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HIS being the season of the wvear

when, more than at any other,

goodwill should be abroad, there

could be no better time to ox-

press appreciation ol the splendid sup-

rort given to the “Prairie Flyer” during
ite five months' existence.

Wholehearted thanks

go out to readers, adver-

It has been our constanl endeavour
o nialke the “Prairie Flyver” ntore at-
lructive with each and every succeeding
imwvue, You are the sole judges as to whe-
ither we huave heen successful.

If you have any suggestions which
you consider will help us fo that end,
plesse do not hesitate 1o
put them forward. You

tisers and contributors éﬁ’T; T T .'-;T:?ﬁ may be assured they will
alike, although to the - Y gqa v Jy Teceive vareful consider-
last named we would say '* < PPy _P_.'; atlon — as an example,
that they have caused us 3 .fﬁhr- i we would draw your at-
! istias and " ;
many headaches when, a I » -y tention to a new featurc
day or so before going to t.'-!f a !f: in this ‘llfssue'. the “News
press, there has ve- U t!  Scetion™; this is the re-

mained more than half

Bright Nefm Year

sult ol a reader’s sug-

the book to be filled, i " gostion, and we belicve
Perhaps, with the New i} to AL ' will come to be one of
Year approaching, they i 2 '1‘.'1 ihe rmost popular fea-
will remember us in their %ﬂr—‘a‘*:?-;":;—;‘-'—'—'E—-%-Fiz-—-;‘: tures of the magazine.

Resolutions!

We know that many of you are inter-
ested in the welfare of the magazine,
and to these we arc happy to report that
sales are slill far in execess of what was
expected before the first number was
published.

Woards of

And now we look to
the future. I you will carry on in ihe
New Year as you have so far, we, ithe
Editor and Cormmiltee, will do our ut-
moest to deserve =uch magnificent sup-
pori.

E. @

Wisdom

Tuleration Js the Highest Birhwe, Humility Gomes Next.
From “The Keys o_f- the Kingdorm,” by A, J. Cronin.

O Y sy VN
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Flovwers are always appreciated
We Have Them For All Occasions

WEDDING BOUQUETS — POT PLANTS
CUT FLOWERS—FUNERAL WREATHS AND SPRAYS

VISIT

The ROSERY

{Opposite the Grant Hall Hotel)

Members Florists Telegraphic Delivery Association

— Say It With Flowers —

FHONES 3964 NIGHT 3391

Compliments of the Season
FROM

CANADIAN BAKERIES LIMITED

MANUFACTURERS OF THE WELL-KENOWN

ROILLS
PIES

BREAD
CAKES

Let Our Producis Help lp Make Your Parties More Enjoyable
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The Padre’s Page

We all love Christmas, with all the festivities that surround
it—parties. fun and games, they all fit in so well with our ideas
of this season, and we rightly try to bring some cheer and
fellowship to any who would otherwise tend to be “out of it”
at this time. We realize how true it is that far more satisfaction
is gained through giving than through getting. Those small
gifts we plan, those cards we scnd, that visit to a sick
friend we pay—these are the sort of things we like to do.
Many of us will be away from our relatives and many of our friends—for most of
you, though not in my case, this will be the second Christmas on which this has
happened. We shall have sent off to them our gifts and our cards, and we shall
be thinking about them very much, and missing them greatly, especially thosc who
have wife, children or parents at home in Britain., OQur lriends in Moose Jaw
were most kind and hospitable to everyone who was here last Christmas—we know
they will be so again this time, and we are all more grateful than we can say for ihis.

I wonder why it is that we love to give to others, and to tryv to make them happicer
at this season? Surely it is because God gave His very best—He gave llimself—on
the first Christmas Day, and was born as a little babe in the stable a2t Bethlehom.
He did that in order to make us happy—and we shall only be truly happy when
we remember this,

“Though Christ a thousand times
In Bethlehent be born,

If He's not born in thee,
Thy soul's forlern.”

Many people wonder how we can ever repeat the Christinas song “Glory fo God
in the highest and on earth peace, goodwill toward men.” when there is no peace
on earth, and when the spirit of goodwill is absent. Surely it is a grcat praver for ithe
future, an expression of a heart-felt longing on our part, when wars shall cease
throughout the world, and peace and goodwill (for the two go together) really reign.

It is not God’s fault that this vision of the future has not heen taken seriously.
We are fighting against a principle which is absolutely contrary to this. and we know
that that must be defeated at all cests. We must also, at the same time, fight against
everything in our nation and empire and in our own lives, which militates against
peace and goodwill, and then we shall tee! that, like the shepherds and the wrise
men, we can come together and bow oursclves in adoration before the Babe of
Bethlehem. I think one of Father Andrew’s little poems expresses what I have in
mind as well as anything:

“When from Thy Father’s glory Thou wouldst come
To earthly hostel, men could find no room

To put Thee in, and for Thy baby head

A corner in the manger of a shed

Was all they lent Thee. When Thy Father’s will
In synagogue Thou showedst, from the hill

Hard by they’d throw Thee. How unmannerly
Are we! And, Lord. with what discourtesy

My wayward will, my most distracted mind,

In my soul’s littered chamber secarce can find

A corner for Thee. Still, Lord, come to me!

I treat Thee badly. yet I long for Thee.”

D. A, FOSTER.

NOTES

On Christmas Day there will be a eclebration of Holy Communion at 08.30 hours., At 10.00 hours
there will be a half-hour’s service at which we shall sing well-known Christmas hymns. This will
not be a parade servive, but a voluntary service, to which a hearty invitation is extended to cveryone.
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From
-] GROTP CAFTAIN C. E. I1I. JAMES, 31.C.
The Commanding Offlicer

A Very Happy Christmas to You All 2

Thiz year has been one of steady pro- . ﬁ
mgreza thanks to the lovalty and devotion Q
12 duty shown by all ranks of No. 32 =
2F.T.S, =N

1 o taking this opportunity of ex-
nressing my appreciation of yvour efforts, .

L U

and wish you all ihe Best of Luck in the
NMew Year.

May T, on behalf of all of you, send |
Greelings to our friends in Moose Jaw.

>

SO ViEts 0 B0 2

ey ﬁ ) ——— WECCCCCIOaRcy
ol

f |
" From : - Fram ;
. W/Cmdr. G. L. BEST W/Cdr. N. E. MORRISON -
Officer Commanding i i AF.C.
° Maintenance Wing ! Chicf Instructor
. I would like to extend | I vwish a1l ranks i
K to all ranks of Mainten- e B PR i
3 | ance Wing my Heartiest [ PRInEne Wing a Happy
'Q_,-' ! Greetings and Best Wishes : Christinas and the Best of
\\\:-'_' i‘Ior Christmas and the %Luck in the New Year,
¥ | New Year, and my appre- and thank them for their

ciafion of your splendid |
co-gperation during the !
past year.

close co-operation and
nard work which have
concluded o successful
vear's training,

Carry on the good |
work! i
|

L]
AN ST S

) VAN
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From J. W, CORMAN, K.C. i
| Mayor of Moose Jaw :

On hehalf ot the people of the City
of Moose Jaw [ wish the officers and
men of No, 32 Service Flying Training

. Sehool a Morry Christmas and a Happy
booand Vietorious Wew Year.

You are all spending ihis holiday
seasun Jar from home; we cannot, we
know, lake the place of absent ioved
ones, but do hope you will find in our
litile city some smezil compensations.

g~ (3

We all join ia wishing you Good
Luck, (Godsperd and Happy Landings.

T O B SRS,

%{ﬁ"«««««{«««

%
RGNS e °d
. From - From .I -
S/Ldr. Q. R, ORCIHIARD S/Ldr. A. J. 8, NEGUS ﬂ
Chiel Ground Instructor
! 0.C. Headguarters v
I am glad to have this : Squadron A
& 0 o‘pportunit}' ol l'u.an.king Many of you have al- | ﬁ
\\\"‘ the Greund Instructional ready sampled Canadian %A
N Staff for a year's very suc- Christmastide hospitality R
% : cessful work and to wish —to all I recommend it. ,ﬁ\
¥ ¢ to them and the pupils a To _“.hOSe UF you who will ;'}
o i Christ have 1o remain on the ‘N
‘Q\".’ appy ristmas. camp-—we will do our -
¥ : . ; s best 1o make a success of ;
¥ i roi\t_fsay l?:fi:- Cog'éiln%‘i_gv?ée Christinas, but we must |
% | Hitler with the worst of lché ‘op"_tyntu . hilp_tand i
e  luck in the New Year, B Sel e 1N

o
)

o T ORI,
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To No. 32 SET.S., RAF.

WISH YOU ALL

VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS

AND

HAPPY NEW YEAR

M F | TheBOYS’Shop | g

i WEAR
| PHONE 4646 117 MAIN N.

:1:—*;5_5';—*: T TP R A AT AR S TR TS r;:;—-;:ff__!:ﬁ
5 A MERRY CHRISTMAS "
i AND i
b A HAPPY NEW YEAR ;
3 2
i i
i Western Grocers Ltd. i
. MOOSE JAW i

! WHOLESALE GROCERIES — FRUIT —TOBACCO — CONFECTIONERY t
L. and WESTON’'S BISCUITS

'..... .
}’\t-c_-iv_-b_‘

- et m % At S e E oem % — M .= = . P g g N NN SR N SN W]
o T T T T T T T P Wi e N W Fer P war i T T s P T v v T T -«‘——’...r‘;-'-
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Things We Want to Know . . .

Where some officers’ fur
hats end and their hair
hbegins?

If a certain LAC. really
did send a2 bottle of local
beer for analysis, or did he
just guess by the taste?

What is the name of the officer, in a
“Marguette” car, who was stopped by
a Cookhouse NWN.C.O. with the remark
that the swill bins were ready to be
taken away?

Who was the LAC. who lost his false
teeth ai a party, and did he lose them
in the bathroom, ballroom or bedroom?

Why we do not give names to our
Camp roads, like other stations?

If the Senior N.C.0s iIn Block 2
really relish breaking the ice these
mornings in order to get & shave after
the ducks and Drakes have completed
their toilet? i

Why doecs a certain member of the
aristocracy stay in so much? Has his
personality failed him ot last, or does
absence make the heart grow fonder?

What is the name of the Senior Officer

who doesn’t always say “Mr.”? And
13 he really the champion ice-pick
thrower?

Is the big “V" at the end of the

D.R.O.’s placed there to fill up space so
that we do not waste paper?

Is it true that a certain M.T. Corporal
paid a wvigit to town last month, and if
it is, why did the Wet Canteen remain
open?

Who is the Clerk Accounts who re-
quires so much hot water and sunshine?

What is the name of the Officer who
let out a very loud yell at a recent cock-
tail party? And was his face red?

Are sott drinks cheaper in the Offi-
cers’ Mess than they are in the Airmen's
Canteen?

Which Cardinal point attracts a cer-
tain Medical N.C.O. to town in the
afterncons?

Does the same N.C.O. know how and
where to take “Butch’s"” temperature?

Do the Instructors in No. 2 Squadron
think we are going to imitate Carberry's
Moustache Competition?

And who sent each of the Instructors
in “E” and “F” Flights a bottle of hair
restorer?

Will somebody lcan the Stores suffi-
cient stockings to hang up for Xmas?

JHave the Service Police been issued
with Overboots?

A certain very dapper Senier N.C.O.
goes out every night—shopping or to
the cinema (he =sawvs). Has Cupid’s
arrow tound a “bull”?

Now that the Sergeants’ Mess has its
own cooking staffs between 18.00 and
20.00 hours. are there any voung females
desirouz of having thoroughly domesti-
cated culinary experts for husbands
and/or [riends?

Was the 1st echelon’s party really to
celebrate the anniversary of  their
arrival, or was it merely to drown their
sorrows?

Did George e¢njoy his week-end at
Regina—or did he worry too much about
his “dogs™?

Now that we have “Blore’s Cafe”, is
it true that the Station Barber has a
sign reading “Maison Robey™?

“Is “Insomnia” a disease peculiar to
Warrant Officers, and why?

‘Who is the dashing wyoung fighter
pilot who owns three pairs of bedsoclks—
one blue, one pink, and the other with
ducky little siripes? Does he wear
them, or is he going to unravel them and
rmake a pullover?

Do Officers wear their best blue shirts
on Guest Nights?

And are some thinking of wearing a
dickey only in [uture?

When is a cigar not a cigar? {(Well,
there's one fellow we know who doesn't
know—Low feller!)

In view of the number of marringes
from this station, will the C.Q. consider
moving Moose Jaw nearer to the air-
port?
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CHIK -CHAK, the Uninvited Guest

Uninvited, yes! And with
a food capucity several times
himself. He gate crashes
vour home and helps himself
without even “by wour leave”” Again
without asking, he makes himself uselful
about the house, but he is a little cold
and shuns your advances as a rule. The
uninvited guest, but very welcome,

Even if gluttonous in habit, he is a
dainty little fellow; short of leg, but very
switt, long and slender., pale in com-
plexion, almost a {ransparent stone col-
our, Wisely, but radely, he sticles out
his tongue, wraps it round his food and
inserts it in hiz mouth in haste.

His diet—insects, snd in particular
mosguitoes, though he will even tackle
maoihs asg Jarge as him=elf. But hard-
shelled beetles of whatever hue he in-
spects cautiously and scorns. His appe-
tite is enormous and I will give you an
example,

Antg in the irobies are hatched with
wings, They fly in a swarm from the
nest to establish a new home some con-
siderable dislance away. Their wings
are dry and crackly, and at the end of
the flight they sthed these wings, becom-
ing normal ants. Arrived one ovening
at a resthouse in a tropical forest, I saw
a swarm of these flying ants scttle on the
floor., One solitary “uninvited guest”
also witnessed their arrival, and dived
into the middle of them., He gorged for
10 minutes so rapidly that I started to
count, and I saw him consume 200 in
the next twenty minutes, alter which
he straddled his little legs as wide as
they would go, gasped for breath, and
was still as slone for a couple of hours,
The litter of wings was amazing.

Uninvited, perhaps, but on account of
his proficiency with mosguitoes, he is
s0 welcome that, other things being
similar, one chooses a home with the
largest number of such visitors.

His nationality is Malay: his name is
“Chik Chak” {pronounced “Chee-chah’)
which is roughly the only wvocabulary
he has, though his variation of expres-
sion is as Widc as the Lancashire “Aye”.
In form he is a house lizard, about four
inches long, and in temper, very uncer-
tain. He snaps and shouts at his {ellow
Chik-Chaks, particularly if they are
both scouting the same juicy mosquito.
When this happens, a free fight is com-

mon, and then the fur, or rather tails,
fiy., For if caught by the tail, he sheds
it, and escapes none the w orse, 10 gZrow
another.  Though running inverted on
the ceiling, he is very sure-footed, but
aduring a scran. it is Tinton for one or
hoth to tall, Invariahly, ithev land on
their feet, whether the landing ground
iz you or the floor., After such a fall,
with = thud which should flatten thcm
they vt tenn and then dart al speed for
the wall.

They take no notice of humans, ex-
el io kKeep just out of reach., The
bubies, however, about 11% inches long,
are without [ear and can be atiracted by
alything moving. To lean over the
youngster and let o necklace swing gent-
I¥ near him is suflicicnt to ensure that
he will jume for the necklace, without
nizsing, which he will immediately ex-
Pplore for its full length, with diversions
in your hair, and round your shoulders.

A lady newly arrived in Malaya went
to a drawer [or a spoon, without turning
on the light, Putting her hand into the
druwer, in the dark, she picked up some-
thing which was cold, elammy and wrig-
gling. She screamed “Snake!™ and let
go. much 10 the reliel of the chik-chalk,
who {inds a human hand uucom;oltably
ol to his cold-blooded skin.

Even chik-chaks make mistakes. One
dived in the dark at the end of a piece
of string hanging on the kitchen wall.
Having aimed well and truly, he pro-
veeded to swallow, but unlike the sue-
culent maoth, he never rcached the other
end. ZIEntering the kitchen, I saw his
predicament, and untying the other end
of the string, persunded him, unwill-
ingly. on to a pan. With pan in one hand,
and string in fhe other, I carried him to
my wife. She held the pan while I
pulled the string, extracting 17 inches,
Apart from a very sore throat, he was
none the worse, A few gasps [or breath,
a look which could easily have been
thanks or an imprecation and he took a
standing leap of four feet to the door,
whence he returned to the kitchen.

His antics are at all times interesting
and amusing, and the newcomer to
Malaya usually spends many hot eve-
ning hours relaxed in a wicker chair,
with cold drinks (doctored) and cigar-
ettes, watching his escapades upon the

ceiling.
V.M.
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LAC. SNOOKS had
spent a short leave in
& Quebec and had been
back at his Unit only
a few days when he
- received a letter from

that City.

The letter wasg written in French, but
had it been in Double Dutch or Chinese,
it would have made no difference be-
cause Snooks did not Know any language
other than good and bad Cockney. How-
ever, he searched among his comrades
and found one who knew some French.
and he arranged to translate it for him
that evening in the hut.

’%;f"

.*.‘
L™

They scated themselves comfortably
in a bunk and the linguist suggested he
should just read the letter through to
himself first. Having done this, he looked
Snooks sguarely in the face and re-
marked, “Well, I've known you some
time now but I never knew you were
a fellow of that type. I'm glad 1 found
you out.” With that, he threw the letter
in the bunk and walked out.

Snooks couldn’t make head or tail of
it. He went round camp wondering
what on earih the lelter comnlained, and
every time he saw his would-be inter-
preter, the latter would turn his head
and ignore him.

He decided at last to get his Corporal
to do something for him, As luck would
have it, the Corporal was a bit of a
linguist, ecspecially where French was
concerncd, o the letter was produced
and the Corporal started to read. “Mon
Cheri, that means My Dear.” then
suddenly he stopped and said, *What on
earth have you been doing? I'm abso-
lutely disgusted with you. In fact, I'm
going to pass this letter on to the Ser-
geant for him to deal with,”

The following day LAC. Snooks was
scnt Tor by the Sergeant. In the Ser-
geant’s office was his Corporal and his
letter. “What on earth is in it?” thought
Snooks—well, he’d soon find out. The
Sergeant explained that he was not able
to read French, but the Corporal had ex-
plained its contents and his intention
was to put it before the Section Com-
mander. ‘““You're not a type I want
with me,” were the Sergeant’s parting
words,

Shooks left the office in 2 daze. What
the devil could it be. Apparently, the

The LETTER...

Corporal and the other fellow had been
talking because quite a number of his
comrades were acfually shunning him

now, If only he knew what it was all
about he might know how to fackle
things.

He was eventually marched before the
Scetion Commander, who didn’'t mince
any words. *Snooks,” he said, *you're
a disgrace Lo the Service; in fact, you're
not fit to associate with decent men. I've
decided to send this letter Lo the C.O.
Y¥ou'll hear more about it. Get ocut!”

If he only knew what was in that
letter he'd be more able to size up the
situation. Hc tried to get the original
would-be interprcter and the Corporal
io lell him. but they simply ignored him
and walked away. What could the C.O.
do anyway? They hadn't madc a charge
aut against him, so why should he worry;
but, nevertheless, that's all he was doing.

He was eventually warned to report to
H.Q. and was marched before the C.O.
The C.(. had tho letter before him and
was sludying it carefully. Then he
looked up, sized Snooks up and said, I
take it you know what this letter con-
tains.”  “No, I don’, Siv,” quickly re-
plied Snooks. “Now I shall hear what
it is all about.” he thought.

“Well,” the C.0O. said, “I don't intend
to translate [t for you—it 15 most un-
savoury., Snooks, I dont want your
type under my comumand. Tve decided
to post ¥ou back to England, you’re not
fit to stop in Canadsa.” The C.0O. then
had a whispered conversation with the
5.W.0., after which he said, “You are
at liberty to do what you wish in your
private life, and there is nothing with
which we can charge you, but we simply
don’t want vou, Here is your letter. If
you take my advice vou'll burn it, forget
it, and try to live it down. March him
out.”

Snooks mopsd about for some days

. with tho letter in his possession. He

would have asked someone to transiate
it for him if he dared, but after the
C.0.'s advice, he did nothing. His post-
ing to England came through and he
found himself on the high seas once
more. He was dying to ask somebody to
translate the letter for him, he couldn’
conjure up any rcason for all this

(Continned on Page 20)
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There'll Always Be an England!

o

.I‘r / '} pwu

! Jl‘,m'r
) il There'll always be an Englond,
\’i‘m“uﬁl“' lﬂr_ While there's a country lane,

B W here ever there's a cottage small

Beside a field of grain.
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Best Wishes and Season’s
Greetings
TO

Officers and Personnel
OF No: 32 5FE.T.5

From

RADIO STATION

A Merry Christmas

to All of You
at No. 32

R

LIMITED

JOYNER'S

3 g i e B e B g e LT ;‘:_' 3 e g



JANUARY,

1942 17

|

S Ay 1@©E

In answer to a guery in last month’s
“Things We Want to Know” we have to
state that we arc reluctantly compelied
to maintain the sceret of the actual iden-
tity of ™r. Ponsonby. On being asked,
he said that the real reaseon for the
pseudonym was obvious —he had no
desire to be inundated with anxious re-
quests for his address book!

Brunette: I'm Mr. Blinker’s wife!
Blonde: I'm Mr. Blinker's secrctary
Brunette: Oh! ... . WERE you?

HEARD IN MOOSE JAW

The rising gen-
eration retires at
about the same
time the retiring
generation risesl!

HEARD ON THE
cCAMP
“Thig is a place,
this is! If you kiss
a girl the first
night you take
her ocut, she
thinks you're
fast; it you leave
it io the second
night, she thinks
you're slow. What
the heck is a fel-
ler to do?”

Query: Why were the Gernman army
compelled to change their socks after
one year of war?

Answer: Becausc Hitler
defeat!!

could smell

The game of love, says a novelist, is
the same today as it was thousands of
years ago. Except for the fact that
diamonds have taken the place of clubs!

Erk: This dog is as intelligent as I am,
let me tell you!

Li'l Gal: Well, don't tell everybody.
You may want to sell it some day,

Oh! . Mr. Ponsonby
... Is this also an old
ENGLISH custom?

HEARD IY THE BLACKOUT

News From Home: Parliament spends
hours debating whether R.AF. officers
should smoke pipes in public.

News From Moose Jaw: RAF. airmen
spend hours debating how to get frost
out' of their toes alter all too numerous
parades.

News From Berlin: Hitler spend hours
debating how to win the war.

.. .. {Tte a good job somebody re-
memnbers the darned thing!'—E4.)

FPOPULAR SONG No. 2.

What ihe Scots-
man said when
his turn came fo
pav¥ for the
drinks: “Show
Lie the Way to
Go Home'!

What the big
white bear said to
the little brown
hear: “Amapola’!

MO “I don’t
like the look of

yvour wife, Dir,
Ponsonby.”
Erk; “Neither
de 1. Dec. but

she's a good mo-
ther to the kids"

DEFINITION.

Cosnrepolitgn: A bloke who is born of
4 French mother and an English father,
o oan American ship, in Danish waters,
flying the Panama flag, skippered by a
Duteh caplain, bound feor Sweden with a
cargo of Spanish onions for the Russian
army!

THIS MONTH’S HOWLER

The Nattertorium is a sort of club
where women meet and knit and discuss
things.
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The Milky Way

The following extracts from letters to the Milk Oifice were published recently

by the Manchester Guardian,

“Please send me a form for supply of
cheap milk as I am expecting mother.”

“Please send me a form for supply of
milk for having children at reduced
prices.” 3

“I posted the form by mistake before
the child was properly filled in”.

“I have a baby eighteen months old,
thanking you for same.” _

“Will you send me a form for cheap
milk. I have a baby twe months old

and did not know anything about it till
a friend told me.)”

“1 had intended coming io the Milk

Office today, but had fifteen children

this morning.”

“I have a child nearly two years old
and looking forward tc an increase in
November, hoping this will suit your
kind approval.”

“«] have a baby two years old fed
entirely on cows and another four
months old. Will I be able to have milk
for baby as my husband finishes his
night watchman’s job on Thursday?”

“Sorry I have been so long in filling
my form, but I have been in bed for two

weeks with my baby and did not know

it was running out till the milkman
told me.”

N
F%ﬁ “Let’s Talk About the Weather”

In Summer things were very nice.
No blizzards then, or snow and ice;
No Chinook winds so sweet and warm
To cause the mud and slush to form.
In shorts and shirts we used to roam,
In shoes we strolled around the “drome’;
The topees on our heuds look neat,
And saved our topknots from the heat.
No binding overshoes to wear;
o “Teacosies™ to mess our hair
And make us look like perfect fools,
(Unless we cared to ignore the rules!)
o trostbites then to nip our ears;
No rising ere the dawn appears;
No tons of clothes to Keep us warm,
No noses on which ieicles form!

But even so I’'ve heard folks rave

That many blokes would rather have
The Winter with his icy wind

Than Summer with its eternal bind!
When locusts drop into one’s tea;
When flies in millions seem ia be:
When “skecters’” hang around in scores
And bite and bite till a feller roars!
When funny smells pervade the air,

And typhoid germs are everywhere;
When blokes go out in small canoes,

And come back, dripping, with the blues.
When others sit with girls in the Park

And hope in vain for it to get dark!!

Yes, Canada’s Summer is really sublime,
..... But gimme the Winter every time!

FIsH.
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Mi Wurd

Ower Stashun Minser
must be getting sum howers
in now they ave tubes to
put the meet in, Enyhow,
its certainly better -wen
yew ave the meet on yore plate in a
tite jakket and under control. Orl I
hope is they dont put the Xmas Dinner
frew it, €lse their will be no wish bones
to pull., Wun thing I wood like to
menshun is I ave seen the Wurks and
Brikks men viewing it from warious
angels, and am wundering if they are
thinkin of puttin a skreen rownd it when
they mix the Xmas Pudden so that no
wun can sea the number of threepenny
bitz (or shood I say, dimes) they mite
put in. On second thorts I carnt sec
why they dont put in threepenny bits
or dimes, as it seams easy to get Appen-
dersitis uther ways.

Evrywun is lukin forwerd to a briter
time 1this year, espeshully those wot
came wive the 3rd. eshellon and spent
last Xmas on a boat? on the Atlantic—
“Callin the Reollers” wot a game, eh!

Torking of oshuns, I suppose their are
lots of presents on the way to frends on
both sides of the Atlantic, as I ave sean
s0 meny airmen busy bying orl sorts of
things they woodn't art luke funny
wearin themgelves; and if too cooks get
in as much muddle wiv a couple of
rashers as they wer wen they wer bying
a couple of pares of wotever-yew-calls-
ermn as women ware, You cood expect
frills on yore brek{ast bacon.

I wonted to get some Ximas cards and
wos tryin to fined wun wiv sum luvin

wurds on it.  Arfter a couple of howers
a bloke as werks at the shop told me
the same as the Orderly Sargeant ses in
the Corporals bar at 10 o'clock. Being
orl servis minded like I urried out. Sum
time later I fownd insted of Xmas
cards I ad goi Valentines wiv wurds
that wood cnely be luvly enuff to send
eny S5.W.0O. on his wedding nite wiv best
wishes from the boys.

I ope yew ave orl got over the shoek
of noe-ing yew can relacks from yore
war effurt for 4 ole days. That will
ernable yew to decorate the uts if yvew
wish to stay in camp (under orders)
wiv paper chanes, which I think shooed
be the neckst ome cumiurts to be issued.

They tell me “Butch” is to be pre-
sented wiv a speshul Pen (not like the
wun for airmen in a certain Beer Par-
lour) but wun to safeguard the uther
dogs on the camp from Butch wen he is
in a feroshicus mood,

I wont say no mor abowt pens, as the
onely pons most of yew are intrested in
is wun on a table in England, which can
be used to rite and tell yore Canadian
frends wot a plesent voyage yew ad, and
ow much yew enjoyed Canada.

I dont suppose that will be for a day
or too yet.

But never mined, Eh!

HUGH CARES.

Aviator; “I was trying to make a new
record,”’

Farmer: Well, wou did, all right.
You're the first man to climb down that
tree without climbing up it.”

LYOU Wi, TS A EaIK.Dj

“JOE"—BY WALKER
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‘A Glimpse of Beauty

Like a phantasy from another world
She seemed. On fairy feel she fled,
Her raven locks, a mass unfurled,
Around her vadiant head.

Her merry laugh awhile rang out,
Rang out and then was still,
Her flecting figure slowly fades.

Away on a distant hill,

But yct this fleeting glance I had,
A fleeting glimpse of youth,

And suddenly my heart was glad,
Glad I had glimpsed the truth.

The truth I saw was a hearlening thing,
A thing of which I was proud:

That heauty still exists on earth,

Despite the dark swar cloud.

A fleeting glimmpse I had, but then,
My heart turned from its gloom,

I know now that this world of men,
Will never meet its doom.

For this world is not a world of strite,
Though strite may be its creed.

Ah. no. this world is a world of life,
Absolved fron: earthly greed,

Absolved from dcath. and the thoughts of men,
Benealh, deep in their heart,

Iz a sound faith, and a sure faith,

And, what is more, a heart.

C.AR.

THE LETTER
(Continued from Page 14}

trouble. The ship eventually reached
England and a small lender came tfo
take them off. The letter was still burn-
ing in his pocket—he'd got to a point
where he had to do something, Nobody
in the crow of the tender would know
anything, so he’d scc it someone could
translate it for him—mest sailors speak
French. The first one he tackled said
he couldn’t, but the DMate on the bridge
was of French extraction and could talk
it like a native. “Well, I wonder if you
could get him to translate this letter for
me?” asked Snooks. ‘Sure!™ was the
reply. “He'd be pleased to. Come up on
the bridge with me, I'll get him to do it
for you. We'll be hall an hour before
we dock.”

Snoocks followed the AB. up to the
bridge. At last he'd know what all this

fuss was about. The A.B. spoke to the
Mate, who called out above the wind.
“That's alright, airman, always pleased
lo be of service to one of you boys.”
Snoolks took out the letter and gave it
to the A B. to pass over to the Mate,

The Mate stretched out his arm to get
it, but at that moment the tender lurched
a little, the letter dropped and the wind
carried it out to sea.

3T,

After interviewing two ladies regard-
ing their overdrafts, Mr. Black, manager
ot the loecal branch of W——— Bank,
wrote to Head Office:

1. T let her have £10 overdraft be-
cause she was going to have a baby. I
accept tull responsibility.

This woman was previously wvery
respectable., I called on her yesterday
and found her definitely on the down
grade, I shall ¢all again tomorrow.
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The Duty Twitcher

Evervoune hears of thoze ten on ithe ground.

Who work on the aircraft, keeping them sound,
But there’s one blinking chap who very few know
Who sils all alone, on ihe 'drome, in the snow.

He's therc in the heat of the suimmer as well,

With gnats and mosquitoes biting like hell,

And darned ¢rickets chirping, grasshoppers abound,
And gophers pop up out of holes in the ground.

Ele =stares like an owl, has the patlence of Job.
His j0b must be surely the worst on the globe,
I've done it myself, please believe when 1 say
e halirs of ¥ 1, FhS her qui rey.
oN THE Mﬂ,’s That the hairs of your head, it turns ther quite grey

N THE SuowS. The poor “Duty Twitcher™ he's called by the “Erks,”
He sits on a chair, with a flag and the “Works,™
The “Works" arc a pizstel with cartridges hlank,
- A very large "Acce™ and a red twitching lamp.

For a "Snit and 2 Draw’ auile vainly he tries.

But he dare not. [or onve. take his gaze from the skies,
The light i1 ¢ strong: it gives him a frown.

But he's got lo be sure that the undercart’s dowsz,

So ho sits there alone; alone on the prairie.

VWhich at hest of all times is decidedly airy,

Hiz cyes start to parn; iz neck gets the cramp,
Bul there he remains. with the red twiiching lammp.

A "Hite” coming in with the underesrt up—
Who ean it be but a careless sFoung "Pup.™

iths up the twitcher and looks ibrough the sight
ches the trigger as fazl as he.might.

If he's lucky first tiime and his signal gets ihrough
Away goes the plane, away in the bluc;

But should not the red fiashing warning be seen,
He hurriedly piciks ap ihe gun from the green,

He fires off the cartridge with seconds 1o =pare,
And away goes the rocket 10 burst in 1he air;
The briiliant display i¢ scen far avd wide,

The aporoaching machine comes out of itz glide.

The man on the chalr breathes wilth a sigh,

As the plane once again roar: un in the ski;

He's always a'ert acd cool as cucurnber,

And puls in his book the offending ‘plane's number,

When duly reporited in Duty IP's bools.

The carciess young “Pup” is phced. an the "Hooks,™
And 0 he goos on throughout all the day 2 TaTEHES 665?‘
Just watching and waiticg, while tire tlicks away. 1’-15 TRS

And when ho's near dead with anguish and grief,

The tender drives up with the duty relief;

So next time ¥o ary and your heart scems to sag,
Just think ol the "Erk,’ on the 'drome, with ihe flag.

J. W. G,
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Life in the Sickery

We hope that Cpl., Marden
is having a good time at Car-
berry. The staff at  this
hospital wish him All the

Best for Christmas and the

New Year,

Business with the “*Needle” has slack-
ened off of late, but we hear that the
Senior *“Doc¢” is spending many late
nights devising a new ‘“‘jab’ which will
render the recipients immune from all
“hangavers”. We expect big business
from the direction of the Officers’ Wess!

“Buteh™ has recently been treated by
a civilian medical practitioner. What
a neck!

We hope that “Blondie’ is now out of
“Dock” and has re-commenced his
round of “Social™ calls in the city.

The Senior Medical Officer has given
a certain LAC. permission to purchase
a ten-gallon drum of gargle, in order to
prevent him wearing away the steps of
the Station Hospital. Give a drop to
the lads, Ernest!

In order to clear away all doubts
from a certain Senior N.C.0OJs mind,

may we say that “Sinusitis” is NOT
knee-trouble?
Our cook now spends most of his

spare lime reading Cookery books, so

we anticipate that the “Sickery” will
have to be extended any time now!

We like all of you to pay us a visit
aoccasionally, but “through the window™
at 3 a.m. is not quite the thing!

By the way, lads, the rumour that
LAC. Minchin has been appointed Dis-
penser, as successor to Cpl, Ewvans, is
entirely without foundation, so don't be
afraid to come sick, please.

LAC. Ferrington is now perfectly
clear as to the difference betweesn “Mist.
Expect” and *Friar’s Balsam’™!

If the *“Pay-bob” really wanis some
good Sunray Treatment, we can fix him
up just as soon as he likes,

We felt sorry for the airman who,
when asked by the MO, if he was
“hoarse,” said, “Oh, no, sir! My name
is Featherby-Jackson-Jones!"

For the information of Sgt. 8Smith, a
Medical N.C.O. is not a “Pillbasher”.

We shall be open for hbhusiness as
usual on Christmas Day, so roll up in
vour thousands.

So we say “Farewell” until the New
Year, and we hope that our regular
customers will continue o give us their
fullest support.

Nothing to Do—Almost!

The “Sergeant Major™ is one who has practically nothing to do—that is, nothing
to do except to decide what is to be done; tell somebody te do it] listen to reasons
why it should not be done, or why it should be done by somebody else, or why it
should be done in a different way; follow up to see that the thing has been done;
ingquire why it has not been done; follow up a second time to discover that it has
been done but done incorrectly; consider how much simpler and better it would
have been if he had done it himself in the first place, only to realize that such
an idea would strike at the very foundation of the belief of all airmen that the

“Sergeant Major” has nothing to do.

First Erk: “Did you hear about the
“kite” that went up and didn’t come
down again?”

Second Ditto: “Don’t be daft—it must
have ¢come down sometime, the Law of
Gravity would see to that.”

First Erk: “That’s what you think,
but this was before the Law of Gravity
was passed!”

A Scotsman had the misfortune to
lose his hand while working at a circular
saw. The hand dropped into a pile of
sawdust.

“It will take hours to shift all that
stuff,” said the foreman. Then he had
a brainwave. He threw down a half-
crown on to the floor. Immediately the
hand came out and grabbed the coin.
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Potted Personalities—No. 5

S/Ldr. DONALD A. FOSTER, M.A., Chaplain
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The Slightly Remarkable Chronicle
of P/O Tumbleweed

1. STRATOSPHERICAL EVOLUTIONS

“Beer,” gquoth P/0O
Tumbleweed, oxtract-
ing his visage from the
depths of his tankard,
iz unknown in Can-
ada.” An electrified
silence came :ruddenly
upon the company in
the bar of the “Gen and Griffin”, broken
only by the inarticulate splutierings of
a gentleman who lhought such o thing
sacrilegious.

“0Oh, sir?” said the landlord. “I had
heard 1ell it's drunk all over ihe
Americas,”

“My good friend,” said Tumbleweed,
thoughtfully wringing heer from his
moustzche, “they have there a strange
confection regembling hydrated sewer
water, which is foisted upon unsuspect-
ing citizens who should know better.
But it is not beer, though it passcs as
suach. I have Dul recently retuurned from
those parts, and I know.” WUpon which,
he buried his face in his tankard and
spoke not a word for several minutes.

The conversation in the bar swelled
again, the company looking inguiringly
at the beitom of Tumbleweed’s tankard,
swwlich hid all that could usually be seen
ol his face.

“Sip zaid the landlord, addressing
the tankard bottom. *it wwouldn't be
tiiat you flew back, like? “Cauze if so,
we’re all abursting lo hear about it.”

Emeorging from behind his retreat,
Tumbleweed placed his tankard upon
the ground. '

“As to that,” he =said, “talking is
thirsty work, and mine's a pint, but ax
one who never shoots the line, I might
ublige.” There was a chorus of “Yes,
yes.”

FWell,” continued Tumbleweed,
trowning fiercely with his starboard eye
at an inoffenzive pear shaped individual,
who had shouted loudly ‘““No, mo,” “we
took off ot night on our hazardous ex-
pedition from that well-known airport,
‘Elktooth’., Ewvil dogged us. It chanced to
be a pitch darik night and =some cunning
fifth columnist, by a stratagem, had re-
placed the lights of the flarepath by a

clutch of glow-worms which happened
10 be in the vicinity.

“These had, ol course, crawled in
different directions, foxing the issue, and
lrad it not been for the presence of mind
of my navigator, Sergeant Lampoon, we
should all have been foxed too.”

“So  you would,” stated the
shaped individual, sardonically.
| EARE, g:ontinucd the narrafor, ignor-
inrg the ing “Sergean: Lam-

near

EITURTtion,
n, eapying the Stalion bicyele nearby,
sedwed it oand his life in bolh hands,
leaped upon it, and, lighting the cigar
given Lim &s a parling gift by his
sweetie-pie, pedalled furiously before
the aireraft as it loolk off. The light of
ihe cigar acled az a peripatetic beacon
and we had no difficulty in leaving the
zreund, taking Lampoon aboard as we
passed over hirn.”

“Pheoey,” remarked the pear shaped
critic, * *Tain't possible”

“On the contrary,” replied Tumble-
weed, “Sergeant Glamsurpants Con-
densor, the wiveless operator, thought-
ully attached a grapnel o the trailing
serial which, =killfully caught by Lam-
poon in full career, was deflly hitched
to hiz parachute harness, and he was
wound aboard.” :

At thiz stage Tumbleweed copiously
refrezshed himself and, like the philoso-
pher of old, set down an empty vessel,
On it being refilled, he again continued.

“Grent guantities of night passed us
by, Az dawn broke over the grandeur
ot the ¢mpty ocenn and the cloud rack,
we were overtalken by a large spherical
object of a light blue colour. Ifs motive
power was abpparently hot air, It was
carefully observed by Lampoon swith
nis zextant. arnd Condensor through his
spectacies, and a hitter srgument tools
place as to its nature.

“Condensor insisted that this was, in
fact, the asymmetrie ball of Clare. Lam-~
poon, however, although well versed in
the habits of Venus, as one should be
who findg his way by the stars, knew
not of Clare save as the possessor of a
pair of well shaped limbs., Still less did
an asyvmmetrie ball enter into his con-
scipusness. ‘No,’ stated he, ‘that cannot
e, It is nothing less than the sprite of
a Station Warrant Officer ascending to
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Heaven.” Condensor denied this loudly.
asseriing it to be an established fact that
such skilled creators of purgatory never
enjoyved il:a: which they had so consist-
enlly denied 10 others on earth and the
Barrack Square.

“AT this stage a shower of peas gently
descended from the sky. All these phen-
omena have never heen explained.

“Considerabie guantities of day nhow
passed u:z by. The aircralt being left in
the careful charge of George, the auto-
matic pilot. Lampoon produced from the
left hand bresst pockel of his tunic three
choice rare T-bone steaks with French
fried potatces. suitably embellished with
lettuce, some chop suey, a large pumpkin
pie, photograpvhs
of numerous pop-
pets, several
glasser of tomato
juice, four trained ) YIS Worps
gophers, a guan- LA N
tity of crumbs f
and R.AF., Form
1250.

“Having par-
taken of the eat-
able parts of his
colleetion, the
crew spent the
time in joviality
and song, as out-
side further
quantilies of day

passed by.
“Everyw heve ™.~ e
below wus there

were clouds, in-

finity of clouds. and rar too much space.
The carth could not be scen for bellowing
cumulus, not noisy, if you understand
me, but sizeable. The engines droned
interminakly, much to the distress of
Sergeant Rumrod, the AG.,, an ex-
piano tuner. who found the constant
drone in B flat @ poor substitute for a
delicately tuned chord in G major.

“Having exhausted the lyrical pos-
sibilities of « tattoo upon his Hispanos,
he affected, to while away the time, a
modification to the aircraft’s exhaust
pipes with the result that there floated
upon the zephyirs in our wake, melli-
fluous strzins not unlike those of an
organ or the sherry-like wvoice of a
King's Bench Judge when pronouncing
the words ‘Not Guilty’.

“No untoward incident befell us for
many hotrs, until, in fact, we were

nearing the English eoast.”

“What happened then,”
chorus of voices,

asked a

“This,” replied Tumbleweed. “Think-
ing by the red, white and blue coloring
of the clouds about us that we were
approaching this sca-girt isle, we de-
scended to 6,000 feet. We were con-
firmed in our opinion of our nearness
to England as it was raining. Shortly
alterwards, we saw land.

“At this moment, loud cries from
Sergeant Ramrod eaused us to look
about us, and to our horrified gaze we
saw considerable numbers of enemy
fighters converging upon us. By the beati-
fic expressions on
the faces of the
pilots, it ecould
clearly be seen
that they -were
eniranced by the
sweet sounds is-
suing from Ser-
geant Ramrod’s
modification to
the exhaust pipes
and had forgot-
ten what they
were about, .

N [ SAY SARGE
BT YER
FOT SOMETH 1IN

“The pilots were
so bemused that
they lost all in-
terest in worldly
things and Ser-
geant Ramrod
had no difficulty
in shooling sev-
eral down, Condensor making Eldrich
noises the while. I, therefore, chased
several of these fighter aircraft and we
lost our course,

“After a time, this game palled upon
us and we decided to find a place to land.

“Below us appearcd a large city and in
the middle of a quantity of buildings we
saw what appearcd to be a field ade-
quately laid out for landing which I cir-
cuited, It was only when coming in to
land, and as we were about to touch
down, that we found this, in fact, was a
lake, which had been cunningly camou-
flaged with the object of causing invad-
ing enemy aircraft who might wish to
land, to ruin themselves.

“With a large splash we pancaked
into the water, and on looking round,

{Continued on Page 44)
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THE .PRAIRIE FLYER - g

The Chief Instruétor

‘“Tis the voice of the C.I., I heard him declare,

He’s in charge of all flying and the “man in the chair”;
He checks all the programmes, and sees they are kKept,

And ensures that the floors of his office are swept.

He's crganised chaos to such an extent

That the charts on his walls all appear to be bent,

And the “odd” Flights they groan with an audible sigh,
“It's forly-eight hours off, so please let us lie”

His window he watches with eyes like a hawlk,
It machines swing on take-off he pops like a cork—
“Take the number!” he cries, “and report it to me,”
And the outcome of swinging is a4 spot of C.C.

But woe to the pilot who makes the mistake
Of thinking his plane is for uze as a “rake’;
He surely is grounded and, take it from us,
He's not fit to drive the “old South Airport bus”.

*Tis the voice of the C.I., I heard him declare,

He once took a Tiger Moth into the air

And astounded us all, as with consummate grace,
He flung all his flying rules right in our face.

“ANONYMOUsY

{With profuse apoleogies to the Chief Instructor and Lewis Carroll.)

BUS DEPOT

COFFEEBAR

We serve the finest homs - cooked
meals and light Iunches in town .. .

Also all kinds of Confectionery,
Magazines, ete.
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A Viear was of the opinion that old
John, the Sexton, was neglecting certain
duties.

John, who was not wanting in wit,
strenuously denied the chorge. He was
“not goin’ to stand no meddlin’ ™ with
his affairs.

“But, John", said the Vicar, “it be-

hooves everybody to mind his P's and
Q‘S.”
“Everybody but me,” retorted John,
refusing to be cornered. “P’s and @'s is
now't i’ my line, I've enough to do to
mind the keys and pews,™
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HE FIGURED ON A NEW CAR IN THE FALL - -

1 QUIZ "

Here is a further selection of guestions for your entertainment.

be found on page 36,

1. When cream is changed to buiter, is
the change chemical or physical?

2, Which is heavier, the avoirdupocis

pound or the troy pound?

3. What is the name of the best known

marsupial?

Can vou name the five Great Lalkes?

. Whal acid is present in the stomach?

How many masts has a brig?

. What Russian ecity was known as St.
Petersburg before the war of 1914-
1918? , _

8. What alternative title did Shake-

speare list {vr his play “Twelfth
Night”?

=1 & U e

Answers will

9. Which is the largest peninsula?

10. Which indieates a greater length of .

time, bhiennial or bi-annual?

11. A doctor had a brother who was an
airman. The airman had no brother.
What relationship existed between
them?

12. At how many points does the minute
hand on a clock pass the hour hand?

13, How long does it take for a hen's
egg to hatch?

14. What is the antonyvm of synonym?

153, Pewter is [our parts and one
part lead. Can you name the miss-
ing word?

First Snake: “I don’t feel too good.

Second Snake: “Sarves you right.
After filling up on rabbits, I don’t know
why you ate that dog.”

First Snake: “I felt I needed =a
chaser!”

“One effect of the black-out last winter
was to make mce take to glasses for the
first time,” states a correspondent.
Judging from the crowds in the publie
houscs (beer parlours) many people have
reacted this way.
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Grant Hall Hotel

MOOSE JAW'S DISTINCTIVE HOTEL

Welcomes All Ranks of the R.A.F.

BRING YOUR LADY FRIEND AND ENJOY AFTERNOON TEA
IN THE NEW COFFEE SHOFPPE

Phone 2301 Res. Manager: Chas. Crane
# b4

HAPPY LANDINGS!
Swift Canadian Co.

LIMITED
PURVEYORS OF FINE FOODS
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The Case-History of AC. Splodge

ParT III

“I don’t believe you
could be more usec-
less,” =said  Sergeant
Serape, bitterly, “‘even
it you were trying.”

At this point Splodge dropped the pail
of hot waler which he was holding, a
good portion of it going over the ser-
geant’s feet and filling his shoes.

“¥ou sce what I mean?” muttered
Sergeant Scrape, in the tone of one who
has lost hope and accepted the inevi-
table.

Splodge shifted awkwardly from one
foot to the other, and wondered why the
man didn’t lose his temper. He felt
almost sorry for the sergeant; he looked
as though he had just run into a brick
wall and realized that, however often he
ran Iinto it, any impression that was
made would be on him and not on the
wall.

“You'd better go back to the Guard
Room,” concluded Scrgeant Scrape, “and
tell thern that all I can suggest is that
they put you on knitlihg socks for
soldiers. And tell them to gend me the
most stupid man they’ve got, someone
who wouldn't know Beethoven from a
bale of hay, and then perhaps I'll get
this job finished some time tonight and
I can go away and cry myself to sleep.”

“Oh, well,” said Splodge petulantly,
“if that’s the way you feel about it,
I'll go.”

It should be explaincd that, having
taken the week'’s holiday he had prom-
ised himself, Theodore was again on
“jankers.” Part of the fatigues carried
out by defaulters {or “janker-wallahs"}
is the cleaning of the Headquarters
building, and Scrape, as grderly sergeant
of the day. was in charge of this work;
whenece the little episode recorded
above.

It iz typical of many other little epi-
sodes during the tourteen days of his
punishment; and, indeed, during the
whole of his subzequent carcer in ihe
Air Force.

Till now, Splodge had been fortunate
in the work allotted to him for his regu-
lar job; nobody had given him any. The

reason for this was that he had found a
wheelbarrow.

I must confess that. at first sight, these
two facts appecar to be unrelated; but
any reader with experience of Service
life will confirm that this is not so.

When word at last seeped through to
the authorities that a new batch of men
had arrived on the camp, a parade was
called with the object of giving them all
some job to do.

Asg Theodore was polishing his buttons
in preparation for this fateful parade,
he glanced up and =aw, seated on the
end of his bed, a little. wizened old man
shuffling a pack of playing cards. He
had bright brown eyes, intelligent and
faintly malicious afier the manner of a
monkey’s, and he was regarding Theo-
dore speculatively. He looked so much
like Darwin, his pet, that Theodore could
not help smiling at him.

“Who are you?” he asked.

“I'm Charlie Brown,” said the monkey,
in a rich Cockney accent.

“And what are you doing here?”

“Well,” musced Charlie, “yer might
sy I'm waltin® ter be posted somewhere
eise.”

“Oh,” =aid Splodgz, somewhat taken
aback,

There was a briet silence.

“Watcher doin'. chum?” asked Charlie,
who was now performing miracles of
legerdemain with his playing cards.

“T have to go on this parade.”

“Don't yer believe it, chum.” replied
Charlie; “yer don'’t ‘ave ter do nuffink.”

“But I can’t get out of it s=said
Splodge.

“Before ver get aht of anyfink,” =aid
Charlie, producing the ace of =pades
from behind his left car, “y'ave ter get
inlo il; an’ i yer don™ get into it, yer
don’™ ’ave ter get aht.”

Splodge digested this information.

“D'yer like work?™ asked Charlie.

KiNO.F!

“Then don't go arahnd looking for it,”
he said. “Tike my tip. I've 'ad some.”

There was a wealth of experience
behind these last words, delivered in a
pontifically solemn tone of authority.

“My advice,” concluded the simian
gentleman, now handling the cards furi-
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THE CASE HISTORY OF
AC. SPLODGE

{Continued)

ously in a sort of elongated shuffle, “my
advice Is. get 'old of a wheelbarrer.”
And he handed the pack to Splodge, who
found that in the course of his shuffling
he had divided it inte the four suits, each
in perfect order.

“I've tiken a liking te ver,” added
Charlie. “and I'll give ycr another tip.
Never pl'y cards when I'm in the gime.”

“It’s amazing.” said Theodore, “and
thank you wvery much, But about this
wheelbarrow —-——01 77

“You get 'old of one, that's all. Then
a1l ver got ter do is wheel it abaht the
camp: ne one'll ask yer wot yer doin’,
no one’ll know ‘oo yare or where yer
come f{ronl, and everyone’ll fink yer
belong ter someone else. It's easy. 1
Inow o bloke ‘oo done it {fer cighteen
munfs on one station; an® when ‘¢ was
posted, d'ver know wot ‘e did??

“Nao,” said Splodge.

“'F wheeled it strite aht past the
Cuard Room, all tull up wiv ’is kit-bag
an’ stuff, sirite dahn ter the siation, and
put it on lhe trine; an® at the uvver cend,
e wheeled it strite in again, an’ there ‘e
was, all ready ter tike up where ‘e left
orf.” ;

“Geod show,” murmured Splodge ad-
miringly.

“Got a fag on
Charlie.

Theodore hastily produced his cigar-
ette cuse.

“You don't happen 1o know?’ he began
tentatively.

“There’s one ahtside the door,” sald
Charlie, calmly drawing at the cigarette.

And so there was, It was a very nice
wheelbarrow with a pneumatic tire, and

yver, chum?” asked

a severely functional design recalling
the happy days when Le Corbusier was
king. Splodge fell in love with it at
ance.

He hurried baeck to thank the invalu-
able Charlie Brown, but he was gone;
and, in fact, Splodge never saw him
again. He could never quite decide
whether he had been posted away, or
whether he was a visitor from the
nether regions: there had certainly been
sometlhing mildly satanic in his aspeet,
and his feats with plaring cards tasted
of the supernatural.

But whether Chailic Brown or Luci-
far. his suggestion proved invaluable.
For many weeks Splodge wandered hap-
pily about the camp. irundling his play-
thing beiore him, or occasionally, for
variety, behind; neow and again he
would Mnd something {o put in it, a few
bricks., an empty box or two, but for
the most part he kept it empty; reason-
ing that anvone who noticed him would
think he was just coming back from
delivery or going to collect something.

On one oceasion he was aceosted by
an N.C.0., who =zaid:

“Where are you going with that bar-
Towr T

“i'm just taking it baek,” replied
Theodore, giving the minimum ot infor-
mation  with  the maximum of self-
assurance.

“Oh,” said the man, “that’s all right,
then.”

Apart from this, nobody sald a word
to Iiirn for weeks on end,.

Had it been anyone but Splodge, there
is little doubt that he could have
spent ihe rest of his time in the Service
harmlessly occupied in wheeling his
barrow, unmolested by all the powers
that be: but Splodge was bound to fall.

We shall sec later how he did it

T. M,

We expect you've heard of the Ameri-
can whao journeyed 3,000 miles to England
to see the anniversary ol Lady Godiva's
ride through the streets ol Coventry.
The sole reason, he declared, was be-
cause he hadn’t seen a white horse for
twenty years!

Old Lady: “Here's a penny, my Door
man. Tell me, how did you become so
destitute?”’

Panhandler; “I was like you, ma’am—
always giving away wvast sums to the
poor and needy.”

The following story was given out
recently by the Ministry of Information:

At a dance hall in Oslo a German offi-
cer asked a girl if she would dance with
him. She refused. “Is it because I am
a German?”’ he asked. “No,” replied
the girl, “it is because I am a Nor-
wepian,”

Officer: “Where in the name of blazes
d’'vou think you're going?”

Joe: “Be easy on me, officer, this is
the first time I haven’t had my wife
along to tell me.”
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EVILEYEONCAMP

Ten Bucks
a Blinker

Hut “N", Dec. 1 —Consternation—
and a warning-—the “evil eye®” is casting
ite spell on the Camp. It alveady has
the inmates of Barrack Room YN under
its  powoer. Yo have every Teason to
believe {hat those fzlling under its spell
are succumioing to its hypnolic domina-
tion. When last seen if was surveying
the Barrack Roonm, but we have it on
good auifority that it spends most of its
time in the vicinily of the Repair Sgquad-
ron office.

“It7 mnade in the

ttg Nyref appearance
PI

above barraclk hut last week., and came

upon the men so uncxpectedly that they
could only sit and stare (you wen't
blame them wheon you seoc it).
owner pezered from hehind a newspaper,
through a MONOQCLE. repeat JMON-
QCLE, Yep' & certzin Corporal has
gono all high brow. or rather glass eve.

Quite an expensive eye window, ton,
rHINOUT
spot for it

it is not knewn whether this

N e e T

MOOSE JAW AIRM EN
PERTURBED

Get Unluck—y_Break

Supper Room, 4th Dec. 1941,

Stirong feelings were voiced here to-
night, when it wag announced, per
notice, that no more cigarcttes would be
sold at morning break limes. Ailrmen
were not exactly pleased, in fact they
were decidedly peeved. As one spokes-
man pointed out, it isn't always conven-
ient to purchase weeds at dinner hours,
owing to shifts, duties, ete., not to men-
tion waiting in dinner gueues.

A "Prairie Flyer” representative, who
happened to read the notice, decided to

Itz lanky

hath that the cwner paid a ten | sum

Fiymg lnstructor

Weds

MUX-IP RUMOUR

Lonze Jow, Nov. 1 3=
ing Instruecinor of No. 32 was married

hore today amidst great rejoicing
Weo ore now in o position 1o refute the
rurncur that there wus a genaral mix-up
with the wedding photographs. Ais-
itformed citeles were of ithe opinion
that the hapny couple. who were photo-
mraphed  at the ceremony, would be
clfered the proots shortly. It was said
hal g large envolope duly arrived from
the p]mioudpha. cnd was opened by
euger hunds. were several studies
» infanl, with an asccompoanying rote

slate clearly which size wou
woont—and liosw many.”
Fortunatelv, all  that was  just &

T

1O e anp—l

the eost of de-icing gear

wonther.

ncluded

Tor 40-hclow

look inio the muatt
vesults.

I ig said that YALCAL wallahe have
been complaining of sore fingsr tips. They
attribute this to the spesd with which
they serve custome: and count out
change. One of the =taff, bubbling over
with cnergy, his actions like greased
lightning as he flashed about his worls,
began, ¢von then to flag. as it the strain
imposcd upon him werce telling, So they
want a respite,

wilh the following

Mo ronelusion hasz yet been come to
with regard to the Airmen’s Union inves=
tigaling the matter.

{Upon furthepr investigation, we un-
derstand the restriction was advised
by the Alrmen’s Canteen Commitiee,
—Ed.)
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TUESDAY - - - - - Waliz Night i
FRIDAY - - . Ye Olde Tyme Dance i
SATURDAY - - - - Week End Hop i
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HIGH QUALITY

CLOTHING

FOR EVERY MEMBER OF THE FAMILY!
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SWEATERS UNDERWEAR  HOSIERY
SUITS, COATS, DRESSES, SHOES

AT POPULAR PRICES

——

CHRISTIE GRANTS

(Moose Jaw) Limited
MAIN STREET at RIVER STREET
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MOOSE JAW HITS HEADLINES

Teddy Shoots a ‘This P.T.Business

Line Home

News Flash, London, Eng.. Recently.—
Londoners are agog with excitement at
the thrilling exploits of dare-devil
“Teddy,” doodler in navigation., Iis
feats are the talk of the metropolis,
newspaper hecadlines scream blatantly
about the brave Flight Lieutenant at
No. 32 8. F.T.S., Moose Jaw.

Extract from one London paper (the
“News") reads: “Flight Lieutenant
thinks little ol doing 900 miles in two
days along dirt and gravel {racks, aver-
aging 50 miles per hour'--oh weah!

“Teddy" sent home a pretty newsy let-
ter. apparently, as the extract concludes
—“but all this takes place at Moose Jaw,
and we imagine it to be pretiy well
everything that does take place out
there.” We'll say it does!

Please, Flight!

Servicing, Recently.—The tale is told
in this section of a man and his mar-
ringe. He sidled up to the N.C.O. i/c,
blushing to the roots of his halr. He
had that shy, sheepish grin on his face
as he stuitered out his message. “P-p-
please Flight, T-cr-er can you, that is,
will you, I mean—can 1, will it be pos-
sible, d’you think, of course only if I
can be spared. You see—well, it's like
this . . . I would like—do you mind-er-
please.” To a stuttering halt.

Informants say that the N.C.O. took it
in good grace and with remarkable
palience as he gently asked the embar-

did so and it eventually turned out that
the airman in gquestion wanted Friday
afternoon off to see the ‘“‘parson” for
the purpose of getting spliced, hitched
or. in other words, married.

Brave man to ask for the afternoon
off —'specially it it was a sudden deci-

Ulterior Motives
Suspected!

{By Special Correspondent)
The virile brain of our special corre-
spondent prompted him te look behind
the scenes of the morning P.T. The

© “Mineing Machine” was first suspected

(why, he alone knows),

Despite subtle enquiries, forceful en-
guiries into the cookhouse. and equally
forceeful exits, little could be discovered
owing to tho sparse bils of information
dished up reluctantly, that is, dished up
normally, by the cookhouse staff.

It is assumed. nevertheless, that the
gyrations, convulsions and acrobatics
were designed for the sole purpose of
douing the needful to breakfasts which
skipped the “Mincing Machine”, owing
to its being temporarily hors de combat—
scoop there, folks!

We have il from reliable sources, also,
that the dust-ups in the Drill Hall these
mornings are lo bring about a great
thirst, with a subsequent quaffing of vast
quantities of hitherto taboo coffee and
tea.

We have, unfortunately, been wunable
to prove the veracity of the above as-
sumptions, but have assigned a super
mind to carry on further investigations.

STOP PRESS—

—Shipyard Correspondent.
KEEL OF “THE BOAT” JUST BEEN
SWIPED STOPFP DON'T GIVE UP HOPE

rhs96d aivman to repest Bis Tequest. He | STOP ‘BLUE PRINTS STILL AVATL-

ABLE

ston; braver man still to take the plunge
—but all our best wishes, and may all
your troubles be Well, anyway,
good luck, and exactly how many Par-
sons were at the ceremony?
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Salvage Party Lament

Ten little Harvards, look off in a line.
Cne still had his flaps down. then there were nine.

; Nine little Harvards, carrying too much weisht,
One could not gain height, and then there were eight.

Eight litile Harvards, soaring towards beaven.
One tried an “Immelmann”, and then there ware seven.

Seven little Harvards, doing faney triclks.
One lost his alrscerew, and then there were six.

Six little Harvards, thought they'd like to dive
One misjudged the zltitude, and then Thc‘ =] “,01 five.

Five little Harvards, starling out to soar.
Onme.climbed too steenly, and then there were four.

Four little Harvards, fying by the sea,
One ran out of gasolme and then there were three.

Thr ce little Harvards, feeling rather blue,
One’s pilot went to sleep, and then theve vere two.

Two little Harvards, filving home along,
Cme iried to hedge hop, and then there was one.

One little Harvard, high tailing it {or home.

Forgat to give the nlgn?l when he got th= “Dhome’™,
Forgot to wateh the wind sock when cireling to land,
Folgot which A A, Battery huad just 1»'11 manrned,
Forgot to lel hiz “carvriage” dewis. or zo I understand.
Yet came in nice and safely—AIN'T LL I GRAND!

AW D, - CAR.

iin

AnSWers to Quiz SCLUTION TO CROBSWORD Mo, 4

CiO|Ni_Si'I D ERIAIT'E

on Page 29 C BN o0l PN
1. S 0 F ABRR MS|P[A]S
2 pois pound. E'E|L B IE I;E ML (T|T
3. Kangaroo. T SIAIR'Ec BBPIAILIE
4. DMichigan, Superior., Erie, Ontario, T u=v |I |c IT 0 |R |Y |. I

Huron. T 1

0 H}fdrochlori{: Acid. L |O |N |B|O -'0 EP !A | L
6. Two. E IU |-E R 1A J.E Vi A
T Leningl-ad. D |A R (T |- I o E|R
8. “What you will™. . G i-|0 |- E - U |- R |.
8. Scandinavia, N iE CEISISIT T IA T | E
1¢. Biennial—every two years. o b (4
11. The docter was the airman'’s sister. The prize of 51.00 for the first correct
12, Eleven. solution opened has been awarded to:
13, Approximately 21 days. MARGARET McKENNA
14. Antonym. 627 Pasqua S5t East

15. Tin. Alacse Jaw, Sask,
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Crossword Competition No. 5

i -2 3 1 [ 1B 6 T
é =,
T
The Editor offers [
a prize of $1.00 to 8 ]m i 1 Pl 12
the sender of the : v |
first correct solution i3 B =
opened. Send your
entry to arrive be- ! -
fore 31st December, 18 17 '[ER| s
1941, N
N 5
“The Prairie Fiyer,” ] 0 . \
No. 32 S.F.T.S, ;ﬂl 24!| L
Moose Jaw, |z |
[ |
muarking the enve- 28 ! l 29 El
lope “X-word.” i |
i1 |
- !
e ! 5 g > | B e
- (- e
i1 &
f K

Clues Across

Support this 7 down and 1 will ap-
preciate it.

The majority of lthe supporters of 1
across and 7 down arc in this.
Scen on the sea.

If a certain lubricating material
were kept in the same sort of con-

wainer az water. would the receptacle
be lkrnown as this? (two words).

12. Plaything.

13. This angle makes a figure.

14, Most boys lelt this at school (two
words) .

16. Places.

18. Shouter.

19. Animal

21. French month.

22, See 26 down,

25. Stings.

28, Net.

30. Beverage.

31. This ten isn't good.

32, The first letter of this is also the
this letter of it.

33. Prevent.

34. This if you agree.

. One who longs.

Clues Down

1. Conspires.

2. “Steal a litre™ (anagram).

3. Disorderiy retreaut.

4. Regard.

3. “Train ate oil” (anagram),

6. Just one.

7. See 1 across,

10, Wrath.

11, Possessive,

13. Talon.

17. Float.

20. All true Britons should feel this
towards Hitler.

22. Get lost.

23. Demonstrate.

24. 3 across infermation.

26. This son gives you the clue for 22
across,

27. Whiter,

29. South American port,

NAME

ADDRESS
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Do you want a BETTER beer — faithful to the
- traditions of the fine art of brewing — a beer

that ALWAYS hits the spot? There's onky
‘one thing to do . . .

DREWRYS REGINA LTD. ... SASKATCHEWAN'S BEER SPECIALISTS
“Where Only Beer is SBrewed”
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SPORTS CHATTER

Will he win or will
he? No — he’s far
too wee yet, and
Chinook has him on
the rum, but not for
long. Old Man Frost
will be back again,
and this time he will
be keener than ever to knock ‘em cold
and freeze ‘em stiff. That’s no idle chat-
ter; neither is it a prophecy from old
Moore's Almanac, It’s as sure as the fact
that onc team from the Station won't be
placed lower than the middle rung of
the Moose Jaw Commercial Ive Hockey
League, With only six teams, and three
of them from “32", you can see that 1ihis
is no chance forecast, It's a certainty
and, with the aid of a good “Cheer-
leader” (any volunteers?) and the dis-
traction of a few Harvards diving on
opponents about to shoot, we might even
corner some points from home games.

By the time ihese noles appear in
print we may have played our first
games—scheduled for December 11. All

we need is the ice and
then we will see the
Officers, the Sergeants
and the Airmen “taking
off” and doing their best
to “stick it.” Ice hockey,
as most of us know, is
ne polite art and we will
do well if we can keep
our heads and

our feet in the 7
proper sphere.

There is an un-
bounded enthusiasm to get cracking and
we are doing all we can to provide the
facilities, For players, we are at liberty to
draw on the total strength of the Station
at any time, provided that once a player
is committed for one team he will
not be eligible to play for another,
Wilh such scope, it is hoped that all
reasonably good players will have the
chance to play for their respeclive teams.
At a later date we intend to organize an
inter-seciion knockout tournament for
the City of M8ose Jaw Challenge
Trophy, and this should embrace all
players on the Station.

The posting of F/Li. Thompson has de-
prived us of one of the most enthusiastic
workers on our rink. He devoted a
great deal of time and labour in prepar-
ation., At present, we are rather badly

rlaced with the weather, but our good
iriend JMr. George Wallace, Superin-
tendent of Recreation in Moose Jaw,
assures us that come the frost and we
will have a “wizard” rink. We are greatly
indebted to him for the services which
he so willingly and [reely renders.

We are doing what we can to
rmake the most of our chances to further
our knowledge of lhe game. We had
a #plendid blackboard talk on the rules,
ete., of Ice Hockey from Mr. Bob Ken-
nedy. ex-player, and now coach and
referec. He stressed the valuc ot team-
work and clean play.  Skill in stick-
handling; the making of position to pro-
vide scoring chanees; and solid mark-
ing in defence are the main points in
good hockey, and this, he said, could
only be attained by real team work. We
anow, from our own practical experience,
as  Soccer exponents., what can  be
achieved by passing. and it we adopt
this prineiple in our cfforts to master
hockey we won't be on thin ice. The
informal discussion which followed Mr.
Kennedy’'s talk was very illuminating

For Throat Easy
Mildness ~— Smoke

Buckingham
Cigarettes
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and clarified many points on
doubt  existed, Mr. Reginald West,
President of the Canuck Juniors, who
accombnanied DMr. Kennedy, promised
the wihwlchearted support of the hockey
people in fown. We arce cendeavoring
to arrange {further talks on sport.

To the management of the “hillers™
wo 2oy "Thanlk You'., They granted us
reduced admisszion rates. for the hockey
matches,  Congceszsion tcekets will be on
sale, on the Station, in good time before
cach game. We also have reduced price

wich

tickets for ithe Canuclk Juniors’ games.
Unitormed personnel may  purchase
these at 25¢ each. instead of 35¢, Those

tickets are availabkle at any time for any
ocne game.

The Badminlon Singles tournament
winner is T, F. M. Winch, R.C.AS.C. He
defeated AC. Pitt in the final. Some
people may urik what happened to F/LtL.
Hibberd. Well. we made the draw when
he wuas incuapacitated,  This seemed ihe
only way we could imitnate hint. He
has challénszed the winnoer to a duel
The shuttlecees game is hoing very well
patrorized these days. A double seralch

“tournoy’ lools st-
tractive, it ME
would reguire to
have a random bal-
1ol [or partners. [fwe
are allowed choice
af pairs then there
must be handicaps,
but we have no real
guide =3 to the con-
in playing

Basketball iz still
going stronz. We are almost at the halif-
wiay mark with Bbliscellanecus nomingl
leaders, 5. H. @., however, are the “Bas-

~which has not conceded a point.

keteers” as, so tar, they are the only team
The
League table, made up to December 6th,
is appended. The new set-up bas made
for tmproved play; but there are still too
many people indulging in a cross be-
tween Rugby Foothall and Putting the
Shot. Some of the “veterans” feel that
the court is too long, but what thew
mean iz that their wind is short, There
is o ecure for this which we can thor-
vughly recommend. Tt is a real knock-
out.

Whai abouil the Boxing classes—a kill
or cure for all ailments. These are being
heid in the Siation Cinema every Mon-
duy and Thursday at 17.15 hours. We
should like {o zee a larger attendance.
Alosshank have iszued a challenge, but
we've a long wuay to go before we can
attempr o contest. The R.AF, is tamed
for itz standard of boxing, Weo require
the assisiance of experienced coaches or
ex-boxers to help raise the standard for
“32". Anyone interested should contact
the Sports Officer.  Permission has been
aranted to crect showers and a dressing
roomtl in the Dreili Hall.,  This should
wrove a boon to all who wishe to train
regllisrly,

MNovw that the Officers
lhave the City ol Rouse
Jaw Trophy, they mean
uziness.  Yhey have
cppointed F/LE, Shead
as their Sporis Officer.

Ax this is the last
izrue before Xonas and
the New Yesar we [eel
it appropriate to reflect
on our pasl perform-
ances.  To lhose ~with
whom we have assoti-
ated we desire lo ex-
pre:s ocur thuanks for the wholehearted
munner i which help haz been given

(Contivued on Page 44)

Station Basketball League

Miscellaneous

Repairs ...
Alrmen’s Mess
Linky Dinks .
E. & F. Flights
MIRJOYS: Cesiaieiime
C. & D. Flighis .
Blotters ...
Fenpuszhors
Accounts

Stores

Minors

B W . L. Far Against  Points
ki 6 1 L] 1aa 43 13
; [} 0 i 134 49 12
4 1] Z 16 50 &
3 1 z 72 80 T
3 0 z a8 54 Lid
K] 0 < T3 8l G
2 1 4 20 108 Eil
2 L‘r 3 33 40 4
3 0 3 W 91 4
2 1 3 i3 et 4
2 u 4 3 10 4
1 1 i 72 B3 3
1 i 4 T a5 =
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s J. E. OVERS Ltd.

RETAIL WHOLESALE
OUR SMOKES ARE TOBACCOS and CONFECTIONERY
Al e RS AGENTS FOR MOIR'S
MAGAZINES FOR ALL CIIOCOLATES and
THE FAMILY UANADA DRY GINGER ALE
PR TP SRR I Ry SR L AR o e T e e = RSP 4

Moose Jaw

Modern in Every Way — Our Rates are Right

CLIFF ROBI3 BOB HINDS
P R T N Y L E T L s e
ST AT T TR R P U R R TR A

FOR A SUIT TO FIT THE OCCASION, AND THE MAN!

VISIT
FAIRCHILD BROS.
20 River Street E. Moose Jaw Phone 4466
DRY CLEANING, PRESSING AND ALTERATIONS
SIS el TR m e e e e e T e e e S T T RS T S RS TR

NS | DRINK ...
2-WAY — A Goqd Mixer in Any Company
WYNOLA — A Real Cola Drink

MANUFACTURED BY

The Jackson Bottling Co. Ltd.

MOOSE JAW, SASK.
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CHRISTMAS GREETINGS
The Y.M.C.A. extends to the Officers and Airmen of No. 32 Service
Flying Training School its Very Best Wishes for a Merry Christmas
and a Bright and Prosperous New Year.

Moetion Picture Equipment

Thosc who have attended
the “Flicks” on the Camp
recently have noticed several
improvements. This has been
due in part to the acqguisition
of a different type of projector which
is now in use. The new machine is a
Victor., It is especially pood in the re-
produetion of sound and tone. Other
features are a 2-inch lens and film
gate. The speaker is of the 12-inch type
and renders very good service.

The recently wacquired microphone
and record player stays with and fits
the new projector. ‘With thiz addition
1o our egquipment, additional good per-
formance iz assured.

Something should be said at this time
about sound in general as it relates itself
io the 16 mm. film. The experience of
those whao show pictures in Recreation
Hulls throughout Canada is that these
buildingz are not the beszst places to get
good sound effeets. Much has been done
to overcome the difficulties, but all the
troubles in sound reproduction do not
lie in the buildings or in the projectors,
but often in the {ilm itself.

When war was declared and the four
National Auxiliary Service Organiza-
lions began to do war service work here

and overseas, a great demand arose for
movie entertainment, with the result
that the 18 mm, field was overtaxed.
All available {ilm programmes were put
into use and then there were not enough
ta go round, so that more films had to be
released to this fleld from that of the
35mm. This means that more recent
good plctures are at our disposal.

When poor sound iz experienced at
the showing of our Station Movies it is
usually due in a large part to the con-
dition and age of the film. Our machine
will reproduce what is on the film but
it will not reproduce that which is not
there.

While we are on the matter of films,
a word would not be amiss about the
changing of the reels. The evening
movie programme usually comes in
three or four parts. This necessitates at
least two or three stops, as the case
may be, in order to change reels. These
very short breaks are not a serious mat-
ter. With quick and efficient hands at
work during the changing of reels, no
large amount of time is lost and no one
mind=z the short pause.

The Y.M.C.A. wishes to register here
its appreciation of the way in which the
airmen on this Station have supported

the “Flicks”. Thanks, Fellows!
ERIC WALLING, Y.M.C A, Supervisor

Y.M.C.A. MOTION PICTURE SCHEDULE

FROM DECEMEBER i6TH TO JANUARY 9TH
Tuesday, December 16—"THERE'S THAT WORMAN NOW",

Friday, December H—"LUCKY PARTNERS".

Sanday, December 21—""TRANSATLANTIC MERRY-GO-ROUND"—Starring: Jark Benny, Genes Ray-

mond and MNancy Carroll,

Taesday, December 22—"'TWO BRIGHT ROY3"Starring: Freddie RBartholomew and Jackie Cooper.
Friday, December 26—""RED LIGIITS AHEAD"—Starring: Andy Clyde and Lucille Gleason.
Sunday, December 3%—"HITTING A NEW HIGH"Starring: Lily Pons and Jack Oakie.

Taesday, December 30— ADVENTURE IN DIAMONDS”—Slarring: George Brent. Nigel Bruce, John

Loder and Isa Miranda.

Friday, January 2—""HUNCHBACK CF NOTEE DAME"—Slarring:

Hardwicke.
Sunday, January 4—To be announced.
Tuesday, January 6—To be announced.

Charles Laughton and Cedric

Friday, January 5—“TO THE ¥ICTOR--Siarring: Will Fyffe and John Loder.

1t the timme of going lo press a vomplele schedule iz

not to Tand., Details of the missing

programmes will be announced nearer the day, in Y.MCUA, buildings,
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FOR
VICTORY

Moose Jaw Hardware

ALL

Phones 4325, 4926 — Office 3001

for RSN
C.C.M. SKATES

AND
SPORTING GOODS
OF QUALITY

134 Main St.

Sports Chatter

{Continued from Page 400

ard to express our appreciation ot the
sporting contests provided by contest-
ants. OQur Group Captain zaid, “Soccer
has brought us nearer Lo lhe people of
Mloose Jow than anything else”  With
them as with other peoples of the Brii-
i=h Empire we are charged wilh a com-
mon trust to maintain the traditions of
British Sportsmanship.  It's not whai
we wolr but how we played the game.
We at 32" will do our uitmosi to fur-
ther that spirit of goodwill and good
fellonwship which ecan only prosper when
wo CTay the Game’.
AL CAI{S\-’\-’EIL

THE SLIGHTLY REMARKABLE
CHRONICLE OF PO
TUMBLEWEED
{Continved from Poage 25)
found we were floating on the Serpen-
ting i London Town, as we recognized
several dueks floaling near us. Lauckily
we lad all brousght owr water wings with

s, and il was ihe work of 2 moment to
inilate these wund paddle o way to
shore, where we were hospitably ontenr-

tained by the inhabitants.

“That.” szaid P/O Tumbleweed, un-
steadily rising 1o his [eet, and meander-
ing towards the doot, “ls the true history
ol my recent journey Mom Canada, and
I only trust that if any of you cver jour-
nev that way yourselves you will have
az uneveniful a trip as we did.”

The door closed behind him and he
puassed out inde the night.

F.5.8.

“NO REGRETS”

Have you ever taken seven short hours
From a lifelime, without regrct;

And built of 'lhem S mMemory

Too precious to forget?

Sgven hours that passed too quickly
In the heaven that was your arms.
Taslihg the oys of your nearness—
Knowing the thrill of your charms,

It wasn't much to ask, you said,

To grant us one night nf love,

But now I hedr the laughter

Of the god: drifting down rém ahove,

I wvonder who'll pay the most, my dear,

Foi those =tolen hours of bliss? '

Whari we counted the swworld well lost
dov love.

I wander —have wvou forgotten all this?

wish that T could hate you,
Fm the spark in my heart you're fired,
But lonight T have no cmotion left——
I'm only so very tired.

Pve lived and launghed and loved and
Lozt
Without one small regret:
To me'it is 5111 & memory
Too precious to forget.
GWEN,

An Englishman, an Irvishman and a
Scot were having a glass of beer, when
three flies flew, one into each glass.

The Englishman, being a gentleman,
spooned his out.

The Irishrman fingered his out.

The Scot wrung his out!






The Management and Staff

pitol Theatre

EXTEND BEST WISHES FOR A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO
THE ENT!RE PERSONNEL OF No. 32 S.:F.T.S.

Far uﬁormatwn on the latest and best in Motlon Picture Enhemmt
see the Capitol’s advertisement daily m the ‘ e g
local newspaper e e

-._. -. : oy ==
THE TIMES CQMPANY
5 LlMlTED :

Patronue the ROYAL'

-WE SPECIALIZE IN ENTERTAINMENT VALUESf :
R.C.A. SOUND———Most Modern Pro;cc_.—}hen Equipment

COMPLIMENTS OF THE SEASON TO ALL Ri&:@[{m

- COMING PRODUCTIONS \
: “CAUGHT IN TI-!E DRAFT” @
s H“AFFECTIONATELY YOURS”
3 “DIVE BOMBE‘R” oo ‘UNDERGROUND" : ==
- YICE CAPADES” - = - “MALTESE FALCON”

Wﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬂ%ﬁ% SEXE ST CEXENE o

- “HIGHWAY WEST”
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