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COMMANDING OFFICER

A MESSAGE FROM THE COMMANDING OFFICER

‘Another vear is behind us, a most momentous one for cur Wing and one of which we as
a Unit can well be prowd.

Moving across France Belgium and Holland, our Squadrons have done magnificent work n
support of the Army.

You a5 g member of our Wing, Ao matier what your task, have made a greal contribution
o our soccess by your cooperation and tireless efforts good times and bad.

I fully realize how much you all desire to once again return to your homes and families,
hut first the war must be won, This is our bounden duty fo our country, so we must keep
codours Tlying, and face the coming year with resolve and determination, to do our share
willingly and cheerfuliy and with good =piril. We must have one single aim cach and every
one o pive his level best and to keep our standards high so that our Unit may do its Tull share
to bring about the defeat of the enemy in 14457

Group Captain E. H. G. Moncrieff A.F.C.

WING COMMANDER FLYING

W/ CMDR R. C. A. WADDELL, D.F.C.



FLAF

Page 1

RETROSPECT

Foreword

As evening fell across 1944 In wartime Edgrope the world
Inoked back over the months, the weeks, the days of the
year, and one day stood out in crimson red, imprinting itseli
a sacred niche upon ihe unfolding scroll of the history of
mankind. That day was June fth,

Owver the horizon of the waters that curved down and away
from the shores of Normandy crepi, in stealth and silence, the
Armada of the Forces of Frecdom.  As dawn™s first light waxed
grey across the firmament, the distant shores of France appeared
like a thin black line fo mark where sky and water met,

As ships moved grimly nearer swith troops and franspor
poised for the assault, these men of the Army peered carefully
ol upon a familiar scene, This shore they knew; they had often
seen these beaches: ihey recognized that hill, those trees, the
roadway, the Church steeple. Ewvery inch of the terrain they
hael stedied and memorized. This was wital to thelr soccess.
This had been possibie through the "Eves of the Army”
Reconnaissance.

This is the story in word and picture of our impression of
ihe Second Front as a  Reconnaiszamce Wing. It s nol o
scionteile trentise of military tachcs or even an afempt (0 pen
in precise order the notations of a diary. It could be the
ramblings of any airman on the Wing. picking out here and
there the people, the places, the things that stck in hiz memary
in all the panorama of world shaking events that now are
history.

BY SCRUTATOR
Farewell England:

Then our turm came. Tenis disappeared, rubbish was
burned, trucks were loaded, the convoy was lafmed. I was
early and the sky was unfriendly as the leading ™ Jeep™ moved wfi
and the ather larries followed in single hle, ke a great serpent,
oul onto the road and down through the village, past the pub
and the cinems house which we had so long criticized and
pow strangely regretted,  Inoshort order we rolled onto ghe
main highway and swung south in the direction of the Concen-
tration Area.

It rained a bit {hat day, then the sun came out. The
clouds were billowy and a strong wind blew crosswise over
ihe rondway. On and on, through villages and towns, fields
and woods, the convoy made its way throughout the whole
morning.

The Concentration Area and marshalling passed without
evenl or mishap. Soon came the greal day af embarkation,
when we rolled up and onio the barges, As far as the eye
could see there were ships great and small in haphaeard
array in the great porf. Many of us had come by
convay from Canada; that had been a majestic =ight, bui
nothing compared fo this great invasion venture. The waters
were calm as we slipped away in the night, Everyone slept
well that night for the long trip o the port and (he organization
of the marshalling had been a long, sleepless gruel. It was
a calm, quiet night. Now and then a lone plane droned by

Continued on page 5
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EDITORIAL

On the first of September, 1939, the legions of Adolf Hitler
marched across the border of Poland to  sefile the question
concerning the status of the free city of Danzig. Thus ended
the war of nerves, thus also ended the bickerings and argu-
menis of a thousand diplomats in capitals throughout the
world — thus ended a strange phase in a strange centary.
The first crash of bombs on Polish soil sobered this noisy
clamorous world with stariling rapldity and the eves of all
men witched from near and far the thorough, rothless,
lightning destruction of a nation of forty-five million people,
as a military power, in something under ihirty days.

Omn the tenth of May, 1040, these same grey clad legions,
with terrifying weight and speed, hurled themselves against
and across Holland, Belgium and France. Once more stupen=
dous wvictories were gained in a matter of days. Britain,
braced for the final blow, stood quite alone. Her glory in the
"Battle of Britain" iz now history — so is the invasion of
Russla, =0 foo, Pearl Harbour making this a global war.

Now this planet Is aflame from pole to pole and In every
continent. Men of every color, of every creed, are up in arms

In this maze and chaos, fthis roar and destruction, In  all
this pandemonium a man in the war gueries a thousand
happenings and asks an  endless atream of unanswered

questions,

Uppermost in the minds of men in uniform fs the question
"What are we fighting for?” Mo need fo change ihe Issue by
repeating the evil things that we are fighting arainst, we who
have followed In the wake of the retreating 5.5. have heard
the fales and seen the pgrim evidence of thelr brutality,
unparalleled. Bot this evil erushed. what then? — There is
the guestion.

To what sort of Canada shall we refurn?  We have hitfer
memaories of relief. depression. onemnlovment. hreadiine=: thal
was our adolescence, our youth is war. What will be our
future?

The dawn of a new era glows red upon the horlzon. Deep
forces are at work. Forces of reaction seek to maintain the
old wavws of economic discrimination, Should this hanpen i
would be o tragedy, If not a2 great az the war, at least of
more lasting conseguences.

Crushing Hitler and Mazism is one thing. making Canada
a betler place in which to live Is another. We intend to do
koth. Suel i= otir right; such is our heritage, Anvy  force
which would appose is in the accomplishment of either of fthese
tasks must rightly be considered the implacable enemv  of
Canada as a Mafion. To this we are pledged. For this we
fight.

WINGS AND THE MAN
(Scrutator)

To mention every Squadron and every pllot would be an
impossible fask and yet to issue this souvenir copy of "FLAP"
withoul saving a word abouat some of them would be to leawe
aside the men whose pregence here makes our  presence
Necessary,

Sometimes one hears the odd gripe about the "Glamor
Boys"™ and, "Who do they think they are™, is oft repeated but
that's the Alrforce. If is already a compliment to be imporiant
enough to have people fake time out fo criticize you. But that
criticism is isolated.

Just take a gander at 30 Wing past and present,  Remember
Jake Alexander? — hest guy that ever climbed Inta a kite
What abouf "Cookie” who has just left us? Did vou ever know
anyone to have more fun and be the cause of more fun than
he was? Mobody knew that "Cookie’s™ mother died just a
few months ago. He kept his chin uwp and never ended his
pranks around the Mess. Then there's Dick Manser, a perso-
nality you can hear a mile away and a bang up pilot. even

if he can't drive a "Jeep”. What about “Satch” Larry Seath
with the walms moustache, they don't come any befter. And
who can forget such personalities as Ed Dunn, Donovan,
Prendergast, the present Squadron Leaders Brown, Wannacoft
and Walts are old timers at the game. There are dozens more
— "Eplash” Rouselle of the solemn voice, Basil Mossing that
could rattle the bones and fly equally well, Lou May quiet,
casy golng, who let the other fellow do the falking. Harry
Godirey with the contagious laugh; Clem 5i. Paul who could
hawve been one of Teddy Roosevelt's rough riders. Then there
were the "Brown" boys, Doc, Stew and Dick, Lucky “Wally"
Walters and "Fightin” Paul Wigle, likeable "Stew” O'Brien,
tall Paul Brunnelle. How many can forget the night “Hank"
Hanton bailed out in Normandie, — ves these are just a few
of a lot of great goys, They come in all sizes and shapes, from
the East and West, but they're all pretty human guys that will
be just as glad as you and | when this war is over. Belng a
pilat is a tough game and it's one thai's played for "keeps™.
FLAP salutes them all, would like lo name them all, because
anyone who has put into this racket the time, brains and
energy to be a pllot is worthy of the highest tribute.

SPECULATION

All activity ceased and heads were tumed toward the
nearest  Tannoy  spedaker as  the moaotonous voice of the
announcer droned on. Al wondered what fendish announce-
ment was being made fo disturb their daily lives,

"Attention, attention — all personnei”, the announcer
repeated. “Information has been received that the enemy has
capitulated. This is mot a rumour. | repeai — this is not
3 rumoer”,

Hardly a soul breathed as the announcement was repeated.
Indeed. the first person to come fo life was Shorty the Barber
who sold a bottle of Cognac for 200 Gullders.

On the drome itsclf, the first movement reported was that
af,.. who, believing himsell to be already on Civvy Street,
picked o a ierrican and threw §f at FiS.........

Very little work was done on the Airfield that day, and,
amongst may others, the following incidents came to light:
......... had considerable difficulty in landing his Spit, because
5L "Happy' Dav could do nothing clse buf mutter, over and
over araln, "What can | do in Civyy Streei™?

An "A" Traln waz on schedole.

Cpl. "Patsy' Distefan called Wing H, Q. Orderlv Boom in
an cffort fo ascertain the Authorily for cessation of hostilities.
He seemed rather put oot that the war had ended before his
repat could be effecied.

Warrant Officer Stureess, Set. Walker and all the 5. P's
barricaded themselves in the Guard Room and were anly enticed
bo come ol of receiving the personal assurances of the Padre
that they would be protected fram the mah,

came to work on fime
careeses CAME to owork.

Sapadron Leader Hicks announced that there would be no
inoculations to-day.

Wing Commander Waddell’s volee went un an octave,

They furned on the central heating at the Kasemne.

Flving Officer ......... exchaneed 8 pale of soels for

The bovs stonped resaling the sprogs aboot Normandy,

sergeant "Colly’ Collingwood finally got his repat,

The K. of C. ration was two packares of ciearettes to-day.

Five-Mine Wing Sienals answered fheir jelepbone

Of course, many more things hapoened, but we have neither
the fime. space. or ahility fo eo into them al the present Hme,
Suffice to zav that the M, T. Section, en masse, made a bockahes
run fo Belgfum for some kickanoo joy  juice, amd inflation
reared its ugly head on their retum,

Evervhodv was hanny and havine a good time

THE BURMA RUMOUR STARTED!
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Continued from page 3

in the night, but no German crossed our path to interfere with
this greal convay belt of men and material that rolled towards
France

Sand in the Night

But if impressions had been great and vivid up until Aow
who will forget our first sight of that shaore of Mormandy
where, on either side as lar as the eye could see, ships, barges
and "Ducks” moved in and out like insecis on a pond, There
was 0o conlusion, no mix-up, there scemed o be po hurry,
Only the smoke rising from across the River Orme told us
thereé was a greal battle in progress a battle that had been
raging bitterly for days, as Caen had not yet fallen.

As night fell the tides slipped silenily away and against the
darkening horizon a reddish glow marked in strange silence
the line of battle a few miles inland. Then came the Life-
walfe. Not many of them, but enough to make the war ai
last seem real, for great streams of blazing red flak poured
mto the sky from the shore, the neighboring hills, and from
the ships that lay at anchor. At moments the Blackness was
a maze of color and greaf streaks of brilliant white criss-
crossed this lapesiry ol death as the "il'-:”'f\.'h:'il.’,:."ll.* ":\-III.I_I,:I‘I‘| the
raiders. Mo bombs fell and soon all was quiet and dark The
great ramps fell forward and “Jeeps” and lorries  rolled ol
onto the beaches and away along a winding road into the
darkness — and France.

The Siege

Urey skies and drizzling rain greeted us next morning as
wie rolled onto B-8 ihat was our Alrfield "Somewhere in
France”. Wing Commander John Oodirey was at the gate
o guide us into this field ihat had been planted where once a
sreat orchierd flowrished. I was good to see him. He had
preceded us by a few days and hig experience had been a bit
wetter than owrs. Left above ithe waves. he anpd Squadron
Leader Snelgrove, !’Eq,il;ul-:ifl_.n Leader Williams, Sergeant Joe
Walker and L. A, C. Gee had all had a soaking a fow davs
prios.

Joe Walker found ws next and sorted out the bits and pieces
to thelr various spots around the 'drome. Planes were already
rolling along the runway and as we passed Flying Control there
sat Squadron Leader Harold Day, somewhat begrimed, keeping
his finger on the pulse of flying as be had been doing for a few
days. He was the lirst officer of 128 Airfield to step onto B8,

In behind all this, Group Captaln Moncrieff was spied
talking to a few pilots. A moment later "General” Perrauli
rolled by with "Sally”, looking for business. Tents began to
appear under trees, along hedges, Piles of brown soill on  the
grass betrayed the rapid creation of slit trenches. "Shorty™ the
I"-:-'hll'r -'H”I F'hlr EI'.l!”lJ.'il_':I' h:l;d I:J'H_l:rs. \'I'I.'n:'ilf't‘.'d [irqr_ |_|||r“.
Willlams, the 5.W.0, rolled around to this section and that to
see that things were going according to schedule and, in the

I T —— . 1
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"ou o Many & row of white crosses told & mute story®,

ruin, death. The tempo of the'war was throbbing rapldly by this
fime and General Omar Bradley's Americans were rounding the
pocket to Argentan as the First Canadian Army slashed fiercely
towards Falaise. The Second British slugged it out against the
main body of that famows pocket. All this time we were at B.21,
o classical example of a good Airfidd hewn oot of an orchard,
weather was good, morale climbed, a few fortusaie ones
managed o see Mont 5 Michel near St Malo. ¥ was an im-
pressive sight, but it most have leoked marvellous ffom the air,
COthers reached Lisienx and saw the Basilica of 51, Theresa.
Then the {herman .-'I.1'|1I!.I fiell apart, Rommel was e, Voin
Kinge dicd from Beart failure and thelr divisions and ft‘Hilhl.-'l‘!l-“
broke formation and raced madly northward with the Cana-
dians, Americans and British bot on their heels. Back on B2,
with perfect wedather nearly every day, the kites were doing a
greal business. Flying Officer Scott  and Warrant Officer
Alexander had an Americin softhall fteam over for a couple ol
pames, Soccer was plaved against the RAF. Horseshoe pitches
were everywhere, but most noteworthy were the beautiful tanz
that everyone acquired. Soon the war had swung north of Bean-

vais and the order came to leave B.2F and Normandy, This
woilld be a long haul and it meant getting away fo an  early
start. Tents were taken down In the dark for this woas  lade

Aunguest and already the davs were beginilng (o sharfen, S0 we
ridled away from this field where we had nod heard a  bamhb
drop-and only distant flashes of ack-ack had reminded os there
WS 0 War on.

Advance and Retreat

The trip to the Seine district began and through towns of
rain we moved.  Who shall forget the desolation of Villess
Bocage, the extermination of Aunay, the ruins of Conde, ihe
weird walls of Falaise?  These were grim reminders of whers
the heavy end of the linge had Teen and, for us Canadians, Iy
a row of white crosses told a8 mle story ol the courage unsur-
passed that had held and finally forced the hinge of Caen,

Hut mo=t verrible of all were the lelds of Chambals near

Falaise where enfire Derman convoys had been caught by the
“"Eyez of the Arny" and them came the rocket Typhoons and
dive bombers to sow death and chaos amongst them. In
lanes, on open fields, under hedges they lay dead in groups.
These men had died for Adolf Hitler. It was a ferrible sight
and Vel more sorrow was expressed for the poor horses thai
lay dead by the hundreds in this carnage. A few German
prisoners had been rounded wp and they were burving thelr
dead comrades.

Past all this we rolled info country where the war had passed
rapidly and the riins no longer appesred In entire cities. Here
and there a howse would show signz of batile: along the roads,
Crermean tanks and lorries lay wrecked: French civilians became
more and more friendly. The word "Canada™ brought Iriendly
preciings.  An ambulance driver received a kiss ond we heard
the beginning of thal ecternal clamor "Sowvernir pour Papa®.
Then we reached the Beawce country, turned norih ag "N
and at 3 P.M. rolled onto a quagmire B. 3% No one seemed
fo know just what the score was, trucks were info mod hub
deep in every  direction and here, and evesywhere Flight
Liggienant CGolby could be seen rushing from Mess 1o Mess in
an attempi fo el a meal organized. Squadron Leader Snelgrove
conveved the C. 0. 's desire that no one should sel up i
permanently.  Wilkinson and Bolmar feom the Airmen's Mess
disanpeared into the nelghboring village with Arthor Hilson
Waorth. Flving Officer Scoli was dashing frantically around
te find out if he should wnload — and In general the flap was
universal, Next affermoon we “retreated” to B, 34 and that's
where the fun hegmn,

B. 34 was the wheat figld and 1 think # was alsa 3 turmip
ficld, where evervbody seemed (o be on the other gide of ihe
drikme from cverybody clse. Up uniil now we had all bheen
sirictly "home boys™, Circumstances  had forced oz o he
sell-sustaining from every angle. Halrcuts were done on the
camp, haths, reerealtion — evervthing was home brew. But
mow we had sorf of moved oot of this cramped beachead,
There were larre size towns less than fen miles away. Cognac
wias plentiful, Sociallv. things beran fo imperove when someone
et n and made that memorable suggestion: “Lefs po o

Paris®™
La Belle Ville

“"Paris!" Mo onc had thooght of if until now,. Paris to
mast of us had always: been a name with which we nssociat=d

"Les Invalides”. "The Are de Triomohe™ "The Fiffel Tower™
ete, 50 one day somehody wenl. He arrtved  back:  with
merspiration on his brow, pop-eved, {ongee out and frothing
at the mouth. He was obviously in a siale of great nerenus
excitation,  Flight Licutenant Mathews brooght him into Sick

Caen omder the swastiks.




" . LJdArmadas of Lascasters rained

Quarfers and guietencd him down and, having suceceded 1o
gome extent, be quieily asked what had cawsed all this diiher.
The man rose up and with a wild look in his eye: "Women,
hundreds and thousands of beautifol women on bikes that wave
and smile at you and talk to you, venerafe you, make you feel
like o hero". The good MOL guicky closed his mouth which
had unconsciously slipped open listening o this outburst on
Parisian pulchritude.

Theé news 5pr.:'.1|.| rapidly and sodion great plgrimages sere
organtzed, from Fire and Gas, Equoipment, Maintenance, the
Echelons and Hesdguarters, Some came, too, from the pilots,
signals, messes and cvery other sectlon and these men headed
towards "Mecca”, After having been imprisoned in Normandy
for more than two months, any city in the world would have
been a sight for sore cyes, buat this wasa't just “any™ city,
it was "the' cify amd what a reception they gave ws, lor we
were the first they had seen of "Canada™ and there exisis a
strange link between France and Canada, as though Canada
were her eldest danzhier that had to be adopied out, Al one's
life a person has heard of the Champs Elysees, buf did you
ever drive a "Jeep” right down the middle of 1t with the ham

tons of bombs down®™,

blowing full blast, or did yaou ever wilk Into Mapoleon's Tomb
and find yourself, not Napoleon, the cenfre of atiraction? And
everywhere you parked vour car, a crowd gathered a happy,
welcoming crowd whoe asked il they could help yow, And every
time you asked Ior a ceriain streel you never gol an answer
because it wsually started a riol of discusgion and argument.
Prople would end up shouoting at one another and then tum |
bo you in disaprecment, talking to you af the same time, telling
of two different ways of getting to the same place — that was
Paris in Seplember, 1944; excifed, curious, happy Paris ihai
forpat. the grnim winfer that lay ahead o rl.'j-:ri-::l: m ilsE
liberakion. {_‘.h;unp:np_m,* and Cr-gr&rn- flowed (reely and many a
man, enchanted by its hypnotisn, missed the “Liberty run®
back {0 camp.

All this time the war was racing far fo the Morth, One squa-
dron lefl us for more advanced ficlds, The news named Beauvais,
Arras, Douzi, Toornai, Brussels and and on rofled the great
drive of the Sccond British Army info Holtand.  Back at B, 34
the war had ceased fo be and we were more of a show place
for euriabs civilians than anvibing clie.  Many mel our good
fricnd, Gregory Clark, in Paris.  He had lele us ot B, 21 and



FLAF

was doing good work in the City of Lights. Many managed to
fafi in lowe with the gracioos French Belles, The war had
moved fast here and Little or no damage could be seen. The
odd German was beéing mopped up in the aeighbordng wonds
and some wene being picked up in towns,

The long Haul

Then the call came from Belgium, The race

down a hit and the Army once more pesded their

i long Haul that was to fake ws |
"Somewhere i Belgiom™, At the crack dawn the lo
af lorries moved y o the main highway

It poured rain all day as we rolled fo the north

than

1t past

was smaller
l|_I'||| ] e
We went through a : ] Ehos
some enferprising sniper had
Pilot Officer Slichier

side whene, a
tnken a crick
and Pilot Officer Has
convoy work for the Army nlong here. We mad
belore noon, kept on the move through rolling lan fo
SO like Mozes crossing the :
n Lond. milled onto the ‘deome and it was thore
ak the trip. Travelling was a slow affalr bec
¢ road from Cherbourg 1o Bruossels was jammed with war
material and cerfain ones had been srved] for that famous
"Red Ball” peteol run.  As darkness 1. men made their beds
i trieeks, wader {hem, i brush and owf in the open, but al

% [Fior,
s Oificer Morris

Beauvals
Arras
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2 AM. the heavens look
real soaking. Somehow or other night
around once more and saon the grinding
d and the rumble af a4 hondeed molors
fi + wy that paszed through Do mot,
vier, before some had made the detour oot o the famous
ridge at Vimy where Canada’s tribuie to her last war heroes
siood majestic and white upon the crest of the hill oo i
Arras.  Vimy Ridge was a memorable battlefield and the pilots
BN that feom the air, the monoment stands oot in vivid whife
apainsi a dark backgrouncd,
After Dooai, we passed across the
where the pro-British senilmen| 4 dominant nofe.
road was "Welcome To Tommy" in
; sign board and then added. as thoug
fterhought, "and his Allies™. The color of the paint was
differeni. Howewer, infention and the
¥ enthusiastic as on and on we ralled, past Tournal
and Ath, 'til finally we came into Brussels. It was a w
ten dave after the liberation, hut Hr gl 1
with Aervols excile om CiErman

g0 {hat overyone |
ended: moming

fronfier Inin Belpiam

AMUSINE SIEn on
e befiers ac

wie oo

ascls was

3rd had rocked Bruss

it =ay that never hefore hay

at once and to such a degree, It was h}'ﬂ.rﬂ'rl.'l that hWad noo

-;||;|i|_'14_'n1'|| down when aur Alrfeld came theoogh. The warmih

red ws bo Endoas
fill

af the welcome was very

that these people who had sl sl

v o Bhe Gronp Capltain callsf the men together . . .

X




"os oo nmdd spoke np length on pesdling mililary events",

and laogh, Dance halls were open that had been closed since
May, 1940, BHrussels, the livfle sister of Paris, waz laughing
freely for the first time m wears. For the present at least, all
thonghis of a grim hard winter were pushed  aside; there
would be time enough for thial when winiter came,

Fast the "Ciare du Nord” up o the boulevard and east on
the main highway to Louvain  we molled, pasi decorated
buildings and happy Triendly smiles, Pears and perches and
apples, griapes and nutzs were all handed into our lorres in
profusion.,

Mud and Morale

Then we branched away Irom the maln road aleng a
narrow  country lane thoi wound its way down througn a
piciurcsque Flemish village where smiling farmers in working
clothes paused in their labor to wave us welcome fo their
land,  So at long laxt our caravan that had crossed France
and Helgiom come mosight of the now famdiar constrichion
pang that was puiting the last touches on the fanding sirip
This was B=66 thal we had arrived al, An open field on the
crest of a hill and above us the skies threatensd had weather.
Mone shall forget how that weather finally collapsed during
the fateful week when the world walched the Batile of
Arnhem. Nor shall we Torpet the sight of those transports
that flew in fpicide weather ta  relitve Armmbem. At the
operations room iR Commander Waddell, Maior Stewnrt
and  Squadron  Leaders Hin.'lrlrg,' and Amos walched the I
carelully anxiously. Al this very moment when fhe Army
needod ws  desperafely we were  condemped to agonizing
Idleness, The Geld sona became o =ea ol mad, ieeeks T
where woere info the hub in muod. Tents leaked every fime if
rmimisd and the downpour never let up. The most pififul were

Flight Licutenant Golby's Kitchen Boys who stood  lerally
Ence decp in mud frying o cook, The M. T, lnds were busy
pilling everyone oul of the mud and Sergeant Black™s police
stistid for hoors in drizzling rhin Keeping cunious hi}:rllhl.'i'fh ol
ihe ‘drome.  Morale was near fhe cracking point when word
came throwgh from Headguarfers that e were o move into
Holland., The only disappoinfed men on the station  were
Flight Liegtenant Duffin, Sergeant Goldman  and  “Mac®
Maclegn, who were Just pefling accustomed fo fhe 76 {o the
£ and fow B was no lomger francs, bt ;:ulll:h."r- and cefls,

Like a great ;lr:'Fl'trd-::-rin:' modisler fhat sbowly sfirs in ols
bed of mud, 3 Wing strained and polled to 0t Hself from that
tkog in Belgivim, Trecks and fransporis roared as thoogh ia
pain to onlpsten themselves, some  crawled elomslly  along,
fnte thelr misery. Others lunped forward from one adbobe
to another bepring with them grept lopds of equipmeni. In
and out little " Jeeps"” chupeed steadly along lke spantels and
on the strip the 'planes, like frightened ducks, came mishing
chvwm the rmsay throwing great spravs of water on as they
soared away info the skv and freedom. As we pulled away
i fhe Busd trock, the eld behind g looked ke soome aboming-
iom that Ciod had corsed a held of waste and desolation.
and on the sdege of 1t all, stond the litile Flemizh farmer with
hiz litile wile lookine rather soreowdully af what had once
hizen o fovely farm and now was nothine bot mod. The ‘planes
tents and men had gone.  All that remained, as though o pive
relicf to the impression of loneliness. was a scenopvy. manireel
that walked listlessly up the centre of the munway. 50 ended
-8,

The Corridor

Arnhem waz higiory now, Walcheren was vef 10 come, and
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gil to the right our great American Allies were beginning the
bulld up for the new assault. ‘The hopes of the High Command
(o smash inig the plans above Cologne and furn the Siegiricd
Line had been stopped cold by lanncal Lermdan resisuinoe,
by bad wesshis and, perhaps loo, oy exnaksiion ol our own
men who kad nor stopped since smashing through to  Falaise
and the Seine. ‘The war was crystallizing once more and
both sides were drawing up reinforcements for what Adolph
Hitler tikd, in 1940, called "The batile to decide the future ol
Europe for a thousand yeirs 1o come”.

Cipeh was the state of the war as we rolled out of fricndly
Belgium to the land of wooden shoes and windmills. This
unhappy land that was 1o be as Normandie, tom asunder by
the great Frankensteins of modemn war. We saw signs ol
devastation, of ruin, of grim fighting. Here bridges had been
blown and resisiance had been more organized. No lines ol
people o wive us wielcome, birl rather the anxious regards
of wary civillans who, like the Normans, wondered whether
we had come to stay, Now and then the orange colors of
Holland fluttered from a window, but not everywhere, It was
indecd & strange war for In France, Belgium, Holland the
citizens of the country were distrustiul one of the other. There
wire the blacks and the whites, the collaborateurs and the
pafriots; no one asked for goarier, it was a struggle to the
death and life had never been cheaper, Such was the Europe
Hitler was leaving behind to the Armics of Liberation.

The Place

"Soanewhere In Holland™ 8 where we came to that same
afternoon,  “"Major” Siurgess was  dazhing arcund pointing
here and there for camp sites,  Caprain Warriner and Squadron
Leader Williams went out together to look for a common site

Dbt of Pay and

and jusi across irwn Wwem ine deep, exan drawl o il
il e f 00 Locound De neard as ne set up Freddie Boyie s
g of L7, Lozens of smater enls appeared like musiroomes.
L WHS MO0 W aEm UL ARernocn and as v cary evening closod
ifl darkness, red men crawied mio thelr bankets oo suence

i slence AL was g oken |_|:|l the patier ol réain on  the
canvas and the occisional rasp Of A mAchme gun ifmm “across
ine way”. ‘Tne nose of the machine gumn wionld eventuaily
endd, butl that patter of rain was to become a never-endig
sound in this land of low marshes and canals,

Mever has a war been more confused,  The Germans had
been sent reeling out of France across Belgiom and had landed
in & state of come in Holland, In our mad desire 1o exploi
this confusion we were running shafts of steel and armor herc,
there and cverywhere into the Nazi chaos. The whole picture
did not =eem to be too clear 10 anybody, Mo one wirpied too
miuch about it until that nighl n October when we were all
roused from our sleep and told fo be on the alert a8 a (erman
attack was pending. At moments the darkness rattled with
widespread machine gun fire. No one could fell when the
attack would come. Then our transports and lorrles started
maoving all over the Airfield with personnel making such a din
that the Germans, if they had planned an attack, must have
spspected much armor being moved aboul. They never came,
Mo one seemed disappaointed. As morning came, "Shorty™ the
barber relieved fension by announcing the attack was off.

The King and “Monty” dropped in to see us also. That
wis a4 great honor and they were met by CGiropp  Captain
Moncriell. As they shook hands, LAC Buchanan snapped a
greai  pleture. We had  other visitors too; there was Sir
Archibald Sinclair, Lord Trenchard and on November third
Cardinal Villeneuve was the guest of honor. There muost have

Accwmis In Franee,
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been miany moere, but to enumerate them here would be foo long,

Then one day greal nomses ol hammers and saws began (o
make themselves heard and gueer shacks and cobins bogan
{0 appear across the "drome,

Some saw Antwerp, others saw Aachen, Nijmegen, These
names were history. Slowly our Armies  inched larward;
slowly winter crept wp, slowly the sun disappeared and for
days on end the rains fell from bMackened skies, Travelling
across Belgium some had seen the red Bame of & V=1 roarnng
past in the night and the news that V-2 was falling on England
came as no  surprise esther, for owr pllods bhad seen greal
corkserew trails of tell-tale smoke where they had passed
climbing to the stratosphere.

The first major break in owr Unit came
inauguraied the three-vear repatriation plan.
that did not lose an N.C.0, or Airman.

Who can forget those long lines of hungry Duoich children
who stood with hungry eyes wailing for the airmen (o come oul
and give them what might be left over in the way of food? In
France and Belgium the situation had been bad enough, but
here in Holland it was crifical. For the first time many of us
Canadians saw the meaning of hunger.

o much more could be related: leave to Brussels: 48°s to
Paris; the bomber that landed with only one of the crew alive;
the Christmas party [or the Duich children that was such a
terrific suecess. Flight Licotenani M. Joneés, Flying Officer

when the RCAF.
Hardly a section

Scott, Fred Boyle, Flight Licutenant Golby and many others
who can't be named here were all present belping fo put i
over, Then jost when all the micely dressed kiddies had been
taken in, another large group of serawny, black, hungry
ragamuffing appeared af the door and they too were brought
i and everything went off with a real bang.

Crepescule

December slipped by and Chrisimas Eve was with us. Many
an Afrman thought of Christmas at home; the two Padres held
Services, the Protestant service being a Carol Service and the
Catholics had their Midnight Mass. All during ihe season
parties here, there and everywhere, And so the year slipped
by and 194 closed on the "Western Front™. For the world
if had been a year ol convulsing events, for us i had been one
of much movement, new experiences and consoling in the
thought that if the war was not yet won, muoch had been
accomplished. Behind ws lay such epics as Caen, Cherbaurg
and Amhem. Before os lay the Rhine.

The years may go by, bul the memories ol 39 Wing shall
linger on in e hearnts, Here Indeed has grown a spirdt of
comradeship. Ties ol Irnendship formed here shall bind us
together In the years of life ahead and, as our fathers belore us,
we (oo shall leok back on our "Oreat War™, recalling  (he
happicr moments that brightened for us this greatest of homm
tragedies,

® .. Sl tresches all went down & fool deeper next moming™.
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Sick Quarters

On June 25th the ambulance, along with five or six other
vehicles, was swamped in six feet of water when coming off
the barge. Squadron Leader Williams removed his clothes
and jumped o the low waler (0 ook on the tow chain, Corpeo=
ral Joe Beaftie stepped oul of the cab and went under fwice
before he was able 1o grab the door again, The seat of ihe amii-
lance nearly floated away. LAC's Reecker and Hunt were in
the back of the ambulance and when the waler started to
come i and up and up, they wondered what to do, Everyihing
started to float — early treatment packs and other medical
cquipment were floating around by the hundred. Al in all,
it was a nervy time.

When we goi sefiled in Sick Quariters, the old Chateau du
Petit Magny, there was quile a lof of activity al night, what with
ack-ack and Jerry siraling. The skt frenches were much in
uzz and at the first shot there wouold be a regular "Dagwood
Dash™ for the trenches. We won't mention any names, but twao
airmen had a race every fime to see who would be first. [

pot 80 bad, the Flight Sergeant buught Fimsell a Luger and
exclaimed: "If any of you swish past me again Il letcha have
it". Some of the boys slept in the upper rooms of the Chateau
for then there would be 3 mad scramble down the stairs or
under the furniture, Two of the gang even had an escape rope
from the window.

At B. T8 we had the scares when it was announced that
Jerry would attack ws with groond forces, This time we sal
in slit trenches, including the pafients, with the Red Cross
flag waving bravely, hoping it would protect us.

5 M.FE.P.G.

Az the Battle of Europe enters the final phase, Mo, 5 Mobile
Field Photographlc Section, a  small but vilal part of 39
Reconnaissance Wing, reviews the past six months simoe
D-Day with satisfaction and rélates it's lile story from bicth
in England, through a brief adolescence spent crossing the
Channcl, fo a strong, confident maturity acquired doring the
trek across the Continenl.

June Gth, 1944, found the Unit,

commanded by Flight
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Liegtenant J. B. T. Richardson and comprised of mixed RAF.
and R.CAF. personnel encamped in England, a gangling
youngster with little field experience and boasting oo great
achievements. Hut by the time the buge vehicles lumbered
ashore In France marked changes were to be  moliced,
Experience was coming fast, and the three score individoals
were being moulded into a compact operational unii.

The steéngth and efficiency of the 8. F. P, 53 s measured
by the number of photographic prints preduced cach day and,
during those hot, dusty days and  long, flak-lit nights  in
Normandy, the combination of English thoronghness amd
Canadian "know-how"™ soon began to tell. In July the Unit
set a new record for 24=hour production and the following day
celebrated royally at the expense of the CAO., W.O. and scnior
N.C.0O's  That siarted the wave and "No, 5% has ridden the
crest over since.

The stories of slecpless nighis in slit-trenches, of finned
spam and hard-tack, of daily rumors of white bread need no
re=telling. "Moo, 5 sulfered no casaaltics and when the Caen
break=through came, eagerly joined the chase. Through France
and Belgium, then to Holland it rolled; breaking camp, packing,
moving and setfing up again with speed that brought praise
fo Corporal Bill Carey’s M.T, Section, Corporals "Brother”
Stanley and Bill Wemp and LAC's "Frank"™ Frankland and
Lew Lloyd of the maintenance gang and Corporal Bay Perry's
kitchen staff.

But all was not work. There were pleasant  ofi-doty
breaks such as swimming in the Channel, tours of the batile
areas and memorable liberly rns fo Paris and Brussels, Like
all soldiers the men loaded themselves with souvenirs  and
haunted the fow

gay spols fo gather memories that were

riefreshed in the tents each night and storles that grew sironger
with exch telling. A few managed severnl days in that almost
mythlcal rest camp and seven days Feave In Brussels

On December 7 the unit enfertained approximately 160
Dutch children at a highly successful Christmas parfy and by
“"passing the hat” managed a toy and plenty of sweets for
each, Four nights later the boys pressed their best Bloes and
went (o town for the Unit's first birthday party. The men
themselves drank fon many toxsts to their first birthday bt
Flight Liemtenant Richardson launched "No, 5° on iz second
year with a very appropriaie speech,

During  recent  weeks  however, the long falked of
"Canadianisation” has become a  reality and such RAF
stand-bys as W/ "Rory" Moore, Corporals " Jock™ MceCombbie,
John McCormack, Bert Prior, Les Dane and "Erks” Ken Lyon,
Johony Johnson, "Jock”™ Smith and Stan Tolman have moved
off to new aszsignmenis, The remaining few like Corporal
Jim Kelly, Ermie Abbott and "Titch’ Harber have helped build
the new wnit around Canadian weterans Flight Sergeant Doug
Baker, Corporals Larry Monk, Frank Juzak, "Smudge” Smith,
Cordy Meild and John Rodgers and "Slaves™ Morneault, Rite,
Stubs, Welsh, Boy and Micklethwaite. And never once has the
umit failed to fulfiill its obligations,

The neweomers took the baton  withowl faltering  and
already the names of "Red”™ Wardle, "Mac” MacDonald, Jean
Cauthier, Gus Cofe and a dozen others are becoming familiar
as the production soars higher and higher, As  the New
Crder efflclently takes over the remaining ""Beach Bums" crawl
quicily into a cormer and mumble nmong  themselves  about
“the puns of Normandy™, bot more often "that place in
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Knights of Columbus

This is ene section of the unit that came to France the hard
way. After having a stable and well set up concern back in
England, we had to tfear everything down and find corners
here there and everywhere for the bits and pieces innumerable.
The two "Marguis™ were a problem, not to mention the boxes
ol supplies. However across the days space was found and
when 30 Wing rolled onte Mormandie's beaches, Supervisor
Freddie Boyle and Corporal Filman were with it. At B-B
the gpoing was a bit rough — no transpor and an entirely new
envirodment made re-adjustment necessary. It was't long
however, bofore movies were being shown, bingo was rolling
again, rond shows started 1o arrive, the Padres were holding
Services and the tannoy was being used for the C.0. 1o speak
{0 the men.

Getting film was not always the easiest thing in the wirld
Jammed roads and mixed schedules offen made the problem a
hit sticky but yet o show was seldom missed. On more than
one occaston, Corporal Filman “retreated” under the table
during a reel because of heavy flak outside.

George Alders came over soon, also Johny St. Marie and
with them came transport. Before long Johny was in Sick
Quarters and a new face, LAC, Franks, had joined us. The
departure of Wing Commander Codirey left Harry Broaker
on the loose, o he joined the ranks too.

At B-21 the set-up was nigh on perfect. No flak during
shows and a good site along side the Airmen’s Mess. The
perfect weather brought up morale and everything began to
ook up, Just about that time some of us fook our first day
off since D-Day and were fortunate in being able to visit Mont

S Michel. The war was far away by Aaow so we packed up
ihe circus and away we wenl o B34,

September came — amd with it the sporadic rains anid
blustering winds of approaching Aufumm. Wie po loenger had
our orchard sheliers and he soll was not firm s0 we had 1l
big top crash down a couple of fimes, Civilinng  becamie
habitues” Tor the movies: Hberty runs (o Paris were laid on
for the men: baseball and horseshoes were attracting their
share of the crowds; picking op film was a job as we had to
o as far as a hundred miles on roads that were jammed with
traffic. As we left B-34 and France we picked up everything.
The only thing left was the heart of one of dhe men left in
Paris — she was beautiful.

B-fR1 mid. rain, more rain, more mud.  The Paris atmos-
phere disappeared— and guns  were  heard again. Davs
ahoriened and more and more the big fent was in use for
writing, pressing clothes, movies, binen and Church Services.
Then came liberty frips fo Brussels, The strain of all summer
pxposure, began fo fell on the fenfs and a steady downpour
of rain finally found its wayv through =0 (hai a gradual trickle
here. there and evervwhere gave us the first notice that the
fime had come to seek winter quarters,

Three weeks later we moved into bulldines:  What lixury
tn be able 0 sleen on a wooden floor! — what class fo see a
show from wooden henches and 3t a meal off a tahle! Cornoral
Filman went inte ek Quarlers fnr a2 codple of weeka hal
Hoalle felt hetter after n bad cold and *flu had cleared on.
Wiih Christmne iy weeks off there was a mad rush for flower
cables. Badminton started as did haskethall and yollevhall.
Constant bar! weather brought great erowds to the movies and
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bingos, an R.AF. band gave a comcert a Canadian show Few slept well that night. At 630 AM. the tannoy,

and an RAF. Gang Show were greai hiis,

But perhaps the highlight of all was the Christmas Party
given for Dulch kiddies. Those kids were hungry, really
hungry, and yet when they came they were all dressed neatly,
and politely stood around the fables loaded with chocolate,
candv, fruit, cakes, sandwiches. These were things some of
the  wyounger ones had never seen, but when Saint Nicholas
arrived In that gaily decorated Airmen's Mess and sfaried
handing oul presents free for nothing well, the kids were 50
happy, 30 pleased that those of us who saw it will never lorget
ihe look of jov that came across those little faces that knew
ton well what hunger and ;'lr:l'n.'aﬁl'lﬂ meant.

Ceniral Maintenanoce

May and the first days of June were dull to the extreme.
Mustangs spent the days circling, Maintenance spent the nighiz
repalring.  There weren't even leaves fo break the monoiony,
just a day off occasionally. June 5th we painted huge black
and white stripes on our kifes. This caused much discussion
al to possibde reasons, all returning o oRe thing Invasion!
A zpeech was given the evening of the fifth: "Tomorrow an
event is taking place; whether it's the invasion or a rehearsal,
we don't know",

understandable for some wnkaown reason, anmouncéd that the
invasion was on. Our kites were just reforning at that houwr.
Heavy clond washed outl their mission. The relief at the
anpouncement was immense. Some had waited for four years
for ihis moment. Morale skyrocketed as well as workimg
“"l'"-"-'d- Fellows worked who had never begn known to do s0
before,  Airerall went out sa [ast that soon we had nothing
to do-and spent our fime waiting

One day our tents came down and trucks were naded. The
advance party left and rumours flew amopng the remaining
men Truckloads of rumours were caried off for l.'.i.‘~|'ll'lf~:l| EVeTY
day. We slept in a blizter hanger, camouflage nets and in
home made hammocks, (Self Inverting type). A night in town
was granted for celeheation and taken advantage of. Then
we moved §o the concentration area. The first day or taa
was fine naothing 10 do and lots of time fo do it in. We
slept, read, ate, wenl o shows and pafronized the MAAFL
{"Specinl tonight rock cakes™). A week was oo much,
hawever: we were anxious to be off, A dav and nlght ol
the marshaline area was our next step. Here we received
24-hour ratlons, a stove, biscuits and other eqguiment

A3 AM. our beloved Warrant Oificer Williams  (Firsd
class, Spam bar and Maple Leal) arouséd ws for roll call. Al

.. - Mont St Michel — wns an Impressive sight.
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thie point of embarkation the Army pgave s a breakfast ol
stitw and peaches, which we supplemented with Duns purchased
in town, When oor turn came o go aboard fhe barge, wur
track shifted to foor wheel drive, tenth gear and wiih engine
screaming, crawled up the telime into the h.]l'ﬂq‘.'. The barge
provved o have everything we coold want including hot water,
A day was spent waiting o goo Two preat things happened
that day wie were issued white bread with meals and also
saw our firsi roboi bomb shot deown, [t landied in the bay
with a ferrific explosion.

We left that nighl. As we neared the shores of France
fhe number of wrecked and grounded ships amazed us; they
were everywhere. Two batfleships were amusing themselves
by tossing shells into the German lines, Our barge ran wp
to the beach and waited unfil low fide lefi us high and dry.
We fodndered off and along dusi o a marshalling field.
Mozt of the buildings on the v there were full of shell holes,
We slept in frucks wndil the -ack starfed at which fime
we  moved  undermeath. We woere surrounded by sheefs ol
tracers going up and shrapnel caming dwn, Tin hals wene
enthsinsically wom,

The moming foond os struggling with Hexomide sfoves
and concenbrated rafions. We reached B-8 and siaried io
pitch tenis and dig shallow st tréenches, jusi in case. The
Merton hangar was well started when an enemy plane same
aver. There was - a mad seramble down off the pirders into
ihe trenches. Mainfenance prodoced the Alrefield 100-vard
dash champions. That night more Jerries were over and the
next day trenches were despened. The third day a ool was
installed for Nak prolection.

One night a dive bomber attacked three fimes. During the
day a Spitfire chaged a Pocke Wulf and brought it down
pear fhe Field. Other Germans were over now' and then i
daylight and lit up the area with flares at night. The range to the
front was so short thal our kites weere seldom n (or inspection.
We slept in the sun all day and cowered in fhe irenches mosi
of the night. One brave Flight Sergeant staved in his tent all
night oatil i was perforated by link. Cider and Calvados
{Boftled poison) had disastrous effects on many of our num-
ber, including a sergeant.

herd them off, "Cigareite pour Papa™ was the B-8 slogan. We

enjoyed a dict of hard-tack and canned stew exclusively. Cows
and horses grazed arownd our mess, making it hard fo find a
place fo sik

We watched a thousand-plane raid one night from the Tield.
Caen was the target. Other pastimes were games (Compulzory
if you could be caught). We also rigged a shower which was
quite succesiul, although finished just In fime to move. Our C.0.
gave a speech, saying he didn't think the war would be much
longer. A run-away barrage balloon landed in the field by the
Mess. There was greal panic as no one knew whal | Swas,
Rumours of another move starfed: brought about by the fading
ol artillery fire

B-21 — Tent pitched in a dusty field: the canteen and
showers were going well: good fond. There was no ack-ack,
no lerries; no excitement and no place to go. Rapid advances
by the Army, packed up and moved again, We spent that night
in the rain. (Famous lagt words; "Are you wel?")

- —— §
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SECTION NEWS — continued.

B-34 was a wheat held at one end and turnip feld at the
other. A runway had been mowed throwgh the wheat, Mo
trenches were dug or needed. The mess hall was a good mile
aAway thiz feature saved the cooks the Bother of making
breakfast,. We didn't erect the Merton hangar, which made
us happy. Liberty runs started to Paris and wild stories were
circalated by returning airmen — those who were able to
tiulk, Thers was lots of rain and mud; ne news and nothing
to occupy us between trips 1o Paris, We were too far from
the front, =0 moved on o B=68 “"Somewhere in ”-I.:!Hi“|l|“
Entering Belgium we all rodé on fop of the trucks. Pecple
cheered and showered us with frult and vegetables, (Well
meant). HBrussels looked wvery inviting when we passed
through; all of us were in favor of deserting.  Our mew Field
was antther furnip patch — when it wasn't raining it was
pouring, The kites bogged down, nosed wp and performed
olher equally mieresiing mManeuvres, Lil:u;-r1:,.' ring {o Bruzsels
hizlped, ;IIIII:EIIJHh 1T made if hard fo come Dkick to the mmud.
We had German food for awhile and German cigars (7).

The mud was most discouraging. Oor CA0), gave another
pep talk and said he would get us winter quarters il possihle,
The "Independant Squadeon™ was with us again and - still
indepeident except when there was work to be donmg,

Holland ot 80 much mud; the slogan changed to
'‘Clgareties for moncees?”, Al least we moved into quariers.
With commendable efficlency nothing had been done 1o fhe
heating or lghting systém. Great numbers of alrmen binding
brought about installation of lights and heat. Fumours of
another move have started, 20 it isa't thooght we can be allowed
to live in such luxory. Repatriations for airmen and M.C.0.0s
who have reached the siraight jacket stage are well underway,

This will leave maintenance shori=-handed and possinly happy.
E.

Stews and News
How olien have our mess hins been seraped clean of ihe

last dee-licious morsel since first our loorees foeched rubber
to the soil of La Belle France.
Living the most dangerous lives on the Adrlield diaily

.;xpl_'-;ting to die the death of saboteurs or get snulled out h_l.'
i |1.'|lh.}' hvilra we ta the mess have stll carried on, until
now aearly all of us have the "spam” badge and there are even
a few of s with an “A"” groop. We have extended our
activity on to the ficld of sports, where "Boom"™ Bulmer's ball
feam came oul on top. We have improvised everything from
a boudoir to a bathroem. We have séen slit trenches oceupied
i wvarious manners — there was Sergeant West's dignified
descent, Corporal Cullimdre’s "sSlide-and-to-heck™ method and
Cirsiner's "'Can Y make 1" =tvie,

We have baill messes in orchards, hangars, quagmires and
on hilliops.  'We have jurned down magnificent sums for o
tin of "marge” and hall ithe European younger population has
tasted our sweets and taken home a cigaretie for the Old Man.
W have milled around in the Dutch moonlight from midnighi
to the rozy dawn lesoking for amma and action stations, We
hawe run hondeeds of miles to étcape Sergeant Bokers COmpG
rafions withioul success,

We have progressed through three countries, three languages,
seven months, assorted climates and af leasi nincty-three
kinds of stew to reach our present "mooey”  Kaserne. Bot
mast of us got here and are looking toward our next billets
perhaps cloger fo "Y" Day than "D Day.

In the wake of the "Tiffles".
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SECTION NEWS — continued,
Instrument Section

W hen, on 8 recent ||i|;?|1. Ed Cornhill was awakened from
his beputy rest by the ppise of a "Buzz Bomb"” chugging across
the sky and bellowed: "Hit the deck men, this is 41" o few
memories were revived from way back at B. 8  That's where
all the ruckos starfed and most of us will remember those days
for quite awhile, For instance, who will forget the way
“Silent”  Sequin and  "Fappy” Brooks groamed gt the mére
thought of using waler bor any hier s than washing;
ofF  THuze”  Houssy  and  Loaie RKiel valiantly carving a path
through the bades of grass (o the slit trench at the first bark
ol an ack-ack gun, while Joe GOrmwood became our  ficsk
casualty by rying o run through the weong end of a Crossiey,

When we moved to B, 21, all was peacefol "t "Dutchy™
Holland whammed a “mine mil®" {hrough his leg.  Gord
"l-mighin-bin-killed"” Wheeler s still wondering why he didn't
have to pick the fellow out of his pants. “Flash" Collins
finally tore his vocal cords trving to aropse Low Glassman and
"Vitamin® Dowling showed signs of recovering from that
overdose of emergency rafions,

The wheels rolled again and "Hr:i|1[|-|,':"' Storey pr.'mg;-lj with
hi= e, In hot pursuit, determined Smith added a Jeep and
tealler $o his wvictims belore we bogged down at B. 34, Hen
(wood ted the secthon info Parls, followed closely by all hands.
Robby Robifaille was really in his element there. Myr Moreow
put ks third op before we moved on agalm and we're still
waiting for him fo "wet it". {(Hint).

HBelgiim and B, 60 was our next port of call. We only
staved there long enough o pitch our fents three or four fimes
in the wind and rain, butl “"Tarzan™ Smith, Slim Rosehrook

v oo a0 THIF Eood riend, Gregory Clark™,

Tapeed” Wolle and Blacky Roher will foréver claim that
floating out of béd was a rotten contrast o the luxory of a
Bruissels hiodel,

a0 now wene in Holland, the seéroungers paradise, and
wi hawve two additions (o the Secton Johany Roine's oxygen
shack and Mac's two holer.

To say good-bye to our old friend and i'e, the recently
crowned Flight  Sergeant MaocFarlane, is noi casy.  Besides
building = the Scction from scratch to the present smoath
functioning Unit, he has guided us through England and the
difficult months on the Continent. We feel sore that s
subtle miluence has helped o kefep us somewhere near he
right path. After more than three yvears Chverseas a repat is
wiell deserved and with him go our best wishes lor a successiul
future.  In shaorl, Good Luck, Mac,

Stores

D'va wanna go in behind the scenes and see how  the
Eguiment Section operates: No? OK. Lei's go.

Wi arrived on the Continent along with the rest of the
alrfield. (Mice of vz fo come along, wasn't it?) 0 wasn't
many weeks after we got settled on B, 8 that we were highly
aperaticnal,

Yes &ir, clothing stores, ogr busiest depariment, was soon
cleaned opf =0 we immediaiely got three more paies ol ghoes
in slock. Af B. B several of the bashers went back to Blighty
due to wounds, shell-shock, elc. They were replaced by a
bunch of sad-eyed Joes from the late 120 and 144 Airficlds
{who had wishfully thowght their tour was over yeh).
Well, as you know, our stays at B. 8 and B. 21 were unéventiul

Continued on page 25

——
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D-Day

The Statbon waz all Fifkers on  Mondsy
night, n thousand amnd ape pednied to something
exirnordinary he Boxt dey.  Chies, hints,
sigms were all pounced opon by alrmen who
had oome o refer ta "DY-day A8 somobhing
legendary, The official amnouncement  thal
the "Becond FPromt™ |

had started slrangely
enough stunned everyons by ks gheer rosblsm.
Then the work was stepped up. A thousnnd
hands Inbored more eagerly — many thought
of home War had at last arrived,

A few days afler pltching our lenis in Nor-
mandbs the Pollowing arthcle appearnsd:

(FLAP, July 19th, 1844

La belle France

Through the highways and bways of Sou-
therit England, the “Main Parly” of 30 H
Wing rolled mlong in a bright sun and & strong
brecees. Thatl day they had resched the Con-
centrallon Ares, The grim foces of early
moriing relexed nte curicsity: officers and
men peered and poked st thelr pow quarters
For the men i meant o complele rest, for the
afficera it meant =leeping on the grouml
Many moona hnd pnsssd whet Lhe move began
mgnin, marshalling, oembarking, Ccrossng.
Finally it came inte sight st first o thin
hazy line ncross the horizon, then fields,
houses, trees. Everyone stared. 10 was thrils
ling, but no one eaid 50, This wna wor not o
pleapare oril=e, yet the war Wwas very far

MNoteworty of commenif, we believe,

THE HALL

A chain of thought has been built across the months in the articles of FLAP call

that isgpe MNumber One of FLAP

gnte the bemch and away into the darkness
The next doy along the ronds the first French
civillans were spotted. “Bonjour™ eried maony
i “Canndien”. Some replied, some didn't. The
men were obld, haggard, The women {Lhat
dow] were lacking 0 glamour. So this was
France 7 Duall grey skies, rabn, miad

Normamdie broaghi many expericnees o
s, Or Iife was siatle mmd e reason Tor
this Is well exemplified in the fellowing artlele
fromi [ssoe N, Thoee:

IFLAP, July B8th, 1944 )

Heave and strain

Field Marshall Vou Klupe standing belfors
the rufns of Fogen's onde mojestic Cathedral
inst week was "appalled” by such nn pel. He
bemoaned the fact that chivalry was sl bt
forgotien &y this war, but in the Kremlin far
to the BEast, Joseph Stalin hkad long mooe
placed the finger af accuration oo Yoo Hluge's
mume. Mol for ascidental binsting of bufldings
bt for premeeditated and methodical forfure
of the cltizens of Kharkov., Thia wos the mon
Adolph Hitler waa sending to replace the

away, The beaches seemed unbellevably doublful YVon Ruastedi who had faile] Lo stap
peenceiol At long lust the lorries rolled out the MNormandie Benchead being established.
o The Neld seom becanse o sea of mad™.

. i
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l'pu-.-l his arrlval ai Headguariers, Lhe new

in 2. was presented with reporis of b
gomery's Intest move. Vapecolles hed &
outflanked, Canadians and  Britishers |

Elasdled with boanb nnd shell all through
night of July 18th. A terrific effert was &
pmpshing Into the Gefmsan fne which hem
bock, did not break bot showed signs
prenl strnln

Then ciine (hié break thesiagh, Many =
remenilstr Uhe Tollowing:

[FLAF, August 18th, I
Alr oand water

Like Mshomel of ol who came o 8
mountnin, the Group Capinln on Fra
evenlnE cames to his men. For bwenly ming
ki coversd n multitode of toplck commes
rated om the paper n his l&ft hand. His B
visar low (o ward off & glaring man, he stafm
by speaking of the break-through by @
Americans, pralsing the guls and cournge|
the Canndinng and Britksh st Caen, wondse
Al the Hums' resistance, Little notivily behn
enemy lines. ~I don't know how the hell the
oxlst perhape om alr and water”, The &)
fiekd was dalng gpood work iy srnnl] cred

[
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OF ECHOES

"Retrospect” which we now prisent picking ai random here and there from each issue.
ppeared on June Gth, colnciding thus with D= Day, Here is our comment al that time.

‘ll:l the men listening to him, Domestic pros
s Bleme  ineluded food, |laondry snd beer. In
1 geaernl, policy on these mblters must remain
junchonged. Circumsiancss In &nd out of the
giallon Foverned this, A ripple of applause
on apmouncing "Leave next month" brought
n smile to his foce. It was reflected oa the
beaming oouinlenance of h©iE [sutenants,
Bguadron Leader Mac Lean and Flight Lisu-
teeant Barciay o the buckground. Momle
WL and his personsl opinbon was Lhat
Mdlﬂﬁ milltary events woubld socon Ase Lhe
front rolling forward, The men heard of The
murder of nineteen Canadians by the 5.5
"This" commentsd the Group Capiakn, “does
nol concern Ul as immediately as it doos the
Army, bat as Canadians | &5 o matier of
concern. for nll of us™. The 585 lads were
doscribed im & few lush  adjectives. The
Informanl chat was rounded off with ancourage-
ment to kesp up the good work and & promiss
of n return visit, Unanimously, “John Public®,
pow Joe Erk”, was pleaged and appreciative
of the compliment pabd

The whole wor was whle apen when off the
liestetmer rolled the following oonsment:

(FLAP, August Zird, 1844

Shadows before them

Franklin Delano Roosevelt, back in Washing-
lon, received the Press. The Americans, mos-
ters af baliyhoo and hravado, were now in 6
moment of Great Victory showing themselves
ma masters of modern warfare, Stabbing
through France af incrodibbe spesd, Omnr
Brodley wad already into the sccomd phase of
theé Battle of France. Roocsevelt was into phase
thres; numely the cocupation of CGermany. He
ndmitted o meeting with Churchill was pen-
ding. One reason obvioasly was to plan care-
fully the surrender and occupation of eRommy
torritory. To many this seemed o near thing;
the shadows of the Allled Armies were mirondy
flling far to the Marth of their prescsat

position,
Armhem was histery when this cne rolled
afl the Editor's desk:
IFLAP, October S1st, 1844 )

Fiftean Armies

Winaton Spencer Churchill was home Insi
week after conferring with Russia’a Marshall
Stalin: nor was he Back & momesl (0o Boon
for the pendulim of British morale that bad

An Ml winil.

faced to dizxy Belghts in early Bspiember
waa now Inltering showing signs of lower-
Ing. A constanit apostle of the “long view"
kit barked out al thess people who wers up
oo day down the next. He waxed bitter at
thiass who would shorten the term of Oversas
sorvice, The war was nob over: there would
atill be blosd, =went and toll, ermany nk
bay was pot Germany defented; he soowled
nt complniners. He wins for n flash the bull-
dog of Dunkirk and poiating Eackwards he
compared yesterday with foday. The war
kg come fer sinee Alamein, since Salerno,
ginee D-Dny. To the Germans ke left the
right Lo moan, for surrsupding Adodph Hitler's
Refch fiftesn powerful Armies were jockeving
- marshalling for the coup de grace.

The Hbermlisn of Anbwerp and s conseqoent
casualiies ta the Consdian Army oreated the
Todbaving  probilem:

{FLAPF, November 14th. 104485,

The Colonel and the General

Mnckeazie King was facing the =ixtiy-Fowr
dollar question Inst wesh, For five years he
hnd evaded it; for flve yenrs he sinved off
e day of reciconing, but in this sixth year of
war, Canadn’'s Firsl Army afler fve moniles
of bitter :I'Lgh'llnl; a0 envy casualtics, wiLs
calling for resgrves, Eagland and Americn
looked at Cansdn and Canndn looked at
Mackenzie King: he looked at Quebes mnd
mld: "No conscription”™. Colonel Ralaton
reaigned, wia Fepliced by Gesernd  Andy
MeXnughton, The question wos nnswered, the
probiem wna nob sodved
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SECTION NEWS — continued from page 21.

(especially when we lost the one set of dice we had in the

Section ).
Then came B. 34 where we pol oor first renl tasie of
France spiked with cognac and M'amselles, Paris, ab there's

a town with plenty on the ball-especially afler being liberated,
| guess the section soria slowed down in spots during our stay
here.  Who in hell can leok after siock and be thinking of
that Paris stock at ihe same time? Boy, what architecture,
what an Arif S null abut Paree.

Next came B, 66 (the mud hole) in Belgium,  Stores sank
so far in to the mud thal our hisses F/L Blriwhistle and FO
Seoft were serbously considering sinking n shafi injo i, But
even this grim set-up was hrightened by the occasional “op™
imto Brussels. [t's still a toss-up as to which is the best burg
to be buried in.  Bof affer seeing “Mannequin Pis” 'l take
Bruxelies, We moved on from here jusd in lime The Section
was poing cdown for the third time.

Holland. .. fhe land of windmills, nice aliops dnd wooden
women. Well we won'i wvoice any opinkon on this Duteh
layout. Bui it’s no bell right now {or is i17) Anyhow we're
here and we'll stick it 5o Siores just wants to say through
FLAP we'll always be at the same old spot dishing oot the
same okl z2ales @lk: "We aim't ped it i steck right now, chum,
but we're expecting il in amy day now yeah?"

"SPIKE".

« oo« It wasn"t just "nay" oiiy™,

Headquarters Signals

From the day 30 Recce Wing landed on the suniny shores
of MNormandy, st June, Headguarters Signals, uonder the
direction of the Wing Signals Uificer and the Signals Warrani
COifficer, has been respansible for focal Llandline communications,
Laying the landlines, mamtaming the equipment and manikng
ihe "Ops Board” are a few of the tasks performed by this
Section.

F‘-:rlmpt you have noticed a couple of our section around
the wvarious landing strips theoughout France, Belgivm and
Halland, dashing to and fro with "Telel's" in the slung position,
a pair of pligrs in one hand and a roll of tape in the other,
Meel Emie Beckley of Toronte and Tom Daly of Hamilton,
our ocal Bell Telephone king ping, who maintain the landlines
once they are installed. Both are keen types, and just bowe
to carch anyone swinging on the felephone lines or hackinge
away at the base of a telephione pole with an axe heaven
help him,

Should you have occasion to place a call through the "Chps”
PBX, that prompt and pleasant "Number, please™ or  "Ops
Board™ belongs to anyone of the following: Vie Bedard of
Montreal, Jim Cameron of Oftawa, George Craven of Vancouver,
Terry Hepinsiall of Washago, Rene Laflear of Maniwaki, Bob
Phair of Edmonton, George Roszell of Abemethy, Johnny
Stempeen of Welland or Jack Wrigley of Chatham, M.B. Their
duties do not cease af operating PBX's, They are all capahle
hinemen and can put down “Don 8 (telephone lines fo you)
with the best of “em and are invaloable when ‘leap=frogging”
COMMUMICRlons on a8 move

Tum mow (o the Wing Signals Office, an imposing i nof
impressive title.  There, seafed belind o flight desk {the one
with the girl pamied on the ront) covered with '|::-|t|'|||'|h'I L
can find Flight Licutenant F. H. Parsons of Calgary, that is
if he s not out fouring the M.S.1L's on his motorovele,  Flight
Ligwienant Parsons joined 39 Wing in the early part of 1944
only fo leave for 144 Wing, with which he came to the Conti=
nent. He refoined 30 "Wing while ot B8 and has been with
us through France. Belgium and Holland. As oor arrival o
Halland coinclded with the eoming of the eold weather, he
has become o devout member of the “hot stove league’.

Just o the right of the Signals Offtcer, peering from behind
a pile of crystals and day passes, s the Signals Warrant
Officer, Boy Held of Dunville. Rov i2 an ofd timer, one of the
Wing's oriFinals. with over [ouor years overseas. An early
'brass pounder’, he is alzo the "gen” man of the Secilon, having
formerly been with Signalz Maintenanee.

still in the Signals Office, strroamded by file hoxes, ele,
anil perched behind a fypewrifer pounding out the "bumph® for
Wing Signals, is Cam Taylor of Winnipeg

And there you have if, Headguarters Signals, doing its job
the same as any other section, to form part of a great feam
umifed with one goal in view — to bring the war to an énd
at the varliest possible maoment, "HCE"™.

Orderly Room

We are the Orderly Room — {hat mysterious intangible
sancium from which issues the magnitude of bumph that
caomtrols the daily bife of the Erks and, in extreme cases, that
of the Corporals,

Perhaps you know us as that bunch of 2)7"X! who make
your life miserable by issuing Wing Routine Orders full of petty
resfrictions on the freedom of your daily life. Buf, give us a
arenk, fellas, we're nof so had. Lei's infrodiuce ourselves,
shall we? We shall? 0K

Number one on the list is our popular Sergeant "Colly"
Collingwood, who was kicked out of London, Ontario, a litile
over three yvears ago, (He hasn't been the same since he was
told that he was gelling a repricve),  Colly says he came over
"When they were needin® 'em, not feedin® *em™
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SECTION NEWS — confinued,

Mext we have our handsome o NGO, ge Corporul
_]H|!II'III}' Kaski Erorwn |_1'_n.' imany wllier ENES, bt we wont
go into that just pow. He hails from Sudbury, Ontario, and
e Purrl_ﬂ._l- ol that foswenm Make sure that he hails rom o ll:ll'li.
distance,

Then comes "Lierry™ Mecson,  He claims he tas no viees —
e claims! | wonder who sends him all thai mail; and all those
L hristinds :1,|_r.|'|;|'\1. weren't =enl o Mammas fairhaired I.“.':l'-
Anyway, he's from Montreal, and (o top that, he's Irish
- (Al this point 1 am treated to a ot of bejabbers and bejibbers,

asking me 1o strike this paragraph oul - bait I've got friendds
I mope!)

And here's “Blitzkreig” Gavin  (Nee Cregan)  who o 13
gnother on the repat list. Yop, he's now a wi Zombie bai,
for all that he's nof a bad a bad er, er — fellow and
hails from Central Cnfanio,

And we also have Corele. His given name is Maynarid
(I don't wonder that name was given). With a pame lhke
that perhaps the less said the better except that he's a capiia-
lisi froan Stratford. Ondario,

Then there's: "Mike"” Lorenzo, alias Loode  de  Literary
Loonatle, He's stricily a ladies” man and, if through some
mischance of forfune he is forced fo stay ot home one night,
we are treated to a digcourse on his female (rends. But what
could you expect from i rootin’ tootin® scholar from Calgary?

Of course there's "Eddie” Chaboi. He's Maynard's money
man. Also everybody else’s, He's a Quebecan (O something )
but is no relation to a8 lad samed Lome who wsed fo decorate
the goal posis of some of the big league hockey teams. However,
if he keeps on minting mopey he's going fo be some big
pow'ful fella.

If you fellds aren’t tired yet we still have "Mac” MeCool,
our most able cartoonist. Hefore the crisis Mae used (o
sneak into a home somewhere in Winnipeg.

And now, 10 dispense with the Erks, there's youar srribe.
{Being very unpssuming we have naturally put oursell on the

| boftom of the ks, But leave as nof minlmize our achlevemenis,
Being one of the clan we wangled owrsell into the Orderly
Room for a nlee, soft touch). (By the way, we couldn't put
a nice soff touch on one of you felias, conld we?). Dur name?
"Hamoy™ Barmarit — everybody "ndse’™ me.

Mow fhat we have drown over the coals all those hard-
working men of the Orderly Hoom, ledve us digress fo the Adj
and the Azs't A,

For Adj we have Flight Looey "Coug” Cougler, In case
you're wondering ow "Colly™ got to be NCO iie, our Adj also
hails from London, Ontario, OF course, "Coug™ i3 pretty new
here, having just fled from 414 Sguadron, bot with our mosi
able assistonce Is doing fine, thank yiou,

Last, (And | woni say "buot nod least™), we have our man
of the howr and chief of the minute men, Warrant Officer Firsi
Clasa {?) "Alec" Alexander. He really fakes a beating from

®s e oo The trip to the Seine district began™.

" a0« The ronvoy, ke Moses crossing the desert™,

the boys, bal then he's a W.0. He's a native of Toronio and
when he jolned wp (about five years ago) they didn't know
whether to shoot him of make him a Warrant Officer.,

Well, that's the stafl, fellas. Anything els¢ you want to
know why just drop in and say hello and if you hear o scream,
don't bhe alraid, Colly's repat Isn'i In el

Gasjand Fire

Having the pleasure of writing a lew lines for the Section,
| thowght I'd first introduce the staff, In charge is Flying
Officer A, Smith who is of no Superman’s build bat then "TNT
comes in small packages”. MN.C.0O, i'c is Sérgeant "Throw-ii-
away-il-might-explode” Abramson. Next comes Sergeant
"The-point=of-ii-is" Kitchen in whose direction Copid has the
wires singing.

Another member is Corporal Lapier, who still wants to know
when his replacement s coming in. S0 much for the "Cias™,
nivw for the “Flre",

There’s Corporal Penner, our pin-up friend whose prood
boast is a huge collection of Betty Orable's and Janet Blairs.
Corporal  McLellan and LAC Stannix' favorite pastime is
arguing as o whose kometown has the thickest fog. Mean-
whille, Corporal Mitchell =its around dreaming of Brissels,

Though LAC "Avez vous une chambre” Samways claims
he's in solid with the Belgium babes, LAC Morgan remains
loval to Dutchland; seze he: "Oimme a bottle o' Cognac and
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SECTION WEWS — continued.
this town is mine”™. LAC "Paris” Nadesu politely ignores the
bocil belles in favor of “jane™. And (inally, there's LAC
Oliver, who is looking forward to going on leave 1o sce his
little Spanish bride.
S0 now you know who's: who down af the “Flames: and
Fumes" department,
— LR

No.&§ M.F.P. 5.

The day is April 1st. 1944 and No. 8 MF.P.5S, has jost
moved into the field. Who says we aren't lucky- a free camping
irip on the government and what the hell's a few leaky tenis!

Toay, Smitly, can you gel your mess going by tomorrow
merning?™

“Well, sir, | reckon we'll have to, Them fellers are beefin’
like hell about that trip to the alrfield. We've only got your
ools, a kettle, one cooker, a mustard pot and a spoon, but
there's plenty of petrol tins — correcto, sir, we'll copel”

Giood old . Smitty! His pancakes sure have been appre-
clated around this hyar outfit, all the way along the Berlin
trail from England to Holland., There’s very few outfits that
have had that luck.

"The NAAF] must go theough!™ We can thank "Chicfie™
King for most admirable organization of the indigpensible "cup
of tea™. But Chiclie, wherever you are now, if we ever see
another NAAF] cake—!

"D=Day!™ | guéss those magic words excited us old timers
more Hhan the young bucks for we'd walied long, weary
vears for the curtain to rise. At last the results of "blood,
sweat and fears™ and many an English pub crawl were realized
and we were all in it together. But even then, "Pop” Milne

tried to steal the show with his leading part in "The Tragedy
of the COL's Flagpole”,

"Who stole my water-wings? Where's my can ol ox-tail
soup! France. Ulmme another card an’ — say, did you say
FRANCE! Boy, lookit them ships, lookit them kites — whata
cruise, whata cruise!”

"Mlease. "Henry', can | have another plate uE slew? — an'
how about a couple of biscuits?1" After three weeks of drough
did that first bottle of beer ever taste good! “What, only @
bottle, Chicfie, — are you trying to wean me?”

“Remember that Hun who let fly over the outfit one nigh
at § — 7 And the flak — beat any May 24th I've scen — and
free, tool "Stevie” learning to swim after a headlong tumble
into the water tank. And our defenses — why the West wq
had nothing on us after that night! ‘Dirty Dick's Dive' with
its anti-flak top — "Penguin’s Chateau Lavrier' with tail gunner
‘Andy’ and "Tommie's Last Ouipost' — they sure were unfors
gettable times)™

TAvez-cous des oeufs?™ or was it "ool™ or "hool™ — hanged
if | know. The hens were certainly on the production line for
Mo, 6 in France.

*aris! “Hemember the gals on the bicycles, the E.Hm
Tower, the gals on the bicycles, the vin rooge, the iaks on ttu-,
bicycles — okay — okay!” Joe Scoft certainly showed his
boys the sights of the Town! ("Tell the Group Captain Il
have to call him back. Pm writing an article for FLAP"),

Belgium, with a cafe beiween each tent, with "Monoss™

cutfing capers with that little gal, the fruit and ice-cream, the
— aw, hell, they only gave me space for 300 words and I'm
just started!

And g0 we came to the land of tulips and windmills! (Bl

. Next afternoon we relreated to B-34,
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Yoo o The Beine was smanller than most of @s jead leogined™,

SECTION MEWS — continued,
where are the fulips and windmills?) Water, waber everywhere
and not a drop 0 drink (I'm not talking about water now!)
kReep up the pood work brxds: it can't 1ast any more than fve
years!
By the way, we work, ton!
F Lt. W. Moody.

5034 'J’ Mobile Signals Unit

Who are we? What are we? Why are we? No oone knows
of secms to know. unless il s the Sigmals Odficer. and then
much to his sorrow, Neverthebess we all have our jehs o do
and they say, "They also serve who only stand and wait™. 1f
stich i% the case, then we four think, or hope. we are (LK,

When the Unit was first formed in England, it consisted of
one Englishman and three Canocks  Hut sinee arrival overseas,
the =aid Englishman has gone bock o 'H:h;;l'-':'g." anid has bheeEn
r|.'1!-l.'|1'|:"d with another Canuck “wireless basher'. S0 now the
four of vz, who bother the Equiment (Mficer for new panis so
often (we wenar the =cats out of oor olds ones 3o fast), are
"Spud™ Murphy (da big boss), "Chuck" Appel, Roger "B.T.0."
LeBlane and Ed ""Hairless. Joe" Hunt.

We came fo the Continent with 128 Wing, and the first
might waz spent under a fruck. In the middle af the night we
thought we cotld hear machine guns fire, bof mvestigation
proved it waz only our knees knocking,
seared ¥

When 13 Wing dishanded, we were aftached o 30
{(Recee) Wine and have been with them ever since. On the
fourney up through France, Belgiom, all of vz managed {o ged
at least one day in each of the capital cities.

S50 now we wind up in Holland samewhere: for awhile, and
lifie % gning on much the same as g2ual, However, one thing

"Who said we were

wie would all Hke fo find out is where they get this  stofl
"Heaven noa palr of wooden shoes™, We jugt can’t get il 50
long for now.

4 "How do you hear me?” I‘l-ll'_l-'.‘\--

5008 Mobile Signals Unit

At 1200 hours one evening in June, 1944, the landing barg
lowered s ramp and the vehicles of 3008 "C" MG, undes
the command of Flying Officer L. ). Shapley, rolled ashore onto
the coast of Normandy o take up their allofted place i the
invasion scheme as the jig-saw puzzle of 2nd Tactical Alr Force
began to take shape in France,

The next morming lound all members of the Unit hard af
wiork sefting wp fechnbcal equipment under the direction of
Sergeant  Vic Deane, Corporals Herbh Bouwghen, Al Mew and
Art Martin, with L. A, C. Tommy Thompson in charge of the
electrical cquipment.  De-waterproofing and camouflage was
carfled oufl by LAC s "SHm™ Wilson, Jolhnny [obnson, “haelly™
Sachalofuk and "Frénchie”™ Marfin of fhe M.T. Soection, dnder
the direction of Corporal RO, Roberson. LAC, Albert Pare
was in charge of sething up the fietd kitchen, ably assisted |'l:l.'
LA.C.'s "Hatch™ Gallant. "Ace" McGuire and Moce Kardish,

By noon of the next day, 5008 "C" MSLL had taken oeer
30 Wing WIT communications on all channels from the Ser-
vicing Commandos. The Cypher watch consisied of Sers
peants Tony Mallia. "Spoof Creenall and Cieorpe 1‘|-r:||:|||'1_.'
and "pounding brass” on the wireless walches were LA C's
Adie Oaudet, Stan Olds, "Kid" Lunt, Eddie Allen, "Red™ Martin,
Rusz Luflex, Al David, Broce Peleraosn, Howard Marzoll, Roy
(ireen and Cord Soroule.  Local communications were supplicd
by despatech riders Kevin Kelly and George Bailey.

The next months were busy ones as 5008 "C" fell into the
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Yo v« The bridges had really been pranged™.

SECTION MEWS — continued.
familiar signals roufine. Off duty  récreation  was  mainly
derived from outdoor sporfs: volleyball, softball and haorse-
shoes, under the capable direction of LAJC. Stan Olds.

As the summer months sped by, 5008 "C™ advanced throwgh
France until late Avgusi Mound the Uit within striking distance
aof Paris. where liberly rems to the Ciay E:II}' provided a FI]L‘:I!..'|I11
interlude,

On September thind, command of the Unlt changed hands
when Pllod Qlficer ). K. Warrack was pasted in from 5007 “C"
MLSLL

In September, 5008 "C" moved up into the mod of Belgium
and most of the Unit wére afforded an opportunity of visitins
Hrussels,  Shortly before the move into Halland, AL, Al
Tanner, Wireless Operator. pomed the Uit a= the firgt of o
number of Canadian replacements,

Early in Ociober, 5008 “C*" moved up (o s present location
in Holland and during the nexi two months became completely
Conadianized, with many mew faces appearing in our midsi.
The M.T. Section  gained Corporal Vie lreland and LAC
"Hed™” Mackintosh and LAC.  lim leason assumed COW.F.
duties. Mew Wircless  Mechanics  incleded Corporal  Jack
Brown, L.A.C."s "Red” Hitcherick and Jack Snell and Wircless
Unperator replaciements were flll’|‘|l’llr.'|| Babh Warburton from
BT "C" and LLAC.'z Fddie Shanley, |ack Steeves and Chuck
Ellinti.

As B "C" M.SLL celebrates #s frst Christmas on
Confinent and prepares for the final daszh inlo Germany,
best wishes of the Unit go to the RAF. boys who have
us and to fhe fortunate few who have been

the
thie
efi
repatriated o

Canada,
Ginche Board, Inc.
Some time in  September, 1944 the firsi Ginche Board

appunrud. It wasn't fL'..'I“!l-‘ a Crnche Board ai all, a5 thore was
na Ginche an it. But it was the beginmning, ¢ waz a small
thing about a yard square and contained odd bits of information
about the weather and the military sitwation, The AL L,
section’s Major "Dunc™ Stewart of Monfreal started ws
ofl with this board, Shorty aflerwards we got a  larger
oaie about two-thirds the sige of the present one and the
Iirst paece of Linche made her Appearance.

Dikring the dle dayvs at Evereux our Caplain Myles Eadon,
of Westerham, Kent, sometime officer in the Dorset Regiment,
bought some old American magazines In Paris, foll of siik-
stockinged legs and black underclothes, and these formed the
main atiraciion for some weeks.

Meanwhile we had become more ambitious and Sgi. Berridge
walked info our trailer with the three present  boards  and
suggested we circalate them round the Sergeants’ and  Air-
men's Mes=s, Thiz we did, E:trl.'lrt lor one regréttable week
when the board was withdrawn from the Alrmen's Mess on
aceount of the regrettable thelt of some pleces of Ginche.

The basis of the board was ardglnally "Todav's Piece of
Giinche™ and the Second Army Troop Mews and  that  has
remained ever since.

Towards the middle of October the then unheard of
character known az Bab Elliot started his droll and philoso-
phicil sayings. Who he @5, and where he came from |5 still
a mwstery. [t iz fairly reliably known fthat he lives on the
barge up by the Officers Mess, and that he denlores pilofs
heating up the place. Otherwise he commenis an the affairs of
the day. and fakes particular delight in making sby cracks al
Senior Officers — or anyone for that matier whenever he
considers they have pit up a black. He iz, above all, the cham-
pion of the Burgher and the underdog, and he looks back with
great affection on the goddam foothridge. He has probably
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SECTION NEWS — continued.
witnessed more wizard prangs than any living man.

Although it 8 by no megns certasd, it is thooght that he s
quite an old man, with a farge red beard and o long monk-like
conl. He 5 also reported (o possess a bicycle.

The first remark be ever made op the Ginche Board was nol
ot of his best, and Fave e impression that ;l:_':hup:-; he wias a
litthe flippant. But it is recorded here lor historical purposes, li
wiag T Fake gin with your gen™, and seemed af the time to bear
Httle rilationship to anything. Ewver since however, the wonds
"Bob Elliot Sayz"™ have heralded some compact saying on the
FEETHES,

Bob is also supposed 1o possess an antiquated kite in which
he has claimed several enemy aireraft and taken some remarka-
Ble phofo@rapls.

For a short fime, a small rival board appeared down at Ops,
which was perpefrated by Doc Bannistér, whose appearances
unlgrtunately become less and less frequent. ‘This board, which
produced quite a healihy rivalry beiween the two, was com-
posed maostly of nudes and scorrilous aftacks on Bob Elliot. I
wils o pity 1t lasted only a few days, for there seemed (o be the
bBeginning of a beautiful friendship,

The phrase "Today's Piece of Ginche”™ happened ihis wav.
Fil. Manser of 430 Squadron commented on the first one by
saying it was a nice Piece of Ginche, and so the phrase appears
every day,

Ginche Board, [ne. is ron mainly by the Brown Jobs up ai
Ops, and whenever you read something particulardy silly, it is
probably by Capi. Bill Palk of Winnipeg who iz proud to be the
ALLD) of 400 ete. etc, Squadnon,

And finally we would like to pay our respects (o Secood
Army and 83 Oroup Intelligence Summaries who supply us with
mosl of our hard, up-to-date Gen, and o the many |-.._-._.F1|._- wha
zend us contributions from outside,

Bob Elliot asks us to send his best respects to FLAP and
its readers and savs that he hopes the goddam war will soom
b aver a0 that they can all go home and leave him in peace

54135 'J' Mobile Signals Unit

Has anyone heard of a ']’ Unit around here? A burning
question, I you should ask anyone other than  the Signals
Officer or the "Siore Bashers, they all come back with a guick
reply, "MNever heard of them®™, 50 we are making our debut in
this goavenic copy of FLAP,

In those early slit-trench days of France, there was a wnil,
HIEE H' M S attached o 39 (Recce) Wing, From that oait
which was twenly-lour sirong: three of us  pulled through
thick and thin with 34 1H|_'-_'|_1_'I| '|.'l.'i:|H_ We now consist of
iour "Over-to-you' bovs known as 5415 )" M5, and answer
to the names of “Al", "Eddie", "Dude” and Buzz”,

"Al, Clifi Allen comes from Keniville, M. 5 From  the
other side of Canada comes "Eddie” Kirch of Vancouver. Then
from Camrose, Alberta hails “"Dude” Ceorge Shen,  Lasi bai
not least comes the braing of the group, "Buzz” Jack Bezusko,
imported from  Bomber Command, He claims Hamilton,
Uintario ns the place, and has a foial of fwenty minmles logged
zlit=trench time (a rodkie ),

As for our work misch may be said both ways, bul we sl
stand by for 24 hours a day, ready (o pass messages.

"DULHE",
Signals Maintenance

VE oAb s & Tar ery from Odiham to Holland, b by the
sodnetimes dusty, somefimes muoddy. roads here we are. Az
this book will probably be read in lnter years, we will iry o
it just the highlights of the trip,

Concerning the frip from Cdiham to France, we will pro=
Bably look back to the nighi "Tiny™ had 16 be brow-heaten
into kissing his litthe WAAF firtend good bye. With this resoun-
ding smack ringing in its carz. the Section headed for the
'‘Bells™ to have 'one for the road’.

Mext on the government authorised Cook’s four was the

"He dood b

spol well known for its poker and Iast drink of light ale, the
concenralion arca. ‘We all remember  our Flhight Sergeant
"Mac"” McCallom turning out 0 be a fooitball hera, The long
awaited moment at last a boag for France. .“iIIL:n' a wry face
was pulled when it was discovered thai the Section must sail
sans waorkshop, sans vehicles, sans evervihing, The next day
looked brighter when Mac, Rocky and Jack Wilking showed
up with the wehicles on a smaller crafi,

and so, day of days, camp of camps — BB, Many a laugh
has been had since of Harold MecQuinn looking out of the fent
fo see what the noise was abowl. Mot having hiz glasses on,
he thought |t was nothing until aifer closer inspection, with his
specs on, he broke all records in his dash for the slit trench,
As it is well known, by others, not us, that Signals are supposed
o be the laziest bunch and have the least work to do, it was
then, that besides keeping George’s  aireraft
started in earnest to keep Monty's army rolling.
ihe steady procession of Army radio vehicles,

Al this stop our first repal came through, Frank Dl
Many a hangover  was the result if the farewell do, Owr
Wajor, Roy Held, ce riginly looked a Gitile the worse for wear

flying. they
Thus began

e
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SECTION NEWS — coniimued.
when he managed to roll in the next morning. “"Mac" looked
protty in the mormng, considering his strip-lease act of thie
previous night, We lost track of the aumber of times we
poured "Hocky” info his sl trench to keep him from harm's
wityie At BA, 144’5 loss was our galn in the form of F/LL
Parsons, who does the honours as Wing Signals Officer.
Leaving the flak and slit trench boilt for fwo, which
accomodated sax, behind, we headed for more peaceful nights
at B. 21. Here the Section proved themselves a grand bunch
of scroungers by having eggs and onions every night.  Many
thanks must be given 1o "Tiny™ Leonard for his  helpiul
knowledge of the "parlez vous’, It was here, ours being a
stronger constitution than ihe rest of the Wing's, that Eddie
slewart starfed the beaten track fo the house on the hill.
Next on the program came B. 34 and the duty rims to Paris,
of which we saw a fair share. The story about the trip of
Rocky, Paddy Maloney, Johnny Hancharek and our fwo army
Yals, Len and Henry, headed for Paris in the siall car, must
be mentioned here, They braggingly speak of faling asleep
beside the Effel Tower, 1t was at this stop that Signals had
their "brandy party”. Eveéryone boasfed that drinking brandy
wis like drinking water, that is, before they were picked up
ofl the ground.

Now comes the change in money, change in country and
all round chanme for the worsi the mud and Jerry rations
of Bg. The Section, whikst sitting here in its muddy potato
patch, was renovited and we lost a4 ngmber of oar RAF
iriends, namely, Jock Sneddon, Sam Grimley, Jock Young and
Len Este. We also sald pood bye o Jack Wilkins, who was
headed for Blighty and a flat bat. In exchange we received,
among others, some old time TAPers, Max MNewman and
Cec Pugh from 144, and "Mac™ McDowell from 120,

After a  short stay we again hif the road, thizs time for
Holland and B.7E, where we still sif st the fime of writing.
What o sight this stop was at first!  We woll remember tha
Convoy Commander saying "Put Signals in there”. ‘In thers
wias o path just wide enough for the truecks to pass between
two bomb craters.  As i looked like a long stay, "Mac” came
ouf with hiz mow famous words "Mow we are all together”,
and we cleared away the rubble 1o make aarselves comfortable
for the winter. “"Moaning Moe"” Morrison, "Tally” Bowen and
"Slim" Rasberry love to refell of their encounter the first night
with the nervous RAF. Regt. puard and “Tally™ with his
inevitable "Should | put one up the spouf?

Duor first official Dutch social, the Signals Dance, was the
spot whore Malntenance personalities came fo  the fore

.. - With Parls we nssociated the Elifel Tower®
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"Alarcliing On England” — withowt music.

SECTION MEWS — continued,

"Professor™ Pahl was ready fo argue with anyone as 10 whether
or not he was an "lfiy" genius. "Moaning Moe” and Cec
spent the cvening arguing as to who was King of the Jenmy.
Eddie Hawthorne grosnd another one out of the com with his,
“"Let’s freese onio a frame”. "Shim™ palled his biggest Blunder
to date by calling the W.W.0. and the CT.0. a couple of
sprogs and by felling them o get some hodrs in. Fauit. if
you want 10 know more of this aflwr, ask odr erstwhile
Vancouverite " Junior™ Wrighi, he woke up in time for The
King and the Duotch National Anthem.

With the approach of Chrisimas, we say poosd bye o
"Bud"™ Hall, who is headed for Hase Post Office to look afte
the Wing's mail. Replacing him is the boy with the beautiful
curls, "Don”™ Donmer. It iz also with much regret that we say
goodbye io Sergeant "Hocky"” Pichora, who is headed for a
life of wedded bliss and a boat ride to the promised land
Canada, His replacement is ane of the Gable tvpe, Jay Tresin,

Everyone thought “Tiny ME N waz slow, that iz unfil the
morning of Janpary 2nd.  Someone let go with a sten, there
wis a streak of Hght and Tiny was looking oot of the shelter
to see where the Jerries were,

Ab this poimt we infredoce you o owr new Officer in the
PLrsdn af Flying Officer Hoorse, a recent importafion  from
Bomber Command

In closing 1 might add “"For bigger and better fires, see
Signals Mainfenance” AN YHed”™ MeMNaughion wanis (0 know
is, "Why did you save the Nanns”., So long for now and we
hope to be secing all of vou soon as clvvles. . ——. AR.

*A short burst from the armoury”

Diuring the six months stnee D-24 the Armament Section

has seen many old fsces leave lis ranks and almost as many
pew opes arrive, |i has experienced all the dusty heai of
Mormandie, the slimy mud of Belgiom, the damp biting cold
days of Holland. Yet day by day kites pour in for inspections,
guns are whipped out, cleaned. harmonized and synchronized
with the same cleckwork efficiency; and yet by ne méins has
fife been monotondsly regular,  “Has anyone seen ny jesps
Nir., Koopman consistently repeatedt. “It probably weni up with
the thousand pounders the BIY bovs demolished” replied the
Bomber Comimand bay jauntily.

Reid"s radio was bazing  furowsly as  Sergeant  Allyn
struggled into the shack im an inebriated daze to ory: "Rations
up, gel yoor rations boys”. "Don't mind if do” says A, P
Young as he leaves in a clood of dust,

Potential "PO Prime" forces an enfrance to demand four
“hodies'” and all the erks =catter o =eclission. For a moment
poace reigns sufiremne o be broken only by the metalle fallle
of an iron as Sergeant Devreaox. ponders over e |.1:i':|:.
priesging ol his irousers,

With activity  resumed, “Hoopy"™ leaves the shack still
mumbling to himseli: “"Has anyone scen my jecp?”

“I'HE ADVANCE" or “You too can be operational™
(by "Lib"})

From the moment the City of Sarnia Squadnom anded al
“Acey Deucey™ [(B-21) it was evident who would carry the
calors for 30 Wing; 20 it was with liftle a=do (hat we packed
up and with gighteen Army Divisions or more advanced fo an
old Hon ‘drome. Az the advance went well ond Amiens fell
ter our Army and the Yanks crosged the Somme, we were faold




SECTION NEWS — coniinued,

we were joning ihe Wing north of Ciay Pares,
pulled a ecrally one and nmipped up further,
dead horses en roule was sick
like s, ("Hardened™. l SAYS).
the Seine,

but insfead we
The foul stink of
ening even (0 hardened veterans
Just for the record, we crossed
Mr. Morris, our "foreman”, decided 1o go via Paris,
He finally encouraged some foval Frenchmen to get him and
motorbike across the Selne, This was done by boat. He was
then fired at by snipers, {Either "Jerry” iz going blind or some
truck nearby was backfiring and so he's still with W& J.
There were bags of ME. 109°s so “souvenirs for papa” took
o & personal meaning. A marvellous rumour began that we
were going to Brussels, Several days later it materialized
and once again we advanced. leaving 34 Wing far behind: and
we worried? — Nix,
The crowds cheered madly as we eniered
last "Divke™ was in the land of his Torefathers
wag he enjoying if,

Brussels, Ad
and man-oh-man
in the days that we served ai Brussels,
eery man gol himself firmly established, either with a bank
ALMMAEer or Some opdra siar and, ol yes, we were domg lols
of sorties. I was good o be able i meel your girls ar the
gate and head out for a night of festivity, Not that | care for
that sort of rot mysclf, bt my chums enjoyed it. (It says here)

For some unknown reason

all good things must come o an
tnd ond =0 it waz thal we refoined 39 'R (For Recreational )
Wing.

From then to the pressni much-be-dammed Hollandia days
we have continued (o lead the way in operational efficlency and
sorties, bul you other Echelons Larry on, we can use your help,
Last one into Germany is a “square”,

Eduecation
O the fafeful mornimg  of July 15th, 1044, EDUCATION

<o o« Al0Fe Sorrow wiis expressed for the poor horses thai lay diend™,

came to 3% Becce Wing, Nor mandy, in the form of 3 bicycle and
one F/L Jack MeAwstand, Within tw enty days of the Wings
irrival on the Continent, a tent had been scrounged and a hald
dug slit treme’ abandonmed (digging proved infra digs)y, thuy
lirmly establishing an  educational bridgehead in  Europe
Perhaps, during the first few weeks, Owing € Servede coumnter
measures of the lafe Rommel and numerous operational sorties
made by all and sundey, a lull was io be absserved on the “book
lamin® front. However, with the arrival of PA) Herb Shichier
bristling with energy and armed with a formidable number of
learned tomes, the Educational Programme for the Continent
poised for the assaut. Mail Order House sindenis bepan o
appear in ever-increasing numbers and even the odd uRsEspec-
ting Joe expressed a desire to learn French, that is, unfil the
local Mamsclles discovered there were only 200 francs to ihe
pound. Later, with the liberation o some  several  hundred
addifional books, services offered in the field became compara-
ble to those of static stations back in England.

In early Seplember, Serpeant Bob Ohs was salvaged from
128 Wing and added to the sialf and sharlly afier P/D SHchier
wis bound for India wia tngland,. As the Wing advanced
through the dust of France and the mud of Helglum to iis
present  air-conditioned location, e servicos of thal sedate
mstitution known as the Education Office confinued fo expand.
A well siocked Information and Study Room was organized,
the library of which has now swelled to 1300 volumes and ijs
clients to commensurate hundreds,

With the recent advent of PO Graham Wright and Fil. Sid
(Pedagogue) Tooke taking over the helm from “Mac". the
Education Wallers are righi ready to dispense the glad tidings
of "Back to Civil Life™ uniil those very words ring true.

But for the Professors, serenely reposing on their Seat of
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Enowledge, that burning question still remains: "What are they
going to do in Cheey Stree?

Meandering with M.T.

Here was the gogl of all owur efforts, those  practice
convoys, the painstaking jobh of w nh_-rprr_u:uﬂng ot aminons
mement when our front wheels rolled onio a |;||;|-|!i|:|_: craflt,
— here were the shores of Prance! Those first few moments
were charged with sufficient excliemeni without having Wing
Coniaiainder {iq:u_llru:."z- __|rl.'|'l sink outl of sight as it left the barge,
seeing our crane struggele proodly, ashore only fo surrender
tts  strength  to  the seductive sands of France, or watching
Sgt Chappell pulled overboard by a chance acquaintance with
some bepching equipment,

Ao this is a Alrfleld! a clowd of dust trails every vehicle
and billows out behind cach landing aircraft. Mor did  we
escape the attention of our principle enemy. An Englishman
may cling to his cricket pitch, but the M.T. softball team made
the quickest exil on pecord one memorable afiernoon when 2
hostile audience suddenly appeared. A nolable slep backwards
was also made in the field of architeciure when several of (he
drivers, 1.'}'!..'i|||.! thie scant protection of mere canvas, bl weind
and elaborate underground dwellings.

When the Army achieved the closing of the "Falaise gap”
game o us had the doubtful privilege of visiting that devastalen
area, o returm o the comparative peace of an airfield with a
knowledge of what War really was, and with a loss of
appetile, a eraving for fresh air, and possibly a "Jerry” rifbe.

In Sepiember, the Allies made their lightening dash across
France and through Belgivm, Supplics were urgently required
at the frond, and 39 Wing was asked to provide vehicles fo
fransport ammunition and petrol,  Withowt  exception, every
ditver valimtecred withool know imE where he would have in
go. On September 3rd the convoy rolled, and there began an
adveniure none of us will forget. Meal times had no regard
for the clock, but depended wpon findine a suitable siretch
of road or a field cleared of mines for a hasty meal, with possibiy
a 'slice of "bullvbeel” beiween two slabs of “hard-tack™ on
theé move, Linpsual combinations of "Compo™  rations  were
developed, and no one thooohi (6 guestion what he ate. Sleep
at mght was no problem, even if one's bed congigted of a load
ol hovmbs or tins of petrol,

As we drew near the front, crowds lined the sirecis of cvery
town, and flags, fowers, friit, and cops of fea were lavished
on ws. Passing through one town near the French-RBeigian
border we siw several gieks who were susnected of collaboration
with the Clermans havine their halr shom off and red swastikas
pated on their foreheads, while an excifed population alter-
mately cheered i and seréamed hatred al dhe  smforfunate
WOTHRER,

v oo o There were the blacks and ihe whiles™.

Y. ... Pears and peeacles and apgHdes’.

The climax of the trip was ouwr entry inte Brussels three
days after it had been liberated. The receplion we werne
accorded was overwhelming, and the embraces, invitations,
requests (or auflographs which engalfed us convinced ws thad
Coanadians most be held high m the esfeem of these hospitable
people, Al the titing days of dreiving seemed repaid by those
few moments. days when we covered 200 miles along roads
jammed with traffic, and wolutarily overlooked breakiast to get
an early siart.,

There hawve been other convoys wp fo the front and back
o the beaches since that memorable ones, each has demonsirated
the aplendid “esprit de comps™ of all the drivers. and their
andoubied ability to wheel a trick wherever they have to o
Suflicient credit cannot be given 1o fo the mechanics, who, in
spite of dust, mod, and a tolal lack of adequate servicing
conditionz, kept the wheels of 30 Wing's frocks turning,

FIO W, HASLAM,

Logistics

atuch of the presenf shoolin® malch 12 [odaght behind the
stenes unberalded and unsong and indeed muoch of 30 Wing's
Battle w no exception, Well, lers just deposit owrselves behind
sad scenes and latch on o a lew lacls obnnectod with H=|||'-pl].'
Cpl. Ernie Dweal, the custodian of the canteen, relighously presses
his weekly attacks on NAAFL and, nosplie of silli resistance,
psually emerges with a goodly supply of booly and plusder
from the fabulous undeérground stores (oft heard aboot, seldom
seen ) of that crosty organization,  Emie, of deah okl London,
ex=12%r, who veliemenily claims to be a Canadianised Limey
by now, is nohly aided and abetied by a combat crew of fwo:
*lock' Dodds and Don Caldwell, Cogltating ™ lock™ hails from
Monse _|.'|'.1.' and has toured Norih Amerch. af fimes barilching
shyscrapers.  (Any comments by you cidmimandos,
consider yvoursell cut off at the bard. An  erstwhile hell on
wheels, young Dvon wanis to get back to hiz native London,
Unt, and get right back on these roller skates.  Well, sir, Emie
and the boys are reluctant to divalge their strategy in keeping
ug =ypphed with potatdes and cigared currency; we can just
acceEpd i with  thanks,  Now at  least, genflemen, we can
anpgreciate the hermse elflorts made by odir canfeen rostlers. And.
of yes, our deep appreciatbon for NOT serving NAAF] tea.

[RH | L ]
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“A Canuck goes to Canada”
{by "Mid")

Let's suppose¢ fhe boal has shut off steam, slammed on
brakes, let its flaps down or whatever boats do and you have
just made a very sedate descent down the gangplank wearing
that sei smile reserved for blondes and newsreéel cameramen.
You most refraln from rushing the nearest group of Burghers,
{Cailed “Clvvies” in Canada), with the plea “Smokee o
mones? Latest repiris from Canada reveal that cips are
||1|_'|'|-.-|'il;|| over there and ]‘l-IJFH]II_'rH firlll!}' rofuse 10 Py Six
bucks per hundred even il they are Sweet Caps.

Showering in the backyard is strictly verboten. Science has
progressed fo such an extent in Canada that most homes are
equipped with a farge, reclangular shaped vessel dubbed "Bath
tub®. Providing some tank or other down in the kitchen is
working vou may provide vourself with hat or cold water
simply by flicking two small various shaped knohs which may
be found inside and af ome end of the tub,  (MNofe: It is nod
necessary  to wail until 10 AM. on Thursdays and |"'ri|!.1}'-.
bifore bathing).

Should vou be inviled (o a Iriends home lor dinmer voo
will not be expectied (o bring your own caling utenszils: these,
if s a respectable jolnk  af  all,  will be  cheerfully
provided. You will also be provided with a square of linen

known as a "napkin”. The napkin is definitely not to be
used for wiping off your plate or polishing your shoes but Is
io be taken from the table neatly befween forelinger and
thumb, lowered o fable fevel, the folds Zentiy shaken out and
placed squarcly on Youof lap, (For fthe "types” who have no
lap — e.g. Orv Ceddy permi=sion may be obfained from
your hostess to tack i undeér your chin).

On arising at seven, nine or eleven o'clock as your status
i life permits please fry to refrain from folding your mother's
pink bedspread infe o neat lump at ihe top of the bed; and
when you make the Dagwaood diash Tor wirk it is strctly agains
Caradian Inws t leap like Tarzan for the tailboard of a morth
batmd truck even il it does happen {0 be showing the leflers
g e e o D it's probably ihe bakery van: besides,
Canadians d#re now geftlng wsed to a conitraption they call
"Sireet Car™ which, If you have a nickel will pick you up ai
the corner and swish (?) vou for ten blocks, drop voo off and
clang on to the next corner.  As vou alight don’t fake a wiokent
swing at the conducior for hissing at vou becadse fthe dodrs
make n_noise like that when they open and close, (IF you're
living in Halilax and are susceptible o seasickness van'd befber
buy a bike or a safety belt)

You will no doubt sufler from mild shock when you hear
a Canadian "phone fnging for the ficst thme. You mpst ey to
mvercome voir dilemma however and refraln from bellowing

"Smith here— what the hell ean | do for you?'

.o LA Bochinan snapped o greal pletare™,
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called "Thealres™ im Canada -
salute the doorman;

Attending the cinema
it will not be necessary, nor appreciated, f
even il he does happen o be your ex=C.0. Be very carnchul,
too, when you t@ke your seat; they Iold ap in Canada and év
though the guy behind you is leering at you with an ex-R(
oath because you're blocking his VICW, 1gnove
n.II =|Ir||~|., on the |
; (Or"Live 5h
= r_-| emanate long
in the chorus or such compliments as "'Cet wp rlu-m stairs”,
The pin-up era is over and the Burghers fake a dim view of
such an emotional display in public,
From here on in, brother, you're on your own

Communication

In writing this my purpo 5 alid. E|T-II" an behall of
my unit 1 shoold like i ; panks for  ghe
many ¢njoyable : [ pr . vy it would be
a great injustice to a fine unit to let this vour special editlon
al FLAP go 1o press withoot mentioning the names of the
personnel and a word or two regarding the part they played
0 splendidly in the pazt,

The purpose of 5007 {C) Mobile
establish and malntain radio communic
naiszance Wing and oiber units of Tac
wis done with the highest degree of elficiency,
naissance Wing is the eye )
links are the nerves which pass thedr information, 5007 (C)
crossed the beaches of France shortly after "I day uncer an
intense barrage of ack ack fire and proce i= destination.
Its suce 15 A communicaltion link from the time of taking up
its Fh':lﬂi.l!l:l‘ln wilh fhe 1l.".-'il.'||.: uritil  Final dissolation and  the

Signals Unit was
Pedwern 39 He
il Air Foree,

Az fle Re

[ his

", .. . Hers the war

FLAF

re-organization into a sealler wilt namely 530F () Mohile
Signalz Linit wag the resolt of .,'1.-r||||:n|.|1;; superior work, w hile
hearled co-operation and a splendid wnit patriotism, Cieeal
credit s due to the following siu Technical, including
WOPS, Sgt. Taber, Cpls Bunn, Tupper a wWarburton, LAC's
Leskie, Lauder. Miller, Mitchell, Hines, Smith, Beaton, Arens,
Coodvin, MacDwonaldd, ri¢r, Hanrighi, WOM, Cpl Pichora,
WS, Cpl Millen, LACs Bayley, Hazedine, ELECT, LAC Fenton,
who ensured specdy set-ups, continwouz air communieation amnd
hasly pack-ups of fechnical edipment; ret Deparfment or
Back Room Boys, PO, Warrack, Sgits. Thomas, Kenn
and Glencross who worked in conjunction with the Techn
Stafi receiving, breaking down and buollding up of hundreds
of messages containimg  wital finformation; Motor Transport,
with DMTS.. Cpl Henderson, LACs, Reid, Klintworth, Peagilley,
Pryde, and Fitter McCool, who convayed entire eqguipment and
£ and over maore than five hundred
without & =mgle boss; [espatch Riders, LACS
Dinnie, Bushy and Pope who  beside guiding  the
i oes I:h:rnrp.h all fypes of weather at all
Messing, LA 1.ruH1|.'f.' w hose supervision and magnani-
maus efforts prodoced food befitting a king: General Dt
ACHS. LAC's Corrin, Lount, Thome, Leahey and
tasks ranged Ioogn ack=ack delence to country shde
AAIESANCE OF SUpPorling any Seclion requiring Assis
T tell the complete story. of night shills, moy
convoys, slit trenches, Caen, Falalse, "“clgareite pour papa”
Paris, souvenirs: Brussels, stond to and hillets wouold detail 4
siafl of script writers equal to that of Paramoont or Metro-
Caoldwyn-Mayer. 5o it shall be left to fime and faney which
will gafald if 0w due o ¢ through the dorens of |-..-,-'-|.|-.-;
Canadian, English and Scottish homes after the war.

bartering.




coap = Homewlhere in Franoe,

Bacteriological warfare

)7 () Mobile Signals Unit is gone but it bas leli memories
of many happy days, a splendid job well done and & fine
example.  Its successor 5397 () Mobile Signals Linit composcd
of many former members of the C unit combined with new
friends such as LAC, Chestolowski and LAC Smith will carry
an fooa successiul  conclugion  the task of passing  wvital
information,

S0 in concliasion, to ywou: to those who have gone to other

© to those refurned to Canada in recognition of several

ars of excellent service; to the old wnit and fo the new goes
for every success and happiness. It has been a great
pleasure o have known you and to have worked with you.

ROBERT J. THOMPSON FAL.

The Zombie's Psalm

MacKenzie King is my shepherd, | shall not wander;
He maketh me not to wear ihe "G5
He leadeth me mot across the shill waters;
He restoreth his vode.
He leadeth me along the paths of Canada for his party's sake;
Yea, though | move Irom camp to camp | will fear no drafl
For a King is with me, His Government and His Cabinet they
comiorl me.
He prepareth a table before me in the presence of his énemies;
He doth mot clip my hair short;
My plass runneth over with Canadian beer;
Surely the Government will not alter its policy at this late date;
And 1 shall dwell within the confinement of Petewawa forcver,




INTRODUCING....

ARTHUR HILSON WORTH

{Shorty the Barber)

U yeudid ewshEpier el Davie e Irying 10 neskes Viede

way into the Kremlin lor an inwerview with Uncle Joe Sialing
P munihs FLAF has been irymg (o gel the mside siory o
Arthur Hilsen Wornih, tor that 1s e name thal oo one Knows

aid yet,  shorty the Barber'” is probably the best known ngure
on the Station,

ahorty comes from “The Island™. It was back in 1909 when he
was bom and although he grew older he didn't really grow
up. He leli school i 1921 and twenty-three vears ago he
began o barber in Charlovietown, his own home town., "“Moi
much to tell about those days" said Shorty. He remembers
having shaved “"Mitch” Hepburn and many a time he made
a job of the Liewtenant (hovernor's  hair. In thirly years
aforly left the Island just once and that was for a hackey
game in Moncton "-—But”, said he, “Why should | leave the
Island? I've got the grandest little woman in the world there
and live kiddies. I'll never be satisfled until this war s over
and 1 get back (o them™,

In 1941 the R.C.AF. increased by one when the barber
signed on the dotted line, and then it was Taoronto, Fingal,
Penficld Ridge, Dartmouth and Morth Sydney, where he met
Flying Odflcer "Lefty™ MacDonnell, With a iwinkle in his
eve be recalled the three weeks embarkation leave before "¥"
Depot and how the ship was Tull of little crawling things and
Aow he ended up touring Nova Scotia on the Third Victory
Loan Campaign.

Asked about where he got the"Gen”, Shorty looked over
his customer's shoulder and said: "I get it, don’t I? No need
o worry how or where | get it. 1 told vou Rommel was dead
and it was the real thing™. Apparently his sources are reliahle,
Asked how he Hked his job, he said he and Johnny St John
had nmever worked with a better bunch of boys.

As we [bft the Barber Shop we thought; Shorty is a real
character. No mafter what your rank or job may be he has
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gomething fo say to you that is usually worth while listening
to. He can dig a siit trench faster than any man | ever met,
but that is partially because it doesn't have to be so deep
as a normal one. In the memories of 39 Wing, the happy
souvenir of Shorty the Barber is o "must™.

Scrutator

Since FLAP's origin in England ¢ iast year, many of yod

have often asked: "Who or what is 54.';u’ral:r.'rr?“

: fator, fellas, is a pleasant looking guy swilh mischiel
in his eyes, a ready smile and an equally ready wit. He has
that will-o-the-wisp faculty or capacity (call i what you will)
for undersianding human nature. Here i3 a guy who, although
wearing the rings of a Sqguadron Leader, can capse erks fo
relax so easily that it appears too simple. He is a sure cure
for moroseness, & refuge In trooble, the ideal companion for
laughter or sweei silence, Ewveryone, both oificers and airman
alike, knows this man for the déscription neiatly fts auar old
felend Father Gallagher.

S/Ldr. Gallagher was born near Glasgow, Scotland not so
terribly long ago and moved to Canada with his father, mother
brothers and sisters when he was six years old.  Forfunately,
Callagher Senfor had the preai good sense to scitle in
Saskalchewan and it i3 just possible this might in part account
for Sfldr. Callagher's overl warm-heartedness, a fraif for
which the West is far renowned. Our hero attended school in
Swilt Cuorrent and it is reported that even in these davs of
nonage considerable difficulty was experienced by the family

Gallagher in repressing the irmespreasibe.  The fad grew father
o the man all the while failing fo Lli:3.|_1|:| hiz solid repuatation
as 4 prankster. After {he coaventional school years, he
departed for St Mathiey Seminary i Gravelbourg, Saskatche-
wan where, in conjunction with hiz theological studies, his
bilingual status was attained. Il can be noted with more than
passing significance that he was ordalned fhe youngest priest
in Saskatchewan.

Shorily alter retuming to his home parish, Father Gallagher
joined the Alr Force and was stationed at Brandon Manning
Depot for about two years before proceeding overseas. At
the time of writing, he has been with 3% Wing a little better
than a year. Omly with his posting to the United Kingdom is
it possible to pay homage to the founder of FLAP whose very
misdesty précluded even the slightest laodatory comment on
the part of any of us,

The Gallagher saga by now has become legendary. “Who
has not heard of the fabulous conclaves of the Greg Clark -
Father Gallagher combination and their coteric? Nor will
many forget the "Friar's" prowess as a jeep jockey. Having a
deep appeciafion for serious music, he was also known, on
ane occasion, fo have become a rabid "hep-cat™; a devout
reader, we should like to meet a superior raconteur. Then, too,
the Clue-less Club benefited from his ability as a talent seout
There is nof one of us who could not add to this lest infinitely
mare items both Hght and serions.

So, together with our sincerest apologies for the embarass-
menl we know this altogeter foo inadequate sereed will cause
Scrutator, we should lke fo convey the regards of evervone
of the Wing and their best wishes for the future.

Y e e I waR a strEggle i the death™.
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FL EVAN ERNEST (TIP) TUMMON

"l don't know how | came By the name "Tip'. As far back
as 1 can remeémber it's been "Tip® and it has followed me since
| staried gong (o school back in Tweed, Ontario™. “Tip" was
born in Tweed during the last war September 14th, 1917
that makes him jost twenty-seven. He celebrated ks last
hirthday serving in Belgium, A Flight Commander In 400
Squadron, there is probably no Officer on the station more
liked by alrcrew and groundcrew alike certainly no one
has sought popularity less. Ho is a typical all-round
Johny Canuck, plays hockey with the best in winter and, when
spring rodls around and the old pill is being chiacked around
in the dispersal area you'll find Evan Erncst in there pitching

Affter schood in Tweed, this young man took a crack al
banking bit in 1041 after doing thirty davs with MacKenzie
King's original Zombics, he joined the R.CAF, and succeeded
a year lafer in obtaining his wings and the King's Commission

In England, after hanging around CUT.LL thiz disciple
of one Bing Crosby arrived as a lowly Pilot Officer to join
Canada’s 400 Squadron. Squadron Leader Waddell was C.O
in those days. Ewvery pilot has at least one incident he recalls
with a prayer of thanks. Tip was intercepted over Caen one
evening by "Jerry” ack-ack way back in 1943. He's a lucky
boy fo have succeeded in getfing. out of that one

That is not his only luck. There's a "Gal" named Kay
hack in ¥e Merrie England and someday wiell  they're
engaged. We know Kay will agree with us in all the nice
ihings =ald of Evan Ermest,

We wish him a successful completion of his tour and a long
life of happy years.

", .. The Land of woosden shosa and . . . "
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