
EX-CANUCK ASKS POST'S a j u  
IN SAVING ARMY SHOE SOLES

K ent, E ngland
Ja n u a ry  1st, 1941 

L indsay D aily  Post.
D ear S ir s :

I  wonder if  you w ill help  i r e  tc 
save a  considerab le am ount of wear 
and tea r  to w hat a t  one tim e was 
a  perfectly good p a ir of arm y boots 

B riefly , i t ’s  like  th is : I ’m the h us
band of H erberta Thurston, la te  o; 
Bobcaygeon (I  used to w agg le  i 
m ean skate  around Dunsford “M a
ple L eaf A rena” a t  one tim e). To 
continue, as perhaps you a re  aware 
we have a  spot of bother going or 
here w ith  sem e G erm an chaps—] 
guess lik e ly  you know something 
about it, but you know how these 
th ings get about.

A nyw ay, it  seem s th a t  h a lf  the in 

h ab itan ts of L indsay , Bobcaygeon 
and points East h'aye got the  idea 
th is is th e ir  schnozzle too—th a t ’s 
fine, in  fa c t i t ’s  swell—B U T! here 
is w here m y boots come in . Every 
tim e m y o ther h a lf  H erberta read s 
th a t “So and  So” of L in dsay , Bob
caygeon, and etc., etc., ( inc lud ing 
Point Ideal and Scugog H arbour) 
ha s  arrived  in  E ngland w ith  the 
C.A.S.F., I  'g e t m arch ing  orders— 
S ays  she “Now I wonder if  ‘So  an d  
So’ is  anyw here n ea r w here yotr a re  
sta tio n ed ?” I t ’s a  g re a t life  — if  
—so off I  go w herever I  h ea r a  
bunch of C anad ians have p itched 
th e ir ten ts an d  w atered  th e ir  cam 
els. - _

*  -J.

Now you m ust understand  I'm  an  
E nglishm an—a  Bloke—a m an  o’ 
K ent (or a  K entish  m an . we won’t 
argue) and  an  aw fu l lo t of b ig fish  
have been n ea r ly  caugh t (but got 
aw ay) by an  aw fu l lo t of people on 
Sturgeon  Lake since I  la s t  ordered 
apple pie an d  ice c ream  in  the 
“O lym pia.”

So p icture me s tr id in g  am ong a  
bunch of tough, stran ge  C anad ians, 
ask ing  if  an y  one of them  comes 
from L indsay , ’Caygeon, etc., etc.
The puzzled look stea ls  o’er th e ir 

brows and they  m u tte r in  th e ir  
beards “W h at m an n er of stran ge  
m an  is th is  th a t  speaks fam ilia r  
nam es in  a  s tran ge  tongue? Off 
they  dash  for an  in te rp re te r who,  
a f te r  going in to  a  huddle w ith me 
for an  hour or so, tu rn s to the  a s 
sem bly and  speaks th u s: “Any o’ 
youse palookas from  L indsay , etc., 
etc., etc.? B u t a  v acan t look comes 
aga in  and  once more I  lea rn  the 
b itter tru th . ____

B u t I  have  not tram ped  these 
m iles in  va in , for not so long ago 
I found a  batch  of w ild  men, and 
tak in g  m y life  in  both h an d s (d if
f icu lt to, im ag ine  but" easy to w rite) 
I sa llied  in  am ong them  an d  found 
one l it t le  lad  from  L in dsay—suc
cess a t  la s t . H is nam e, “B u tch ’; 
O’Connor of the A rtille ry , a  p leas
an t young lad .

I prom ptly took h im  prisoner and 
took h im  home to M aidstone, my 
duty  done (for the m om ent) I  re 
tired  to a  corner and  nursed m y 
ach ing “dogs,” w hile the two exiles 
ch a tted  aw ay a t  top speed. O’Con
nor returned  lad en  w ith  “L indsay 
Post” copies an d  very  p leased  a t  
find ing  someone from  Home to 
visit.

So f a r  I ’ve worn out two p a irs  of 
good a rm y  boots an d  found only 
one L in d say ite—I did fin d  one o th
er la s t  sum m er but I  lost track  of 
h im  as J e r r y  w as up a lo ft sowing 
w in ter w heat.

I  have found M elville  Gendron 
of Bobcaygeon, and  expect h im  up 
or a  v is it soon—he says he is bust

in g  for a  ch at w ith  someone from 
the  old home town.

W ell, L indsay Post, I  h ad  a  very 
good tim e in  C an ad a  y ea rs  ago, and 
I ’d lik e  an y  L indsay , or ’Caygeon 
lad s over here w ith  the C.A.S.F. to 
know we are  g lad  to  put them  up 
for a  w eek-end on leave if  they 
care  to come.

So if you can  fin d room to put 
our address som ewhere in  the  Post 
it  m ay  save  me the trouble of a sk 
in g  " every bunch of C anad ian s if  
they  a re  from  L indsay  and  save 
m y feet. — A ny L indsay  friends of 
m y w ife  m ay be p leased to know 
she is  tak in g  th ings here lik e  a  re a l 
“HERO” an d  is keeping fine.

A ll th e  best for 1941.
Yours,

T . G. Nye, G nr. R.A. 
M rs. T . G. Nye,
Longfield Cottage,
Long Rede, Barm ing ,
M aidstone, K ent.England 


