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about conditions in Great Briiain and
ether countries visited recemtly by a
group of twelve Canadian editors. It
was written for the weekly newspapers
of Canada by their own representa-
tive on the tour, Hugh Templin, of the
Fergus News-Record.

As the days passed in London and
no German bomber ever came near the
city, the Canadian editors grew res-
tive and impatient. They did not want
to go home again and have to admit

that they never heard a bomb Mt'mtﬂde all was still and I walked fo
| Waterloo Bridge with 2 Canadian sold-

in anger.
Our hosts were most obliging in every
way. If there was anything we wanted,

Canadian Editors Bombed

]
‘This is the sixth of a series of articles

through Trafalgar Square and down
the Strand, and nothing happened.

It was nearly one o'clock when I
wakened suddenly in my bed in the
Savoy. I thought I heard the guns go-

the lights, opened

and no guns to be heard.

Half an hour later, | wakened again
and dressed. After all, it was my last
night in London and one more walk in
the blackout would be pleasant, But

lers hurrying to catch a train, then

went back to the hotel.

we had only to ask the British Coun-|Survivors of the Blitz

cil, and it was arranged. We wanted to |

see¢ the Canadian Corps in action and
we saw it travelling over the country-
side on large-scale manoeuvres, We de-
sired to meet Prime Minister Church-
ill face to facg: in (wo days came word
that we would not only meet him but
we woulid also hear him speak in the
House of Commons. We wanted to see
a blitz—but it seemed that the British
Council wasn't able to that
for us.

One night, I sat in the oflice of Mr
Robertson, editor of the Daily Express
A IMEsSSeNEer Camee 11,
‘That
plane has crossed the

INnaliage

“The yellow ligh

1S on.’ means itnat an

enems

coast <omewhere

It happens nearly every night. A lew
minutes later, there was more excile-
ment. The purp.e light had gone ol
That indicated that the p.ane was de-
finitely headed tcwards London

All over the city. in ARP. posts and
newspaper offices, men watched for the
red light to come. That would be the
opne that would send the sirens
secreeching through the streets. There

had been no red light {or months..

With the Watchers on the Roof

The editor, who pad graduated from
the University of Toronto in 1914,
thought we might see a raid after all,
s0 we hurried up to the roof. Gecrge
Drew was there and John Collingwood
Reade, as well as several of our own
party. With the light of electric torches

we went up metal stairs, past great

tanks of water in the top storey and
out on the roof, where two men in steel
hats kept a constant vigil.

1 stayed with them for an hour, but
the Jerry never reached London. Out
to the eastward we saw flashes from
the anti-aircraft guns, but that was
all. The others went below but [ re-
mained, listening to storigs of the days
when London was the hot spot. These
men veterans of the last war, were In
the thick of it then, but they had the
same philosophy that carries all Lon-
don through its dark hours: “If a bomb
hasn't got your number on it it won't
get you: if it has, it does not matter
where You are.

On my last night in London, I came
out of the brightness of the Roval Aut-
omohile Club into the blackness of Pall
Mall. For the first time, I saw the long
fingers of the searchlights waving a-
cross the London sky. In davlight, I
had seen the guns and searchlights
in Hvde Park. but this was the first
night there had been any sign of life.
The purple light must havg been on
again.

They faded out after awhile but I

walked hopefully along Pall Mall and We didn't believe it, There had been | had very sore heads, if not worse. My
- —— | unknown friend said: “It's not too se-

e —

It wasn't hard to get stories of the
blitz second hand. Hearly everybody
had been bombed. Nobody bragged a-
bout it. It was weeks before I knew
that Toby O'Brien, our host from the
British Council had been carried into
a ho=pital after being blown out of his
car one night. The Savoy itself had
six or seven bombs, one of which blew
the end ¢f the restaurant.
Military Headquarters in Cockspur
street had suffered more than the Ac-
live Army in the field.

So it went everywhere., At the Press
Club one night I listened to amazing
of Fipget Streeg in the blitz. It
had been hammered almost to destruce-

SEC]
1 Al

Lion, wihen

a land mine came floating

down on a parachute, If it had pone

oif, every builditig for blocks around

would La cone over like a row
dominocs, The parachute caught on :
wire across the strget and the great

mine swung in the breeze till the de-

molit.on squad took it carefully down.

ing outside. Carefully, I went into the
bathroom, shut the door, turned off
the window, and
looked out.. There was nothing to see

I

Canadian | D2Ps Wwe Wwere all newspaper men now
lon the path of a big story. Not one of

|

| machine guns, lie on the floor.”

' seems strange, looking back, but per-

too many false alarms.
“All right " he said, “but if you hear

It must have been half an hour be-
fore the lights came on and the train
speeded up. In no time we were out on
the station platform at Bournemouth.
An Imperial Airways officer was there
to greet us.

“There has been an air raid, but the
All Clear has just sounded.”

Perhaps he thought we looked dis-
appointed.

Two FPlanes Across the Sky

Just then, two planes went over, quite
low down. The long finger of a search-

| Cousvoisier.

‘Mr. Gordon Henderson's.

light swept across, picking up one of
them didrectly overhead. That was
strange 1 thought. They don't put
searchlights on our planes. Could it be
another German? Had they returned?

Bishop Renison and Dave Rogers
went away in the officer's car. The
other six of us piled in a station wagon
and followed. A few blocks away, we
came over the top of the hill and saw
the Channel in the moonlight.

Suddenly there was a terrific explo-
sion and a great fan of yellow light
covered much of the sky ahead.

It had come. I knew it as surely as I
knew we were in Bournemouth.

I wasn't frightened in the least, That

% Mr. Clarence Walker spent the week

the others seemed nervous either. 1
I thought: “This is better than any |
fireworks a+t the Toronto Exhibition.”
In less than a second, there was an-

thought of the
“We're all in the front line now, We
are really into it at last.”

I wondered what the driver ¢f a car

of did in a blitz, The driver seemed lo
f | .
o | Wonder, too. An AR.P, warden on the

corner shouted: “Put oui that light.”
He might have been shouting at our |
driver (who didn't pay any attention) |

Dromore |

(Intended for Last Week)

Pte. John Cousvoisier, Petawawa, |
also Helen and Marjory of Toronto
spent the Christmas holiday with Mrs.’

Messrs, Alexander and Russell Tay- |
lor, Lorne Eccles and Wallace Matthews
of Oshawa, spent the holiday at their
homes.

Mr, and Mrs. A. R. Henderson, Gra-
venhurst, also Miss Marian Hender-
son of Hamilton and Miss Laura Hen-
derson of Guelph spent Christmas at

G. R. Moogk, Sperling, Man., now of r
St. Thomas R. C. A. F. training schnnlJ
spent Christmas leave with his aunts,

Mrs, W. J. Philp, Dromore and Mrs.,

D. 8. McDonald, Hopeville.

Clarence and George Patterson, and
Russell Hadley, Edwin, Man., now of
Trenton and Toronto R.CAF. train-
ing schools spent the holiday with their
uncle, Mr. and Mrs. S. Patterson and |
visited Friday with Mr, and Mrs. W.|
Renwick.

Miss F. M. Renwick, who has spent
the last three months at Dunnville re- |
turned home on Tuesday of last Ireek.l

Mr. and Mrs. Norman Drimmie and
family of Elora spent the holiday with
his mother, Mrs. A. Drimmie, |

with his parents at Walkerton.

Rev. G. M. and Mrs. Young f-'-'pEtltI
Christmas Day with Rev. and Mrs.|
Young and family of Fergus. |

Mrs. J. McMurdo and Alex. spent|

'other blast. That made it certain. I Christmas with Mr. and Mrs. Iﬂrnr-i.,-iehm-ﬁ with Mr and Mrs. Will Bur-
words of the King: | McMurdo and Jackie of Owen Eﬂunﬁ.'m,” and Mrs. Irwin.

Messrs. Harvey Leith and Howard
Keith, of the Aircraft School at Gall
spent the week-end at their homes.
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Frivate (finding a wasp in his stew):
Hi! Wiat's this?
Mess Orderly: Vitamin bee.

]
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Thei theie was the woman who sold | ©F 8 boy with a white lamp on his bi- not one of us would have survived. Evi-
X ' i ¥ g LA i H s | | |

purscs to Major Christie and me in

round to bombing.

 Liberty's. Scmehow the talk drifted a- A Warm Welcome to Bournemouth

cycle.

Water seemed to pour down out {:r[i

“I went home one night and the roof the sky ahead. It was incomprehen-

ter lives here and we're going to keep
on living here. And we're there yet,
though it's inconvenient in winter not
having a roof on your house.”

The amazing understatement of all
these people was what impressed me.
I found it, high and low. One night, a
Canadian editor suggested to Col. As-
tor that we would like to see g bit of
bombing. Said the Colonel: “I would
not advise it, We have found it a
slightly uncongenial experience.”

On a Train in an Air Raid

We left London on a Southern Rail-
way train without hearing a bomb
burst. With their usual thoroughness,
the British Council had reserved two
compartments, Five editors took one of
them: Major Christie, Grattan O'-
Leary and I had room to spare in the
other. Outside in the corridor, a man

from the Royval Army Ordinance CUI"]}Hr

and his girl stood in the corridor.. We
invited them in. The girl was able to

knit by the dim radiance of a tiny light | way, frame and all.

in the compartment and the
talked to us rather guardedly.

man

We must have been near the South | walked to the arch where the door had

o me il.li!.i 1 can’t go in there. | says, | gides of the road. For the first time

N
|

!

a water main.” il

It wasn't until next morning. I heard |
about that. One bomb had burst in the |
sea and sent water into the sky for

a quarter of a mile inland. They were

' not bombs, either, it seemed, but two

of the dreaded land mines that had |
floated down on great parachutes and
exploded on the beach, one in the
water and the other on the side of the
cliff. Next morning, I picked up a
pocketful of splinters and part of the
parachute cord. The cord was over an
inch in diameter. The mines must have
weighed 1,500 pounds each.

The station wagon drew up at the
Royal Bath Hotel and we stepped out
on broken glass and entered. Inside
there was chaos. The Bishop and Mr
Rogers had been knocked over by the
blast but were on their feet again. Two
womep were trying to calm little dogs.
The door leading to the lounge had
been blown looee from the stone arch-

There was no light except little pen-
lights which we always carried. I

Ceoast when the train slowed to a erawl | been and stood beside a stranger, We |

and the white light went out, leaving | looked back into the huge lounge, and
lE!.H we stood there, half the fancy plas-
“You're in an air raid,” the young | ter ceiling dropped past our faces. A

only one dim blue bulb burning.

soldier said.
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{few feet farther in and we would have

cure in here.” I laughed. There it was
again: that British understatement.
Four people in the hotel needed hos-

pital care. Onem an was nearly scalped |
!b]r' flying glass. A young girl was car-

ried out on a stretcher. She was not
unconscious. Through it all, the old
grandfather clock in the lobby kept

The Airways people weighed us in
the only room on the ground floor

where a candle could be burned. The
lady who managed the hotel brought
excellent sandwiches and coffee within
an hour, She apologized because she
had no beds for us. They were full of
glass and most of the windows were
out, Those on the side next the sea
were soaked with water.

B. K. Sandwell and I decided to
sleep on mattresses on the floor. The
l'arl_'.r manager led us upstairs with the
lady manager led us upstairs with the
occasional light of a torch. She apolo-
gized that we had to sleep on the floor.
“You see,” she said, “We've been a bit
pushed about here tonight!”

There it was again! Half her hotel
was wrecked. Plaster continued to fall
here and there at intervals, yet they
had been “pushed about!”

After an hour or so, we slept well.
The only disturbance was the sound
of men shovelling up plate glass off
the streets all night. Every window
within a mile was gone, if it faced the
sea. Five miles away, windows were
cracked.

When we came to think it over, we
agreed that if the German had pulled
his bomb lever half a second sooner,

'dently those hombs did not have our | Collinson were holiday visitors at their

number on them! |

home of Mr. MeKinnon.
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turned with Miss Margaret to Toronto
for a visit and will aslso wvisit Brant-
ford friends. Miss Jean Collinson has
returned to Owen Sound after the hol.
iday wvisit.

Mrs. J. Knox is visiting friends in
Toronto at present.

Mr. Sherman Piper, Toronto, was a
holiday visitor with his parents, Mr
and Mrs, Roy Piper.

New Year visitors at the home of
Mrs. James McWhinney were Mr. and

Ceylon
(Intended for Last Week)

AC. William Meads, St. Thomas,
and his friend, Mr. Leugeen, also A.C.
from St. Thomas spent the holiday
with the former's parents, Mr. and Mrs.
John Meads.

Mr and Mrs. Don Porter, Toronto,
were New Year week-end visitors with
Mrs. Porter's parents, Mr. and Mrs. 5.

McDermid. Mrs, Earl Maycock and little daughter
Pte. Robert Meads of the Grey and | Marian, Mrs. T. Hughes and Mr. J.D

Simcoe Foresters has returned to De-  Hughes, Irish Lake.

bert, Nova Scotia, after spending the| Miss Frances Collinson returned to

Christmas holiday with his parents, her duties as teacher at Markdale

Mr. and Mrs. Will Meads. Miss M. Swanton, Cheeseville, ha
Miss Ethel Burnett Toronto, Mr. ﬂ"d‘-rrlurnpd to school duties after spend

Mrs. T. Matson, Toronta, were i:r}lidu}‘lmg holidays at her parental home

| Mr. Harvey

| Violet Hill after spending the holid

John Willard, Ambulance I:}i."l.'l.iiﬂl'i-;:tl his home here,
from Alberta, spent the holidays at the| Miss Lizzie Mather, Priceville, w

T s

ey . il 5
 holiday visitor with Iriends ol

Messrs, Ivan Turner and F. McKin- | Durham Road distret.
non of the Aircraft School. Gail, spent ; Mr. and Mrs. J. Oliver, Priceville
the reecent holidavs witih Mr. and Ml'h._cplpbr:ltw:l their [fifty-fifth weddi:

-

'anniversary on Jan. 5. Congratulation
'are extended to this highly esteeme
couple and we hope they may live
celebrate many more weddng
parental home here. Miss Frances re- saries.

F. R. Oliver and with Mr, F. Mchkin-
non's parents,
Misses Frances, Margaret and Jean
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Swift's Pork Specialty
PREM
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Clark’s Tomato or Vegetable
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L. IXe

PORK & BEANS -~ 3% 285¢

APPLE JUIC

BISCUIT
MARMALADE isi2u 5 23¢

MUFFETS 2 pkes. 19¢

- 32¢
b. 39¢
Cat or

FOOD 2 i~ 19¢ Another Blend
3 e 20¢

- ORANGES ** 30¢

ITTTARRY

I 5]] ATRERRER

ETTI o 3 - 25¢
22-15¢
w=17c
%ﬁ-nm. 19(;
romd Y€

s 19

Allen’s of
Aylmer

Powder 5"
FRY’S

E Rideau Loaf
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11b. bag 320
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and 23c¢

Emperor Grapes 2 Ibs. for 27¢ | Imported Tomatoes — 2

" FRUIT AND VEGETABLE PRICES GOOD UNTIL SATURDAY NIGHT ONLY. ’
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