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ASSESSMENT ROLL

COURT OF REVISION

Municipality
of Vaughan

COUNTY OF YORK

PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given
that a Court of Revision of the As-

sessment Roll for the Township of

Vaughan will be held in the office
of the Township Clerk, Maple, Ont.,
on
SATURDAY, MAY 16th, 1942

at 2 o'clock p.m. D.S.T.
to hear and adjudicate upon any
complaints against the Assessment
Roll of the Municipality of the Town-
ship of Vaughan for the said vear
1942. All parties interested are re-
quested to take notce and govern
themselves accordingly.

J. M. McDONALD,

Clerk of the said Municipality.

Maple, May 4th, 1942,

COURT OF REVISION

Municipplity of the

TOWNSHIP OF MARKHAM

COUNTY OF YORK
PUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given
that a Court of Revision of the As-
sessment Roll for the Township of
Markham will be held in Township
Hall, Unionville, on
MONDAY, JUNE 1st, 1942
at 3 o'clock p.m.
to hear and adjudicate upon all com-
plaints against the Assessment Roll
of the Municipality of the Township
of Markham for the said year 1942.
All parties interested are requested
to take notice and govern themselves
accordingly.
CHARLES HOOVER,
Clerk of the =aid Municipality.
Unionwville, May 11, 1942,

You Roll Them Better With

OGDEN

FINE
CUT
CIGAREITE TQBACCO

Is a Perfect Food for Fath-
er, Mother and especially
the Children,

MILK Builds Muscles.
MILK is Energy Food.

MILK Supplies Essential
Elements.

USE MORE MILK

And Be Assured of a Safe,
Wholesome Supply by
Securing it frem

Richmond Hill
Dairy

i
:
:
:
:
:
:

|

G. S. WALWIN, Prop.

Dependable Milk & Dairy
Produce

Phone 42  Richmond Hil
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THERES A
THRILL TO

Qe
The thankful
satisfaction that you will

spurr’’. -of

hear from your motor,

when it eclimbs any hill,
will make you glad. that
you are using Hall's
vice Station gas. Get this
thrill of power.

“Be Ready With Reddy
Power"” l

HALL'S ¢
SERVIEE W,
STATION

OPPOSITE
ORAN GE HOME
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This 1s another of a series of
18 artices on conditions in
Great Britain in wartime, writ-
ten exclusively for the weekly
newspapers of Canada by Hugh
Temiplin, of the Fergus News-
Record.

I’ll never forget the night we left
Ireland behind and flew away to-
ward Portugal in” the largest sea-
plane I ever saw, the good ship “Ber-
wick”, which later became famous
when 1t carried Winston Churchill
back over the Atlantic from Ber-
muda to Britain.

We left the peaceful little village
of Adere, in Southern Ireland, about
ten o'clock on Friday night, driving
by bus along the winding, walled
roads, through a couple more tiny
hamilets, and down one last hill to
the seacoast. Once again, there was
a hurried session in the little cus-
toms house, though no baggage was
opened for inspection. One more en-
try was made in our passports, and
we filed out on the pier and down a
shaky gangplank to the launch.

night. There I was in Ireland, where
I had never expected to be. Behind
us on the hills, lights shone in ‘the
few houses, not exactly what we had
become aceustomed to during a
month in England, where everything
would have been black. On the pier,
a powerful searchlicht swung around
picking out at times the shape of
the big winged boat out on the es-
tuary, throwing its black shadow on
the cliff behind until it looked like
two ships, one grey and one black.

One lzsunch had gone out with the
mail and I climbed into another with
a dozen fellow paszengers. One or
two loads had already gone aboard.
The bay was rough and our launch
went out beyond the seaplane, drift-
inz back past it. The crew missed
the rope thrown from the plane and
tried again. The second time they
had better luck and we climbed a-
board the big float which is a part
of the body of the plane and down
through the narrow door,

The interior looked familiar. This
was another Boeing plane, similar

Even the pattern on the tapestry
that covered the walls was the same.
But this was a later model and larg-
er.

There were no berths for the pas-
sengers that night. There wasn't
Toom for them. We were packed in
too closely, and we sat up all night
in the comfortable seats. After we
rose frem the water, there were no
lights either. The plane was to fly
down opposite the unfriendly coast

of France. always in danger fromr
enemly ra’'ders, and the -only safe
way to go was in the dark. And

even that wasn’t too safe as we all
realized. So we sat sprawled around
in all sorts of queer shapes, trying
to gleep — and having some suec-
cess, at that.
Aboard t's: Berwick

I dor’t think Pan American Air-
ways wou'ld have tried to fly a Clip-
rer on a night like that. The waves
were high and the wind was off-
shore. That made it necessary to go
away out into the estuary and taxi
towand the land, with the ship gain-
ing height fast enough to clear the
range of low hills. Besides, the plane
had a heavy load. Three times, the

ed towards

Captain tried before he finally lift-
ed off the waves and into the air.

Each time, he went farther out into |

the open ocean.

I sat at the little window and
looked out at the waves, thrilled be-
vond anything I had known on the
trip before. 1 could see two of the
four harre motors and the long wing
with a green light out near the tip.
The waves gplashed up over the win-
dow when the motors speeded up.
Twice the waves were so high they
came up cver the wing-tip, obseur-
ing the green light. Then we turn-
land, and there was a
louder roar, and I could feel the
slap-slap of the waves on the bot-
tem of the ship, growing less via-
lent and finally disappearing, and we
In the air,

The great ship circled towards the
south. The wing-tip light and all
the interior lichts went out. Down
little Irish willages and the

| City of Limerick showed through the

clouds, for Ireland has no blackout.
Minutes later, there were #two or
three lighthouses, and the moon
shining on the open sea, then no-

thing more but clouds for hours and

Being Trailed by German Gestapo
in Lisbon Not Pleasant Experience

one of the most beautiful of cities.
The Berwick arrived over the mouth
of the Tagus River just before the
sun came up oven the hills behind
Lisbon. (The interior of Portugal is

It all seemed strange to me that

quite mountainous in spots). Down
below, a large fleet of fishing boats
could be seen on' the Atlantic, most-

ly little sailing ships, but a few
gsteam trawlers. Then there was
Estoril, the health resort at the

mouth of the river, and then Lishon
set on| several hills. A new airport
was being built outside the city, with
broad modern roads leading to it,
in contrast to the narrow lanes of
the city itself. An Oriental ceme-
tery with little tombs inside a high
wall provided an odd touch.

Twice the ship cireled the ecity,
losing height, and came down on the
river beside a Pan American Clip-
per, preparing to leave im a few
hours. “How nice it would be” I
thought, “to transfer from one plane
to the other, withous even bothering
to go ashore.” But wartime travel
isn’t that easy in Europe.

Lishon is one of the most ro-
mantic cities in the world at pre-
sent. It’s a poor magazine that
hasn't had some story dealing with
Lisbon. and its refugees, its spies,
the German Gestapo and such like.
There has been a whole series of
moving pictures about Lishon, such
as “Ome Night in Lishon,” “The Lady
Has Plans,” and “Affectionately
Yours.”
be i'hat anything ecan happen in Lis-
bon. I bel'eve that true: any-
thing can happen there, and most
of it does happen. Some of the
things that have happened are prob-
ably more exeiting than anything
the fiction writers have produced.
But alas! Scme of the “tue stories
must be kept secret until after the
WIAT,

I didnt see much of Lisbon the
first time I was there, but on the
return trip, I saw far too much, and
I do not care if I never see Portu-
gal again. Even when peace comes
again, I think T would deeline an
invitation.

Lisbon After Dark
On the eastward trip, the short

18

to the Clippers by which I had cross-
ed the Atlantic some weeks before. | some excitement. but it was pleasant.

| ms
five too many.

stay In Lisbon and suburbs held

The Clipper arrived after dark. My
finst impression of the Tagus River

was that it consisted of acres of
mud flats, The tide must have been
low that night and the bright

searchlights on the plane and on the
shore shone on the mud as the Clip-
per c'reled around in search of its
anchorage. The trip to shore was
over a long pier that ended in the
Customs office. TFhere the British
Embassy people picked us up, sup-
plied us with plenty of escudos (the
Portugese money) and gave the taxi
driver directions where to take us.

There followed a wild taxi ride
through the narrow streets of Lis-
bon and out to Estoril. It was far
more exciting and undoubtedly more
dangerous than the Clipper trip a-
‘ross the broad Atlantie, but we ar-
rived breathless at the Estoril Pa-
lac'a, the dinest hotel in Portugal.
(It is this hotel you see in some of
the movies). There was a midnight
dinner in the magnificent dining
room, along with the ecrew of the
tﬂ‘lipper, then a few hours’ sleep, and
away agam In the early morning
darkness to Cintra, the airport that
15 used by British, Dutch, German
and Itaiian planes. And so to Eng-
land.
Seven Days in Portugal

On the return trip, I spent seven
days in Lishon, which was about
It was mid-Oectober
when autumn storms were interfer-
ing with the Clipper schedules. At
first, it seemed, I might have to
wait ten days for a place on a Clip-
per: then it was mire indefinite. It
might be three weeks. As it has
since turned out, it might be mnever.
A prominent Canadian who return-
ed a few weeks later had to go by

| hours.
Lishon From the Air
Lisbon, as seen from the alr, is

|

| way of Africa, Brazil and Trinidad
|l:{*r get out of Lisbon. The city s
‘full of people trying to get out.
| For some of them, it is a matter
lof life and death, They must leawve
before the Germans get th'n. A
place on the Clipper was mot to be
measured In mere dollars then
(though it cost over $500. west-
bound). So I stayed in Lisbon with
seven other Canadians, and as the
days passed slowly, our plight be-
came so desperate that we returned
at last on a refugee ship, “part of
a cargo of cork,” as Bishop Renison
puts it

As I have said, Lisbon is beauti-
ful from the air. So is the rest of
Portugal that I had seen from the

| tha

The general i'ea seems to |

plane. From the ground, parts of
capital city beautiful and
everything is interesting. But under
its picturesque exterior, there lurk
dangers, even in peace time. Now
thie whole city is full of danger and
intrigue,.

For the first time, the question
of money began to bother us, when
we learned we might be in Lisbon
indefinitely. We could bring only

are

#40 each in American money out of
England under the etrict wartime
mies. Out of that, we had te pay
our fares home from New York.
Other expenses began to come up.
We held a conference and pooled our
resources at last, finding that we
had just enough to stay one week
at our hotel in Lisbon. We knew
nothing of the language. For two
days, we lived like paupers, hoard-
ing every escudo, till the British
Embassy came to our aid and guar-
anteed our hotel hill.

Hdadquanrters of the Gestapo

We stayed at the Hotel Viectoria
in Lisbon, not at the expensive Pa-
lacia. It had been recommended to
me by an American foreign corres-
pondent in London. “It's new and
clean, “so long as you don't mind
staying in the same hotel as the
head of the German Gestapo in
Portugal”.

I laughed
that sounded

that off. In London,
like an added adven-
ture, So on my recommendation, we
stayved at the Vietoria. It was new,
and clean, and cheap, and the meals
were good. And we saw the head
of the Gestapo, not just once, but
too often. His men kept a closa
watch on the eight Canadians, It
gets on your nerves in a few days.

The Awenida da Liberdade is tho
main street of Lishon, The name,
as you may guess, means “Avenue
of Liberty.” It stretches north and
south up a broad wvalley between
Lishon’s ten hills. The avenue i
reputed to be one of the most beau-
tiful in all the world. I don't doubt
it. It is wide. Down each side iz
a broad roadway. In the centre
a four-lane highway. In between the
outer strips and the centre, are
gardens with palm trees and edible
chestnuts and benches to sit on un-
der the palms and on the grass. Here
and there are sidewalk cafes, where
everything can be had to drink from
1Ice cream sodas and strong coffce
to much stronger things. The road-
way circles around many monuments
or fountains with goldfish swimming
in the waters. And all the sidewalks
are of mosaic — little pieces of co’-
ored marble laboriously laid by hand
into patterns. Not only are there
scrolls and flowers, but the history |
of Portugal is written there for
those who can read the language.

Up and down the Avenida, there
18 a steady stream of traffie. On |
the roadways at the side, old-fash-
ioned street cars with open sides
pass every few seconds. I never
waw S0 many street cars on one
street anywhere. The automobiles
are mostly tiny cars and one could
ride half a mile im a taxi for six
American cents. Most of the people
are on foot, many of them with bare
feet.

There is poverty everywhere in
Portugal and it intrudes even on to
the beautiful Avenida. Hundreds of
'women rpass in an hour, with bas-
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kets on their heads containing silv-
ery fish or grapes or flowers. Men
carry cases of wine or heavier loads.
Many of them have Ilittle faney
wicker baskets with a lid and handle.
I was curious about 'them. Omne day
I followed an old lady. She stopp-
ed occasionally to pick things off
the street. At last she sat on a
bench and I sat dowm beside her.
She opened her hamper. Inside were

little bits cf metal. On the lid of
the basket, she had m horseshoe
magnet. With the magnet, she test-
ed all the metal scraps. The iron
ones she put in one pile, the non-
ferrous in another. There's no need
fcr salvage campaigns in  Lisbon.

Nothing igces to waste.
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RADIO SERVICE |

ON ALL MAKES OF RADIOS
BY CERTIFIED RADIO
TECHNICIAN
TUBES TESTED FREE
FREE ESTIMATES
RADIO LOANED WHILE
YOURS IS AWAY

Yerex’s Electrical

26 Phone 242
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Maybe you think your small change cannot help. .,
that “total war” means “somebody else.”

Maybe you're one of the thousands of housewives
who haven’t yet started to put even 50¢ a week into
War Savings Stamps—just a neutral . . .

There aren’t any neutrals in this war! You're a help
or a hindrance to victory. You can’t get out of it. If
you spend thoughtlessly you’ll deny our fighting forces
the arms they need and imperil your own future.
If you—and 2,000,000 cther housewives in Canada—
put only 50¢ a week into War Savings Stamps, it
means $1,000,000 a week to help win the war. Which

side are you on?

Buy War Savings Stamps from banks, post offices,
druggists, grocers and other retail stores.

T — ey (S

We specialize in re- roofmg, Cedar or
Asphalt, and we invite your enqulrles.

Estimates will be cheerfully
without obligation.

IVEI'I

ALTERATIONS and INSULATING
(“\
A

Phone 5w Thornhill

. RIDDELL

Guaranteed Workmanship
Newtonbrook P.O.
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(MAY 24th) WEEK-END
FARE AND ONE-QUARTER

Good going noon Friday, May 22, until 2
P.M. Monday, May 25.

Returning: leave destination up to midnight
Tuesday, May 26. Times shown are Standard.

For fares and full mfmm 2iion ¢ ’!*'1.

to your nearest ticket dgent




