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By U 0.
WHAT DOES WINTER HOLD?

The nt wat has made many changes in our
everyday life. We don’t do the thinge we used to do,
nor do we do the things we continue to do in the same
way. Right now we are thinking of sports. Ever since
the war etarted sport has been o near casualty in
Georgetown. Bascball was the first sport to be dis-
posed of for the duration, and now things look rather
gloomy for hockey this winter. !

' During the past two scasons hockey has con-
tinued in town, although under rather strained circum:
stances. Pln}'tl"l wcice ﬂlﬁduﬂ“y beconmung fewer, us the
boys donned the King's Uniform, until now even the
socalled old-timers seem to be few and far between.
War plants have taken some, and their spare tune s
limited by commuting, and with gasoline rationing be-
coming even more strict, it looks as though hockey may
alio become a war casualty here, |

We don’t want to paint a pictute from a pessi-
inistic point of view, but we must face the facts. Players
are scarce — Have you any suggestions?

At the hockey club banquet last Fridoay nigh!,
the president of the club said that he wquld leave it
for the publi“to decide at a general meeting, whether
we should attempt to organize this yrar or not. S-n.me
outside players are atill available, but transportation

a big item.

would bghuuldum not have hockey this winter, there
would be many long and lonely cvenings for a greot
number of dyed-in-the-wool hockey fans in George-
town. We suggest that you attend the p‘ubhc meeting
when called, and bring along any suggestions you may
have for the continuation of the sport in war time. If
O.H.A. hockey is not advisable, maybe a town or rural
loop could be formed. Let's get something underway.
There are long winter nights ahead, and the boya"nvcr—
seas would enjoy reading our “hockey roundup.

. ~ w-w WHY BRING THAT UP?

Over the week end we called on some friends
who had built a new home for themselves. It was
a fine home, all so new, and clean, and handy. We
inspected it from the cellar to the roof, u.nd of course,
compared it with our own. But all the time we could
not help but think of Cousin Cyrus letter to his ain folk.

Cousin Cyrus had struck hard luck in the ycars
of depression, and at last had got cmployment, prob-
ably in a war industry, and wrilcs Cousin George to
tell him all about it. Cyrus and his Im_n kids and their
maw “et.” “slep’” and lived generally in a space about
as large as the living room we were entertained in, and
to move into a six-roomed house was something to
write home about. But for us to try and tell ubc_lut his
success and how they became accustomed to their new
‘home would spoil an interesting letter, so we will let

over here. -
- Mk[;:nr Cousin George: We got a house. It has
got six rooms in it. One room we eat in. Another
room we just kinda set in. Then there’s another room
where maw does nothing but cook in. Tl?ﬂ': are two
rooms be don’t do nothing else but sleep in. But the
wash room is the one we all like most. There's a look-
ing glass on the wall where you can see yourself. Under-
neath the glags is a big bowl, where you wash your face
and hands in. When you get real dirty, there's a big
tub against the other wall where we wash oursclves
all over. There's another bowl that scts on }hu_ floor.
This had us fooled for a while, but we got it figured
out now. It's to wash our feet in. The bowl had two
lids on it when we moved there, but I took th::m oft os
they kept falling down on my feet. The top _Iu:l maw is
using for a dough board. We framed - paw's picture
with the other lid. Come and see us sometime.—

Cyrus.”

“NAZI EYES ON CANADA"”

Those who heard the last of a ‘ ‘
Canada”, on Sunday evening in a CBC broadcast, 1t:im'il'.'h
Orson Wells starring as the Weekly Newspaper Editor,
could not help but realize what would happen to Can-
ada should Hitler and his gang be successful. The pro-
gramme stressed the neccssity of purchasing Victory
Bonds, so that our boys might have tools sufficent to

ith a ruthleas enemy.

e ;::h]‘lil broadcast Mr. Welles became a newspaper-
man, and assumed the part of Sam. J. Dornan, Ediror
" of the Almeda *'Dispatch”, Almeda, Saskatchewan. The
broadcast showed by the description of everyday Al-
meda Community folk, how their lives would change
under the tyrannical heel of Nazi Conquerors. |

«  Sam J. Dornan has served 22 yearsns a Director of
tle Canadian Weekly Newspaper Associntion.  He is
known by every weekly editor in Canada, and by mapy
of the most important figures in the daily newspaper
field. He has been a powerful influence in Saskatch-
ewan politics. Today, his five sons are in uniform—his

‘eldest, & Captain in Ordnance was wounded an the
Diepperaid. - | .
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Matthey H Halwan <« the Torun'o
Blar 13 one of Canada’'s mest famoous
wur ocurter pondents Me has Just re-
turnmed from W dewrt allor o yvar
and a hall with *he Emplry Poroe:, % ho
are defending Feypl and the Nile e
mwke over CHC Natlonal network on
Gunday, Ocinter 4th, tmumexdlately al-
ter hids retars 1o Canady, and his add-
et ®as w0 INtemsling e ppnint i
hete.=-

A lew Ay T mas In o wasciand of
mandd and battiec 10000 mik= usay—
noa I am hon«  Only a fen days ago
] wakerned wt 1i°st light in o Liriush
tank leagurr near the Qat ara €ejr s
lon, ond there mws 3 ko king N my
heart—1 was pong home  We broke
‘leaguer and diperraed ntn battle far-
mation.  We rulkd up our beds and
mcsale tea b obrarmagses] G0 iy ol M
anid irogeh the yeiloa sands, and cad-
el 0! Urlgade  heeudguartars tao ray
pacd-by, and thien bt divisional head-
gaurters nnd then o Quips, and then
reachied the coast rosd near the hot
shite blinding karden of death callesd
Alamiein. [ hhdd a Lt swim in the sen,
pnd drone for the last tme down the
dark, and crucl rowd along which a
great host of Britash saldiers have gohe
to war. Doan the hoagsback moad we
drove. 1 was glad to go but nad o
leave Dowm overy foo! of that rooad
1 had scen something of cournge or
humour aor ajony—and now 1 had
*had the desert”, and ans golne home.

WHERE GUNNERS DIED

Here wus the apot where we saw the
gunners die an thelr guns on e day
of July the third Heie wan the ad-

boys wwvre caught Iin the munelleld.
Here's where ne went In with the Ghu-
rkas In the night attack. Dickie wns
killed just over there, you remember?
Here's Immayid staglng post—there’s
the petrol point we couldn't  find—
here's the bumt-out Messer-chimitt,

And then the battle-ficld s lelt be-
hind, with its Hitle crosses In the sand.
The batudefirld where the East wns

were—it's lodt behiind, and we come to
the Armba sanding beslde the rond
with egen and figs In their hands and
shouting, “Eggls, flggisl™

And so Alexandrian—and one last look
at the harbour where we used to guard
the destroyers for the death ride into
Tobruk. You say pomi-by to the fricnds
for whom alone the yoar-and-half was
worthwhile—and then to Calro. You
fly fram Cairo to Khartoum, from Kh-
artoum to Woest Africn. At down In

| Wost Afrlea you get Into o bomber and

430 hours later you e in Maiml, and
then at the New York alrport, wheee
n dream comeos rue.

WHERE COURAGE GROWE

The ocontrost between home and a
battiefleld in the western desert s too
wide nnd wild aond strange ¢to des-
aribe. I can only ask you to try to im-
agine it. We are all fighting for our
Iuw.n, far all we ‘have and are, but some

fighting in Indescribably terrible con-
ditions, so please remember them. You,
who always have food and water, and
a bed to aleep in, you who have your
loved onea at your sde as 1 now have
mine at last, I ask you never to forget
You have trees! You hove munning
streams! Ygxﬂ hnvﬁgm tlnuuhtﬂ ln! 'If:h:i;
Uron and am of women

thoso woere hoavens which

Jlonnae]l prasndied

MATTHEW H. HALTON

that Honumsel wili] nesver strul now be-
{tte the pyramuls, w0 Invoke the
centurlis that kxk dowsn
Once e thouaght he meght
at prae mas uneetl In hils hands
ads the el of Jure We had reirmat-

ed for hupdredds of mises, e had lost

Tulwuk ™ o deperale, evl] day, owur

reduced to o few Latlle
whirt

RO,
inciherent and  wrnbly mauled

atid the delus of the Nile lay belore
hini Lke a teral of pemes He mounited
411 mttack  and In Uwes odaril hours
17 s~ Mex) thiat
Army "an toed

ENEMY WAH 111D

Ilut sunchow  the enemy was hoeld
One bajyone! chande In the moonliyhit
by the lecan, coul New ZJoaanders, one
Ralluast sucrifloe play by o aguadron of
Hritlsh tWnks, one sortie after another
I DBntdsh, Canadn and Bouth Af-
rcany plmuen ying half dead w1th ex-
hatston—-11ave things heid uve trl-
umpd.ant enemny. And o our Iein-
jurcenants were arriving: from England
Towetd
able to muke counter-attacks dealgnoed
to puall the enemy off his mlanoe as he
gnthered himael! to smwing. We pald

(oVer my ¢y

vanced dresalng atation where we were
macrine gunned. Here's where our new  glish lads went in their tanks for thelr

are doing more than others; they are

n high price there in U attacks. |
stddl when T think of
those splendid but terrible hours on Ru-
webral Ridge when [ saw the boys go
im from the start line and never raw

-them ocame back. Dut the enemy Wiah

delayed. The war is sharter for you,
your soins' lives will be saved, becuute
of that naful hour and a half on the
moming of July 13th, when the En-

{irat clos= yvieew of death.

Al the end of July it san o race. The
new troope were armvinefrom  England
—every day we aaw  more new boys
coming keen and wide-cyed into on-
dust bowl af battde. The hundreds of
new 23-pounders were, coming up, the
hundreds of new antl tank guns, the
huticdreds of new tanks. In spirit too
the army was refrechicd. Churchill hoad

held, where s0 many of us _learned in heen to aee us, he had visited the tanks
in the drifting smokerack what wo 'in thieir hnll-down positions, nnd glven

us teugh new LIghting genernls. Bwift-
Iy the rebullt army wos shaped ond we
walted for the shock,. We knew Rom-
mel wos coming. His great mass of
manocuvre of two German tank div-
Isfons und the crack 0O0th motorized

armoared corps, wos gathering at I'imel-
mnt.

OCur hopes rose.
TERRIBLE INITIATION

terrible initintion. Eveary night when

we nent to aleep under the slars we
expected to be wakened by the shook
of battle and a warld In eruption. A
morning came whén I gol out of my
bed roll and wrote in my dalry for the
fourth time “They don't atitnck!” DBut
o few minutea later o friend came over

ndquarters. “It's
started.” he said. I sat on my bad roll
and looked at the men waiting at thelr
tanks and guns, and I thought of the

firat
in Canada, when ¥ aat up in
bed having breakfast, reading in the
paper that fighting hnd started again

from  Dbrignde he

couwrer nnd of the staloss.
1 thought of them again on my
maorning

in the desert, with Dritish troons and
tanks attacking in the Munasalb do-
pression. This (s where Rommel had
attacked us. He came through our
minaficlds in the south, on the edge

jof the Qattara de

40

Onoe the
In

ATITIONIT Wias R07e, Our JTral ArTNY WARA
Ured |

headlvie: W Almaln

e sy of the Flghih

the middle of July me woge

division, and hix 164th parmchute div-
islon from Crete. and o whole Italinn

The army worked like o hill of
ants and every new day was a galn,

The moon ripencd and bognn 10 wane.
There was o tenslon now, espocially
among the new troops walting far the

This cotine

Abo gt crae-third cf thesr men had fo-
gt o the bailye of Prance, some of
Juws kad been on Ghe besches g2 Do~
EUE, i W Biich them w1 WD salch &
Iy Ny

Frntl sa s1b & tegument of 25
poOUNoLery Gdng 8 E-eminyted ok
Soklin-1 8 Pa(rolsa N Oof ¢Turmy WArYY
Ll 0T lolaniry clslylng oeur -
17400 Truy w2t J000 wimlly gibeay W

e (e WO (1 oebe o o alse
Craitl wete drupna, o an Ve saos e
It mar m Jeazful cipont Wien 1 mds Uty

achly e Walen ezaomy.
Llied 11l Wi Gejifentiod) Blwie e baur-
DY OJt ettty selidiaes Zay emaederlng,
sheiv Uu Grad Germats luy cluchilng
Peyidlan : ond Qe wf thern o m e l-
ter fre o Y0 neadaer " We srviv w0 Bl
Ly Btoaw | rhe wivle, “"Wial yuss wie eyl
ul thr Libyan Cesert gn.d in ewautifyl
Lt ™
LAMT DAY IN DI2UNT

It was ) laet day In the dieeert
Thele was "hir divary Saste.and slivl-
ching amay hw 10000 milies Thete W as
the vart plain of hasd grave] ard aol!
aafad, Ue tead lared Theter mas Uw
it lare pdlad uiwwy distandcs, Jurtleer
than humaen  eradurtng —emoe pt WUt
men endan |1 The devrrl el Wb
al s wibdend and drranesd O Fuiras

amaong us lumes and odoods of cand
misrd with bLlack emcle drifted s
Lhe desate lainy and weldirme wefe
nervd thick with yelow Al An
ey el truck would evplode from
time o Unas In 8 IuMODWn of flame
and the sond of it, 8 deep vomiUung
rear, rrached s & few poonds oeur.
The enrmy drad and same of our own
lLay uwre with Lthelr Uoubles and auff-
eilng over. We werr divebombed, the
Bluhas howling down al us at 400 milrs
an hour, manhlne-gunning us us they
dived and then Iclearaed their bombs A
Buks mas altrected by Oour HNghters 1L
pauved in the alr as if atabbed tn the
back, and it came down {n a lung moan
ahd hit the groad 10 g spaam of flame
That mas my last day n the derert—
4] 31 atidl wonder mlitch §s the noal
workl, tat or this

The picture of a tank mtte Is in My
mind now. A tank battle seems to
move sery slomdly, and you have o
stratge fowling o! drtacture nt us Y U
vwuleh 1 T tanks gdvanee Likr huge
rumbling black beedlcs mnith their gant
Fuls ameaking, and they stop 1o fire
VI chemy tanks sithdraw and yor)
s the s lls from one of our 23 pound -
e prarsiing ane of Rommels g
AMurk Fours [t la as i 2 great pufl-
taill mere pushing o bewlle N enormMmous
lape, ond fuwly talrens on it and en-
‘u-lu]n It And n! times we have seen
our oun lanks cauwht up on the ene-
Pmey's supwerh anti-tank guns and des-
troyed

MAN OF MEMORIES
MNight fclat Lust, and coulnesa came

FTim. with victorny an thelr shouldems.

guer, wehacle  touwching veldele, tank

AMen gathiered n little knots o cat
their bully beef and Listen to the radio,
or sank to the ground overpowered. My
Inst night in the tank leaguer, 1 got
into my aeceping bag and looked up
uwt the stars and [ wos a man of many
memanios. Memories of victory and me-
morites of defeat—but all momones of
British couruge and humour and good
Sdomradeship, and the positive certalnly
that we often withdrow but always ot
the last retiirn, whether 1t e to Dune-
kirk or Dengarl

I ahall think of the day when we
wrnt through the wire into Libla In our
great offensive last winter, and of the
first fMighung I saw at El Gubd, and of
the draomatc moe to link handsa with
Tobruk

MOON LIOHTS ATTACK

I sball think of the terrmible tank
battles during those doys at 8idi Reze-
gh and El Duda, and of our two-po
under-gun tanks macing in w get Into
runge af the enemy tanks with the blg
T5-mm. guas, and of the tuwo compan-
les of the Exnex Regiment charging the
onemy in the moonlight at El Duda
and taking 440 German prisoners. That
night, countrymen, an my word, I
heard the German squoenl.

I shall think of the day when the
main enemy tank foree chaned some of
us back to Egypt. We raoed from noon
tll dark 0 o running battle, and soores
af our vohicles were deatroved ns we
ran. An Engltsh cameraman's vehicle
was hit, and he was bleeding when we
plcked him up. oand he roared, It
mitkes you larff, don't It?" When we
ot back to the wire we ware out off, 0
we spent ten hours going through 10
miles of German minafields and then
fought our wny through the Italian pos-
itians to get into the amw of the
Fourth Indian Division at 8idi Omar.

1 shall think of that day, Nov. 28,
thore at Bidi Omar, when 1 stood on
top of a truck to walch o battery and
o hnlf of our guns over 400 yards awny

German tanks o overrun our
who stood cheering as if at o gamo.

I shall remember the time at Garela
when I joined the brignde which was
the spearhead of our left flank
chnsed the German enemy 50 es In
n day,. including time off far two battles
ard ¥ shall think of the Buffs who
were wipad out there. )

CHARGOED GUNS ALONE

I shnll remember he hour at El
Adem mhen the battalion wins hlinded
with cust ‘and anmolle and blood and
ono little Cockney charged the German

{s the e e hn&mmm and alone.

British

wily Huolilng e withdresing ersmy, |
and cnemy adu.le whiled tn and bt

er4Dy L cigld Ponastes and el Uee sa- !
Thy orudiny sk Vo Lras of 22k

Tha gttt L pretty o8, my Loy,
Td call 1i rather tongh,

And all adry 1Le 1Or wiv WRCLY
O thwr s ho umed 0 LI —

To Faat e Al teat

IY{}'J‘\r gol W tuve e p s my oy,

I Jotud ot of Unw tank columns atl- |
Wre rnun- |

b

And that's o 1dle jest!
- Immise Kewn

NY BOY
-

Mr mas w0 vy Crar Lo mr,
Ay Uitle brry ¢ thiaew,

Aw vy Mty 201 Y d g0
To play w0 luiguly

Nomeilmes he d {al] than (une 1O

Puog et Jud = wiilie,

1'd pat his Uttle curly o ead
And rey, "M arve wnd emie ™

Jle clder prvw wral ofl W wchod
Hr menl w0 Blliilgly —
To etudy, Jlay and 1ipyh! wwmetlmes
With LOY» as fine & he
Then wmeilmee. hurt, he'd come
Lo mwr
Pur comfart for s wiule;
1d put my hand upoen hls heafl,
And tay, "br Liave and emlle’

How he has gone acroes Lhe (4l
My boy of tesenty-thaee,

To flgh! w herp me ale from

harm,

Prom a ruthlees enemy.

Defore he sent he came Lo M
Yor camfort for a while;

1 held him close, and then he tald,
“Oooritn e, be brave and umile.”

And I perchance he Desver COmMbd

Nark eafe unharmed (o Mme,

D gwives hia Ufe as others do
Yor the caipse of librrty,

111 pray that 1 may have from God
Hi: camfort for a while,

And srengh 1o go on, day by day,
And just br brave and amile *

The above velar wmas written by
Mre Muney Clark of Hageravile, and
drdicated "0 her son, Wilson Clark, in
the 1@2nd Fuld Anilieny:

HETLURN PROM DICFPPL

1

positions, and of the thousand men | ——

1 thank Thoe, Gad, that, 1 am Dattle-
Le-Lad,

I w3l rot have 0 dread the fear of
fear

And can it realy be that [ was n 14

That ruin of fioe and steel, and sull
ain heme?

And mas it [, sboard the crowmded
t roopedil p—

That un hal, gas-mask—avre ey
really mine?

Qur Lublk omws sal there, sdint unulnm thaear @ ho Jove me [oel 1 was

in danger,

Our codumn drea together In close len- Thowe dear ones far beyond the

horizon line?

touching tink, ond white Nures  lit odd that they. perha
the night ay Boche slgnalled to Boche. L“ seemed 20 cy. pernaDs

nere aleoplng,

Not knowing ! wns hecaded out to
wra,

Part of the dagger-head, with plannad
procision

Almed at the heart of Germany,

The ahores of Pranoe! And did my Dad

at Vimy

Peel this exultant thrill, this surge of
power?

I gripped my gun—never another
Dunkergquel

1 had been bormm for this—thls war
my hourl

1 just remember horror all around me,

And men aho never knew the nams
of fear—

1 thank Thee, Lord, that 1 am battls
teated,

That 1 have tasted death, and atill
am herel

ol howitarrs in the delnying action

| Bollum last June— the boy who

“You'd better go now . . .. How

of you to come and see us”; or of
night when we were out off by the

mans near Mersa AMatruh,

I shall think of the hour when all
sremod lost at Alamein and we heard
men singing in the dark. It was the
Austrulinna coming up ainging ""'Waltg-
ing Matilda"; and of the cool men of
the destroyer Kandahar, now lost, with
whom I ran the gauntlet into and out
of Toburk: and of the great General
Cott, whom I last s aw ot Buqbuqg slck
at heart with the news that Tobruk
had fallean, and walking up and dowm
in the sand, and then saying “You
never win i you walt for your reserves.”

It is natural that I ehould never {ofr-
get the Eighth Army. But nelther aho-
uld anyone else. From the point of
view af the men--Iritish, Aus
Now Zealanders and the rest—no finar

stop and smauth a powerful force of [army cver manshed.

. NOTHING MATIERS NOW
bur.




