By Cartull WO OvrRy

\We had hoped that advertisung and other news
tems would be sufficient for a ume, 8310 crowd out this
golumn. It keeps one busy to write about anything
but the war these days, and we doubted if anyone ever
read the column anyways. But along comes a lady who
says she missed it 8 couple of weeks . . . and you know
how it is, we never lke to disappoint the ladies. But
that still doesn’t open up more subjects to digest, 80 if
E:\u have anything you wanl brought to light, let ue

ow and wr'll try to tear 1t apait in this column . . .
Say, already one {armer wante to know where the pub-
lic shed is for tying his team while he goes shopping
Now, listen brother, we neves knew an old-fashioned
winter was on its way, of we'te sure the town fathers
would have taken care of thie

) LEFT OURSELVES OPEN

A couple of weeks back we commented on the
situation facing o number of ncarby skating rinke, and
showed our lack of attending the local ice palace this
scasOn as a sport s reportetr, when we left ourselves open
for a sharp uppercut by Editor Dills of the Acton Free
Press. We no doubt took it for granted that the boys
over there were doing all the pasting necessary, and
that we could forget a tittle of the friendly old rivalry
between the towns . . . but not Editor Dills, he srized
upon our lapse of memory oF something and here’s his

ptory:

= 7~ "Commenting on the war-time use or non-
~ use of arenas last week. and the fact that Acton has
leased its arena for storage purposcs The Geor-
getown Herald says: “Iv is o far cry from days
when Acton sported some of Ontorio’s best hoc-
key teams.” We'll say it is brother, but who would
have thought that even the war would bring about
such mutus) agreement on this point of "Ontario’s
best hockey teams.” -

b S -

. AN OLD-FASHIONED WINTER

o

.= We haven't heard any of the older folk bragging
this year that “we don't get the winters now like we
used to get—frosty and extremely cold weather for
days at o time—and snow piled s0 high that you could
hardly see the fence tops.” However, we think this
winter so far can live up to most of the old-fashioned
kind, and if they were any colder or saw more snow, we
hope the weatherman doesn't stretch a point to equal
them.

" But on the whole it has been a grand winter . . .
healthy weather with frost in the air . . . plenty of ski-
ing and sleighriding for the younger set, and the older
folk, too, rather enjoy looking out on the great piles of
pure white snow—providing of course they haven't too

a sidewalk to keep clean. But the boys and girls
of today miss a lot whe ioned winter comes
along. The motor car a lot of things for
the kids. We can remember when the favourite winter
gport was “hopping bob-sleighs and cutters.” One
made a number of friends hopping sleighs, and it was
only the odd farmer who would put the whip to the hor-
ses just as you were about to swing on. But the young-
sters of today have one compensation, they can ski.
In our school days, okis were practically unheard of, but
we certainly got o kick out of fastening on o cnu;::l: _n!
barrel staves and coasting down the “white bri:}ge' hill.
The sport has come a long way since, and it 18 whole-

some and healthful.

Yes, we sometimes wish we could get out and

do the things we used to do—but twenty yenrs can
_make a difference for all of us—just as the motor car
tries to plough through the snow-filled roads, where old

Dobbin could nearly always take it on high.
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Dear Mm Cartaright.

I met your boy at
in London last night,
wich and ocoflee N thic canlech
had come Inte London on
teave with slx other lads {roem his unit.
He looks fine.
how he felt
pounds in the
miater.
when [ gel
aeek 1 hod to have my uniform let
out around the shoulders.
The mtlons aren’t exnctly what
they used to Do
wouldn't ‘1 glve for about four cgEs,
sunnyside up
stzmling In the middle?) but we get
plenty of helplngs of overything. And
after n day of this Commando-tyne
atuft we're doing. nobody bothers 10 be
polite, belicve you Ine.
like those double-quick movies we used |1, nq for the big

Feel,

ent.

1 went Iinto the reading room ot the
and we looked over the home

club
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though it had arrived brand new only
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er Your Boy Might Write . . ..

yona 11 you could sce thom all u:-r
gether on iccadilly your boy and Wir
Americans and the ridsh, you'd slop
wofrylng about whuat thr worlds golnig
w be llke after the War. The Leaguc
of Natlunis was never a8 fine and &
efleetive, n s great Geneva Dmlacr,
as what b takdng place among the
tads frum all over the aorld In places
LUke e Boarver Olub, the Ralnbow
Club and the Y MCA.

Of course, Mra Cartwright, your boy
s working hard, It'a no picnic, being

- 1xuk home

Here Iy o letter which your
you, &l It is one-

Haturday Night,
e

idea ol
We print it hiefe
the Beaver Club

baving & sand-
Ha

a4 Canadion saldler He's up before
dawn theae December days, and he
HOCs through o tough grind of truln-
ing. On 8 couple of schemes he raced
all over the inland for alx days runne-
]Inn and that woan't any holiday stroll
But he knows the big push is coming.
and he also knows that when it does

n 48-hour

And shen 1 asked him
he sald, “Ive pult on =0
lavt year—all muacle.
‘They won't know me
back lwome. Omly lant

We sure do

hot about his
He wonders why the Ameri-
cans come here for a feww months and
then push off to North Africa. And
then he supplica the anawers for him-
nell. He feels he 18 being held for the
big ahow, the matin event, and not for
sideshowe like Narth Africn. He
to fec] that he ls being held in Eng-
job because there &re
o0 woll qualifled W
attack on Hitler's

back home (whal

(with o slab of ham

The boys cat

s N0 other

open the full scale
Right now, Mrs. Carl

grey days here and the holiday season

coming on, ho's getting o little lone-

some. If 1 were you, urs. Cartwright,

home.
Cartwright, your boy and

it's amazing how hun-

Poetry
e e,
TIE CANUCHH AT DIEFTFE

It was o foguy August morning.
was allent aa o ghosat,

1Ihe Cunucks were malllng oh the
sloops toward the old Prench
cofat.

Yes Lhey were wearlly walting, thelr
thoughts wcre far away,

Where they had apent August ¥, and
where they were today.

Thmwlmnmtﬂutgumtnmm.
‘twas deafening to bear

Thrmnlthrnldmwm:m
the planes up In the alr,

Almp.nmmdmmum
our gallant boys did rum,

Thelr tommy n'um;p-nuuwﬁumd
Dileppe on

all

They

As on they aped while o'er thelr head
the ahrapnel burat galore.

lis deadly firing machine-guns, his

mortars and his bomba
Did nol atop our boys OnE moment
with all thelr deathly throngs.
ves, they reached the street of cruel
Dieppe. DUt up a herolic ahow,
It was thelr preasni objoctive,
no further they dare go.
came {o reure,
with thelr wounded by thelr alde,

must have been
hundred lads
with

more often.
. Mrs. Cartwright, there
is no more sentimental person in the

world than o soldier Overseas. You'd
be amazed o know what o pleasant
hour a soldler can spend before lights
out, going over the mall from home.
vour boy kept telling me laat night
how he laughed over your letter a-
bout little Bobby's crush on the girl
next door. And how thrilled Dorothy
was when you lot her go to her tirst
danobe. 2

In some Ways, Mra. ~Cartwright,
your boy is cloaer to you now than. he
over was when ho lived at home, He
nover had any time, in the old days,
to talk about the homely little things.
Right after supper he'd jump up
go downtown to meet the boys. Bobbdy
and Doro¥hy more or leas annoyed him.
put not now. Me'd give o month's
pay just for a look at Dorothy in her
first ovening dreas. '

he told me what he'd
went to the Gaum-
Noel Cowards pic-
He sald
feel llke going up to
he anw and shak-
Later in the
he went to Covent Carden
Although he didn’t know
he hod n nice
more girla
fellows. That's hard to
rowded with sol-
don Is, but it's true.
with o lot of Amerl-
the danoce and the
Hed . dowm to Tra-
and

golng
more thoughtful about 1itble
when he gels home.
Bincerely, 8bo.

They fought thelr way back to the
boals. and zallod home with the
tide.

Ah, friends, it was 0 great reward, &
sad yet glorious day,

Por overyone of those Canuciis In
that land so far away.

And I'm certain they’ll get credit,
where true credit is due,

Not forgeiiing our navy, and our fiy-
ing machine, to0.

Now if any of you readers had sons
or i tob,

who fell ihat August moming for
the flag that's good and true.

Remember what I tell you now, they

went through fire and hell,

Pighiing for our trocdom and the land
they loved 8D well.

and | Yes, our boys wiil visit Dieppe again;

thelr lines may sven get thin,
re'll bo some of them
they march through

and

Which Lrep fclk fval sfthe, end Gild
all socirty.

Last jear 8 el waon wes b Al
tn the Hoerh

Lat tate It Bus Juil DO, 9 W9

5 pagpand with 8 crucih.
wxte ¢! concdlUans, Lrmsns oo
sviv In ordes

We hLave 3o for ourwlvee, OO0 §OE
over the bosder.

felp lor the haneal b urgrolly
called Jor

And fuld of al) agee, came {arth wiih-
Oyl el

It Uwir hands W Usr
pnd up the Shial

And Uwr helon s prrat hanoit, give
ws permi'y W mal

furt:, ang

A pratl many propie have ol UM
in this counlry

Andmmrhtrr;u.rmplnmd“.
bounty.

A el many Mmofe 6on'l
greatl breuty

meu%:ﬂmm—
causs cf thelr guty.

To theer 1 would say. Lry and plan for
L plranuTe,

There's huniing and fuhing, with real
fun in store;

Oood roads are now oommon, for o=
tors LO TOAT.

inow 9

Rring your boals and your cuthoardd,
fiah Lne and ball,

Catch plir, pickerel and bais, lake
trout. all lle 1n walt

Deoer, mooee, and the paruidge are
running about

The hare, 00, ane nNumeroul and wil
wcralch up boat,

The laken and the rivers give ¥yoO
plenty of spaor,

Your deelre and your oompass ls good
any plare.

Portune, W00, awalts you, U pour da-
gre runs that Way

Decause the gold’s not all found yel,
and there's plenty will pay.

Por those Ihﬂd-ﬂl'l‘t'l.llﬂmtl
a bit

Good holels are estahliahed and boast
shey're juat it

Convenlence ia planned so your stay »

bountiful meamire.

fut moat folk now-a-days dedlre thelr
owT cooking

And[ﬂm:tnrthrumn.mhtufnr
the looking.

When oul in the bush good camps &re
oft found

And provide you with ahelter even tho
not real sound.

Roughing It a bit, is what folk look
ahead for

Wil take knocks and bumpe, and kediD
sualching for more.

But really its not bad if your body s
healthy,

And your purte don’t need stretching,
no need to be wealthy,

To live is quite casy, it's fun youll be
after.

And nunnawulquuﬂnn.urhamn&r-
ed by your laugiter,

If the towns you would visit, theyTe
here up-to-date,

And the people keeD
never too late.

busy, and you'Te

ﬂurﬂmﬂhnneﬂﬂmmmm

Their schedule 1s often, every convenl-
ence on hand;

Our miners and farmers, are right on
their joba,

The lumbermen, (0O, take out logs b

Logs.

The highway's kept open all through
the whole year,

Tyucks, busses, and cars @O0
any fear. ;

We have faotories too, which employ
plenty of hands,

And the product is shipped to OvVerstas

lands.

without

THﬁw in my first letter, 1 can't give

_every detnil

Put in future lettera
fall—

To tell plenty of interest, that
couse Rome commaent.,

My description will be authentlc, 8T
all be well meant. ’

I have plenty of friends In country
and around Ceonpetoun

And feel they will read my fow 1
with no frowmn, v

o lot's keepr our chins up with hnndi
to- the wheel 4

And’ Vietory will vome to us, and wa'l
have & now deal :

Oardially yours,

I hope I won'l
-11."
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R. W. JOHNBON, |
R R Mo 1 Tharnlos,




