practical experience with
22 rifles and navigation was not
covered as fully. And, to the syl-
labus had been added courses on
knots and splices, and St. John Am-
bulance first aid. Examinations were
set by APHQ in all subjects except
the last two.

Durirg the summer, Tommy was
with his ‘3quadron on 3 10-day visit
to a nearpy Service Flying
were he learned much about the :A.-
Force. His Squadron followed ivu-
tine to the letter, attended lectures,
helped the ground crews roll out the
ships, gas, oil and wash them; al_ld.
naturally, underwent plenty of drill.

A year and a half passed and
Coughlin, now a Flight Sergeant, and
17% (maximum age for Cadets), be-
came eligible for enlistment with the
RCAF although he had not Yyet
finished school. All he needed now
was a training record showing suc-
cessful completion of any five AIr
Cadet subjects plus drill and he could
be enlisted. Tommy had his subjects
down cold, was enlisted, given leave
of absence until his school year
finished, and provided with a red
flach badge for his Air Cadet cap to
indicate enlistment. (Commencing
September 1, 1943, the policy of any
five subjects plus drill -will be re-
placed by a requirement of five spe-
cific subjects — Administration, Air-
craft recognition, Mathematies, Drill
and Jiguals. A combination of Navi-
gation and Meteorology will be accep-
ed in lieu of Admin’ and Aircraft
Rec’).

When his school year is over,
oughlin will be received by the
' and after a spell at Manning
vill go directly to ITS, his
urse permitting him to skip
1th spell of tarmac duty
£ by direct aircrew re-

attend any
{ watch
¢ch and
ms and
vouth
ir
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HIGHLIGHT of the Cadet year is the 10-day visit to ean RCAF training ste
Here, ot ¢ ¢ Bombing eand Gunnery school, three cadets operate a course-set

bombsight.

enemy forces. It was an impressive
setting, crying for the pencil or
brush of an artist. It was as if a
future in the air was lighting up the
faces of these eager youngsters.

The students were silent at the
moment, watching and listening as
their instructor described an Allied
fichter plane. He was doing all right,
too. That is, until one Cadet asked
if this particular model had counter-
rotating props. The instructor said
he was pretty sure it didn’t. In fact,
he didn’t think any model of that
aircraft had counter-rotating props.
That’s when the roof fell in on nim.

TOUGH ON INSTRUCTORS

From all sides came opinions sup-
porting the first Cadet's contention.
They quoted this magazine and that,
recalled having seen various photo-
graphs of just such an aireraft and in
general provided an extremely stiff
argument. And so, although he told
his class the feature under discussion
likely was still in the testing stage,
instructor had toc concede that
l"-I'ﬂt 4. — -
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Defiant”—and added, with .a slight
trace of good-natured sarcasm, “as . ..
you probably . . . KNOW.”

How does Cadet activity fit into
the school and social life of a lad In
his middle teens?

Seventeen-year-old Bill Guigues
claims there is nothing like it. A
Cadet for the past vear and a half,
he maintains the work has had no
detrimental effect on his schooling.
“After all,” he said, “We're out here
for only two hours, just twice a week,
and even if extra studying is need-
ed, it isn’t an awful lot. Most of us
would be out somewhere, anyway, so
we might as well be learning seme:-
thing worthwhile as Cadets.”

Neither he nor Tommy Cougshlin
would trade their last year and a hal
as Cadets for anything. Both have
attained the rank of Flight Sergeant
and each has-a\ flight of some 75
Cadets under him‘-“‘\ Before the next
two months have plassed, both wi.
have begun their trayniigswith the
RCAF, joining the hundrey
others that from day to ds
reaching the end ¢jf this s
to wings and turnfing irto
siretch—getting s/oser
2he tail of a Ty ki




ORE PICTURES ONWMEXT PAGE

STANDA REEESNAF F PHOTOS.

AIR FORCE OFFICERS and glamor debs hit it off beautifully together at Mrs. Holt's cocktail party on girls’ first day in Montreal. Singing away with
cheerful gusto are Diana Taylor, Flight Lieutenant Nunweek, Marian Hodges, Flight Lieutenant Pilcher and Flight Lieutenant White. Enthusiastic pianist
is Constancepneed. Plarty lasted long enough for New York debs to get acquainted with officers. . Later they did rounds of Montreal's night lite.
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As rhythmic as a rhumba in every i £
line of its graceful styling . . . a gore
you'll live in from dawn to dusk.
Smooth elasticised suede with soft :
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THE OFFICIAL

JUNE

LONDON,

UNLEASHING FLOOD

Mohne, Eder and Sorpe
- Walls are Smashed
— -in Daring Raid

When devastation by fire and

dustry in the “Happy Valley” receiv-
ed its severest blow of the war, 13
members of the RCAF were among
the knockout crews.

Flying Lancasters, the Canadians
and their RAF companions smacked
mines square on the Mohne, Eder
and Sorpe dams, flooding the Ruhr
. Valley and causing the Germans to
put the area under a state of “siege.

Of the raid a Canadian pilot said:
“When we attacked you could see
that the crown of the wall was
already crumbling. There was a tre-
mendous amount of debris at the
fop. Our Joad sent up water and
Qud to a height of 1,000 feet. The

vurt of water was silhouetted against

tie moon. It rose with tremendous
speed and fell gently back. You
could see the shock wave at the
base of the jet”

Air Chief Marshal Sir Arthur
“Harris described the raid as a major
‘victory. The results of it are cer-
tainly unprecedented and bore ample
testimony to the effect of the diligent
training the crews underwent.

Despite enemy opposition the
mirncs were laid on the target. The
thick walls of the dams crumbled
and millions of gallons of water
inundated the valley beyond.

Adding their weight to the
heavy force that hit the great Ger-
man industrial area in the Central
Ruhr were aircraft from the Can-
adian Bomber Group which partici-
pated in a smashing blow at Duis-
burg, The Crooks and Fleming
"Squadrons were on both raids, along
with Canamans whno flew wlth RAF
units.

Al Duisburg, visibility over the
target was excellent but many of the
returning erews reported heavy

cloud and icing conditions on the
way there. Main points of the trip
were the terrific explosions.

Sgt Leslie Burnett of Winnipeg,
said: “There were lots of really neat
fires, but one of them topped any-
hing I've seen. It started with an
losion that shot flames up to
) feet in the air. When it died
, thick black smoke rose to
goout 6,000 feet.”

Other boys taking part in the
Duisburg smash included Sgt Ernest
R. Kirkham, Brandon, Man.; Sgt Jack
Villiams, Cumberiand, B.C.; FO Lar-
Noble, Prince Albert, Sask.; FO
V. Harold, Toronto; Sgt Milton

en, Geraldton, Ont.

-I‘""*-‘l.‘_ —

JOIN RAF CREWS IN
ON HUN WAR WORKS

water fell uwpon the Ruhr, and iIn-

13 Canucks In Ruhr Dam-B
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lasting Shotr—y

Some ground crew members of the Red Indian Scuadron, an RCAF unit commanded
by Squadron Leader Jimmy Hall, gather around one of their Spitfires to have their

pictures taken.

These are the boys behind the boys that make headlines.

fL JIM EDWARDS KNOCKS THREE ME 109s
OUT OF SKIES WITHIN TWO MINUTES

In the space of three minutes,
FL Jimmy Edwards, DFC, DFM, of
North Battleford, Sask. blew two
enemy ME 109s out of the air. By

G
B ""“ﬁ e
o T

FL EDWARDS, DFC, DFM
so doing he raised his total to 10

destroyed.
This 21-year-old Canadian flight

lieutenant led his flight of an RAF
fighter squadron into an attack on 12
Messerschmitts inside the enemy
lines beyond Sousse. He accounted
for two of them personally. He came
at his first victim from an angle and
sent him flaming to earth with one
short burst. The second he des-
patched with two unerring squirts
from astern.

Another pilot declared that Ed-
wards had fired only a few hundred
rounds of ammunition in the brief
double conquest. It was this crisp
and decisive quality displayed by Ed-
wards right from March when he
shot down the first ME 109 he had
ever seen. His only comment after
the battle was:

“We had the jump on them and
it was too good a chance to miss,
although there was a lot of luck in it.
I shall never forget the way the
second Jerry left a long trail of black
smoke as he fell, just the way they
used to do in the movies when I
was a kid.”

Kife Lands, Falls Apart

BURMA — His aircraft in flames
started by Japanese guns, his ob-

server dying from a shrapnel wound
and his port engine belching smoke,
PO Norman Brown, 22, of Toronto
flew 400 miles through monsoon wea-
ther after a bombing raid over Jap-
anese-geenpied Burma and landed
safely.

He was with a Hudson coastal
command squadron at the time and
was detailed to a river raid in the
Rangoon area. 'They did their job

1

all right, but ran into heavy ack-ack.
One shell started a fire in the tail
and a piece of another severely
wounded the observer. The wireless
operator, Fred Cawthorne, from
Maidstone, together with the rear
gunner, Trevor Webster, both in the
RAF, went back to fight the fire.
They were 400 miles from base
and the observer was too badly
wounded to do any mnavigating, so
Brown had to find his way as he
went along. He had to keep the
kite above the meonsoon storm, and
the port engine was belching smoke.
As he landed the kite fell apart.

engine, which gave o

* turn away to deal with an ME 109

flames and went right into the sea.

56T ASKEY BLASTS
3 ENEMY AIRCRAF!
10 EARTH IN 1 DA

Macchi 202s Fall Prey
fo Army Padre’s Son
In Tunisia Scraps

NORTH AFRICA — Sgt Wilmot
Michael Askey of Winnipeg, flying
from an airfield beyond Gabes, re-
cently destroyed three enemy air-
craft in one day. In earlier battles,
news came in of two other Canadlang |
destroying two more and getting one
“probable”. '

Askey got the first of his three
off Cape Bon at the tip» ,.:f Tunisia.
It was a Macchi 202. He/gdve it one
burst and saw it crash or.the - beach..

In the afternoon he?ﬁgﬁfﬁ two
more Macchis off the Island of Pan-
telleria. The pilot of the first enemy
aircraft bailed out as Askey’s bullets
sprayed around the cockpit. The
second Macchi turned to the attack
and as he did so, Askey scored hits
on the enemy’s wings and cockpit
and saw the machine dive into the
sea. He then flew home alone,

Askey, only 20 years old, is the son
of a Canadian Army Padre, major
William Askey.

Askey’s score now stands at four
destroyed. He shot down his first,
an ME 109, early in March at Arram.

Figuring in other African vic-
tories were WO Fred D. Schofield of
Montreal, and FO William R. P. Se-
well of Sewellville, Glouces'er
County, N.B. They were sent with
their Squadron to intercept an iIn-
coming enemy bomber formation °
consisting of DO 217s and JU #88s
with. ME 109 escorts. They chased
the whole lot out to sea. Schofield
described his part in the battle thus:

“The flight leader attacked the
rearmost DO 217, going into line
astern. His first burst hit the port
white smoke. His second burst ;t
the starbo2id engine and that’s where
I came in. The flight leader had to

so I went for the Dornier as it dived
away and got in a burst at shori
range. After that it dived wnore
steeply and at 4,000 feet, burst ‘nto

COLLECTIVE CREDIT

A new Air Force expression
has been accepted by Allied pilots
to indicate those Axis aircraft
which have been blown out of the
sky by such a concentration of
British kites that nobedy quite .
knew who hit fifs¢, hardest or last. B
The term is “souadron kite.” No- ;
body makes an iadividual claim
for a squadron kite, bri it goes
dewn in the unit’s books to the

collective credit <f ‘all.
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~“EAJY COAST RAF STATION
—Since the arrival of Sergeant
J. Evans at this station, it 1is
_doubtful if any unit in Canada
has had a more efficient PTI staff.

Although only five feet tall,
weighting ten stones, four pounds
(144 pounds to you Canucks) Sgt
Evans has accomplished the as-
tonishing feat of lifting an aggreg-
ate of 47% tons in six hours.

The feat was performed for
the press in Britain under medical
supervision, and at the conclusion,
to prove he wasn’t unduly fat-
igued, Sgt Evans swam two
lengths of a swimming pool .

With a 42-inch chest measure-
ment, the Sergeant is a veritable
“Mr. Five by Five”.

Another lift Evans does in his
daily workout is to “press” one
ton in 45 seconds, while he also
lays claim to being the world’s
greatest exponent of muscle con-

trol. And Flying Officer J. A.
Bloom, sports officer and an au-
thority on such matters, supports
Evans’ claim. The latter, too, has
proved to be a great help to
Bloom in the matter of rehabilita-
tion, a subject in which he is well-
versed.

Together with Cpl. Murdock,

who played professional soccer in
Great Britain for Clyde, Evans
and Bloom constitute an outstand-
ing PTI staff, the former, in ad-
dition to everything else, being
an excellent gymnast and equil-
ibrist and holder of all Royal Life
Saving Society awards and medals.
Bloom is a former soccer profes-
sional and was one of Great Brit-
ain’s outstanding boxing author-
ities.

Efforts are being made to ar-
range a tour of Air Force stations
for Sgt Evans for the purpose of
demonstrating the effects of scien-
tific training on the human body.

“DAT H'AMPIRE
H’AIR TRAIN PLAN”"

One day in April 1940 a young
fellow taking the Link instructors’
course at Trenton was pondering
bemused on the mad antics of that
peculiar craft, when inspiration
flew up and hit him. An ex-editor
from Val d’Or, in Quebec’s deep
north, it was only natural that his
inspiration should pour forth in
Habitant dialect. And so was
born “Dat Goddam Bird de Link”
— the first in a series of poems
| that have been pounced on with
joy by airmen everywhere they
| have appeared, originally in

Trenton “Contact”, since then in
many publications. Their author,
FL Carroll McLeod, became a fly-
ing instructor, had a spell over-
seas, is now at AFHQ. Recently
he shipped all the poems off to a
publisher and they will appear
shortly in book form under the
title of one of the best known
of them “Dat H‘ampire H’air Train
Plan,” at $1.50. On page four,
WINGS is privileged to present
one of the later poems in the
series.

TEN GD'S...

(Continued from page 5)

paragraph from one of Brown’s let-
ters home.

He wrote: “It is so beautiful in
the air that at times I almost forget
there ic. a woa- on. I wish that at
some future date I may be able
to take you up with me to show you
the beauty of it all. I cannot ex-
plain it, but flying has such a strong
appeal for me. I cannot put into
words the thoughts that come to me,
'way up there. It is hard to say
which is the more wonderful from
the air — sunrise, sunset or moon-
light.” :

Reports on activities of other
members of the Trenton ten reveal
that Dave Evans, of Vancouver, now
a Flight Lieutenant, is flying Spitfires
from a British base; Herb Hale of
Toronto, now a Flying Officer, is a
veteran of fighter action in Britain
and Malta, and that Reg Duncan of
Dartmouth, N.S., a flight sergeant,
has served as Wellington bomber
pilot in Britain and Africa and is
now making a name for himself in
India.

Yes, the careers of these fighting
men have been action-packed.

For example, there’s Hale, whose
father reports that his son, after
training in England and Scotland,

was posted to a night fighter s
ron operating over occupied
tries. “He was a member of
las Bader’s squadron and has
cipated in attacks on enemy co
off the Dutch coast. From t
went to Malta and was prom
Pilot Officer. While there,
two Heinkles in one day, th
day his best friend was kille”.. Seel’y
his buddy shot down while parachut-
ing to earth only made Herb more
determined to carry on the fight.
Leaving Malta after five months, he
was on the Ark Royal when she was
sunk by a submarine and later was
at Tobruk where he was shot down,
May 30, 1942. He lost his eyesight
but only temporarily, and after leav-
ing hospital was given an instruc-
tional job which he didn’t like very
much. But I understand that he is
back in the fight again.”

THEY WON'T TALK

Like true fighting men these
fliers are reluctant to talk of their
exploits. For instance, Mrs. T.
Evans, mother of Dave, told WINGS
that “Whatever David does as 1o his
work, he only thinks of it In
line of duty and all I know -Si0m
him is that he has Leen flying a Spit-
fire, which to him is the ‘best little
ship’ in the world. _

“He never speaks of his exploits.
On February 13, 1942, I opened my
‘Vancouver Daily Province’ and there
beheld a large photo of my son *uguth
two other pilots under the headline,
‘Heroes of Battle in Channel’ That
was the day the three big German
battleships made their appearance In
the channel. But I never heard a
word about it from David. Later. his
brother Frank, with e RCN, and
his father, overseas with the RCA,
met Dave in England. When Frank
came home he told me some  of
David’s friends reported that he had
two minesweepers to his credit and
that twice he had returned from
France with a crippled plane — t:'
with his engines almost shot aw§®
and the other time minus part of a
wing. But David said nothing to me,
it seems to be all in his da¥’s work.”

That, is the story of ten GDs.
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The Trenton Ten with a few friends pose for @ quick pix ot th
trained for civilian licenses in ‘40 so that they could remuster to aircrew.
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St. Catherines Flying Club where they
Left to right: A”. Yerb Hale,

Bill Alexander, Wallace Brown, Dave Evans, Allan White; M. A. Seymour, K.C., president Ca=c.ien Flying
Clubs Association: L. Snell, St. Catherines F. C. president; Capt. A. Schmon, LAC Watt, not one of the ten
but then a student ot the club; ACs George Bruyere, Reg Duncan, Carl Marsh, Syd Thomas and Joe Sayers.

by Crl. STAN HELLEUR

- FYYHIS is the story of ten GDs.
4 It is a taie of ten men who wanted so

much to fiy-thex¥ were willing to go without food,
and sleep with nothing but stars for a tent.
Ten men who bucked the barrier of official

requirements till they found a way over them, who

dug deep into poorly padded pockets to finance
their own training, tossed annual leave and 48s
into the pot along with thé:r money in an all-out
effort to achieve their goal.’

Today, more thar threeN@years after their
desire was born, the group 15 widely scattered.
Three are missing after Se€ing heroic action

] " L]
,ngﬂ'u.s{,_t-‘m, enemy, one wear: 3 cdecaration for

gallantry ander fise, <d — inost important or
all — each is responsible foi mighty job of
fighting for his country.

Scattered as the ten now are, the ry had
‘to be pieced together from scraps of infor-iation
coilected all over the country. A letter fiv..,
Manager Fred Pattison of St. Cafhierines’ Flying
Club gave WINGS the initial tip. Personal files
were dug out of Records. Letters were dis-
patched to next-of-kin and back came replies
from as far west as Nanaimo, B.C., as far east
as Amherst, N.S. A flying visit to an EFTS to

interview an instructor who helped start the group
on their training, helped fill in the gaps.

Start of the yarn dates back to the spring
of 1940; the scene, RCAF Station, Trenton, where
the men were posted as Starndard Tradesmen,
General Duties. The ten were drawn together
by their common desire to remuster to aircrew
and also their common frustration, because none
could qualify scholastically. There were no
pre-aircrew educational courses in those days,
but they found there was another way out. A
private pilot’s ticket would give a maa a chance
to tuck the white flash in his ecap. Service
contracts hadn’t yet gobbled up all commercial
training facilities and if a fellow had $75 the
Department of Transport would put up the other
necessarv ¢73.

~—~. And so the ten AC2s went to work on this

angle. They were Bill Alexander from Niagara
Falls, Ont., Wallace Brown of Amherst, N.S,
Hero Hale and Joe Sayers of Toronto, Dave Evans
of Vancouver, Bill Duncan of Dartmouth, N.S,
Carl Marsh and George Bruyere of Montreal,
Allan “Bub” White of Amherst, N.S., and Syd
Thomas of Edmonton.

AUCTION CAR FOR KITTY

Bruyere put in a call to the St. Catherines
Flying Training School, operating 9 EFTS (with-
in reasonable hitch-hiking distance of Trenton),
and dickered for the gang. Caught up by their
enthusiasm, officials went into a huddle on costs
and whittled the price per head down to $75.
Even seventy-five bucks each took some raising
for the ten AC2S, and what little they had left
they pooled for living expenses. One of them
copped a car in a raffle; it went on the auction
block and the take went in the kitty.

Then there was the matter of obtaining
simultaneous leave, for they were determined to
go together. And the whole scheme might be
etting some sort of a precedent which authorities

A Story Of Ten GDs

would view with alarm. But AVM J. A. Sully,
CO of Trenton at the time and a flier himself
in the last war, could not deny so genuine an
urge to become airborne. Ten days leave was
granted, and later a three-day extension when bad
weather hampered ftraining.

Even with the additional three days, it was a
terrific grind. George Dunbar, former CFI at
St. Catherines and now instructor at 10 EFTS,
Pendleton, Ont., recalls their stay at the station,
agreeing with Fred Pattison, manager of 9 EFTS,
that morale at -the flying school was given a big
lift by their presence.

" THUMBED 7HEIR WAY

© 1 X aciuwrss t.in:u:}‘*i;riﬂhiiﬂg
afternoon after hitch-hiking their way to St. Kitts,”
said Dunbar, “They didn’t have enough money for
lodging and ‘were realy to sleep in the nearest
haypile. However, the first night they made
arrangements to bed down in a hangar. The next
1ay Fred Pattison and some of the boys scrounged
SOime tents and helped rig them up at a tourist
camp a couple of miles from the field. I was
busy instruciu:= that day but I remember flying
over the camp and watching them set ’er up.
“We thought everything was okay with the
lads but a couple ¢’ days later, Charley Mitchell,
another instructor, happened to overhear a con-
versation that indicsted they were not all getting
three squares a day, because of insufficient funds.
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Charley told Pattison about it and the latter took
the problem to local service clubs, whose members
immediately agreed to provide dinner for the
group every day.

“Yeah, they sure were an enthusiastic gang.”
Dunbar continued. “They had to be to get through
that course in so short a time. They were so
enthusiastic, in fact, that when they didn’t have
any studying to do at night, they’d come back
and help the ground crew service the aircraft
they were flying. I believe three missed getting
their licenses but still it didn’t stop them from
trying, for they’d come back to the club on their
48’s to get in more flying hours and instruction.

“T'wo or three of them returned to No. 9
for elementary training after their remuster and
we instructors got a great kick out of seeing and
flying with them again.”

Fred Pattison recalls that “During that ten
days, instructors flew up to nine and a half hours
dual, mechanics did the servicing after dark and
any instructor not flying gave ground school sub-
jects to pilots in training, student instructors or
the Trenton group, but the spirit of these lads
seemed to catch and no one groused at anything.

“As I recall i, seven of th: ten got licenses
and the only mishap was a strained Cub under-
zarviage >n a solo landing. At this time, after

a
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“wo and a half years as Manager of an EFTS,

I can say I saw more work, less grousing and ',
definitely more co-operation for a common cause '
during that week than I have ever witnessed or
expect to witness again.”

They had their share of disappointments but
had their quota of guts too. Syd Thomas of
Edmonton and Joe Sayers of Toronto failed to
obtain civil licenses at St. Catherines but still —
went gunning for aircrew, Thomas making the
grade as a WAG and Sayers as  'm observer.
Brown and Bruyere, after obtaining civilian per-
mits, washed out as pilots with the RC‘T "1t
both came bouncing back as WAGs and distingush-*
ed themselves as such. Bruyere, recently com-
missioned as a Pilot Officer, receiving the
Distinguished Flying Medal.

His citation reads, in part: “ . . . On the
outward flight, the aircraft was attacked by three .
enemy fighters. Sergeant Bruyere was seriously
injured, sustaining a .broken leg and wounds in

the chest, arm, forehead and left hand. Desroches,

a crew member, went back to help him and in so i
doing fell against the escape hatch and fell
through. Despite his wounds, however, Bruyere ‘
caught his mate by the lapels of his flying suit

and dragged him back to safety. On the return

journey, Bruyere ignored his injuries and oper- .
ated his wireless equipment, displaying indom-
itable courage and unswerving devotion to duty.”

But, while Bruyere managed to survive that
experience, three members of that old ten-man
Trenton team were not as lucky after getting into
ops. White, of Amherst, N.S., Marsh of Montreal,
and Sayers having been reported missing after
action in different theatres of Allie¢ operations.
White and Marsh were pilots while Saj7ers was an
ceseiver. e > s .

An interesting sidelight on how clostry the
men attempted to keep in touch with one znother
is given in a letter to WINGS from the mother
of Wallace Brown, oldest of the group and veteran
of many sweeps in the gunner’s “back room™.

Mrs. Brown wrote: “Bubby (White) trained as .
a pilot and went overseas in the spring of 1841
while my son Wallace was still taking a wireless
air gunner’s course. Thev w2 .3 very disappoinied
at not being able to go over together and Wallace
said that when Bubby’s train pulled out he felt
like running after it.

“Bubby trained in England for some months
and finally got into action. Soon after, he wrote
my son and said: ‘I had some fun a while ago
when Jerry was blitzing a town nearby. I was
on duty and was given a scramble. I was airborne
in a matter of minutes, taking off amid the roar
of high explosives, incendiaries and flares and by
damn if I didn’t get sight of a Hun before I had
climbed more than 700 feet.

“PLL EVEN THE SCORF”

“I recognized the Hun as a JU 88 and swung
around to get into position astern. But he saw
me simultaneously, put the nose down and headed
for the town which was burning. However, he
didn’t drop his bombs. I chased him out fto
sea and there I lost him. I guess, my first en- <
counter alone with the Hun, I got over-excited
and too anxious, and consequently missed him
entirely. But the encounter taught me heaps and
I’'ll get the next one or else!”

“Poor lad. The next trip proved to be “or
else,” Mrs. Brown’s letter continued. “My son
wrote to me, saying that Bubby’s OC bad told
him his pal had done an excelient job, raisin_-
hell with a munitions train, setting it afire with
his bullets and generally mucking it up’.

“I will even that score if it’s humiany Dpos-
sible” wrote Flying Officer Brown.

Brown, fiow on instructional duty after a tour
of ops, has had a colorful career and was serving
as Demon Squadron gunnery leader when his
“rest” came up. Some months ago he got in some o !
shots at an attacking ME 110 just at dusk but
the pilot ducked into clouds immediately after-
wards and the results were unknown. He also
triggered bursts at two night fighters on the
Breman raid, pouring 200 rounds into one, which,
his pilot figured, wis enough to destroy it.
The desire fo- flying possessed by the entire
group perhaps e,n be best summarized by a
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the idea of adding three pipers to the Station band. And, when 9 SFTS was trans-
ferred to Centralia, the unit was built up with pipers and drummers. Woven in
the official RCAF colors and designed by GC Fullerton, the tartan has been approved

by the Air Council and registered in the archives of Lord Lyon‘s court at Edinburgh,
official repository of Scottish clan weaves.

GRADUATE RETURNS

=Y RCAF wit: formation of a pipe band at 9 SFTS, Centralia, Ont., formerly of Sum-
merside, PEl. Much travelled recently in connection with the 4rh Victory Loan and
a Maritime tour with the WD Precision Squadron, the band, now 14 strong, traces
its origin to a Burns Night dinner at Summerside when GC E. G. Fullerton conceived

r-.. s THE LAND O’ THE HEATHER and the Haggis hus nfh:ml representation in the
|
|

“"BLACKOUTS” ROLLON | .

By LAC L C. KATZ

‘ TORONTO, 6 ITS — It all be-
gan with a gentleman looking like
this year's model camera bug, re-
presentative of the nationally
known ladies’ magazine, ‘“Chate-
laine”, approaching the C.G.I. at
this station.
~ “I'd like the loan of one of

 your finest examples of manhood,”
said the photobug.

S| ‘H'appﬁ' Leckie was duly

—Summoned before the C.G.I.—and
before that dignitary it was im-
possible to say “I won’t do it!”
Cpl. Leckie therefore, still in a
fantastic dream, escorted the pho-
tographer out.

“Now,” said the cameraman,
_“show -me the nicest bunk in bar-
racks.” Cpl. Leckie pruceeded to
show him one that he presumed
would fit the picture.

“Sit down,” said the phote-
grapher. ‘“Sprawl — that’s it,
relax! Oh, yes, unbutton your
tunic.”

“If you’re going to take pic-
tures,” protested Happy Leckie,
“an unbuttoned tunic will be pret-
ty bad on discipline when my boys
see it.”

“That’s quite alright,” soothed
the photographer, “Now here’s a

l letter. FPsetend it's from your

SHE'D BE SO NICE TO COME HOME TO,
BUT HIS HEART BELONGS 10 WIFEY

‘2
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favorite flame.”

“But, I aint gota fl...”

“And here’s her picture. Hold
it up -so the camera will get her
features also.” i

“But-1 can't do.- . ..”

It was all very useless. The
photographer got his picture as
good photographers should, and
we got the story from a very dis-
heartened Happy. No, Happy did
not want any correspondence with
the Lonelihearts Agency just yet
. . . All he wanted was a little
help from a crystal gazer to tell
him of the future trials of wedded
bliss once wifey saw the June Cha-
telaine and that full page picture
of Cpl. Happy and his “flame.”

HE GUARDS THE STATION, ON DUTY,
- OFF DUTY, HE DECORATES IT

AN EAST COAST, R C A F
STATION—As a determined and
willing but not particularly talented
worker was struggling with the print-
ing of a sign, a quiet voice murmur-
ed: “I'll do_ that if you like.” And

“wi'h these woru. and that attitude,

LAC Alf Howarth of the Security
Guard started on a series of jobs
which have become practically con-
tinuous when he is off duty.

Whether Alf believes in signs or
not has never been discovered, and if
he does it is with his tongue in his
cheek for he paints about two-thirds
of the signs on the station and al-
most all those displayed in town

~ having to do with RCAF work.

He has gained considerable re-
putation not only as a sound and
excellent artist but also for ihe cle-
verness and nriginality of his designs.
Wnrkmg with precmus metals, pre-
cious and seml—precmus stnnes\ de-

wellers. Both these branches of Alf’s
capabilities have been called upon
almost steadily between his hours
of duty. The latter work in helping
finish, with design and decorative
engraving, the many types of jewel-
lery and such like pieces made by
the numerous excellent workmen on
the station.

To appreciate the speed and
certainty with which Alf works it is
necessary to remember that all this
type of work is done in spare time.
The latest result of the lad’s talent
and industry is the reproduction of a
ten-foot Gothic stained glass window,
in connection with the religious ser-
vices held in the Recreation Hall.

He plays the piano and sings a
mean bass-baritone. He sings so
well, in faect, that he is featured
vocalist with the Station dance or-
chestra.

Quite a Security-"Guard — ek
la guerre!

) tioned

10 OLD SCHOOLS,
WEARING THE DF(

By Cpl C. M. SEGAL

Welcoming a returning hero was
the privilege of 6 SFTS, Dunnville,
Ont., and 4 EFTS, Windsor Mills,
Que., recently and in both instances
1t was the same hero — Flight Lieu-
tenant F. E. Jones, DFC.

Graduating from the afore men-
schoels in the summer: of
1941, FL Jones went overseas imme-
‘diately as a sergeant pilot and
served in England, later being
transferred to the Malta th- -

And it was about his <APeriences
as a fighter pilot tha* he addressed
students of Leth schools, giving them
straiy .ocward facts about the task
of kmﬂ.\k.mg down the enemy, facts
that perhaps may eventually save
more than one of his listeners.

While in England, FL Jones,
credited with five enemy aircraft
(confirmed destroved), made at least
35 sorties over France and Belgium
escorting bombers and during the
many ensuing dog-fights was credited
with one enemy aircraft destroyed
and one badly damaged.

In April, 1942, he was commis-
sioned and the following month was
posted to a Malta RAF squadron in
which he eventually became com-

mander of the flight which included

the high-scoring FO “Buzz” Beurling.
Thls was a real chance fur actlun

FL JONES, DFC
for the island was being pounded in-

cessantly by the Nazis. “ We had
to contend with ruthless German
fighters who outnumbered us consid-
erably,” Jones said, “and every man
had to be right on the bit.”

One day while escorting a con-
voy, his formation was attacked by
a large enemy force and during the
resultant scrap, Jones shot down a
Junkers 88. On aiisth nccasion
he led his flight in an a
heavily-escorted bombers,

As the RCAF’s official earavan
of mirth rolled wesiward, last
month, more and more airmer and
airwomen were rating “Blackouts
of 1943” as the “knockout of 1943”
in the Servicepeoples’ entertain-
ment world.

Now on the West Coast, the
Blackouts cast has drawn no-
thing da t raves on its swing to
the Se. “Undoubtedly the
be ﬁ@dllﬂtlun to hit Edmonton

@r none,” wa: the comment

of 35 Depﬂt's bright weekly pa-
per, - the- “Alrman,”  whllawwe=—52
EF” ), -o®den, Alta, an RAF
- .dent pllﬂt best summed up |
universal opinion with: “I have
seen no better performance on
the London stage”

Members of the cast have been
treated royally at all points. At
11 SFTS Yorkton, Sask. for
example, the entertainers were
taken for flips and on show night
were honored at a dance in the
Sergeants’ Mess following the per-
formance. The Yorkton audience,
incidentall:, — went fur Mickes
Horner’s talented trumpeting in a
large way during the 29-act show.

Following a tour of West Coast
stations, the “Blackouts” will head
East again.

into the formation, succeeded in
downing an ME 109. Although at-
tacked from all sides, he succeeded
in frustrating the enemy and was
able to lead his flight safely to base.

As « result of these and other
actions, he was awarded the DFC,
September 19, 1942 ard was cited
as a “vigorous fighter w. > fearless-

ness in the face of odds has sorved

as a praiseworthy example.”

Following a well-deserved r'est,' o

FL Jones will assume duties of an
instructor at an eastern OTU.

WHO IS HE?

Fllght Lleutenant H. A. Walker uf
I Training Command, Toronto, for-
warded the above shot with the com-
ment: “I took this picture in a park
at Nigara Falls, Ont.
“Don’t know who the Airmen i
¢ all T know, he may still

-
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