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Island of compassion

Ry chanee, Jim Dills was in Vancouver
Atrport Sunday when the planeload of
babien orphaned by the Viel Nam way
artlved, These are his personel  obsers

vatinns,

The usual hustle of the nirport
took on a different dimension,

There were the meeters and greet-

ers, the lines for passengers check-
ing in and the groups around the
luggage carousels, but there was
also a tiny island of compassion,
A group of Viet Nam war or-
phans was arriving on the CI* Air
jet as 1 found myself in the Vancou-
ver airport waiting with others.
These youngsters seemed like o
speclal group. An island of com-
passion surrounded them, it seem-
ed. Camera creows woere pressing to
do their job, reperters were anx-
lous to copture interviews with

adopting parents but there behind & -

glass enclosure were the young-
siers themselves, snatched from
the orphanages and placed on the
planc in advance of the pushing
Viet Cong.

Among the group on that island
of compassion, were 10 who had
miraculousiy survived the crash of
an carlier flight-to-freedom plane.

Protection was the kevnote for
the group of arriving children and
workers, volunteers and adopting
parents. Security was al its peak as
customs procedures and red tape
was cut or {rimmed to see children
join new parents or be whisked on
to Montreal where more parents
were wailing,

Looking through the glass win-
dow te that tiny isiand of people you
coild see young lives taking new
direction. The haggard look on the
faces of exhausted volunteers told
somcething of the hell from which
the youngsters had been snatched.
* The children had been moving
through adoption procedures in
Viet Nam orphanages but the
paperwork had not been finished
before the pressure of the driving
Viet Cong added n new urgency.
Now that time was running out, the

mperwork wonld havoe to cateh up
ater, Bundled into a bus and onto a
plane, the children moved rapidly
closor to new homes and the love
and compassion of waiting, anxions
parents,

The little ones were heing fed
and attentded to as name tagy were
checked and new links estabtished.
The trip was tetling on the children,
many of whom still had hundreds of
air miles to go to meot adoptive
parents in Montreal, .

Reporters  were  asking o
government offictnl about the wis-
dom of such air lifts, whether they
would be continued and how nwny
children could be accommuodated In
Canada. T couldn’t get very intey-
ested o the line of questioning, Al 1
could see was the compassion of
people--loving  people—providing
homes for these startled young-
sters who were in need of add,
people who were obtaining hope-
fully some new happiness from
having reached out to provide hap-
piness for others.

Amid the faces behind the glass
wall were faces of happhwess, mix-
od with fnees of wonder and uncer-
tainty, faces of excitement, faces of
tiredness and faces of confidence,

I'm not naive enough to think
there are no problems nhead for
the young familles and their new
charges. What emotionnl shocks
are there to overcome, what
frustrations to face, whal chal-
ienges 1o meet?

But surely such a one to one re-
lationship paves the way to belter
understanding as our world shrinks
in its global villuge concept.

Through the glass windows of

the Vancouver Airport [ caught a
refreshing glimpse of bhuman
compassion taking precedence
over the hesitation and timidity
which so often keeps us from ac-
tion. Certainly it was compassion
with courage and a sense of deter-
mination by a few who made pos-
sible a new start, a new life, a new
opportunity.

' —Jim Dills
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Few spoil carnival

April 7, 1975

Dear Editor:

"lease convey our congratulations to the
Acton Figure Skating L‘l-.t‘h for giving us a
very enjovable evening on -Saturday, The
attractive costumes were most effective and
the ability of each skater was proof of the
hard work which was put forth during the
winter. Thanks to each and evervone'in the
Club for giviog Acton such a pleasure-filted
cvening,

HUT why were many spectators allowed
to spoil the whole evening for the partici-
Eumis? Even though the Master of

‘eremonies canlioned the audience at teast
twice against throwing articles on the ice,
bubble gum. popcorn and paper still found
their woy to the jice causing some of the
skaters to {all and injure themselves.
Thoitghlless people can surely not realize
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MISS MINNIE Z, Bennett's junior fourth class in
1924. Front row left to right Jack Symon, Bob

MacArthur, George Cook, E. Tubman, Dorothy .
Smethumt,'Hnlmea, Kathleen Kelly, Hazel Coxe,

Mildred Hollinger, Vi Currie, Phyl
Burns; second row Hazel Smith, Gladys Linham,
Rita McNabb, Jessie Mann; Edna Howard, Rose
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Our readers write

the skill that many of the jumps and sleps
reatire withoad bhaving n dicly jee surface (o

handicap their execution further nor can they

realize the very real danger of broken bones
which is ever present while a skater is
performing.

Also, why did many speetators both
vouryr and old bother going to the show
anyway when they were not interesied in
\t';ltfhiniz the various acts or Hstening to the
description of the forth-coming acts? The
noise, shrill whistles, and constapt move-
ments of these imbeciles detracted our
attention from the show several times
during the evening. What can be done about
this lnck of respect for other peaple which
was shown oo clearly Saturday evening? 1
would hate to see the Skating Club ecaneel
their annuat show

Fona Gibson
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Sugar and Spice

Avownd bere, s ane ol those peansd
e of Aareh days, with the sun pouring
down, the air positively Talmy Gibowt 40
degreest,  the deleatea] spow elinging
primdy to the shidowed corpers, and 1hat
lovely smell of ratten eavth thint prechudes
SPritig, '

O woere Ldl of course, and e teme
perature were The same, we'd be saving:
By Georpe! Nippy enougth, ain't i Looks
ke winter™ nol Lae ol

Rul 01 1his tine of veor, the weather is
mivre 3 skabe of mind than o matter of
temsperatire, ad ol aeross the land
imadians go slightly hyvsterienl with the
jubilant vertinly thid once more they
have mmde # through thad  mavsochist's
delight a Chpsschan winter

With the {irst relaxing of hnse jey tent-
acles, we 2o o bil havwire, Hubbers are
Kicked intoa corner. Sweaters and searves
are buarled into elosels Babies are plunped
inka prasnus. And we all come down willy o
spring cald thal s only slighlly worse {han
the vicions one we nursed all winter,

Typical example  This morning  was
pacbage oy, Just because the sun was
shaning and it wasn f snowimg, § nipped out
i my pagimas anmd slippers to deposit the
plastic bags,

Iowas o treifle nippy, bat the sun was
shiming and there was 1hal incluctable
essence in the air 1 winked a1 o sexy
squirrel in the cedar tree. ] made a V-for-
Victory sign al Ol Sal. 1 halleeed at
beautiful erow. [ stopped to stiroke the caf,
who wis |ving in the muwd, basking. And
Fye been socezing and Dlowing ever sinee.
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McDonald, Nell Barber, Marjorie
Dann, Dorothy Campbell; back row. Gordon
Smith, Gordon McDougall, Jean Smith, Jessie
Atkinson, Annie Smith, Miss M. Z. Bennett, Dot
McPherson, Doris Maddocks, Eva Wheeler,
Muriel MecComb, Mabel
Murray, Lois Malone.

Heward, Velma

by bill smiley

Mo miniter. Winter is over. Those long
hbwek niglits and those sharl white doays
e gone for onesther six manths, ond, ns
iy s T concerned, Till.ap e bowls aml
et joy reign wnconfined,

Usunlly, we stroggle bite sapring with
nothing more hliloctous  than o shgit
lessening of despair, but thls year the old
Indy and 1T ended winter with o gallnnt
fillip. Some woutdd ealt it o [ip.

As vou know, iF you are keeplng ap with
the social pews, we "look up'' cross-
country skiing this spring. Most people

ke up sporls ducing the season, bul we -

ton't operate that way. As 1 reeall, we took
up golf in the fall, after the leaves hid
berpetns b bumble.

Anyway, we taok 1o skifug like o cat
tukes o nip, and in oo Ume we were
arguing about what kind of wax to use (we
hives bwoe Kinds, red and black) and
clumpliig arcund in our beols Hke real
skiers,

Our timing wis perfect. On what turned
mi to be the lost day of skliog for the
season, we look a shot at a hill. Or mmaybe it
was the other way around.

It was o long, straight hill: no trees, no
rocks: nolhing that a eapable six-year-old
colllidn’t handle with both hands in his
pockets.,

We were certainly paolite enough. T
wins: “You go first, you're the man.” And:
“wa, nn, dear. Ladies first, you know.™

As usual, T was out-manocuvred. |
steeled myself with recollectlans of
driving o bicycele head-on intoa cow during
an English hlack-out, of diving Iato a hell-
lire of German anti-aircrall lire.

I taok of[. One Lhing [ dislike ahout ski-
ing is that there are no brakes. You can't
even drag your [eet.

Well, sir, the only way [ can describe
my <descent of that slope is hell-bent.
Squatting like a kangaroo in labar, eyes
rolling, I went down there at what 1 reckon
was hout 140 mph.

And [ made it. No ignominious tumble,
o splits. Thirty feet lrom the end of the
run, all danger behind, T straightened up,
waved one ski-pole nonchalantly and
turned my head to see if The Chicken was
impressed,

Just then the snow, with unbelievable
crust, rose up amnd smote me a mighty
smite on the head. My cap {lew off. T knew
[ wasn't in hell, but I sure felt bent. I lay
there, quietly uttering words I haven't
heard since my Dad used to go down and
heat the coal furnace with a shovel

I heard o seream. ""At [east she knows
Fmdying,” 1 thoughl bilterly. " Bay, is she
gaing ta be sorry for some of the things she
said to me, over the years.”

Then | heard another seream. “'Bill, get
nut of the way! I'm going to run over you!™

Wrenching my broken neck around, [
looked wuphill. There was o dark figure
flying toward me. It looked like a witch,
bul it was riding two broomsticks, instead
of onc. Then the broomsticks began to
part, in what scemed slow motion, and [
knew the witch was going to split right up
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The 'Free Press
Back Issues

20 years ago

‘Tinkeny frogan e lene of tie Feee Proas,
Apredl 7, 1054,

Donuglas Meliachern, Iocal taxienh
drlver, reported to pollee this week that i
iteor bounded peross e highwiay ecarly
Suntlny isornlng, east of Crewson's Cor-
neps, and into the side of the car.

The calllslon wrenched control from the
idriver and the ealy ended tup in the ditch,
dhnenoged Lo the exteat of nbout $125, The
deer wos klled by the mpusct.

Reslgnntions of Miss 1), Folater, Mra. M.
iagler and Myr. R, McKeown  were

recelved by Acton publle school Board at (s

regulinr meeting on Wednesdoy evening af
this week, Miss L, Potlor s nlyg leaving ot
{he end of the schoob term 1o attend Normaol
School Lo receive her certifleale.

Sundny rnening 34 jolned  Acton United.
church, 10 by transfer and 24 on profession
of Tolth, Four were haptlzed. .

Winning close 1o $20,000 in lust Sotur:
doy's trish Sweepstukes i85 not going o
make mueh difference In the lives of Mr
aned Mrs. Juhn Stoutley, nceording to the
cky winners. .

The Sunduy sehis room of Acton United
church was filled 1o capaclty for the regutor
Bible Soclety fireslde on Sunday evening.
M. M. Cales ﬁatrrﬂucmi tiy thyee ﬁfnup his #on,
Roev, Stewarl Coles of Knox Predbyterian
chitreh, Oshawa.

It was strietly a sockl evening when the
Men's Club of the Unlled church el
Monday evening. Games included shuffle-
board, darts, tahle tennis, scrithble nnd
crokinole and music alse added 1o ihe

program.

50 years ago

Tuken (rinn the issue of the Free Press,
April 9, 1925,

[Year Kditor: -

| received o jolt today when an recelving
the Free Press | was reminded that our
subscription had expired the week befare |
take great pleasure in renewing lor another
voar, ond enclese postal note lor $2 .50 We
enjoy reading the paper today as much as
we did when we first subscribed thirty-four
vears ago. The Free Press is always o
welcome guest in our home.

Minnie Cook, Grand Rapids, Mich.

Last Tuesday alternoon, little Wilma
Waltson, the eight-year-old daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Victor Watson, Frederick Street,
was laken itl in school. The teacher sent her
home and the mother sent for the doctor. e
diagnesed the trouble as appendicitis and at
once molored the little patient {n Guelph
Hospital. '

Dr. M. Forster, who was referred to by
“The (31d Man of the Big Clock Tawer™ in
his enlumn a few weeks ago, crlebrated his
ninety-fourth birthday last Friday at his
home in Toronto

James Mills, tester for Mes. Beardmore

& Co. had his foot painfully crushed once day
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[t did. I woke up. The witch was dead.
Uine broomstick pointed stratght up in the
air, The other was painted back up the hitl.
There was silence.

Then: “Are you all right?"-hnd: 1
don't know. Are you? And: [ dunno. |
think I'm gonna ery.”” (That was me).

Boy, am 1 glad it's spring, and there’s
no more skiing until December.

But skiing certalinly tones you up. I can
now touch my toes with no problem at all. |
use a yardstick. And my wife can knit like
a demon with one hand. She got good at it
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rounded the Vielnamese and Chpn.
bodian arphans when they areived
n Canada on “operation baby i
sundny. Jimn llilfﬁ toak the photo ot
Viteouver Alrport whoere nigrses,
doctors and volunteers were (ig-
persing the arphang to new homes
m western and central Canada
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st weeb Hae waes draviog througth an irlfey-
Cwiny, when bt font slipped valer e whee)
The Atpes wero hadly Injured,

Mr. Thavid Willlnson, Guelph Street,
velehrated  Liin elghty-Tirnt birthdny  on
Sunday, surraunded by the wembers of the
lmnHy. There were present: Mr., John
Willlmnson, o brothey (rom Huctington,
Mr oand Mre  Fred Walinpson,  and
tonghteer, and Meo and Mrs, ltoy Wans-
boroteghy, Tarotst

75 years ago

Token from the Issae of Uie Free Preas,
Aprll 5. VHH).

Mr J.°T ERiott s purchased from W
B, fmith his Adtan properly on M and
dohn Streots and Bower Avepie, Inefudin
the dweelbing aned barge bare The price pals
wits $1,240.

The specinl serviees in the Methodis
Chureh nre stil in progress. Revs, S0 W,
Holden, Hockwood, and Juhn Saunders,
MA., Georgetown, hove rendeged oo leht
waslitunce, Roev. H. AL Mocepherson
renched o omost impressive seemon Inst
‘riday evening. The meetings have
been announced to continue onger than the
prisieenl woeok. _

A bahy cab for side, apply 1o Mrs T
B2 M. Secard, Aeton,

Miss Ido Coulsen, Church Street, has
returned home after-spending o couple of
IlJ{*:I.‘i:ln_! werks with friends in CGuelph and

ergus,

Eﬁr. and Mra. John Laverty of Monck,
came to tovwn [ast week 1o spend a fow days
i1 the home of Me, A F. Smith. Nrs
Laverty, whe was sullering Trom 4 slight
mlicck of hlood polsoning in one of her
haneds, ts st a0 the parental home

A new Postmaster Geperal arrived al
{'rewsons Corpers an Thursday in the
persan «f O son 1o Mr. and Mrs. George
Cang, X

Mrs. Haletman would advise the lidies
1o come early and leave their orders for
skirts and blouses if they want them by
Faster

Those who contemplate  purchasing
monumental or work of any description for
their cemetery plots shawld order direct
fram the old reliable geamte and morhle
tealer JJ H, Hamilton, Guelph, Untario
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