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Pear Editor:
¥aving read somewhere recently,

that an editor is a person who works
day anxd night sorting the “wheat from”

the chaff”"—then sees to it that the
chaff gets printed, I decided to send
along my contribution of “chaff”.
Three years have passed since 1
promised some of my friends in town
that if ‘ever I were removed far enough
from the scene of my crime, I would
dash off a little note to your paper
ar.d confess to being the person res.
ponaible for those “anonymous” Aar-
ticles which plagued the good citizens

af Georgetown for eseveral weeks. I

belleve my good Irlend W. 8, Harker

(W, for Bill, § for "Curly”) despatl-

ched a letter by “pldgeon post” some

time ago exposing me Whether the
pidgeon is still walking or that alr
mail went by slow boat I don’t. know
but. at any rate at long last I conless.

1 hope no one WwWas offended by my
articles. I'm sure no offense was in-
terded - although it may have locked
otherwise In my references o George-
town High School. I assure you how-
ever that I have only the fondest
memories o©of my all too briel stay at

Georgetown  High. I wonder how

many times former students-and tea-

chers alike wherever they may be to-
gay have remembered the times spent

there and seen in their mind's eye a

vision of the old school standing alone

and deserted by the roadside In mid-

summer. I wonder U Lieut, Lambertt

would associate any memories with
the verse of John Greenleaf Whittler's

“Within the master's deak s seen
Deep-scarred by raps officlal;

The warping floor, the battered seats
The jack-knife’s carved Inital”
However, to get back to my good

friend Bill" Harker, who s more or

Jess responsible for this long delayed

chapter, A year has passed since I

first met Bill at an Alrforce embarka-

tion centre. He was & pleasant sort

of chap with a cheeerful smile and a

pleasing personality and Inasmuch

¢ 3 we both epoke English we struck up

i. conversation.

By the way, what part of the coun-
try are you from?" asked Bl

*Why, I'm f{ram Ontario.” I replied.

“Oh,"sald Bill, a ok of sympathy
comine over his face, "Thatl's teo bad.
However, don't worty about it  too
much old man I guess we all cun’t be
fortunate enough to come from Al-

“Al-whata?" I asked, mlsing an
incredulous eyebrow, “Where Is this
place Alberta? What town is it near?

“Why it's ovut west ol course brother,
out west!” replied Bill, beaming with
pride, “Why I could tell you stories-"

Wait a minute now, Curly, I interr-
upted,; "Do you mean to tell me that
there is more 2f Canada past Fort
William?"

“1 do!” he replied emphatically,
“and further more we are quite mod-
ern oul West in “Alberta".

“"Hmm"” I countered, “Modern c¢h?
Well that may be true. but any prov-
ince tha! has “She’ll Be Comin” Round

them —well! now take Omntarlo for
Why we have aln: down
run through every city,

getown. Of course the train throuygh
our town doesn’t actually stop there,

passengers jump off The less aglle
like myself have (o 50y on to Acton
and walk back. Or take our luronto
gtrect oars  [or  Inslance-—now you'il
have Lo admit that they are very good.

“Yps,” apgreed Bijl, "I'll grant you
that your Torontd streel-cars are good
all right but then they should be for
{the horses that pull them come {rom
the west, Bul enough of this useless
banter, Tell me-—how did a person
with your low grade Iimndtelligence get
in the Airforce in the firet place?”

“Well Curly my boy, that's a long
story,” 1 repHed, "but since you've
peiked me Il tell you the story.”

“In the year of 1840 I left the Unl-
veralty of Toronto to seek my fortune
in the world. I had been wﬂlmcdr
by professors and students alike while
there, and all were sorry o see me
Jeave They sald It would be hard to
find another janitor quite likeme. For
a few months I went Intg temporary

to work s0 passers-by would thfhk 1

Jrved there,
At length I found employment In a
Jocal paper mill, After examining my

always
each difficult theory they asked hope-
even- | andd
Ing found
about
guestion.
were pul out and after
was our own. And a0 it went on,

nrse and sald, 1

alway s wantxl w0 Iy in the wors! way?

i

be here to-day.”

W. Emmerson

Overseas with the RCAF|

where my fortunes fared somewhat
better and I was webcomed Iinto ‘the
fold along with such “Cenuemen of
the Press” as Gord Spence, Bip King
Ray Hﬁrley. Bern Armstrong, Ern
Bimpson, Chubby Stapleton and many
others. After working here for eight-
ean montdhs I decided to buy myself a
palr of shoes and go down to the big
city one week-end.

The following Saturday afterncon I
went down to Tororto to see “Mrs.
Mindver,” (Mr. Miniver vwns on day
shift that week.) In order (o avold
any delay at the box office I had come
early (o awveld the rush, However
there was still. quite a crowd in line
and while standing there I fell one of
my garlers glve way. Modestly I re-
tired in search of 4 ploce to readjust
myseld. Down the street I saw qui'e
a number of young fellows entering a
large building so* taking it to be the
YMCA, 1 stepped Inside. “As I
straightened up from signing the “vis-
itors’ book™ a voice sald "OXK., chum
youTre 1n theée Alrforce now, Just slepr
throumh that door for your eye test.”

"But walt my [riend,” 1 sald hastily,

"there’s been o mistake ™

MYes,” he sald, looking at more closs
¥, I can see that .ow bul we're tak-
Ing what we can get these days, Get
moving!"” .

Having arrived in the eye-lesting
department, I was greeted by a friend-
Iy medical officer.

“Very wel my man™ he sald, “If
you will just read those letters up there
from left to right.”

"Hmm,” I mutiered looking more
closely in the indwcated direction. “If
I were a wee shade closer, Doc, T conld
see them "

“"Well this really shouldn't be done ™
he replied, "but I'll let you move a
little closer." »

Again 1 peered at the letters—agaln
I moved forward until finally was only
five feet from the chart,

The doctor who had restrained him-
sef magnificently al'! the while finally
gasped in  desperation, “Brother. if
you can't read that now then you nee-
an education—no: glasses! However
we can let you thiough as a pilot”

And =0 several days later, having
deposited my hair in the "check-room™
P! s¢ttled down to life as a new recruit.
Time passed and soon our training '
began. Each moming we were awak-
ened by the sweet lilting tones of the
orderly sergeant’s volce as he tip-toed |

Teof*ly dowm the alsle whispering— |

“Avake, awuake-
Nlght's ecandles
jocund day
Stands tiptoe on the misty mountaln
Lops

The morn in russet mantle clad,
Wallks o'er the dew of yon high
eastward hill”

And so our day began, Al day long
we were exposed o great quantities of
Alrforce lore, The instruclors were
helpful,  After cxplalning

arg bumt out and

fully, "Any quesitons?” Eadh
me trying w lenm enough
subjects to ask a senslble
At clevenn P. M. the lights
Wt our me

tne

At lnst 1 fintslied my fhrwt flying eo-

“Emmersor.,
“Oh ves

(o you
sir!" I

like flyine 2
extclumed, “I've

"So you want o Oy In the worst way
you?”  he continued, “Very well
then you can go on Ansons.”

How weul T recall my  first eross-
founiry rip w4 Anson with one of
my chiums, Hon Hall, Maps In hand
and parachule harnesses on we strode
cut te our alrcraft trying to appear
as though we were calim and confident
In our task. At our approach the
mechanles hastly shovelled some parts
back into the eongine, hammered on |
the rover and stood aside with a ook |
of fondest hope in thetr eyes. Ron
and I cllmbed on  board, started up
and with never a backward glance
trundied off, With both motors B>
ing at onoe we roared into the alr and
sel course. Our joumey continued
quite fovourably for some time until
the falr face of Ontarlo below” grew
decidedly unfamiliar., Of course we
'were not Jost I lasten to add—just
temporarily misplaced. Armound and
around we flew in  ever Increasing
circles of unceriainty trving to ocon-
vince ourselves that Winghem was
Clinton,. Finally by guess and by
Divine Guidance we arrived back st
hase and landed on third bounce.
Well to make a long story short we
eventually graduated and decdded to
acoept the firm's offer of a European
“tour” with all expenses pald. And
thet my dear Bill s how I happen ‘o

Bill and 1 shared the same compart-

1t

ql

ment on the boat—along with sixty-

wtop rowine and o<t the saus

days we at last reachied our aestination
Aot

was concerned the
the belle”.
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buy two where one
must not evade ratio
control, or deal 1n b

—the country he
will start on that u

ends in the country — the old
family jalopy — these things mean
a pleasant way of life.
some of the things every man

To protect his dollar,- we musi
realize NOW the dangers of care-

[f we break the rules, our country
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fighting for.
unless all of
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s dollar will

money goes

. So
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will do! We
atng or price
lack markers.

goods
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fuught for—
ncontrollable

. rocketing- of prices known as

Prices will rise.
up, wages try to tag along...and
never quite catch up. The value of
down.
dollar will buy—perhaps only 30c
worth of goods! And there is no
limit to its drop—look at Greece
today " The nation is plunged in
poverty and depression. |

let’s all
soldier’s dollar — when he
back—-will buy a dellar’s worth of
We can't give back to
him his lost years or his
But, if we keep up the
fight against inflation, he can look
to pleasant,
the Canadian wav of life.
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As prices go

Soon vyour

make sure our
gets

lost

sausfying

Publiches b THE HRFWING NIM'STHRY ONTARIOY o0 reveal the danger ot inflaton.

Make this Pledge Today!

| pledge myself to do my part
in fighting inflation:

By observing rotioning and avoiding
black markets 1o any shape or
form.

By reapacting price controls and other
anti-inflation measures, and re-
frainingfrom careless and unneces_
sarv buying. I will mot buy two
where one will do, nor will I buy
s “new” where an “old” will do.

By buying Victery
Savings Stamps, supporiing tax-

Bonds and War
ation, and abiding
by all such measures
which will lower the
cost of living and
help keep prices ata
normal level.

Y

wWere gone.
Our ship “was a hardy craft indeed |
About the second day out a slight br-
FeZe SPrang up  and we were able to
After
Lobhing about on the blue for several

ki e - T St

of us
firma™

were el to o sol oot on
ara:n and as far as 1

“frma’” e “term”

CIeTTA

A vear has passed since then, leav-
memonies of  ny  tralns- rolling
ereen  Nelds- London  sirens--fields of
poppies © stlvery  formations ot adr-
craft  high In thie  sky—stone fences
viepsolir trails let! by ajreraft oo high
be seen-— and many  other sighta
ton numercus o meniion.

Summer passed and  fall with s
cool misty mornings was upon us, Al
the tlime we were stationed only n few
miles [rom Stratford-on-Avon and on
several occasions we went “boaling on
the Avon™ Perhaps I should pausc
here to  tell the unhappy tale of how
one of our friends became known by
men as “Vachon of the Avon™, One
afternoon., we climbed on board our
craft and set forth on the siream des-
pite the disdalidul looks from swans
gliding ¥ who seemed to resent our
invasiop We were heartily poling our
way upsitream in this barge-like im-
itation of a boat which seemed to tra-
vel sidewnys easler than In the cust-
omary maner, Wwhen we 5w a motar
launch having passed, our hero "Happy
one side we saw the hero of our Ltle
drama, one “Happy Harry Vachon”
draw into the shore In his litile cance
in order to avoid the wash The
launch having passe, our hero "Happy
Harry" once more set forth from the
shore, With firm bold slrokes he
made his way to midstreamn, I wml-
ched In admimation and wondered on
what wild OQanadian rivers he had
learned to handle a canoe 50 skilfully
when suddenly (o the amarement of
sl concernad (including Vechon) the
cance alowly rolled over and Vachon
slid beneath the waves What &£ cal-
mnityl “Vachon In the Awvon”. As
1 waitched It remindest me of “Horatus

LI

iﬂlt

«tars shimng brightly. Far beiow tho
wolitary  cloud like a dim  gray
i the moonlight drifted slowly
the  phmmeringe sea, It was
then I saw  them shining out of the
darkness ahead—the lHehts of the cuty
(o _Dublin the first lights T had seea
in 1 darkencd Furope 1 though*
Perhaps my navieator and wireless
operator  worklones In the confines af
e inderior weont.d YRe 'o ger thiem Lo
-+ rvine out my best Trish accent for
Wi oeeasion I called Lo them and sad,
Shure'ts be Japers mhiads and {4°:
mst off the coast of  Ireland we ar!
Would vou be carin’ o come oul andg
w4+ Lhe lights o'Duablin?”

Bothh mirmbers 1n guestlon, however,
refused come vutl ns  they were oo
busy at e time--  probably crosslng
nomaon sho! with o radio bearing to
et a1 fourth class NMx—so the rest of
us had o sl and wteh the lights facde
from view by ousselves,

Severnl weeks later while on leave
I had the good fortune to mot my 1w
brothers Bob and Wheldon (betler
known as Steamboal), Naturally we
had quite a «¢hat, exchanging exper
lences and recalling Incldents at MNome.
As we lalked Steamoat and I recalled
“Saga of the Blue Goose”. For
the beneflt of those present Steambont
and I wove fact and fancy together ‘o
tell the story., As you probably recall,
the “Blue Goose” was a bus pressed
into service as a war time emergencr
to transport local citizens to and from
Makon, Whether the “Goose” had
been made on purpose or not is still a
matter for argument. Her body., a
| large blue box like affair was perched
precaridusly on her Hred old chaxis
which seemed to sag under the welght.

Ah! Who can forget the day of the
“Coose’'s maiden -voyagel "Twms a
bright and shining morm and the Blie
CGoose™ sat contentedly at the top of
Guelplh St. hill in order fo take adyv
antage of gravity In ita initial send
off. A goodly crowxdd had gethered
which Inchrded several passing cyclista
who had mistaken the Blue Goose for
2 "“mobile™ hot .dog stand, The somne
was set; the workers climbed on board:
the driver turned the crank and the
motor coughed into 1lfe. The Blue
Gooss waa under wayl A cheer

il
st
A4S

l_rr

sarted up from the onlookers and

nermost rc-gjr_:;!_ls_”__ﬂ_!mr several false

i1 forward several feet now stood sil-
ent and still. Agaln the motor barked
imto lle—again a cheer arose — again
nandkerchizefs were ralsed 1w wave
Goose shuddered to a stop with omia-
Olis Eroins :mr.l__r:_L.:uLkuu:s from ils In.-

e Blue Guoose at
WA, Thie bystanders, now
[rom s rmiany frultless cheers,
silenutly with handkerchlefs n
hand, somewhat fraved from fapping
in frustration and watched the Goose
ther speed, lureh down the highwav
and gdisapgwear inoa cloud of blue smoke
i fumes over the hiil,

Ax the (voose bounced along factory
bound, all four evlinders clanking awny
tmerrily, the occupants cluiched the'r
seats and lunch-pails In desperation
Onie of the bovs Kept urging the drl-
ver o grealer speecd by calling “"Can
vou o any faster driver? Can you g2
any faster?” $

“Oh ves, 1 can gpo faster all right!"
came the reply as the driver hunched
over the wheel and manouevered the
Goose nlong at the bresth-taking pace
of tweniy miles per hour, "Oh yes, 1
can go Inster alright, but I've pot "o
stay with my bus!” And thus did the
Blue Qoose, Queen of the highwawv, a

Lt
wilicler
o rse

g

length gt

veridble gen of mechanleal preclslon,
=ally forth each day,

What the eventusal fate of the H-‘.Eu:e1
Goose wns I don't knmow, The last:
time I saw her she was standing by
an old deserted service statlon appar-
ently abandoned by mankind and left
lo rust_away in the wind and rain
Goose had helped to bulld, and as 1
sped down the munway and roared into
the alr to me at least it almost seerned
Rs though the lowly “Blue Goose”
which had served s0 faithfully In help-
ing to make this flight possible, had
by some magic transformation sprout-

ledter then thank my friend, Eill Har-
ker for but for him it would probahly

shortly after we came over here. It waa
only recently., however, that I caught
the =ignificance of ta meaning, ) {1

| Joseph B, Merchant

before had been the scene of such b~
ter fighting. The sky was clear bus
for o [ew scattered clouds which re-
sembled gigantic balls of cotton in the
sunlight. We were 100 high to obserre
any activity below and alli seemed a0
calm and serene—the peaceful farnmy
and tiny villages—the silvery rtivers
and scfirred towns., As we droned
along high over Prance, I thought of
the boys who had fought there and
made 1t possible for us to be filylng
here In comparative safety, It was
thien 1 remembered the words Bill nad
10ld me so lang ago: “If I could once
on free soll stand, and all the world
{ree—then to that moment I might
say: 'Linger awhile so fair thou arf'”®
P.O, J W. BEmmerson,
CA Oversens.

Active Service Notes

begn
to

WREN Ethel Kemshead has
transferred [rom “Cornwallis™
Hialifax, N.G. !
AW Jean Mackenzie has been trans-
ferred from St. Thomas to Trenton.

Another Georgelown boy has jodned
the ranks of RCAF personnel serving
in India, in the jperson of LAC John
Hunter, who has been In the far East
Tor the past three months, John |s the
son of Mr. and Mrs. Ken Hunter,
Main Street North.

Sympathy is extended to Fr. V. J.
Morgan, pastor of Haly Cross Church
whose nephew, 5qt Patrick B. Morgan
24, was killed In Germany on Apriléth,

Sgl. Morgan was one of five brothers
cerving In the anned forces, and was
the son of Mr, and Mrs. Joseph Morg-
an of Hamilton. Four brothers carry
on the fine record of this family: y
Kevin, R. N_: Sgmu., Michael, RONVR:
Marine, O[S
Thomas 4- RONVR. A brother-in law
OS John Denny also' eerves in tha
RONVR. .

Prior to enlisting, Sgt. Morgan was
employed st Ontario Forgings Hamil-
ton, He hat been overseas about tem

- : .
We were asorty to hear that MOyt

‘Major John Alexander was injured in




