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Geographi~ally, Nova Scotia is made up 
of eighteen counties, fourteen on the main
land and four on the island of Cape Breton. 
Sentimentally it is made up of Cape Bre
ton and Nova Scotia. This is no idle 
statement, for reasons abound for such a 
distinction. Although politically one, never
theless the natural division afforded by 
the Strait of Canso with different ways of 
earning a living, and with Cape Breton 
peopled chiefly by Highland Scotch - all 
these factors have contributed to Cape 
Bretoners' claim that he is first of all a 
Cape Bretoner and incidentally a Nova 
Scotian. 

Nova Scotia today remains 
the only royal · province of Ca

.nada, with its own flag. At 
the meetings in Charlotte
town previous to Confedera
tion, the Nova Scotian dele
gates held out for this right, 

. and the "unbidden" members 
conceded to their demands. 
The historical background of· 
this Province is rich and color
ful. It was at Louisburg on 
the island, tliat the French 
first discovered that a wall of 
defences is · not enough ' to 
warrant the belief that this 
makes them impregnable. Like the Ger
mans did in 1940 t~ the Maginot Line -
the English did the same 200 odd years 
before to this "Dunkirk of America". By 
simply comiIig in ,around the walls and 
taking the city. The anology may be short 
,a few items, but it was essentially the 

.'same. After the fall of Louisburg, it was 
· a simple matter to take over the entire 

isle and locate their · headquarters at Syd
ney. The English appeared to have a flair 
for enlisting the support of the indians. 
The Mic-Mac tribe on the isle favoured the 
English, and were a great help to them 
in ousting the French. . 

Amongst the skeletons that Britsh Im
perialism has locked away in its closet -
none detracts more from England's glory 
than the ruthless methods employed to 
drive the French from the mainland. I refer 
to the barbaric expulsion of the A.cadians 
(this is the name applied to the Nova 
Scotian French). 
. Grand Pre in the Annapolis Valley was 

Nova Scotia's 
Annapolis valleq .. 

a thriving:, settlement, and the 
English knew that the com
plete and unchalenged posses
sion of this province demanded 
that these French be driven out. 
The English soldi~rs herded all 

" theAcadians into their church
and then with systematic tho
roughness, burnt their homes, 

destroyed their cattle and their 
fields. A great many of the 
French were loaded on boats, 
and deported to what is now 
southern '.' U.S.A. Today in 
LOUisiana, the names Le Blanc, 

Boudreau, Chaisson are as common as they 
are in Nova Scotia. The ruthlessness, with 
which these defensless Acadians were 
deprived of all they possessed, has been a 
rich inspirational source for nevelists and 
poets. It was the poet Longfellow who im
mortalized in his famous poem "Evange
line". This area was called the Land of 
Evangeline, and was and still is a ·beautiful 
section of Nova Scotia. l3Y such, means the 
English took over the entire province. The 
American war of independance of 1776 hel
ped their cause considerably. Hundreds 
of Loyalists came in and helped settle 
Halifax, Yarmouth and other coastal areas. 
The English were quick to see the im
portance 'of Halifax with its wonderful 
harbour - and made it a garrison city. The 
ancient ramparts that command the har
bour entranee are still being., used. 

As the years (advance, and religious · 
persecution in Europe, and especially ' in 
the British Isles became worse -'- more 
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BAR TO THE M.M. 
Clt.tlon In the Cltsa of F-88640 
Pte. Ch.rles Joseph H.rte. 

Pte. Charles Joseph Harte, F-88640, M.M. 
and Bar, Canadian Infantry Corps, was 
born at Bridgeport on Feb. 8, 1915, and 
at th'e time of his enlistment in the Ca- · 
nadian Army on June 18, 1941, was a 
resident of Paschendaele, where he was 
employed as cI. miner, first class. He went 
overseas in November 1941, was mentioned 
in despatches in 1945 and later in the same 
year awarded the Military Medal. His 
sister, Mrs. Coady MacKinnon, · lives at 
McKay's Corner, Glace Bay. 

His citation: 
"pte. Harte was a stretcher-bearer in 

'A' Company Cape Breton Highlanders on 
~y 1, 1945, when a platoon from the 
Company was engaged in clearing the 
enemy from the village of Farms~, on 
the Ems Canal opposite Delfzljl. . 

"The platoon in Farmsum was counter
attacked from the North and cut off from 
the remainder of the company in Delfzljl. 
WhUe fighting th.eir way back the platoon 
sustained a number of casualties of which 
all except one were evacuated safely. The 
remaining casualty was lying only thirty 
yards in front of an active Machine Gun 
Post. Pte. Harte voluntureed to cross the 
canal and bring back the wounded man. 
Despite the knowledge that two other men . 
had been killed trying to evacuate the 
wounded ·man Pte. Harte dashed across the 
bullet swept bridge in full view of the 
enemy and reached the wounded man who 
was lying three hundred yards from the 
birdge. pte. Harte lifted him on his back 
and crawled to the shelter of a house. Then 

. having rendered first aid, Pte. Harte car
ried the ,wounded man back across the 
bridge to safety. 

"pte. Harte's courageous action and 
selfless devotion to duty not only saved 
the life of his comrade but was an in
spiring example to the entire company at 
,a critical period in the acti~n". 
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EDITORIAL 
We have been critized on all sides for 

many articles that have appeared in our 
paper. Strange as it may seem we are 
happy about it, because it shows that the 
copies are not gathering dust in the cor
ners of the billets. Our efforts are well 
repaid if we know that we are giving you 
something to talk, think and argue about. ' 
We have not mentioned it before but it'is 
not the policy of this paper to discuss 
political matters or try and make a piker 

. out of some chap that has stollln another's 
girl. So don't feel disappointed if your 
articles along these lines do not appear in 
print. What we would appreCiate, is some 
news of interest from home and a little 
more on the recreational and social acti
vities within the Coy's. So let's have it 
boys. G. B. L. 

Nova Scotia , - Our Province -
Our Pride cont. from page 1 
and more English, Scotch and Irish came 
to Canada. The Scotch showed a preference 
for Cape Breton Island and Antigonish -
because these places resemble~ their own 
highlands. The English were inclined to~ 
wards the mainland and Halifax received 
the most of them. The Irish followed the 
Scotch. Up to this time, the only occupa
tions for the settlers were farming and 
fisbing, and trade was carried on with the 
New England states, the natural market 
for the Nova Scotian produce. As the 
chief method of transportation was by the 
sea, - the ship building industry commen
ced. The Nova Scotian Schooner was soon 
a familiar sight on all the sea laneS of the 
world. With the increase of shipping, new 
markets were discovered. Of these the 
West Indian market was by far the most 
important, and soon a lively commerce 
flourished in Nova Scotia. In Cape Breton, 
coal was discovered and the abundance of 
it attracted capital ,and mining became the 
island's main industry. From 1800 to 1850, 
Nova Scotia was a prosperous province, 
and the inhabitants were jelo\lsly proud 
of the advances the province had made. 
Up to this · time, the mainland and Cape 
Breton had its own government, - but 
common interests and the desire of leaders 
in both places to do away with artificial 
barriers to progress, soon made the two 
areas one, with Halifax (by this time a 
thriving harbour city) as the capital of 
the province. This move was a preliminary 
to a larger movement. Since the Maritime 
Provinces depended so much on the sea, 
and because all carried on a brisk trade 
with the New England states and West 
Indies, it became more and more apparent 
that a common policy in respect to trade 
relations and as a check to the "spider 
plans" being advanced by Upper and 
Lower Canl!4a was desirable., It must be 
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remembered that up to this time the natu
ral markets for the Maritimes were the 
New England areas and West Indies. As 
no walls were set up to hinder this healthy 
condition, Nova Scotia, and the sea provin
ces were advancing materially und cultural
ly. To this end the government. leaders in 
the three provinces assembled at Charlotte
toWn to lay down a common programme 
and weld the three areas into one. The 
uninvited guests from Upper and Lower 
Canada threw a snag into the scheme by 
advocating a confederated colony with 
headquarters in Lower Canada, and each 
member province preserving its identity at 
least on paper. The Nova Scotian delegates 
bitterly resent this idea, because these 
-provinces had nothing in common, and they 
could see the inevitable result of bending 
trade channals in the direction of the then 
western provinces. . 

Nevertheless, on the basis of an appeal 
to Loyalities to the Crown, - and with the 
eloquence of Demosthenes, these nether
land prophets prevailed and in 1867 the 
B.N.A.Act sounded the death knell for 
Nova Scotia's economy. Reciprocity died, 
and the artificial trade channels from east 
to west have had to be treated by the 
central government like a pulling infant. 

.Being un-natural and so .completely in op
position to the glowing mouthings of , vi
sionaries, - Nova Scotia along with the 

. other Maritime provinces has consistantly 
deteriorated. If one could apply statistics 
to arrive at a co-efficient of correlation 
between economic subsiqence and educa
tional and cultural decline - you would 
discover that it is unity or nearly so. Un
like the elastic price level, so dear to the 
classic souls of Ricardo and Mills - a fall 
in provincial income is not compensated 
for by a proportionate rise in cultural and 
educational aChievements. No one has yet 
discovered 'a way to digest culture and 
education on an empty stomach. "Spinach 
before Spinoza" althought a statementwhich 
should have been retired with its author, 
- is still as applicable as ever, and most 
ascetics 'still stumble over it, Mahata.ma 
Ghandi excepted. 

Since confederation, Nova Scotia has 
declined greatly-until at the present time 
a stagnancy prevades the entire province. 
Our natural markets, our scources of in
come have been lost, I!-nd we now find our
selves in the unenviable position of Ming 
wards of the state. "Not that the federal 
government have not attempted to adjust 
the evils. They have in the past fifty years 
set up more commisions to report and 
placate irate Nova Scotia and Maritimer,s 
generally - then Russian bureaucracy will 
ever produce. Painfully true is the essertion 
bandied around trade circles that Nova 
Scotie. is subsidised province". 

Along w,ith the economic : decline, the 
concomitant exodus of Nova Scotians fol
lowed. It seems that when the exports of 
Nova Scotia fish, coal and farm produce 
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fell off, the exporting of brain-power jum
ped up. Sons of' Nova Scotia are prone to 
resign the province to its fate - and look 
else where for the "golden apple". They 
can hardly be blamed for the province 

.. holds little future for anyone, as long as 
. the irrational restrictions imposed by con
federation still apply; In view of an this, 
no Nova Scotian is shocked to hear of a 
movement underfoot to separate the Mari
times from the rest of Canada. Central 
Canadians are always amazed at the 
antagonastic spirit that exsists between 
eastern and central Canada, and how 
bitterly resented are ' the ill-advised refe
rences by central Canadians ·to a "DffiTY 
BACKWARD PROVINCE". They, little 
realize that confederation made Nova 
Scotia and the Maritimes " a "!dumping 
ground" for their products - and an anti
quated transportation system succesfuIly 
repelled the timorous sorties of Maritime 
produce on the central Canadian market. 
Perhaps, in a way, it is good for Nova 
Scotia to be like this -- for as long as a 
people or nation have to use their wits to 
the fullest to make a living, then they will 
be nearer the truth of things and a keen 
alertness will be their common strength. 
Whenever prosperity engulfs a people, -
even an area of a nation - a smug com
placency and blind acceptance of things 
results. So let Nova Scotians decide for 
themselves whether smugness and compla:- , 
cency is the shape of the usual amenities 
of life is preferable to the present situa
tion. Yet, we must admit that · between 
"good" and "bad" there are degrees and 
shades of difference; although confedera
tion ' in Canada has almost disproved it. 
Before closing this rambling episode on 
Nova Scotia, and in the event that the 
statements on confederation will leave 
a bitter taste in some mouths, - for 
which no appoligies will be made, - LE'l' 
NOVA SCOTIANS TAKE TinS TO 
HEART. STAY IN NOVA SCOTIA, AND 
HELP A PROVINCE - STEEPED AS IT 
IS IN InSTORY AND TRADITION, TO 
RECOVER ITS OLD PLACE IN THE 
SCHEME OF TlnNGS. We have pulled 
Boston out of ,its slough, built up the west, 
now let's stay home and marshal all the 
abilities in brains to revive a dying pro
vince. We have much to be proud of, our 
contribution to the recent war was second 
to none. True we prospered again, but the 
artificial prosperity that wars always oc
casion is likewise followed by an artificial 
depression - which will reduce us once 
again to our old status. Our natural 
markets still exsist, but man made barriers 
in the shape. of tariffs, while it helps 'Ca
nada as a whole, bas never· brought any
thing to the Maritimes and Novia Scotia 
especially. It might all be summed up in 
the words of one of our government leaders: 
"Let us bring tourists to Nova. Scotia, not 
to see what once made it great - but 
what makes it great". 
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N-'EW'S 
fro~ . the Hayshakers 

By "Dodo". 
Who was the certain littleJad in, 9 

Platoon wh~ gave one of · the local D~tch 
kids ten clgs to escort him home from 
Mickey Welsh's ? Could it have been D.H. ? 
I wonder ......... 

Who is it that claims to be , the best. 
knife thrower in the Bn? His name coUld , 
be Bill, bett.,.,!" known as Monk: 
. :til the laSt' edition of the "Bay News", it 
was stated that Normie MacI. was due to 
go ' home on repat in order to sing at the 
Metropolitan. Since then he has changed 
his mind and intends to stay and put on 
·his nightly show , at Mickey's, together· with 
Deane Boutilier singing K-K-K-Katy. Come 
one, come all, the beer is good but the 
show is better. 

It actually happened, Bill Almond has 
fallen in love. To prove it, I'll let everyone 

. in on a secret. When asked if he would be 
at Mickey's one night last week, the man 
in question answered, "Can't be there to
night boys, I'm going to write some let
ters". A few minutes later he was seen 
sneaking by his billets with 'a , little blonde 
by 'the arm; Co~e on Bill, how, about an 
introduction to the little love bun. No one 
can cut in on a guy with your charm. 
. W~ wonder why "Monk" Campbell doesn't 

join the H8.yshakers ? Still as he says, "1 
have my reasons pal" . . So I guess he will 
be with Charlie 'till the outfit is disbanded. 

Question ? ? ? What is .cpl. Pendregast 
going to do now that he is on repat ? Wlli 
he refuse to go ' and marry the little red
head or return at a later date and take 
her to dear old Cape Breton ? 

They tell us that C. A. MacDonald was 
looking foz: a weddirig ring on no less than 
two occasions last week. Rumour of course 
but still, it could be true. 

R. N. says, "1 know I'm Ilot good looking 
but what's myopiDion against thousands 
of others". "Oh you killer Robbie" . 

. A BIT OF ADVICE 
Say it with flowers, 
Say it with sweets, 
Say it yvith kisses, 
Say it with e~ts, 
Say it with jewelry, 
Say it with drink, 
But always be careful 
Not to say it with ink. , ) 

I 

Anon. 

BULL FROM ' H Q .~ ': 1. 

Zeke, Ma and AI held their weekly league 
meeting which was, presided over , by the 
RQ. They decided to . accept the Coy. 'C.O. 
as a member. I have forgotten now what .· 
the qualifications are for jOining. 'I did 
hear them say though, that the Coy. stoie; 
man would soon be joining them if -he 
didn't start going stag ' from now on. . " 

If Pte. McSvyeen can make pies , for the , 
transport sergeant why can't he be enticed ' 
to bake a little pastry fQr the Coy;· ',' 

€ongratUlations to a familiar face with , 
a new rank on his arm; the now Sgt. Gal.:' ... 
lant. Its his crowd that I heard the other ' . 
night ctrying to sing, "Don't Fence ,Me IJi". 
There was a lot 'of _ arguing .. before they 
decided to start off on the wrong key-. I 
don't know music but I do know murder. 

S. P. O. to Alec the postman: "What 
did you do before enlisting". . 

Alec : "1 cleaned fish 'beads for 
Brocklehurst and Co". Wllere I come from 
there is quite a class distinction; those wh~" 
eat fish heads and those . who eat fish". 

CQMS Fairweather is confined to bed 
these days attended daily by a nurse. As 
she comes and goes' so does his high tem~ . 
perature . . How he can eat and be sick at 
the same time puzzles the nurse. "Oh! 
those painful needles, let me , feel your 
pulse, ' dear". . 

Our Cpl. transport clerk is the only ·crow 
in HQ who cal;1 ,boastof having silv.er tip-
ped feathers. • 

Ma showed the boys the other night 
that )le can really control his temper. After 
thrpWing the coffee. pot outdoors; he coun7 
ted too ten; and then calmly went out and 
brought it back in again. ' . . 

GUESS WH01?? 
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"LITTL'E JO.ES" 'BCQ,Y 
, : La$t Wednesday night we had our mess 
dinner. 'rhe organizers must be congratu
lated for the spre~ 'because, as it was, it 
could have pleased ' an exapting 'king. At 
times the amount of silverware may have , 
confused the banqueteers but after the 
preliminary dishes had been done away 
with uncertainty ceased arid the duck was 
made short shrift of. The suggestion voiced 
,by ,some of the ' "Little .J oes" that a break 
be observed 'between dishes was not , very 

. popular with most of them and the meal 
was brought to a successful conclusion. The 
doting maids of Bolsward and the gushing 

, beer of Mickey's 'Tavern were pushed ' in 
the background for this one night. 

The guests of~ honor, for the night were 
,Col. MacKinnon, Sgt. Furlong and , two 
civilian musicians" H. Visser, and D. La
mist, pianist and accordionist respectively , 
Lt . .J. MacDonald,' singer, and Pte. LeBlanc 
tapdancer. Sgt. Furlong started the enter
tainment with an excellent rendition of 
"The White Cliffs of Dover" and as ·.an 
encore "Home on the Range" Following 
this "Rubber Legs" LeBlanc pleased the 
audience with his intricate foot-work. The 
piano and accordion duet still proves a 
popular combiI:ation because when Visser 
at the piano and Lamist at the accordion 
had finished playing one number they were 
encored repeatedly. To touch off the entire 
program Lt. MacDonald, in a fine baritone, 
gave out , with "Old Man River" and with 
,,',L'he Rose of. Tralee" brought a bit of Ire
land to Bolsward. 

The M. C.' in a few well chosen words 
thanked Mr. & MrS. Galama for their ef
forts. Then Col. MacKinnon gave the 
customary remarks before playing the King 
and the Dutch National Anthem. 

Crumbs from the banquet..... . From the 
interest shown by the cook-house staff the 
Little .Joes can expect soIIi,e changes in the 
style of future me81s ..... : ... Amongst the 
missing was Symes, supposedly attending 
a birthday party for a '26 'year-old girl who 
turned out to be 46; some leg pulling. 

Ali in all it was an evening well spent 
and we hope to have some :more in the 
future. 

Congratulations are in order f0t: the 
recent promotionS in , the Coy and for tne 
fortunate ones who, ~ave apJ>eared on the 
repat list. Home for 'Christmas, boys; ,what,' 

< ' 
mor~ ,could you ask? . 
. t,' ''-:. I 

Atiention ' ;rack ' MacDo~ald! ! ,Why are 
yq~ ~t ,the It.A.P. ? , Co~qn'i you stand our 
fast ,company or, are 'yO\! trYing to keep on 
the straight and ,ll{I.lTow path and away 
from. MickeY's tJl.vern ? 

, PAGE 5 

CHATTER FROM CHARLIE 
-It is good to see C. V. in circulation 

again even if, 1t is 'confmed to.' :the , Coy 
lines. It is not for long, pal, so keep your 
chin ,up. But please take , this tip: Those 
orie-,man tours of ' Belgium just don't 'pay, 
so next tirile stick with the ' rest of the' 
boys. ' 

"C~ I borrow your drinking mug; rn 
return it after Mickey's closes". That's the 
old saying, of Tom Pittman.' The ,bOys ' 
would like you to be as good as your word, 
Tom, and kindly retu17l their mugs or 
have them repl~ed in some other way. 
Let's see what you can do after this tip. 

What seems to be the troubl~ in our 
kitchen? Is it lack of interest, or is it 
be,cause someone is lazy? We know you 
can do it, .Jim, so let us see some more of 
,that roast meat and brown gravy. 

"Underfed Boys". 

Have you ever walked into the office of 
the Bay News? No; well you don't know 
what goes on in the mind and heart · of our 
Pte. MacKay, .J., E. The phone ,rings and 
it is for .Jim. So away he goes and it , only 
takes him twenty minutes to answer; he 
then returns to his desk but not to' work 
bec!l-use such down-to-earth business is 
fini.shed, for the day . .Jiln, we would advise 
you to ,have her call you around four; 'that 
would 'give you ' the rest of the , day to 
finish , your work. Take heed, boy, and 
don't go over the deep end. 

Help! Any t Idy tidbit of news or gossip , -
would be a big help to this space we have. 
There must be something you ,know. So 
give out . and let's hear from you. This is 
your paper. How abOut those 9OOfs. 

, . , 

Con~atulations , to Able Coy 'on their " 
latest C. Coy Nine victory on , the ' Softball 
diamond. ' . 

SOMB OF THB OLD GANG 
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In a game which featured top-notch 
softball all the way, the Hayshaker nine 
defeated Charlie Coy by the score of 7 to 2. 
It had been the boast of "Monk" Campbell, 
that a team from "0" Coy would change 
~e undefeated Hayshakers to read, defea
ted. But alas and alack, his dreams didn't 
materialize as the score indicated. On the 
mound for "A" Coy, J ack Young pitched 
superb ball and the hurling of young Miller 
most certainly deserves to be mentioned. 
Outstanding for the winners throughout 
the game was Robbie MacDonald at first 
and big Steve Humeniuk behind the plate, , 
while stars for the lossers were Sgt. McKay, 
who handled everything at the hot comer 
in fine style and Jimmy MacKay the latter 
taking in everything ' that came his way 
out in left field. After both teams had 
finished cheering one ,another, Charlie Coy 
challenged the winners to a return match. 

Now to give you the lowdown on the 
return game between these two tea.n;J.S. It 
was a game that every ball fan dreams of, 
heavy hitting, star pitching, and wOjlderful 
team plays. The score board read, at the 
end of ten innings of high class bJall, 1~ 
11 in favour of the Hayshakers, Hero of 
the game was "Big Steve" wl}o poled a 
homer over the right field ca,nal in the 
first of the ninth to tie up the !¥lore. It 
was his second round-tripper of the game. 
Then Jack Young held the Cl):a.rlie Coy 
nine down in the lA.st half of the inning. In 
the first of the tenth, Bob Kipping drove 
a double to right field with two men on 
which ' gave the "Shakers" the lead they 
wanted, after "Stacky" Stackhouse had , 
sacrificed the 12th run home. The game 
played, was thrilling to watch from begin- ' 
ning to end. In the first inning the 
Hayshakers brought in six runs against 
"C" Coy's one and it looked as if the game 
was in the bag. But five costly errors by 
GibsoJ:!., in various innings, which resulted 
in runs on each, occasion, enabled Charlie 
Coy to tie up the score at the end of the 
seventh, which then read ten-ten. As in 
practically every crucial ' game, be it World 
Series or sand-lot chaJ;ll.pionship, there is 
usually a goat and in this game there was 
no exception, Gibson was the player. The 
outstanding player for Charlie Coy was 
without doubt Jimmy MacKay in left field, 
who got three hits, two runs and handled 
six fly balls, with no errors chaulked 
against him. Miller pitched a great game 
for the losers but in my opinion, he made 
a ~rave error, when' he tried to pitch to 
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Humeniuk in \be first of the ninth. He 
most certainly should have walked him. 
Still, that is the breaks of the game. What 
has happened is past history and giving 
credit to both teams, it was a great show, 
a game that wasn't completed 'till the last ' 
man was out. ' 

Now for my three star selection; The 
first star I pick is big Steve Humeniuk, 

, whose big booming bat played a very im
portant part in his team's victory, besides 
he played a great game behind the plate. 
My second star is MacKay, .Timmy played 
left field for the losers in a way that would 
make professionals sit up and take notice. 
And last but not least I would say that 
for the third star, it was a tie between 
both pitchers, . both Jack Young and Miller 
pitched a game that was a credit to either 
win or lose. Honourable mention should be 
given to "Stackey" Stackhouse and Robbie 
MacDonald, both of whom turned in a 
stellar performance. The game was ably 
handled by "Nick" St. John, behind the bat ' 
and Billy Day on the bases. 

BOX SCORE 
A COYvs C COY 

CHARLIE COY 

McPhee 
MacKay 
Turnbull 
McLeod 
McKay 
Hawkins 
Mosher 
Miller 
McNeil 

ABLE COY 

Humeniuk 
Gibson 
Maidment 
Young 
MacDonald 
MacIntyre 
Stackhouse 
Kipping 
Campbell 

rf 
If 
2b 

AB R 
4 2 
6 2 
6 1 

ss 5 0 
3b 4 0 

5 2 
6 1 
6 2 
5 1 

c 
Ib 
P 

cf 

47 11 

AB R 
c 5 3 

ss 4 1 
3b 6 1 
P 5 2 

Ib 3 4 
1f 6 2 
2b 6 1 
rf 6 0 
cf '5 0 

46 14 

H PO'- A 
130 
2 ' 6 0 
332 
112 
010 
o 30 
190 
108 
140 

10 80 7 

H PO A 
3 3 1 
0 3 1 
3 8 1 
1 2 6 
0 10 0 
3 1 0 

' 2 4 4 
1 2 1 
0 2 0 

13 30 14 

E 
6 
o . 
o 
o 
1 
1 
2 
1 
1 

6 

E 
0 
5 
1 
1 
0 
0 ' 
2 
0 
1 

10 
The above box score does not take into 

accoun~ the change of players during the 
game. 

cont. page 8 

, 

, C; , 

. , 



'-

( 

"BAY NEWS" 

The Sergeant's Corner 
We certainly appreciate the way one of 

our romantic looking members goes to 
great lengths to improve his classical fea
tures (And curly hair too !) for the benefit 
of , the visiting females during the week-

. end dances. His usual routine is to appear 
immaculate from stem to stern, and what's 
more to stay that way throughout the entire 
evening. Naturally this is impossible due 
to . the wear and tear of the hours; so, our 
hero gallops gaily into the men's room 
armed with such tools as are necessary to 
effect immediate repairs ... It goes like this. 
First . make sure that no one else is in the 
room, then comb the hair, placing each and 
every curl and wave deftly into place, then 
out with the 01' powder-puff, a dash of 
powder, and applied daintily to that manly 
jaw! Easy isn't it ? Of course there's one 
more look to make sure that everything is 
Ql!:. then bac~lto the fun and games! Jimmy, 
you're a real Don' Juan from the old school! 
You handsome devil you! . 

They say that there's so many of the 
old timers wending their way home that 
the Mess Cozpmitte has considered puting 
a sign up over the · door, "Under new 
management" . 

A new ribbon will be issued shortly to 
four of our stalwarts, called the "Delfzljl 
Star". The design, as far as it can be 
learned, is to be a 15qwt. rampant on a 
field of orange. This ribbon to be earned 

. after the .applicant has successfully com
pleted twenty operational trips . • I know a 
couple of Joes that should be entitled to at 
least one bar.:. yeh, I'll admit it, ick ok. 

This 'n' that: We welcome the return 
of Melvin MacLean from his three day 
sojourn in "Amsterdam"... Billy Day hob
nobbin' with the local Burgomaster ... Shhh! 
Don't speak too loudly, Cederberg is here ... 
Wiseacre at the dance, "I thought all the 
Shermans had been turned in long ago !" ... 
The Witf MacAulay has returned from 
Blighty, 'nuff said... "Dutch" Morrison 
correcting his girl's grammar ... and not 
in English! ! ! "Herbie" MacEachern lear
ning the finer points of billiards... Hi-ho! 

BRASS HAT SECTION 
Don't know what has happened to the 

old Mess this week, must have been struck 
by lightning or something. Instead of the 
usu8.l mad dash to the "Amalfi", most of . 
the boys are wending their way to the 
Educational Office these evenings for books 
ranging from Grimmes Fairy Tales to 
Shakspear's "Life of Julius' Caesar". They 
say there is always a lull before a storm so 
"lookout. 

Even the regimental accounts officer was 
heard to mutter, "If business doesn't pick 
up, I might as well clos~ up shop". 

;It is rumoured that we are to be hono~~ 

PAGE 7 

with a musical recital in Gaelic some 
evening soon. The performer was practicing 
one night last week but found the radio 
competition too stiff. 

Our 2 ilc has wandered off on leave this 
week and one Lt. Bowes decided that he 
wanted to see what Amsterdam looks like. 

Major Boates, Capt. Mills and Lt. Mac 
Neil left this week with Dog Company for 
a tour of the Rhine Valley. Its only a six 
day trip but looking at their trailer before 
they left, it would seem that they went 
prepared to stay the . winter. 

THROUGH THE KEYHOLE 
By the "Shadow". 

It has been suggested numerous times 
to have Mickey Welsh's open from two 
until four thirty on· Saturday afternoon. 
Most definitely a good suggestion, because 
Mickey's is a place where all the boys go 
to discuss their beefs and griefs every night 
throughout the week. So why not allow 
them to do their growling on Saturday af
ternoon over a casual glass of beer. How 
about something on this ? 

In previous issues we have blasted ( u", ' 
manner in which the Batallion Guard is 
dressed. Well here goes once again. Why? 

. Yes why, must basic pouches be worn ? 
Surely a guard with web belts, less pouches 
WOuld . make a smarter looking guard. The 
way some wear the pouches, you can't tell 
whether they are using them for a bras
siere or a girdle . 

What we would like to know, is why the 
big mix-up after hockey practice in the 
Hague. Now we are not placing any blame 
w~at-so-ever on · the officer in charge, he 
went with the idea that everything was 
to be arranged but to his misfortune he 
found that nothing had been laid down and 
the team was forced to sleep in aD. English 
transit camp with no blankets. Why did 
this happen ? 

Who was the blond haired individual in 
the R.A.P. who told his lady love that he was 
a doctor? We have heard quite a few good 
ones in our day but this tops the lot. 

C COY 0 C 

MAJOR J. R. JOHNSON 
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Snapshots ' of the meeting on 
Friday-evening Oct~ 8 1945 

Place: Townhall of Bolsward. In generai 
the Canadian guest has the cqance to visit 
two parts of the townhall: the wedding-
room and the prison. -

The Burgo~aster" temporarily handed 
the key · of the prillon to the appealing 
sergeant of the R.P., Sgt. Billy Day. Good 
luck, sergeant, and.we wish you few custo
mers! The Burg9master. still wield the 
sceptre in the weddingroom. . 

Fridayevening there , was a company of 
about 35 people present. A fine room for 
the purpose, full of sphere, historical tra
dition and splendid ornaments· flowers 
out of the park decorated the ~bles. 

In his opening speech the Burgomaste; 
dared to make a comparison between Lon
don an!! Bolsward, both towns of conf.e
rence. However, he admitted not to be a 
big one and he thought that the leader of 
the little , Foxes most prolably also wolild 
decline that honour. Then he spoke about 

, the necessity of, atomic bombs, of friend
. - ,........-',~ip and - most earnestly - about an 

exchange of the best Dutch and Canadian 
traditions, beginning here at Bolsward. 
After his words the Burgomaster was pro
mpted (or degraded) to kitchenmaster. 

The chairman, who contucted the evening 
well an,d smartly (many thanks, Mr. 
Stuip) covered the poor man with ridicule. 
What w,as the case? Captain Fox was 
already an admirer of the Frisian cattle 
when he was still in Canada. He had supplied 
us with something of everything for the 
evening, but, of course, did not dare to 
bring milk to the palace of a town being 
the centre of' the dairying-industry. The 
evening threatened to have to continue 
without milk for the coffee; but the . little 
Foxes happily succeeded in milking some 
famous Frisian cow and in bringing 'the 
booty in the townhall. ' 
. ' In the meantime Miss Mobach and Mas
ter Vil!ser captivated the audience by 
their songs and music. Mr. Kingma had 
all the members of the committee sing a 
mocking song ·of the Moffen, of which . the 
last verse, sung with enthUSiasm, was re
peated : _ t 

Then came the Canadians ...... 
We waited long for them! "c 

The pastry tasted nice (the Moffen never 
gave pastry!) but we did not.. know the 
risks the driver. the riding 'and walking 

. ~eople on the roads, trees and pastry-cooks 
had run before the pastry had arrived. 
(the pastry had to be taken from a far-off 
city in the afternoon !) 

Our 'compli~ents for the driver! 
'. ' From the story of : the milk and ' the 

. pastry we can conclude that it is ~ler 
to wjn a war than' a peace. 

"BAY-NEwS" 

. Captain MacAdam knew how tocapti
vate his audience by a clear explanation of 
RehabUli;a.tion, which appeared well appre
ciated by the amount of questions asked: 
One of the questions put. by a civilian was: 

' Which profession will be ;the most prE>fi
.table in. the future? And Captain Mac
Ad.am gave the witty retort: I am looking 
for the answer myself already for years t 

Another question: "How' about cultural 
rehabilitation" was answered by means of 
the priceless drawing in the Maple ~af 
with the caption: 

"The museum wi.th the van Gogh EXhi
bition is up ,that way. So what's down this 
way?" (Oct. 1 '45). 

The conferences did not offer many new 
points of view, only speeches ~d goodwill: 
In results it res sembled the London con
ference, in ' goodwill it was ·Bolsward. 
Perhaps all the parties hoped that their 
work , woUld , be no longer necessary? 'But 
why that general at Leeuwarden was so 
pessimistic? The great revelation of this 
evening was not the cordiality, not the 
gentlemanqualities or wittiness of Captain 
Fox - that was already known- but .. ... 
his voice! He sang beautifully and the 
public was enthusiastic. All the same it , 
was something particular: a Canadian 
officer, in a Scotch kilt, singing ,in a cen
turies-old splendid Frisian townhall of the 
negroes of the Missisippi. (Many thanks, 
Captain Fox). 
Ftn~sh: 'A room . blue with smoke, un

knpwn pjlenomenon for years in Holland 
(Chorus : Many thanks Cpt. Fox); empty 
glasses and saucers (Chorus: see above). 

Sweet memory, goodwill, friendship. . 
Bur g 0 maS t e r. 

\ ... . 

SPORTS 

.t l 
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