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Editorial

There are some changes. chis
doubtless you have noticed.
S AR G pmducmm
of the fourth edition of your Flying Gopher.
Note the cover, for instance, which we hope
will_have more appeal to the casual eye. It's
a plain cover, we admit, but it has caused
almost. as. mich headacm as all the inside

u pu« together. We were loath to part
e e A S e o e
and if, anyone has any further ese, T thematit

Turning to the first page, the reader will notice that the seed catalogue
which graced that prominent place is conspicuous by its absence. Names are
boring at the best of times and we are sure that the contents page was merely
a waste of space—you don't pick your articles, you read the lot, don’t you,
dear readers?

Further along it is to be noticed that more variety is embodied in the make-
up of the pages. Like the idea? We do wish you would let us know. There
must be a good deal of improvement which can be made i everyone's minds
were turned to it instead of just the few who edit the magazine.

Finally it was suggested thaf while we were making swecping changes wo
might as well cut out fhe ediorial. Buf no, a place fo let off a litdle steam is
2 Good thing to have here, and anyway by omitting the editorial we would
ofeed o theonw amay the cat of ot Editor-mChieh the Gopher, and we.think
it's such a lervely picture .

THE EDITORS.

m unrh—z\a
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READY - FOR - SERVICE

UNIFORMS

For the convenience of Graduate Officers we have
in stock a complete range of sizes in R.A.F. Uniforms
and Greatcoats. These are expertly tailored from

superior quality English Woollens. $
Attractively Priced 50000
Also in stock—

CAPS

Both Forage and Service styles.

SHIRTS
Regulation Air Force Blue. Detached or At-

tached Collar styles. and

Priced 3.00 " 3.50
RAINCOATS

Made by Croydon’s from fine W.ool

Gaberdine. Rubber- interlined 27'50

SHOES
Official R.A.F. pattern in fine Velour Calf

et 5.007.50

We invite your inspection of the above lines before
placing your order

Duncan & Russell
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Doc
Vyse
Forgets

The title may seem a strange depar-
ture from the reminiscences which
have appeared opposite the rather
compromising cartoons firmly incor-
porated in recent issues of The Fly-
ing Gopher, but don’t let the e i
Tead you.

Any man who sits at a service officé
desk knows that a small oversight may
start a long chain of complaints descend-
ing upon his head, by telephone and
expedite signal until nearly every sec-
tion at the station is involved. So forget-
- fulness doesn’t pay. My experience has
been an exception. I recall with chagrin
the occasion some two years ago when SMO. Group viited the Sick Quarters

nursing. In the excitement of night calls to the Tarmac and ministering fo
an txt(‘pnn-mll) sick padre I forgot the approaching S.M.O’s. visit, and with the
fesult that 1amp shades, overhead office Shelves. and doorway ledzes didn't get
the extra polish they had the right to expect. After what I thought was a preity
satisfactorily conducted inspection, the SM.O. planted himself in front of the
office fire and summarized, “Well, Vyse, I can’t congratulate you . . .” an
anticipatory smile must have crept over my face as he continued, “Yes, I must
congratulate you on having the Filthiest Sick Quarters I have ever seen.” Inci-
dentally 1 did not forget this incident when I visited this S.M.0. twelve months
later when he was a patient in hospital.

However it is generally acepted that one forgets the unpleasant incidents in
one’s life, which probably explains the delusion under which certain people labour
when they assert that their school days were the happiest in their lives. My
opinion is that the honest man who is interested in his job will admit that there
is no time like the present. Maybe it is difficult to count our blessings until
afterwards but | have a shrewd idea that in years o come many of us will be
talking as warmly of our visit to Canada, our stay in Weyburn and our weekend
visits to Regina or the Lake and certainly our friend, the Gopher, as we now
fondly recall the rain of Manchester or the rumble of London. And I don’t think
the apparent change of heart will be entirely due to the pint of “old and mild”
that may accompany the reminisci




The RA.F. Comes to the
Wild West

Let us consider Weyburn as it was before the blue of RAF. uniforms
began dotting the streets of our illustrious city. The burg is bereit of its young
men, its old men, its middle-aged men,—in fact of almost anything given to
wearing long trousers, excluding masculine-minded females. Our life is a mere
existence, and a drab one at that—rising in the morning to do our smail and
dolorous daily tasks—wandering down to the Inevitable Club for a Coke—trying
to lend an appreciative ear to some slapstick comedian on the radio or a jitterbug
jive—listening with longing hearts to a broadcast from our boys in the services.
Then came rumours, floating here and there through the district, carried on
“I-don’" hether-it's-true,-but-that's-what-I-heard” wings, and soon spread-
ing thick and fast in the female-filled city, to the effect that the R.A.F. were soon to
FII' with their charm the inconspicuous city of Weyburn. -Some disbelieved, some
claborated, others patiently waited, unil one day all these surmisings were
resolved with the artival of (number censored) “blokes” to our then under-
construction airport.

Weyburn took on a new appearance, and a very distinguished RA.F. blue
one at that.

At first the Old Country brogue was like a Babylonian jargon fo us, but as
acquaintances grew this obstacle was overcome in face of their charming manner,
{her story-telling ability, and—a characteristic common to many of them—their
wavy, sleekly oiled hair.

‘At dances, these boys' popularity never wanes. The uniform perhaps, so
scarce during fhe summer months, was a call to arms—the arms of girls, ladies,
Women, dames, hags, sacks, and what would you. Where such vast numbers
of the fairer of not-so-fair sex came from will always remain for us a sixty-four
dollar question still unanswered.

However, these jives and jitterbugs, or nervous wrecks set to music, began
their task of dancing with gentlemen so cultured, so well taught in the art of
ballroom dancing. We found ourselves two beats ahead of our partners in a
slow fox-trat, two feet lagging in their slightly quicker style of waltzing, and
gencrally falling over oursélves when our well-meaning assailants tried their
fiather steps and palais glides. As time wears on, our compromise in styles is
markedly successful.

To us, 00, the eagle-crested chaps have brought a station band, held in
very high esteem, and appreciated especially by those who know that a waltz
does have a definite tempo, while a quickened step has another.

A Hostess Club has come into existence to entertain the boys, and it is
unnecessary fo tell of the pleasure which we derive from providing this home-
away-from-home. We have enjoyed many a quiet get-fogether in these home-
fike Surroundings, helped on by the smiles of the hostesses.

The bowling alleys, the theatre (or cinema), the swimming pool, the football
field, each has donned a new atmosphere of bustle, exci and a good-t
was-had-by-all air.

For this we can thank our winged service men. They have brought home
10 us something of how the other half of the world lives, they have given us
their companionship, they have brought with them memories of their forefathers,
and for all this we salute them.

And without them, too, I know that I, as well as many others in category
Female No. 1 Single would niow be sitting at home, knitting sweaters for Cecil.

FEMALE CITIZEN.




Prairie Vista

We offered prizes for pictures il
lustrating Weyburn, and here you see
what happenéed. We point out that
Weyburn really is a quiet place at
times and that those we have chosen
for this issue merely tell one all about
the undulations of the scenery round
out.

If those fellows laying claim to these
photographs will call on the editors,
they will hear something to their ad-
vantage.




Gremlinology

After a variety of reports from a highly skilled assortment of u/ts now flying
with “D” Flight, we record this warning to all pilots and pupes on this station.
We have long suspected this, and now it has been definitely established. We
can wait no longer. We must give you the terrible new:

The Gremlins are operating here on the Praire ! ! !

Wait, reader! Don’t dispose of this with an airy shrug and turn over the
page. This is pukka gen. Both the long-experienced pilots on this station will
already be familiar with remlin, but for the benefit of the uninitiated we
may explain that gremlins are the litfle folks of the air who are responsible for
all those minor mishaps which occur while you are airborne. They sit quietly
on the mainplane for a while, and then, when you are beginning to feel that you
really can fly, they open up. What do you think it is makes for a heavy land-
ing? Your flying? Never! It is the gremlins jumping on the deck, lifting the
runway up about fen feet, and then dropping it back while you are holding-off.
Decent types, in N

We believe this is the first appearance of the gremlins in this country, and
at first we thought we had discovered a new species, the Prairie Gremlin, but
after careful investigation, we can state with certainty that they are of the British
variety, Gremlin MK II, a very unpleasant species, stowaways on the US.S. . . .
It may be that the gremlins are only operating on “D” Flight kites, but we give
this warning in case they should migrate to lower forms of station life.

Our first experience of the Gremlins came soon after our course had started,
when we were smitten with a plague of ground-looping. This was obviously
10 fault of the pupes, and we realize now that the Gremlins jumped from our Kites
on to the runway just as we were landing, and pulled down a wing on to the
tarmac, then clambering back on to the kite and chuckling with glee at the
efforts of the pilot to extricate himself. It is on record that one of our instruc-
tors, particularly popular with the Gremlins, booked himself out for “Exercises
8 and 9 and ground-looping.”

Only yesterday a certain sergeant from the Nav
frequent reversion to his habits of recent Tiger days in swifching off Harvards irl
fine pitch, was emitting a sigh of relief and surprise at making a reasonablé
landing when a group of gremlins planted a large area of mud dead in the path
of his aircrait

Take heed to our warning, then, you fliers, and profit by our experience.

A word to our instructors. If you have noticed some slight errors on our
part, landings with the undercart up, or taking off with full flap, dor't blame us.
lt's those Gremlins at work again. And a last word to fellow pupes. Next time
you write off an aircraft, don’t let it bother you. Just tell your Flight Commandet
it was the Gremlins, and he will give you another fraight away. After all,
what's a few aircrat at a time like this? Think of all the Gremlins you may
have written off foo.

H. W. F.

light, distinguished for his

Wanted

In this edition appear several
items of interest from people out-
side the camp. missives

times during the last month
and, since they show a remarkable
insight into the lile and living of
No. 41 S.ET.S, the less libelious
paragraphs are littered about our
pages.

Editorial staff makes this
public appeal to the writers to come
out into the open and reveal their
identities. We should like to ex-
press our appreciation of these
witticisms and establish a closer li-
aison . . .

The anonymous contributors were
all ladies of Weyburn and its sur-
rounds . . .

e g
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“She thrilled as she RS o
shoulder.”

WHAT 'S HAPPENED UP TILL NOW:

sy, Amne Sverigon is still a_slip
sweet sixteen and never been
er Tl chumm 1o Penelope
Biaove.a dusky young beauty. In
spite of the vivacious zest for life, and
all that goes with it, shared by the two
girls, they're are closeted in Saint
Agatha’s Convent for Good Girls Only,
o 1 i, Queen-of-the-Prairies. This,
of course, is the biggest, smartest and
best F School north of the

ing
American line.

(A tale of the wide open spaces)
By “Prairie Oyster”

Already Dan Cupid has struck dccﬁ
at Mary Anne. She is going st
with a handsome Old Country Hik
called Patrick Alexander. But, alas,

then only il 22500 courtships are
slow. But not with our heroine, Mary
Anne Svensori.
However, nothing daunting, the dash-
ing lovers keep secret try:t<
there’s love there’s a wa
e
Patrick is about to be court-martialled
for roaring low over the terrified con-
vent-girls, and blowing kisses to his
own true-love. And fiow, horror of
horrors. Mary Anne has been sum-
moned by the cruel matron, Sister Im-
maculata, who_caught her behind a
bush with her dearest Patrick.
“Tomorrow,” roared the dread ma-
tron, “you will be publicly expelled.
They are in need of a practitioner at
the Weyburn Mental.”
NOW READ ON IMMEDIATELY,
DON'T WAIT A MOMENT:

Anne, looking more than ever
d rose at dewy dawn, felt
Creeping from the pre-
terriying ogre-matron,
t the faithful Penelope. Find-
g ing thru the keyhole as
she left the room, she staggered sob-
bing on her shoulder. “Worse than
: spered hoarsely.
hiul Penelope soon soothed
allen heroine with a bag of
and a story from

camp, his_hopes of being able to be
an ace with the Canadian and British
airmen overseas being dashed to the
ground. One thought only saved him
from immediate suicide—the thought
oon he might see his beloved

prairie flower once more. As he fell
to pondering over the b ys
of the previous nite, he became less

browned off and the light shone in his
steel-gray eyes once agai at
Heht he wad to play center-forward
for his team in the Semi-Final of the
South Sask. Soccer League. As he
thought of the evening Soccer game
(OId_ Country fashion), he resolved
that he would leave his mark as an ace
footballer, even if he was not to be
an ace-aviator.

Mary Anne stared wistfully into the
lake; her impending public expulsion

"




from Saint Agatha’s, and the conse-
quent wrath of her stern Puritanical
parents, steady farmers at Expanse,
Saskatchewan, cast a somber cloud
over her usually sunny disposition.
Like a flash the one and only solution
to her troubles crossed her turbulent
mind. She must escape from the toils
of the dreaded Immaculata, Eccape
she and escape at once

By e teNt et e s
had returned to the convent at near-
dusk, Mary Anne had decided on a
plan of action.

At the same time, Patrick had played
his last game for his station. It was a
ding-dong struggle, and the pent-up
spectators held their breath as his sta-
tion struggled with Medicine Jaw_for
the lead in the S. Sask. League. The
score was 1- I when the ball came to
our hero. (Square 4.) Like a second
Babe Ruth he dribbled it up to the
field (Old Country style) and scored
@ magnificent coal a second before the

tle shrilled for the end of the
thriling match, In what had been the
greatest game ever seen in the three
Prairie Provinces, Patrick had lead his
station team to victory; repeat, victory.
Everyone was happy. Even the 0.
smiled. The C.O. personally congrat-
ulated Patrick, 2 he. (Patrick) was
held shoulder-high by his more-than-
delighted team-mates.

That night as the team was celebrat-
ing in the Y with milk-shakes and
R e e
perial Daughters of the Empire, a lone
figure made its way through the shad-
ows surmundin" Lt gathas.

Patrick, as_we_already well know,
was a man of action. It was only the
work of a trice to corner the youn
spostloving C.O. atter the Celebratlon
Dinner, With the aid of many
Chicte® and the fhought of his timid
blondie, Mary Anne, he poured out his
sorrows to the understanding Group
Captain. At first he, the Group Cap-
fain, was unimpressed and dwelt at
some lengh on the mportance of dis-
cipline and Section 7, Para 3, of

00 and the Stockbrokers Gazene But
SR e
S

rick promising o make him acting
Pilot Officer unpaid, and furthermore
promising that he would instruct his
lawyer in Watrous (Prairie Regional)
to buy up all the evidence against
Patrick.

Meanwhile Mary Anne tramped the
streets of Regina, wondering what might
befall her. She stopped in at the Do-
minion Hotel to spend her last nickel
on a cup of ersatz coffee. Staring into
her coffee cup in a deep reverie, she
suddenly noticed out of the corner of

r ey a small placard, “Good-look-
ing assistant wanted.” Immediately
applying to the manager she was aiv-
en the job at the same pay as
ACH G/D. (KR & ACL parh. 2395).

By this time the whole convent was
in an uproar. ven the calm Immac-
ulata was in a flat-spin. Even Pene-
lope Picklove had no idea of the where-
abouts of beauteous Mary Anne.
feared the worst.

All the following day Mary Anne
toiled in the Drug Store, frying eggs
and cutting \andwlches Late
evening just as was_serving a
David Harm {0 a Lance Corporal in
the S.S.R. she felt a hand on her
shoulder. Her heart leaped with girl-
ish excifement. Could it be Patrick.
She was scared to look round for fear
it might be some forward stranger.
But it was Patrick; as handsome as
ever in sky-blue with glittering brass
buttons.  Soon he had persuaded her
to slip away from her drudgery, and
(6)“"0 dancing with him in the Silver

sual, sped by blissfully
R T e
the golden wheat fields outside of the
city, Patrick took her home to the
Dorminion Hotel. As the couple entered
thru the swing doors, Mary Anne
swooned into her lovers arms; for
who_should be standing in the foyer
waiting for her but her wrathful par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Svenson.
Pl

That's all this issue. Buy the next
issue to find out where on earth the
faithful Penelope has gotten herself to,
and what rs. Svenson have
to say about their daughter’s capers.

FILLUP

You've heard of the airmen’s canteen,
Where they say the language 's ob-
scene,
heard of the Corporals’ place
Dot Seaneard of the Corporale Apac

You've heard of the Sergeants’ bar,
Where they drink too much by far.
BUT! Ha\'e you heard of “the
Officers’ Ball

Vhen it ended up in a “free for all.”




Weyburn

So many of our readers have written
in asking us how The Flying Gopher
manages to score its numerous news-
beats over its competitors that a word
of explanation might be interesting.

Events move so quickly on the camp
these days that every available means

of communication must be utilized in
order to give our readers “stop-press”
news. Not trusting the telephone
(the enemy has many ears), Flying
Officer Rogers, in shorts, may frequent-
Iy be seen rushing up the road with
the latest watch tower reports, fol-
lowed by a gust of censored weather.

Formerly, news from the remote
reaches of the station require several
weeks to reach the editors, coming by
means of camel train (now discori-
tinued since Flight Sergeant Tillman
is unable to supply the beasts with
retreads, sam) ipan (requisitioned to ford
the floods of last spring), dog team,
andfinally, pogo stick (fo keep the
carrier’s fiead above the mud on the
main roads).

It is now suspected that Flying Offi-
cer Colchester will be using a carrier
service to forward his news, since,

Key Men
No. 1

The Adi.

No, this is not the Mental Hospital.
You

must have the wrong number.
Wi The Royal Air
No, not the
. That's something different.
is the English one. ~We're all
English here . Yes, that's why |
talk with a frog in my
What do we do? Oh, uach people
to fly No, we can't give you a
foy mide. " Certainly not . . . No, its
1R Tirst Dve heard of it. 1 must ask
the Flight Sergeant . mmit,
what else do you want to anw rm
a worried ma we wear
spotted ties? Mos( certamly not.

of course

Newsfront

whenever sports are mentioned, he in-
variably replies, “That's my pigeon.”

Red-hot news is conveyed by AC.
Rowing-Parker on the station fire-
tender.

Corporal Rae, our postman, brings
highly secrefive news, but unfortu-
nately we are unable to use any of it
since all his letters are invariably ad-
dressed to someone other than the
editors. He is apologetic_about this,
but when the hell is he going to bring
something, even if it's just a letter from
the_girl ?

Finally, there is one method of trans-
mission_which is faster than Flying
Officer Rogers in his_shorts, Rowing=
Parker on his fire-engine, AC. Harrison
with his signals, faster than Aldis lamp,
radio or felevision. The method has
been perfected beyond any other sys-
T e
to the mostest, and only one little
kink needs to be ironed out—the method
is utterly unreliable. We refer, gentle-
men, to

No, the Flying Gopher does not have
to use Rumour to scoop the news-beats
of the world!
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Society Page
Night Life on a Prairie Airport Can Be Fun

The well-slecked hair of RAF airmen glistened brightly in the light of the
photographer’s flash bulb as he took these pictures of dancers enjoying a quiet
evening in the Airport “Nightclub.” _ Accounts Section as always appears to be
well to the fore—notice “Stinker” Simmons and “Flash” Morgan—while closer
scrutiny reveals that the Flights, Maintenance and Equipment Sections have all

sent their representatives along.

At



More Archaeology

n our last issue we deserted our serious research into the life and exist:
ence of the Men of Raf to enquire into their sports and pasimes. Wi
return to our examination of their Social Order, and perhaps it is time we paida
fitle ‘attention to thelr monetary systom

It seems the Men of Raf iad risen, if only  little, above the system of Barter,
and each member of the community received reward for his labours. Again the
characteristics of tribal life are evident and we find that the task of organizing
and carrying through this complicated system of remuneration was the responsi-
bility of the Klan of Akkownt, verily a learned Tribe.

That this was appreciated by the other Men of Raf is borne out by docu-
ments recently recovered, in particular a letter from a member of the Kian of
Kwip to a brother Kwippite situate in the distant land of Ukay in which he states
“verily, the Klan of Akkownt are wonderful men; strange and mystic are their
ways. ' According to the High Chief of the House of Rek | i stand in favour
e God Kred to an amount of Fifteen Bob, but lo, and behold, now I am
at the Land of Wey, the High Chief Jaycee doth tell me that the God of
Dok dosscFrawr b e fo b Gt o Toib BURES Ewd B 1 Rt resceionitiys
matter to the disciples of Einstein has _confirmed that the problem, though
abstrise, can be solved by the application of sufficient Relativity; hence the motto
of the Kian of Akkownt, “relatively speaking—".

Here it should be mentioned that the Klan of Akkownt was a divided tribe.
Years and years ago the Klan of Akkownt did arrive at a strange Land which
they found already in the possession of the Tribe of Kwip, Now both being
learned Tribes and having great respect for each other’s qualities it was natural
they should arrive at the conclusion that the life then lived by the Men of Raf
was 100, too simple to be continued. Hence the Heads of the two Tribes did sit
in conclave for many moons, formulating mystic rites and customs to improve
the <oua] organization of the Men of

AR G Kwip were convinced
that the. system of Barter would prove the best. The greater part of the Klan of
Akkownt were in favour of making use of a new element they had just found
and which they had christened Munny. Munny’s the time they were to regret
that decision.

Apparently the idea of the Klan of Kwip was to issue each man with the
necessities of it i regular quantities on prescribed dates, thus: “Notice to the
Men of Raf—Be it known that on the sixteenth day of the month of February, the
amount of labour performed by the members of the community having at las
seached that determined by the. High Priest of the Kian of Kwiy, thete.shall be
issued to each man the following—

Quantity, one: Article, Paste, White, Dental, Effervescing, Airmen for the
use of.

Quantity, enough: Article, Liqui
illing of, Airmen, for the use of . .

Here the Munnyites in the Klan of Akkowm did ub]eu that the wants of each
and every man did differ, and hence the system of barter would give much

the evil God Aakket, in whose
honour Men would perform the rites of Swop and Swipe. But there were several
of the Klan of Akkownt who were in favour and to their fellow tribesmen they
became known as Kwip Akkownts, or, in times of stress, Twip Akkownts. This
section it s which also imbibes vast quantities of the Dish of Vowcher. A nasty
habit, and one apparently which stimulates queer dreams and ambitions.

Some members of the Klan have been known to aspire to membership of the
Klan of Ayr, in the tribe of Wop, trade of Gunner, and have roamed through the
miighty places of the Klan singing “Oh for fhe wings of " before being
brought to account. Yet others of the Klan were taken with a strange sickness
nd did wander around in a dazed condifion continually chanting in the manner
of Kroon, which was indeed a bad thing for the men of Raf, but when these

15

Biue, Copper, Sulphate, Bath, Foot for the
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afflicted creatures did encounter the totem pole of the Men of Raf, known as
Myke, in the presence of which their voices did'acquire greater stréngth if not
sweetness, then was it night unbearable!

May we ask our readers to avoid confusing_the insignia Myke with the
miystic drink Mikky. Both seem to have had an evil influence on certain sections
of the Men of Raf, but I think it can be safely concluded, from the evidence we
have, that Mikky had a far wider and much gl eral eftect. _ (In this con.
nection [ refer you to Chapter XXXIXXVII, the “History and
General Treatise on the Habits of the Kian of Sari,” which informative vofum I
regret will not be found in the Station Library).

The point in the history of this Section of the Men of Raf arises as a
result of Hisir migration from, the-liand ‘of Ukay.fo.the proviice of Wey in the
Land of Kan. It was quite natural (hat the sﬁoum bring with them the\r own
Gods and Deities, one or two of w € have mentionei wbove; and for Qe
a time they lived.a peacefal and unisturbed life, Tribute was tegularly B
to the Gods Kred and Deb, and many members of the various Klans had o
casion to be honoured with the Nobie Order of Rioft. It was fherefore 4 great
shock to them to find-that the Land of Kan was ruled by High Authority known
as Cas, with its partners Afhq and Reaf, often called the Terrible Thre

One never-to-be-forgotten day these Three did smite the Kian of Akkownt
and shake them e head to foof, abolishing all their old Deites, i particular the
Gods of Kred and Deb, and making it a law that all the Men of Raf, on each
Festival of Pay should Bow their heads to Sine; as a result of which many mem-
bers of the Kians of Erk, Lak and Korp did discover with amazement that they
still had knowledge of the Art of Riting, even if, in many cases, they were not
fully conversant with the Art of Spelling. It is noted that rumour indicates that,
conisequent to the initiation of the tribte fo Sine, many of the Klans had to
unearth the old tribal records to discover hereby a frue knowledge of the Names
accorded to each member, in order that he might not commit offence in the eyes
of the new Deity.

In closing it should be mentioned that the Klan of Akkownt was one of the
few Klans to devote its whole energies to the task allotted to it in the social order
of the Men of Raf. Each year they were allowed a_ period of absence wherein to
recuperate from the strain of their labours, but if reports are to be believed
they joyfully spurned this chance to rest, and did travel many hours to the West,
to the East, to the North and fo the South, only to continue the fascinating study
of Figgers.There can be no doubt that Figgers are and will continue to be, the
beginning and, in many cases, the end of the Klan of Akkownt.

Medical Meanderings

man goes sick on M two five, They bring him coffee in a cup,
Alnd feels he's only fust alive, And send ‘old Biiss to cheer Him up.
The 1 ooks, and hums, and he !
Places the man on M. & D \S\‘,’hgf’fﬂggm&j ';'nt;‘el;pl\vvo?k"én hand,
But some are not so fortunate, He wakes him up, says “Hello, mate,
Or so they think, at ‘any rate. What is your enlistment date?”
Their trouhle< here have just begun, He then is placed on two four o,
They are put on forty-one. And written in for a day or so.
They saunter in through the office door, BUt office twerp, he wants some gen,

And answer questions, one or more. S0 Wakes the patient up again.
The twerp presiding gives a look,  Once more he tries to go to sleep,
And puts partics in a little book. But office gen, it will not kee

The office twerp comes in wi wh mmh

And then the fun begins, they say, And wakes him for his date of birth.

If M.O. looks the other wa

The orderly, with eyes agleam, And so he asks for his discharge,

Bl i hapoy it may seem. He'd rather be with boys at large.
He walks out of the doCk with zest,

The patient, he is sore depressed, And goes to billet for a rest.

His work on others now will rest.
17
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Weyburn Has A Library

Certain very puzzling questions keep
coming into the mind of the Librarian—
questions which she can never answer.
She will be most grateful for any as-
sistance in the matter of solving these
highly perplexing problems.

It might be only fair to state here
that any resemblance to you or anyone
else in any of the following remarks is
highly coincidental.

Now, as to the questions

Why do you airmen, or at least some
of you, persist in thinking that the lib-
rary is financed solely by the takings
from the RA.F.?2 There s
a common misapprehension that the
Librarian lurks behind the bookshelves
wWaiting to pounce upon_ innocent. air-
men s. If any of you, as yet

uninitiated into the solemn rites " of
membership of the W.P.L,, have heard

that ugly rumor, please ig S
is true that certain of the fellows have
been most_generous in the extent

their contributions, but_this due only
to the fact that they will insist on ig-
noring the Librarian’s grim warning
that horrible penalties will be exacted
from him who fails to return his books
on the prescribed date.

Why, again, do some of you insist on
making unpleasant insinuations as_to
the infegrity of the stafi? “Did you

have a good time at the Fair with my
fine money?” That sort of remark is
calculated to make a more sensitive
person qutail.

Then why do you so consistently ig-
nore the polite little reminder cards
which are sent out? They should, of
course, be regarded as a friendly gest-
ure, for their sole purpose is to pre-
vent the fines from mounting higher
and higher. Still, there is always the
fear lurking at the back of our minds
that someone may try to abscond with
a book, which of course would fead to
serious repercussions, the _extent of
which is_unpredictable. - Certainly it
would_bring down the wrath of the
Librarian on the heads of the of-
fenders, and that wrath is indeed a
great wrath.

And this brings us to the ultimate
Why, the crux of all our Whying.
Why don’t you bring your books back
on the due date? Life would be so
simple if only you would look at the
date stamped on your card in the back

e book.

Last of all, why dom’t more of you
use the Weyburn Public Library? If
anything you have read in the above
tends to “frighten you away, please
ignore it. We really do like to do
business with the

G.N. G.

Archimedes

look forsooth

see a youth

writing a letter to his love
can't find a time

spent lots of time

can't find a rime

for amelia

goes to bed
with aching head

inspiration

see the officer of the law
rat-a-tat at the door

see the judge

we must stop these violations
of the blackout regulations
ten pounds

says the judge

pays the fine

pleasure’s mine

because i've found the rime
i wanted all the time

listen

o fair and beautiful amelia
i like you better than celia

eureka
eureka

wedding bells
F.R.S

BT




“But mother, the Airman here says it's not true about
the gooseberry bushes.”

SERLS



The Padre Ponders

“Padre—you're post-
ed to Weyburn.”

Weyburn!  For
not Weyburn in
district in which I had
ministered as a civilian _
priest of the Church of £
England some few
years ago; a district
with headquarters at
Milestone? .

I remember arriving in
that town, i #

hospitality to the men

this ~ Station, and
wondering how anyone
could exist, let alone
live, in such a desolate
and flat district. But,
as the months passed -
by, I realized that man
does not live by " For the
prairie, S0 drouﬁht smcken tduph( me
that common hardship and suffering
can bring out the !mest qualities in
man. The people found great foy in
that which is so ne o-day, e.
cocoperation, - Co-operation with God;

and co-operation with our fellow-men,

I am once again in the district and

am pleased to be here at such an

mtereshng stage in the development
SF i

oblation of self to God and to the wel-
fare of our fellow-man if we are to

The New Padre—and Friends.

possess a truly happy Station. Ways
and means are daily discussed and are
being put into operation to attain this
end. The prairie will not look half
so grim, especially in the winter, if we
each give whatever talents we possess
to the Station, both spiritual and social.

I leave with you a thought—“The
people who make no roads are ruled
out from intelligent participation on the
world’s brotherhood.”

Sincerely,
THE PADRE.

The Padre Acts

A play which has enjoyed a long run
at the Old Drury Theatre in London,
must possess outstanding qualities of
entertainment. Such a play is “French
Leave,” to be produced in the near fu-
ture by F/Lt. Clarke (Chaplain).

Casting is not yet completed for this
Harious hree-act comedy, but we have
a spot of news for you:

e S e parts.
will NOT be taken by hairy-legged
Airmen, but by members of the fairer

sex from Weyburn, The cast will be
amlo\mced lafer. It's anyone’s guess.
“French Leave” is a good stoty, well
\vnnen in the dramahc sense.  Our
director has had considerable experi-
ence, with the added _advantage of
having already successfully produced
this play at Carberry and Winnipeg.
Here is an opportunity to co-operate
in a worth-while venture. The padre
is looking for volunteers, for acting
parts and to assist in the stage o
duction. Let's make a go of this

1BOC it Arctive



Officers’ Uniforms

R A o RIGUNE:
THE CORRECT UNIFORM READY-TO-PUT-ON
@ COMPLETE WITH ACCESSORIES
—HATS—Regulation, to match Uniform.
—SHIRTS—Attached or Separate Collar Styles. Arrow, Forsyth,
Regulation Officers’ Type.
—TIES—Silk or Wool. Regulation.
—SOX—Best quality. All Wool. Black or Airforce Blue.
In Regulation Cut
Government Allowances Accepted
Regina’s only Shop with Complete Stock of Uniforms and Accessories
Ready to Put On

Fred Barber’s Man Shop

1828 Hamilton Street, Regina

She Met Him At

Anderson’s Cafe

[r———



Bus Ride

I had just received my ticket from
the conductor as the bus stopped at
Marble Arch. The usual mixed crowd
of London bus passengers jostled each
other on. It wi then | noticed her

she sat dlrecuy oppos:te, just in-
side the bus where the sea(s face eacll
other. I couldn’t belie
told me she also recogmzed but could
no more understand than I. She was
exactly the same, tall, fair, with that
expression of determination which
camouflaged a certain nervomsness;
the very same expression that had
caused me to look twice on the night
of March 8th, 1941, when I first met
her in a kttle cafe in Old Compton
Street. I had gone to the cafe to rest
and regain control of my distressed
mind, for | had been dragging people
out of the Cafe de Paris, ...
aftermath of a direct hit.

It all came back to me, as clearly as
if it had been yesterday. I had sat
smoking in that little cafe, endeavour-
ing to compose myself, for | was badly
shaken; blood and dead bodies had
no part in my life previously. It was
then I saw her for the first time.
was just the same, tall and fair with
that same expression which was so
attractive and yet pathetic. She
brought me and withdrew
quickly behind the counter. I was
fascinated, not so much by her beauty,
for indeed she was beautiful, but by
this unique expression; [ was unable
to take my eyes off her until forced
by the counter which rose some six
féet in the air, and I lost sight of her,
the counter, and everything, as | sailed

through a plywood window, which
would have been glass but for a pre-
vious raid.

Slowly human life took shape again,
and I realized someone was i

no! it wasn't to me for my name
is not David. Then full realization
came to me, as at the sanm time a gas
main wmted and the w! S e was
made visibly clear. SRR
lying on a stretcher not mu feet away
from me, and as ¢ her 1 was
mentally  aware I was only
shaken, but she was obviously badly
injured. Almost inaudibly she com-
menced to speak, and then the words
became cleare avid, David, for-
give me, kiss me and say you forgive.
Some kind of impulse made e, forced
me to comply with her wishe:

As [ drew my face away S
I was touched on oulder by
someone standing at my side, and a

masculine voice sald “Your wite? I'm
sorry.” “No,” I replied. “Fiancee?”
“Yes” | lied, for I then felt guilty of

my actions. “Too bad,” he said, and
then added, as if in consolation,
“There’s no' pain.” During this short
conversation, my eyes had not left her
face, which was now beautiful in the
full ‘sense of the word; for her smile
was one of supreme happiness. I took
her_hand in mine to comfort her and
as | did so 1 knew she was no longer
with m

T yet here she was in the
seat opposite, reading the advertise-
ments above my head

PD,CY

The New Arrival

Squadron Leader “A” was browned
ofi. He had waited twenty minutes for
a taxi, and he was particularly keen to
k to the mess someone
had had a baby or something, and he

was licking his lips in anticipation.
Eventually the taxi came, and, seated
beneath three or four erks, he travel-
led back to camp. “Never again,” he
muttered as he extricated himself from
the taxi at the camp gates, and fumb-
led for his share of the dollar. “Never

again,” he muttered when he hurried
into the Mess to find the celebrations
at an end. It might be a long time till
‘someone else had a baby, and his

RCAF. accounting procedure, and the
S.A.0. a bit peeved about the tire
chortage, you had to g0 a bit carefully
these days.

“And you really do recommend this

one?” “Yes, sir, | am sure this speci-

men will give you every satisfaction.”
“Right, Il take it Wrap it up, will
you

And, lo and behold a beautiful yel-
low bus at the camp gates, straight
from the Army and Navy Store at
Regina, wherein we travel fo and from
the city at regular hours and in con-
siderable comfort

I BB R BTy
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KINNONS

FEDERATED LIMITED

Men’s Wear

Agents for Canada’s finest tailoring establishment
—The Lowndes Company.

Ladies’ Wear

Dainty Lingerie to send home—gift packed (gratis).

Toiletries--Stationery
Cosmetics for Gifts. R.A.F. Stationery.

Dry Goods Dept.

Gloves, Hosiery, Handkerchiefs, Handbags, Costume
Jewelry, Practical Gift Items.

Groceteria
Good things to eat, packed for shipment overseas,
if requested.

ALWAYS A WELCOME FOR MEN OF THE R.A.F. AT
McKINNONS—The Department Store

Third Street and Souris Avenue




: Legal

Maintains Our Resident Attorney

Everyone loves a legal story. The
fudge who innocently asks “What is
Nagging?” never fails to stimulate us.
The smart-tongued witness, standing
up to counsel, always gives us joy,
The obstinate client, the advice of
whose solicitor was taken much too
late for it to be of any value, for ever
brags about the futility of consulting
m)m on commercial matters. Yet
awyu': lourish.

¢ layman, primed by his daily

)7dp(r with full ‘details of the latest
murder, would feel disillusioned if he
knew how little most solicitors know,
or even care, about such matters. Bu(
the layman listens _attentively to all
that falls from any lawyer's mouth
concerning it, for all men love to see
behind the scenes. The trappings of
the law can thrill, and they who put
them on command respect.  So much
for lawyers in real when we
turn e i
e e

Gray hairs, ill-fitting for a fool, all
lawyers long for. Proudly, at mmy,
bowler-hatted, ad_min
thought me forty-five;, at least 1 hoped
so. For the lawyer, forty-five seemed
B itetbe - very desirable age, for

Ich

This is the tale of AC. Sprog, who
sailed the mighty seas.

He slept in ancient blankets which

scratched furrows in his knees;

His collar was as black as ink, he smelt
like ancient cheese—

He was serving his country and his

Early in the morning you would find
him at the rail,

A-feeding of the fishes, and at even-
ing without fail

You would find him at the rail again,
in sunshine, wind, or hail,

Nobly serving his country and his

King.

Laugh

one is then old enough fo have ex-
perienced everything, but not too old
to like to do new things.

Law in the Services usually concerns
punishment. But a solicitor in gen-
eral practice spends his time dealing
with problems and people, arising ot
of ever, ceivable combination of
curious cmumstance:, and hvm" in
almost every class of society. It was
only comparatively lately that | hegan
to appreciate the never-ending interest
which can, at any moment of the day,
be found in simply carrying out one's
work as a solicit

1 took up e sedative, ater
War Flying. In the whole of my peace-
time career, I never handled any case
concerned with aviation. The nearest
approach was when a lady consulted
me about the arrangement for her ap-
proaching marriage. She believed that
her intended husband had an ample

: She ittt hat i
R upon her,
prior to surrendering _herself?

1 promised to look into the matter. It
was the Wednesday before Easter.

Late next afternoon I wired to fer
as follows: “Your fiance ex-

icer,  Feccise. exhroms eanhonit

P. R

Dien

They set him peeling onions, they sent
him up to guard

The upper deck, although the wind was
blowing very hard,

And Sprog obeyed them gladly, and
his chest stuck out a yard,

For he knew he was serving his

country and his King.

{

Sometimes Sprog would peep inside
Sergeants’ Mess, and there

He would contemplate the scene of

ease, and sigh and tear his hair,

To think How _distant was the date
hen he would take his share -

In such noble, glorious service of

his country and his s King.

pESSC L



True Yarn

As everyone knows, when the Royal Air Force began to expand in earnest
in 1958 hindreds of ex-officers were given commissions and posted to ground
jobs.

And so, in a burst of zeal, and confident that a large-sized war was in the
offing, Pefer Robinson, who had served in the 1914-1018 mess as a commissioned
ufhuu in the Royal Regiment of Artillery, and later in the Royal Flying Corps

nd Royal Air Force, ohcred his services, it September, 1938, to the Air Ministry.

n due course, our “hero” was summoned to Adastral House to appear before
& Selection Board ahd about fhiee apeks later.he roveive a short nota fo fhe
mecc that he had “been found fit for employment.”
d so, Robinson, who was running quite a tidy business, handed over to
his wife and prepared to get back into uniform

Aiter a lapse of some weeks, he was ordered to report to Cardington for a
Balloon Course and so for ten very weary weeks, poor Robinson pulled balloons
about, drove lorries and winches, climbed all over balloons, inside and out, and
finally passed the examinations with flying colours. In his innocence, Robinson
thou"hx ‘he would then be posted as a Balloon Officer, but oh no! Hé was sent
to a brand new Station, not nearly completed, as Adjutant! At least, he did
all the work of an Adjufant but was only graded and paid as an Assistant
Adjutant, since in those far-off piping fimes of peace, on a Stafion which hag

2 Squadron Leader Admin, the establishment allowed an Assistant Adjutant
only.

His first office was a contractor’s hut and as the buldings were completed,
the Station Headquarters su cly oceupied an N.C.O.S bunk in a barrack
hut, a portion of the Seregants’ Mess, the Stafion Sick Guariers and, on a never:
SR 1%9, oyt infb the Station Headquarters building
wWith all s staff, 1, threé clerks, G.D. two civilians and a runner.

During this trekking period, Robinson had been sent to Rollestone to attena
the Anti-Gas Course and duly completed a very pleasant three weeks.
return to his Unit he became the Station Anti-Gas Officer, and by the outbreax
of war, he was Adjutant, Assistant Adjutant, Anti-Gas Officer, Officer i/c M.T.,
Officer i/c Sergeants’ Mess, Messing Officer, Fire Officer, and Code and Cypher

icer. Oh, yes, he had done a half hour's course on Codes and Cyphers,
On the 3rd September, 1939, he shed most of his jobs and for mon(hs he did
nothing but test respirators and bob in and out of a gas cham

Then, the practical joke department got busy, and ke was et Group
Headquarters in Scotland as Armament Officer, s sole qualifications being the
fact that he knew the difference between a V|ckers and a Lewis gun. And so
he spent many months in Bonnie Scotland, very happy since he was out of
doors most of the fime, but scared stif that his AO.C. would find out his total
ack of

ment.

owledge of all the thousand and one gadgets which constitute “Arma-

Our Robinson was then bold enough to apply for an Armament Course—
ater ten months in Scotland—and the practical joke department at the Air
Ministry stirred themselves agam and sént him o the lunior Adminisrative
Course at Loughborough!  Another happy three weeks followed, with lofs of
olf a e e hatitery e st o nand e noheei b ol
e e department woke up and made him a_Squadron Leader
in command of a Training Wing not a hundred miles from Warrington.

An 50 we leave him, By this fime [ expect he is either an Accountant
Officer, or perhaps an Equipment Wallal Es

MORE FILLUPS
A Squa!(‘imn Leader we've christened Then found he was so very able,
chips,

e started on a set of chairs,
Spends hours in workshops making When thro’ the window C.0. slares
its, He quickly donned an airman’s tun
He built himself a bedside table, Andlooked just ike the Station Eantuch
25
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BANFF!

When in Banff Visit

FORTEATH CABINS

426 Banff Avenue, on the Maim Highway
ROOM AND BREAKFAST 75c PER PERSON

“A Home Away From Home”

Get the Habit and Taxi Cab It!

FOUR STAR TAXI
i e i el ok

Phone 96. Day and Night
If only I had a Bottle of

(£ - “MISSION”

e
(st gt g
Z\Xi}{\ Weyburn Bottling
' } i Works

Prop.: T. G. Laing

LEE LANG
LAUNDRY
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Wakee

The gentle click of a switch, then
a scream of WAKEE! WAKEE! from
an enraged Sergeant. Some of us fall
out of bed in surprise, others with
lower numbers hardly stir. GETOUT-
AVIT! and with a bellow of rage the
Sergeant hurls someone out of bed, a
top bunk. Then with a crash of the
door which knocks half of the clothes
off their pegs and breaks two lamp
bulbs, he is gone. Muttering curses
of “He ought to be shot!” everyone
scrambles back to bed, and within five
minutes is snoring peacefully.
Another day is

Time sweeps by, and five minutes

Wakee

before the end of breakfast some early
worm GGS With 2. mighty
shout and a “Why didn't some fool
wake us?” we are up and charging
at the door. The last but one slams
it. It is anticipated that, on his dis-
charge some months hence, the last
one will be repatriated. With mugs
flying, we dive into the Cookhouse and
race up to the counter. Some little
squirt a foot in front of us moves off
to a table with the last egg. There
is a_muttered rumble of “Who said
EGGS'?” from_the corporal i.., and
we followed him back to ourstye,
hungry, dily, and discontented,

ready for sleej

Corporals’ Club
Comments

This month we cannot report the
appropration of animals by club mem-
bers. The billiard table has not yet
armived and there is really a pronoulic-
ed lull on the twin striped front, The
“last on the right” is a very staid and
stolid residence these days.” Of course
it is summer and apart from fellows
going up there to visit the canteen
section they appear to be preferring the
great open spaces fo the confines of 4
club room. But, in the words of
Georgs. Formby ‘“winter drawers o
and it is expected that great things will
come of our club in the winter months.

There is one feature wlllch is ollt-

nightly dance. That is by now quite
an institution both on the camp an
down town—even though we do say
it ourselves—and far from the cautious
preparations which preceded initial
functions they now more or less “run
themselves.”— We have quite good
numbers up there.

It is not the intention of the writer
to name the comings and goings of
members of the Corporals’ Club dur-
ing the last month, suffice it that we
wish departing ‘members luck in their
new abodes and extend a welcome to
the several who have either been

made up” or arrived on the Unit since

standing in

the last

Of Much Interest

The competition for a station motto
has been won by the Padre for the
following:

pheres magnopere gopherimus.”
(“We) Pgopher fhe gophers in a big

Who was the U-T pilot who thought
that the so much talked about second
front was something out of a Met. re-
port?

Flight Sergeant Snooks, a member
of the RA.F. No. 41 Service Training
School at Weyburn, has been trans-
ferred to Ottawa. He was a most
popular member of the station, and he
will be missed by both his friends,
who will also have missed their pro-
motion. In anticipation of his posting

. he has recently been passing babies.
27
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Sergeants’ Mess

Farewall to W 0. (Columbus) Grun-
dy and (Sebastian) Earp who
having been posmi left " Navigation
Flight after a short spell on “bind-
Countries. We shall miss

pulent and genial Pilots.
item of the month is the
piano playing of W.0. Camp-
disting; himself by
. Ryckman in Duets after
ergeants Soccer Match,
latter, the least said
mended. We are still

soonest
wondering how the Officers managed

to beat
Sgt.

the first time

Johnny Love has now_settled
down in Dauphin, and elsewhere in
the “Gopher” you 'will read of the ro-
mance between ex “Jock” Leem-
ing and Sgt. Lov for.  Sort of
Love is the sweete:t thing.

Back from a hectic leave is Sgt. Hal
Jones, who managed to take in New
York ‘and Chicago, whilst Sgt.
has also returned ‘from a spel
troi

i hey both say that it is swell to get

Gen.

“How are the queer people in Port
Hope?” we ask of W. avanagh.

Set, “Torchy” McCartney has re-

igned his frog trairier, and he
still ]ut)km" for the mf’\!\t that
strayed in the Quarters the other day.
Will someone tell why  Sgt.
“Johnnie” Johnson didn’t send last
month’s issiie of the “Gopher” Home,
and who was the Squadron Leader
who wrote from Ontario asking awk-
ward questions?

Sgt. Tom Collinson, a stalwart *of
the Soccer Team, has now passed his
course and we_lose yet another fine
player. We wish Tom good luck

F/Sgt. Ayres made a fine job of the
drumming “in the Station Orchestra
recently when he walked into the show
at the last moment and took over in
his usual competent manner.

Surprise for lots of airmen when they
saw. S 0. Mallinson,
playing soccer. He played a straight’
forward game and shook the troops
with his speed.

back {o, the peacefyl lfe on the prai- Lk Sgt. Richardson.

ries. 1 kn that Sgt. Tom Riby de- We would like to see Sgt. May

finitely hoohed in Toronto; opinion is, dancing the Tangs, and S"( Colllck

he (hou“ht that the parade was in leading a Male Voice Chonr

honour of the select company present. That's all
Correspondence

Sir,

I have never been wont to complain,
but more silence would drive me in-
sane. 1 received my last wash look-
ing all clean and posh, but I found to
my sorrow when I came on the morrow
to undo the package to dig from the
wreckage some odourless footwear.
the good lady had put there some thick

strands of cotton, which thought
was rotten.
Now, dear Mrs, Este, please do not

get testy when thus | decry the way
that you tle my gent's natty halt hose
(with foles in the toes) with knottings
divine in pieces of twine. I know all

socks shrink when given a drink (a
thing which your daughter blames on

Weyburn water), and its quite comme
il faut for only one toe to find room
to arrive where there used to be five.

But although long cogitation makes
this explanation seem fairly near truth,
[ stillhold, forsooth, that to spend
hours just Sitting and merely unknit-
ting isn't really much fun, and, in fact,
Isn't Don

That's all there is to it. M. E,
please don’t
et e
Yours, etc.,

pLimpmgtRy 01



Who's
‘WHO 1IS:

The fair corporal who “gives out”
in a deep bass voice in accompaniment
to a certain group of singers scheduled
to meet at regular intervals on the
corner of main street? He must have
thought they needed some moral sup-
port to be so willing to join their
throng.

WHO 18:

The party of four that awakened
the neighborhood from a very peace-
ful snore at the unoriginal hour of
150 am. by kicking cans down one
of the main streets of the town. Of
conrse, we don't mind them having
their fun but we hope next time they
pick a more respectable hour.

WHO 1s:

The P.O. now becoming very in-
terested in milking machines. Couldn’t
be he's taking up farming as a side-
line. Oh, no!

WHO IS:

The airmen besides Stinky Miller
who believe in sprinkling all the fair
roses of the town with Ben Hur or
Sweet Pea perfume.

WHO 18:

The airman who refused to pay the
char;zes on the hair restorer that came
co etter try “Neet,” it works
much better.

WHO IS:

The Corporal who instead of exiting

a taxi_via the door, tried “going out

the wmdshxeld" Thmks it’s not such
a good idea after al

Who 2

WHO 1S:
The LAC. “Bobbie” who for the love

of—well not the camp, — goes on

Jankers, not once but twice in the past

three weeks.

WHO IS:

The RAF. chap who might like to
submit an ad similar to the one belos

FOR SALE: Lines—fish and other-
wise, complete with tackle of pukka
gen.  Rea: Complications.  Ex-
planation given below.

After telling my friend of my pro-
spective marriage to an out of town
girl, date, Wed,, Sept. 2 this friend
promptly sent a telegram of congratu-
lations to the address and on date
given, much to the surprise of the ad-
dressee who was still o be told of the
event.

Moral: No more lines complete with
gen to be sold, lent or given.

WHO IS:

The airman who asked a young lady
at the dance if she had any spare tires.
The fair femme now wonders if he had
a car or if he just had a flat tire.

WHO IS:
The fellow who, at the corner of
main street, tried to ride a borrowed
bike but was unsuccessful. Reason:
Only one pedal. We know!
THE EYES AND EARS
OF WEYBURN
The above from a Weyburn Wag.
d

Works and Bricks

If you want a gadget fixed

Just telephone to Works and Bricks.
You'll hear a voice, so gentle fair,
But don't forget what needs repair.

Just exercise your vocal organ,

And ask the girl for FO. Morgan.

Then, if you're lueky and he’s out,

To her your soul you may pour out.
29
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Fli

B

Until now, “B” Flight has been in-
articulate. The outstanding qualities
associated with us have been strength
and silence, coupled with an efficiency
which has been reflected only in our

football, the succ of which, we
hope, has produced apprehension in
“H” Flight. Admittedly we share the

personnel of the team with “A” Flight,
an’ safely be leit to shoot

However, we have now
our dislike of the efiete tice of
literature, and ha: that a
ain amount of self-advertisement is
as we have imported at no
e er a tame scribe from
Flight, who had endured him just as
long as was humanly possible. So
that until we too get tired of him, the
evil chuckles of Sgt. James will echo
through the pages of the “Gopher,”
well as striking terror into the instruc-
tors' heart b s
will smell foully to a larger audience.

The activities of the permanent mem-
bers of the flight have included latterly
orption in a competitive spirit

con-

wallowed

as

nection wih the ‘passing
Cou detailed account of the pro-
e b eaon e
edifying. We are, however, not pre-
pared to go info the matter in detail,
but we will add that the occasion was
one of celehraﬁon, too, for the pro-
motion of Boss” to the exalted
rank of Flight Lmukenant and the rapid
slide through the ranks of the war-
rant officers made by P.O. Dixon, and
we pause oment to wonder if
Tubby Dyson’s inactivity on the foot-
ball field was occasioned by his sav-
ing. himself for the “do.”

Sesdinpe

ght Notes

Life has been made more interesting
by the pleasantly cosmopolitan char-
acter of No. 62 course, and by the
vagaries of the new inter-com. We are
looking forward to forced landings,
too, for by the time we start teaching
them, we should be able to tell the
direction of the wind by means of the
rippling of the grass in the garden.
Uniortunately, Sgt. Dakeynes’ hair will
not serve to usual purpose in that con-
nection, as it was cut, according to
schedule, at the end of the last course.

P.S. We train _only Flight Com-
manders for the U.S. Army Air Corps.

D

Yes, shamefacedly we admit it, we
were too_ lazy before to write in_ the
“Flying Gopher.” But now pangs of
remorse smite us in the breast, and
we borrow a pen and set to work.

Suggestions are pouring in from all
sides, but above all the tumultous
z, the voice AC “Taffy”
bursts upon the ear drums,
“Tell ’em about our Soccer team.”

At this point a "Enenl argument
starts, led as usual by “Tafy” and in
volving “Will" Harris, Te? Hasooks
and “Sniffy.” Eventually we arrive at
the conclusion that, up to the time of
writing, we have a good and promising
team, bolstered up by members of 58
«Course (loud cheers from the end bed),
and we are_expecting some good re-
sults, To aid us in our fight we now
go about our daily tasks wearing furi-
ous scowls and practicing blood curl-
ing oaths. We notice that, since his
kick on the shin whilst playing against
the cookhouse team, Ted Horrocks has
acquired strong views on Soccer, and
for the next few minutes we are treat-
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0 a general discourse on players,
referees, footballsfields and spectators.
The Greeks had no word for it, but
Ted has, and we listen admiringly.

e take this opportunity of con-
gratulating Cpl. Ward on is_promo-

n and his wite on her safe crossing.
We hope Mrs. Ward’s crossing was
befter than ours,

Since the arrival of the SE.s life has
been fairly easy compared to the days
of the old Annie and we have even had

garden comprising a border of flowers
urrounding a swimming pool, to be
used as a retreat from the
“skeeters the summer and con-
verted fo an ice rink during the winter.
After ‘viewing. the, amount of ground
to be dug to a depth of six feet we

hastily amended fhe plans and sub-
stituted a goldfish pond. But when
the firs spadefulls had been dug

up, all ideas of pools were promptly
forgotten

So now we have just a plain garden
seed an it and, we
Che flowers have
yetfo make Sheir debut and the Tawn
father resembles Smiffy's chin . . .
S

5

We welcome Flying Officer Whiteside,
who succeeds Ft.-Lt. Henley as Flight
Commander, and Flight Sergt Hudson
who takes over from Flight Sergt.
Brockington, who is sweating (and
How!). We wonder whether Brock also
handed over his address book together
with “all relevant publications.”

We are now in the market for a
large lawn mower as the lawn is be-
coming positively jungle-like. For a
small fee we may even consider allow-
ing personnel from other Sections to
come and sunbathe.

We would like to ask Cpl. Lothario
of the Other Flight on this side of the
hangar to tell his lady friends his

Working " Rours, . Of colrse, we. are
always willing to_ lend a helping hand
in such @ deserving cause, but it be-
comes rather difficult at fimes fo ex-
plain that the Corporal isn't in the
hangarand really” we dor't know
WHERE

AR R
Gremlin, To the uninitiated we might
explain ihat a Gremlin is a being which
haunts the upper reaches of the atmo-
sphere and causes all the little troubles
for_which pilots are not responsible.
new branch of the family amuses
itself by breaking Harvard windows,
and we never can nail the blighters for
a report
RS

H

We must apologize for our failure to
write any notes last month, but must
plead pressure of work in trying to
attain the elusive line and get 52 course
out on fime. The high pressure work
necessary is best illustrated by a
pupil’s remark to the Flight Commander
when asked if he was on the night
flying programme, “I am never on
the ground long enough o read the
notic

7

Another amusing episode occurred
at da\\n one momm” ‘when the kite:

and the A.C.P. noticed one rush down
to the Christmas tree, do a circuit of
800 ft. and come into land before any-
one else had taken of eciding to
teach him a lesson, he was given a

was followed by a circuit at
another red. - Afterwards the
conversation went something like this:
“What was the big idea?” L only had
10 gallons left.” “Well, , why didr't you
blind your rear lights?” batfery
was flai and the nav. lights weren't

“Anyiling clse wrong? -

iz wouid only come dow rees
and there was a mag. drop.” s
ful crates, the old Annies.

them away to time, our
R S O
the new “buzz-boxes” that were to
replace our trusted (?) twins, during
which time “G” flight undertook to get
our pupils solo. Many thanks to you,
as you probably save us a few ground
Toops.

Dow't our pupils appreciate the
sterling. qualities of our Fiight G
ey make frequent eforts
e e
shower of dirt, and though the volun-
tary contribution is stepped up, each
week they still find it worthwhile.

el



This is the Place
To Meet and Eat

*

Club
Cafe

Her Car is Serviced by

WEYBURN MOTORS
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One day when the “coke” flag was
put up, a questionnaire elucidated the
statements that extra speed was used on
the approach on a windy day so that
you got to the aerodrome more quickly,
and in a glide approach so that the
plane descended at a reasonable angle
and didn't just float around.

I wonder of “F” flight are still com-
placent on the success of their soccer
team. They certainly are a lucky
side, fancy getting 3 goals against us.

X

What a busy month it has been,
Airmen, pupils—even instructors have
de-digitised. “We MUST finish before

the snow comes.” “The Flight
will be a credit ('D Xhe Sx.m jon,”
“Do you think HE will nofice it?

oY

Amongst one of the periodic showers
of paper delivered to the G.LS. the
other day was a memo which com-
menced those all too familiar
words “Your contribution is now due.”
This was duly passed to_ those who sit
in judgment and authority and finally
found its way back to me endorsed
tooge for action.” Same
y—voluntary compulsion!

Theére is, of course, litfle to report,
There never is. Pupils come an
P-O's and Sergeants go. I may even
make an odious companson by saymn
that ned
e that ¥
terious ingredients are
output in our case consist \'ery
fine Tine of Pilots duly burnished by
Flying Wing! To a small cog in the
machine it is all very inspiring.

Highlignt of the month must be he
udden removal of our N.CO. Discp,
Unike e Irish predecessor e did
refurn to the Emerald Isle although fie
is much nearer to i
regret that we are a little extravagant
on Discips and will, in futare, try to
malke them Jast a little longer at least.

No. 56 Course are in the process of
“Passing Out.” Many of them passed
out quite early on and the remainder
are wondering how “So few can repay
S0 many.” The passing out celebration

33

are among the many remarks over-
heard in the crew room. The identity
of “HE” can only be surmised from
the hushed tones in which the word
is uttered. The product of the pro-
verbial bull has been widely sought
after to hasten results. F-Lt. Goon gazes.
from his window befween cups of tea
and looks for people rumning up in
front of “My Office, s Ttfle-tin-box in
his hand_jingling reminiscently.
certain “Middleton” has been dis-
cussed with great reverence, but per-
usal of nominal rolls has failed to
reveal the Section honoured by his
presence. You may r the im-
Pression that we are striving o get the
course out ahead of time—but have I
mentioned flying? A mere detail. We
MUST finish the garden first!

ottings

is to be held in the privacy
telephone_pay station in_ the
Our heartiest congratulations go to this
course who may conisider themselves
the most select’ course we have yet
had.

The phrase “What's Cooking” really
does mean_something fo us. One of
our busy Navigators now does a little
plotting on the Diet Sheet. It is ex-
tremely interesting to be right in the
“gen” and to know what one HAD for

inner.

of the
M.CA.

the Armament Instructors
recently returned from an aircraft re-
cognition course. He has since spent
hours pinning up posters on the walls
of the entire building, missing not even
the most unusual places. We hope that
these posters wil be of great INSTRUC-
TIONAL value.

The Airframes and Engines instruc-
tor recently returned from Detroit. He
said that he had fad Gttle sleep. dir-
ing his stay. Asked why this was so
he' replied in his broad Scots accent
g‘m he was afraid of missing some-

in

At time of writing, St “Hal” Jones
is still on his official visit over the

border. Someone said that his visit
was in_connection with lion shooting.
We THINK they said “lion.”

ey



While in Uniform

have your

Photograph

for the folks

at home

SEE OUR WINDOW

Charnell Studio

Your Photographer in Weyburn

YOUR CLEANING

Uniforms Dry Cleaned and Pressed

Caps Dry Cleaned and Pressed

Greatcoats Cleaned and Pressed
Blue and Khaki

Expert Dry Cleaners

Phone 29

EAT and STAY

at

THE SUNSCGAEFE

Corner Souris Avenue and Second Street, Weyburn

on s



Lease-Lend Dept.

Accts. Forwarded --- Transition Period

One fine summer morning, as is not
his wont, the writer awoke when the
sun's rays were at a slant, and find-
ing the desire for slumber had mys-
teriously disappeared, he sought to
occupy his mind usefully, with what
success the read may judge hereafter.
August issue, brief reference
1o the far-reaching and pa-
ning changes recently made
procedure. For example,
lonk's wife in the far-off
Motheriand presents his father with a
grandso AC. Budd blossoms
Frame Flower, extra

In the

shippin: is needed to ity
the requ ms so diligentl
pared by our mow . so-bum-hating
stooges.

Prior to and during the transition

stages the contents of Big Chiel Lo
and-a-hali-ringer Culbertson’s in-tray
tray assumed abrormal proportions.
Thereafter it became at times almost
the hourly channel of communication
of fresh aen," and amendments are

still coming in. How familiar became
e words, “Coming over! More Bumti
No Bumfii” accompanied by some ex-

pletive suited fo thie occasion. ~Little
Chief Where's-it-laid-down's desk shud-
dered at the impact, ink splashing right
and feft as the tomes landed with a
thud—a dull, resounding thud, some-
how suggestive of impending over-
time. The thud usually caused the
lighting system to fail, heralded by
wierd ‘and wonderful noises from the
Telephone Exchange opposite.

ig Chief consumed these
— perhaps indigestion
resulted nul might explain certain re-
marks on mes mg—the dupe and tripe
copies were passed by the most diréet
manner as dt thed above, to Little-
Chief-Stooge. Then, unless they had
already swiped a copy, to either Chiefie
AMOs, wiho, ike the'mosquifocs, gets
ts, Uncrowned- Three Siriper Pa
He-Buckman,  0r  Strgeant - Acami:
tance Roll(ey) for ‘information, con-
sumption, necessary action, and on-
ward fransmission fo the Lesser
Stooges, who do the donkey-work.

35

The “New Order”
Stooge A0, now Keeper of the moncy-
bags, shall e referred to as the “Re-
sponsible A.0.” Any edechiot o iina
character of previons. holders. of he
money-bags is hereby refuted. The
possibility of more time being available
for Bridge at first appeared, but such
fond hopes have long since’ becn dis-
missed

requires that the

Odd Points

Little-Chief-Stooge  Where'
Down’s secret e is to.let all per-
sonnel on fhe station help :hemel»c:
fo the money-bags on pay-day. What
his size in bowler hats?” They ieer
did suit him, anyway, and it Is thought
that he would” lose his “responsibil-
ity,” so perhaps he must i o P
istic desires after al

Aiter the Toss of the Accouats Sees
tion's laundry, the idea of having a
washing line of our own was mooted.
It had, however to be abandoned, be-
cause the ACL. Sergeant-Air-Gunner
shot a line which was unsuitable for
the purpose.

We hear of a certain Corporal who
Il insist on  bursting forth with
eep in the Heart of Texas” at the

test provocation. Why don't the
Corporals, with thelr wealth of musical
falent, teach him at Teast one other

or perhaps they would prefer
S forget the one he HAS learned?
At the time of writing, we await the
return of another  Cofporal from_his
trek down south. Gosh! Supposing
HE returns with a “Deep in the Heart
of” complex! 'Orrid thought!

it-Laid-

v-

LOST—Ronson _ Lighter. Engraved,
“Bill from Laura, 22-0-41.” Valued
g @ keepsake. Finder pléase retum
to . Tomlinson, Weybur
Reward.

el



Minor Bottlenecks

Having a few spare moments from
the onerous task of keeping A, B, C, D,
E, F, G, H and Navigation flight air-
craft serviceable, (Why the 'ell can’t
they do it themselves or are they too
busy gardening?) we have decided to
contribute a few notes to the Station
Magazine.

We welcome Sergeant Haskell to our
Section; he is being initiated into the
skilful art of “Where can 1 get one
by our inimitable “Sandy.””

We have noticed that a certain
Senior N.CO. has been very busy the
last few days—they say
changed his name to “One Splice.”

Is it true that a certain red headed

Fiter s going to_ move his kit into
Weyburn?

& Tow of our personnel spend their
weekends on farms in the district—are
they getting (he harvest in or do they
just Mou-lan

ot. has joined the happy band
of the Pensioner brigade and,
though e despiscs crutahes,

he is

the Flying Gopher, it w
e Mimors foofoall feam
omitted from the League table.
Ed? We are not as bad as that—or
are we?  Congratulations to LAC.
Williams in making the S

team—nice work “Ginger.

d.—Error regretted.

Maintenance Changes

In the Orderly Room, Sergt. Jack
Lioyd has taken over the duties of
F-Sgt. “Ginger” Ayres, the latter as
Chief Clerk now occupying that worthy
seat in the Holiest of Holies—Station
Headquarters.

Providing there is an_ample supply
of “FLYded,” the new Sergeant is de-
termined to see that no flies are ob-
served in his Orderly

He wants to know i it is true F-Sgt.

Ayres shouted “Come in,” to a knock-
ing on the door last winter, and a bear
nosed its way into the office.

The roster for Duty Crash N.C.O.
now includes the names of three new
arrivals. Also one additional Flight
Sergeant who will no longer chuckle
"Ieefully when the list next appears
in DRO’s. Allowing for leave and
other contingencies, this duty should
permit the lady friend to take a night
off once in every three weeks.

More Accts. Sec.

Squadron Leader name of Cox
Keeps all our money in a box.
Credits he is loath to pay,
Even on our “Eagle” day.

What's he do with all our dough?
That's what we all want to know.
Says our credits go to blighty,

His girl's got another new Nightie.

Postal Rates

The Flying Gopher can be sent to
people in England under present post-

al rates for 2 cents if unsealed, or 7
cents if sealed.

Join Il

We know all these folly litle com-
mitiees whih haye been springing up
Tioht and left - during  the past few
Neks?" Well, someose came from fhe
SW.0's. office the ofher day binding
Something awful because he had been

told to warn someone he was on the
Sewage committee or the Cat Welfare
Committee or_ something, and he
couldn’t find him anywhere. And he
showed us a list, at the bottom of
which was “LAC A

150G D At



you want anything from a Drug
Store. If WE have it, we will
let YOU have it

1=3=1

Wilson Pharmacy

’Phone 323

PREPARE FOR WINTER NOW!

Have Your Furnace, Range and
Chimney Cleaned Before

Winter Comes

SERVICE
HARDWARE

’Phone 456
Second Street - Weyburn

Ly
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Fort Qu'Appelle

Fort Qu'Appelle offers many attractions for week-ends or longer leaves. It
lies 75 miles north of Weyburn on a chain of lakes in which good fishing may

be had. Boats may be hired at 2
beach and a nine hole Golf Cours
town.

The hotel is comfortable and cheap.
conveniently by train or ‘bus.

per hour.
with grass greens on the outskirts of the

There is an excellent swimming

Fort Qu'Appelle may be reached quite

Small Ads

WANTED — By Service Police. One
pair of thick rubber soled boo:
deer stalker's cap, and a dog called
Tinker.

WANTED — Retired Donkey to eat
super-abundance of carrots.
WEY.

WANT! Cookhouse, Mincing

Machine, to replace one written off
by VERY fair wear.

WANTED—Secondhand [ift. For use
of tired airman occupying top bunk.

WANTED—By P.T.L Officer. Two
Fitter Britains (or Rigor Mortis) to
undergo short course.

EXCHANGE — Two permanent early
dinner chits required. Would ex-

change for anything useful.  Box
WEY. 2.

LOST — Between Padgate and Wey-
puen, 7 days cay, a Tot of kit, and
Ring (gold)

PERSON. AL—S M 0.
Stork?”

PERSONAL—SAls “Ate you Grand
Arch-Cardinals yet?”

FINALLY WANTED—One seaworthy
vessel. By one thousand airmen,
must have room for at least one hun-.
dred. With stationary decks. Price
to include. delivery to Weyburn.

“What price the

180C Diptel vy



Make The

LEADER STORE

Your Shopping Depot for All Your Clothing Needs
Slacks, Shirts, Ties, Pajamas
Sox, etc.

We also carry a full line of

Chevrons, Rank Badges, Shoulder Badges,

Also Gifts for the Ladies Overseas is Our Specialty

The LEADER STORE

National Musical Supply

COMPANY LIMITED

‘Wholesale and Retail
MUSIC, MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,
SUPPLIES

Complete Range of Accessories. Best Equipped Repair
Department in Western Canada

Write for Catalogue

’Phone 7321 - 1780 Hamilton Street, Regina

+39:
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BETTER
FITTINGS

EEIEER;
FOOTWEAR

McDonald’s Shoe Store

“Where Shoes are Properly Fitted”

ARNETT
ELECTRIC

CONTRACTING, SUPPLIES,
REPAIRS, RADIO SERVICE

Motor and Armature Rewinding
Magneto
Sales and Service

Agent for

Robert Simpson (Western) Ltd.
(Mail Order)

Phone 211 — P.O. Box 575




Etter Plugs The Jive

The two already run off were surely
great successes, weren't they? The
committee in charge of the dances is
anxious to have you have a good time,
fellows, so let's have constructive ideas
on the subject. These efforts are car-
ried on each second Wednesday even-
ing in the Recreation Hall. T‘ckeﬂ are
on sale the Saturday previous in the
Y.M.C.A. Because the capacity of the

Recreation

With the Fall, outdoor activities will
be curtailed for the personnel of No.
41 SET.S. After an enthusiastic sea-
son, soccer is coming to a close, with
only a few plaster casts around to re-
mind us of many strongly contested
matches. Cricket and swimming have
not fong to live, and already skat-
ing and hockey are waiting for the
freeze-up.

Our Flying Gopher has been examin-
ing his burrow to see if he will be
comfortable for the winter. Unlike his
hibernating brothers of the prairie, he
refuses to lie dormanf—therefore he
wants to know “What's cooking?” So,
sticking his nose into the lair of the
Central Committee, he has unearthed
a program of ac on the station
which will keep him happily digging
until spring.

The editors have sifted the mound
of information piled up outside their
den and here present an analysis of its
contents.

Of interest to every man on_the
station, this program is designed to
provide as much variety as possible
There will be no need for any man to
be bored and this winter will be a very
different affair from the last.

Certainly no town of similar size

Recreation Hall is limited, the number
of tickets available is now limited to
150. Come along early and_get your
tickets. prizes are given each
fime to the winners of novelty dances,
the Swing Commanders play for danc-
ing which starts at .00 and ends at
1230, With the bus running regu-
Tarly, there is no reason why Airmen
here' can’t make these one of the out-
standing events of life on 41 S.F.T.

Reviewed

could have shown more hospitality
than_has Weyburn to the men of No.

41, Weyburnites have taken many men
info their homes and entertained them
iality, and

know where we can get apple pie just
like mother used to make, e
adian Legion and the attractiye Hostess
Club along with other organizations,
have made us feel right at home in
Weyburn. We are very grateful for
all this and wish we could repay some
of the hospitality.

But where the number of men on a
large miltary station almost equals hlf
the population of the ne
B e e P
men who feel as Tootles when he goes
to town, bored and a little disilusioned,
unless e men, themselves hav

Tyanization:or the staron foriprovide
H|" their own recreation.

We have the organization fow,
conplete proptam’ “arranged by the
Central Committee for the Fall and
Winter. There are activities to satisly
the most varied interests. Through the
P.SI funds all the necessary sports
equipment has been provided and more
wil beforticoming as the demand

grows. Art Eiter's “Y” plays a valu-
Shie.part in this program,

Romantic Spree

The latest news from the Officers) jigs,
Where they stuff lemons in little pigs,
Is Flight Lieutenant D.F.C

Embarked upon a romantic spree.

41

_He talked to a maiden fair and twenty,

Of loving cup he had drunk plenty.
He thrilled her with his hectic life.
Then found she was the Padre’s wife.




Grand Impending
Sports Meet at
Weyburn

No. 41 S.F.T.S, August 30th.—Alarm
ervice Police quar-
at the violent partizanship

ters here
which is developing between different
factions which will participate in the

ts Day to be held in the
adium on Wednesday, Sep-
rd. Corporal Neathway, SP.,
moved by anything short of
n, warns that delicate women
and children should be chaperoned by
husky airmen, since it is rumored on
good authority that two “factions in-
tend fo rub each other out with cream
puffs at ten paces! The spectacle of

members of the fairer sex cheering for
thei

favourite_airmen competitors is
10t caleulated to make this a
A promising feature is the
hair-pulling contest between two girls
each with an airman in the 440.

In spite of this, or, perhaps, because
of this, we expect that hundreds of
the people of Weyburn will attend. By
permission of the Commanding Officer,
the station will be shut down for the
afternoon in order that the RA.F. may
be out en masse.

All Invited

is is an open invitation to the
people of Weybtirn and the surround-
ing district to attend.

Proceeds from the small admission
charge will be devoted to the purchase
of sports equipment for. the men of
this station.

Teams from other RAF. stations
and from RCAPF. stations have been
invited to compete in a program which
will last about two hours. All prelim-
inary heats will have been run off pre-
viously and only final events will be
contested.

Dance At Night

To round out the Sports Day enter-
tainment, a Station Dance will be held
in the Drill Hall on the same evening.
The hall has been specially decorated
and the Station Dance Band will be
augmented for the occasion.

M.C.A. is catering for the evening, and
this dance should be a highlight in a
very full day.

Sports Officer Lets
Cat Out of Bag

Browsing through sports equipment
the other day, our reporter was startled
to discover, framed between a festoon

of boxing gloves and tennis racquets,
George, The  Moustache.  Behind
\\]\on genial features of

Flying Bilter. Colcheaie sir Sports

Ay ha," he exclaimed, “just the man
I lodking for. Take a look at that?”
the sports program for
d, the  Weyburn
. Here, at last, was the long
awaited news. ‘We givé it to you now
nts for Sports Day—
100 yards, 220 yards and

DISI A'\Ch 880 yards and one mile
ruj
FIELD EVENTS:

High jump, long
jump, pole vault, discus, javelin an
shotput, and hurdles (if priority can

be obtained for lumber to build fhem).
OBSTACLE RACE.
LADIES' RACE and comic events.
Well, there it is. The halt, the
maimed and even fhe binders aré ex-
pected to turn out and practise for these
events on order to turn back the in-
vasion from outside stations. Let it
never be said that No. 41 could not put
effort when its very repu-

up a g
tation was at stake.
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At Your
Sports De

ED.
Now in \)\eyburn

Hello, Fellows! Maybe that's the
snappiest way to greet youse all
certanly is the dandiest” thing fo be

“Gopher” and to be able to tell you
all what a_swell bunch of chaps you
are, and why I'am here at all. Now,
donit forget to say “hello’ o
i tios o AT L uanou et oy

Service

partment

browser mustache and line-shooting
fea-cosy with a football badge on the
iront. As the great bard said, | guess:
kiss \\\tlmnt a mu:tache is like a

hamburger without dills.”  You_ see 1
sure do wanna,get together with all
you great Old Country boy

The sports department e tor sports.
dom't please ever forget that fact.
Those of you who have been here
some time will have some idea of where
Just drop in for a coke
with me any fime you have some lit-
tle personal sporting problem you want
to thrash out. Im usually there blow-
ing up footballs in the morning—and
always at your service. However
tricky your problem don’ itate to
step right in and have a fal with_the
Sports Supervisor. The name is right
there on the

It is my aim to give you all a body
like mine, and make fhe square the
gathering-place for all you lads, on
Wednesday mornings in particular. We
are flat out to make the square a reely
attractive spot; and I certainly am go-
ing to make sure that a first rate dec-
Oran job is done there. I guess I'm
peaking out of turn if I tell youse
Tolowss the 5oy . goine o lay down
some real snappy carpets, and pit flags
up all around the join

Say, bo; let me be yuu father. T
am heére to jazz up cricket and drill
for you all. Just buy a tiger skin and
drop in.

Your one and only,
ED. COLCH.

Tail Piece

From the Diary of an R.A.F. Hurricane
Pilot in Malta, April 6, 1942.

“There was a short service for readi-
ness pilots outside the dispersal hut.
The hymn was "Fight the Good Fight.”
This struck a chord in my meriory
When | was confirmed, the Bishop. of

Kingston gave as_his text, “Fight the
good fight of faith,” and that same
evening when I opened a book sent
to me by my aunt, the first words I
read were identical with the text. And
now they recurred again. 1 mentioned
fhis fo ‘the Padre aferwards.  The
inci comfortt
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STANDARD

GARAGE
and
MACHINE
SHOP
Prop.: Bill Montgomery. Phone 141

IN CAMP OR IN TOWN
KEEP COOL WITH

Co-op. Dairy Products
Supplied Fresh Daily by
SASKATCHEWAN CO-OPERATIVE
CREAMERY ASSOCIATION, LTD.

The Hi-Art Theatre

‘Weyburn, Sask.

Affiliated with Famous Players Canadian Corporation

R. C. SUTHERLAND, Manager.

.




Ice

a good many RAF chaps at this
x!auon are eating off the mantlepiece
this winter it will not be from nding
horseback but probably from taking
the bumps at ice hockey. The en-
thusiasm with which fellows who had
never skated took to the narrow blades
lastwinier augurs well for the. sport
this

A new rnk is being built behind
the recreation hall, largely for
e

raight and figure  skating.
Sonja Henie, look out! By the end of
the winter No. 41

touring the
Ice Follies
dress syste;
\'vdc mus

try w i
At anv rate, a public ad-
will be installed to pro-
for the skaters, There will
be Visitors' Nights when AC
Tﬂﬂﬂe< will ‘m ahle to show his colour-
fully dre friend how well he
can walts with only a few spills for
‘punctuation marki

for organized hockey, we are
fortunate to have a good coach in Lieut.
Bigelow of the Dental Corps. It is
hoped to organize a Service League but
that depends on how well the players
develop. We may not have any Wally
Stanowski's from the Maple Leafs but
it should be a good efort.

Basketball

We are sorry, but you are wrong.
Neither soccer nor horse-racing draw
total number of spectators
it haskdhall §mn(‘d over

) by Niran, who
used peach basketa for the first ioops,
the game now has the largest fan fol-

y game in the world. Hun-
cams compete in national
in the Stat d many

ihousands_ of spectators aftend games

om the high school tournaments to the
national finals

Yes, the game has something. It is
very fast—requiring the peak of phy
sical condition in the players in order
that they might stand the pace. But,
it is a game which can b learned in
easy stages. Already at SF.
FE SeSiave quite a few enthusiasts
* is evpected fhat organized games
will_take place nearly every night
e DAl HAl. Want & new sport thrill?
We can recommend basketball.

Boxing
‘Come on now, keep them up, keep
them up! That's' better. Don't s.;,nal

your punches.”

Sound of leather on hard chests, the
shuffling of feet, quick gasps from
straining lungs. It might " be Cpl.
Wheel or Cpl. Farley o
Parker coaching a lad in Ll seﬁ
defense, but whoever s the coach or
whoever the pupil, they are having a
cracking good time, literally.

The boxing ring is completed in the
Drill Hall, with mat and ropes. Ther
are plenty of gloves available.
tises already reveal promise of future
promise of future Dempseys to uphold
the horior of No. 41 S.F.T.S.

Maybe you are a dark horse, already
experienced in the ring, or maybe you

ave had no experience but would like

to cuff AC. Tootles’ head up to a peak
(probably he feels the same about
you). In any case, come out for box-
ing and have a good work-out.

Badminton

This sort of thing has got to stop.

“game that the bloke can't
The other night

there any
play and play well?
we thought we had him—we would be

able to smear him at badminton, any-
way, but_no, this Joe Burkeman wore
us down into a grease spot and he was
still smiling at ( e end as unruffled as
you please.
or heaven's sake, won't someone

come out and pin Je's ears back? He
tells us he will take on all and sundry.
(Joe's a right guy really, but we have
1o make him the villain of this piece
in order to have a story

Anyway, Flying-Officer Colchester will
be only {00 pleased to supply you with
badminton rackets and “birds” when-
ever you want a go at s fast game.
There are four courts in the Drill H:

—you can easily arrange a game, wilh
any type of player.

A Wing Commander very fly,

Is sometimes called the C.F,

Flight Commanders Toter round,
Wi eless pupils they have found
He interviews them one e,

A second glance he gives to some,
But see him at a graduation,

This really is a revelation.
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“A and B” Flights Win Armit Trophy
In Hard Fought Final

When the soccer team from “A and B” Flights met “H” Flight on Wednes-
day evening, it appeared that half the Station had furned out o wakch the game
—the other half learned of the score before the evening was out. occasion

R e SO e S League

Champioustip, te winners being (he first to hold the Armit trophy. Both teams

n hot contenders for the title and truly the game was a battle royal. It

Tat-all the mgredionts of an English eup-tie game—the Mghly partisan crowd,

grand football, with first class tackling and heading, an eventiul penalty, a last
minute goal, and, finally, the players being carried irom the field shoulder high.

Excitement ran at high pitch ball in the penalty area and gave
throughout the whole game.” It was  Molloy a chance to score the opening
clean and openly playt and  goal o match from the kick. This

truly  deserving il Victory of uncxpccu‘d point caused excitement

2.0 by reason of the fine show put
up by their forwards. Thompson at
centre was a constant menace with his
clever rushes down the centre of the
field and his accurate distribution of
the ball.

Affer a very even frst half, in which
neither side scored. > for-
wards, aided by their half- e e
nated the play from the restart and it
appeared obvious that a goal was soon
forthcoming. “H” Flight made a quick
reverse, however, and for a while it
seemed that they would be the first to
open the scoring. Charles, however,
was unfortunate in shooting over an
open goal.

First blood was, drawn when, dur-
ing pressure by “A and B” forwards,
Corporal Wallace, A Randied the

Last Month’

Across
Thorough Code
Rider Adorn
re Opal
Surrender Savings
Jetty Arena
Unite Clang
Decided An Easy Tee
Aida Mar
Stots Opera
Byes Sediment
The first correct _solution opened

was sent by Miss D. Bakstad, 405
Government Road, Weyburn, to whom
a cheque for $5.00 will be forwarded

fo rie o ligh pitch and fast and furi-
ous play ensued as “H” tried hard to
wipe off the setback \um e Lquﬂhzer
but their forward line could not gef
going against the close play of their

opponents and in quarter
minute of play, LAC. , a pupil,
clinched the issue with a smashing

goal from the inside
he team was fully
e e i
As for the losers, they w
side, hindered by the injury, early in
the ame of LAC, Cook and’this loss
ndowbtedly: was resporisible
Teasure. for teir lack of smoothmess,
Their forwards were too often off side
and it was unfortunate for them that
they could not find the smooth team
work which enthused their opponents
from start to finish of the match.

e position.

s Crossword

Down
2. Hurried 9.
3. Keeper 5. Displeased
4. Understudy 17. Ape
Stars 19. Boo
Hereditary 21. Deviate
Creed 24. Preston
6. Reject 25. Enigma
7. Dotedly 26, Hansom
8. Ray 29, Coo
as soon as the Editor returns from
leave or it may have to be de-
Terted unt dhie Tollowins pay day.
way, Miss Bakstad, you shall have
your $5.00.

The Flying Gopher is published of
entertainment of the personnel of No.
atchewan, Canada.

41 S.E.T.S. (
Printed for the Publ\shers by The Weyburn Review.

n the 15th of each month by and for the
R.A.l

F.) at Weyburn, Sask-
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Stinson-Powers Ltd.

GROCERIES — FRUIT —_ HARDWARE
’Phone 36

We Operate on a Patronage Dividend Plan:
Ask Us About It

Your Parcel Home will gladly be Packed and Mailed
Service — Quality —  Fair Prices

HELP US TO HELP YOU

FIT FOR A KING!

Make

The ROYAL HOTEL

Your Week-End Castle
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o1+~ Is Your Name

On Our Files?

If it isn’t, then you don’t know about our Personal
Shopping Service. It’s designed to help service men do
their shopping. Next time you want to send a parcel
home, let us help you select, pack and mail it. Just
write the

Personal Shopper

RH-@/illiamsix:
THE GLASGOW HOUSE

We Feature

MILK SHAKES
SANDWICHES

: Snelgrove S
)  Sundaes




The Lounge

ARBER
EAUTY
ILLIARDS

If your hair isn’t becoming to you, you had better be
coming to the Lounge

N e N

For Efficient Drivers and Safe Transportation
Call 12
Day and Night Service

VICTORY CAB
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