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Nearly everyone has stood
on a hillside overlooking the
sea and felt the clinging wind
as it hugged close to the body
or rushed carelessly through
the hair. Those were mom-

ents of longing and hap-

piness. Longing born of that .

restlessness of human nature
to rise above the common
place of every-day and to be
made one with the surround-
ing majesty and beauty of
happiness which only the
balm of nature in all its pri-
mitive beauty can give. Hum-
bled with the feeling that in
all this ecstasy man alone is

able to comprehend it



THE GANDER
Editorial | aroXd

EN lose their pep when they lose their vision. When they feel

that the job they are doing isn’t important. This is equally true
whether it be the prime minister with his plans for empire or the
common man with his plans for his home or immediate job. The
motivating force of accomplishment is tremendous. It turns the dullest
task into an adventure and fills the heart with joy.

.We on this Station are apt to loose our vision and the essential
part we play in the whole scheme of the war and the still greater
scheme of world fellowship when victory is won. There is no more
demoralizing condition for a service man than to be under arms and
not in battle. That in a word is our status.

It takes keen minds and stern wills to ‘carry on’ and do our
best under these circumstances. But there is a brighter side.

We may not be in the heat of battle but surely we age given a
better opportunity to see the futility of war and the imperative need
for all men to learn to live at peace. The fact that we must prepare
ourselves for great social changes after the war is very evident. The
realization that never again must the manhood of our country be allowed
to walk the streets and hunger when there is plenty for all is borne in
upon is.

During this period of ‘holding-the-fort’ let us take *very advantage
to develop and deepen our vision and to be prepared to carry it into
reality in our civilian lives.

For the first time the “GANDER” goes on sale in our messes and
canteen. This step has been forced upon us to ensure better circulation
on the Station. It has been found that by leaving the copies in the
messes more than one has been taken by each person. All revenue will
be used to improve our publication,

There seems to be a great lack of personal responsibility towards
service equpiment. It is our moral duty when we see equipment being
abused or in danger of destruction to rectify the condition. A point in
question is the number of outside windows which are allowed to go

_ unlatched and in a wind are blown from their moorings. There is also

the matter of bits of paper and rubbish which clutter up some of the
buildings and the grounds around the buildings. This is our home while
we are here, let’s be proud of it!

3




THE GANDER

Last Month in the World at Large

Jan.
Jan.

Jan.

Jan.

Jan.

Jan.

Jan.

Feb.

Feb,

Feb.
Feb.
Feb.
Feb.

Feb.

Feb.

Feb.
Feb.

20—Sanananda captured by Allied forces.

21—Nazi planes bomb London at Noon hour. Chile breaks oft
relations with the Axis by 30—10 vote.

22—Eric Knight, noted author, killed when stratoliner crashes
over coast of Dutch Guiana. Old Colony Club in St. John’s
burns killing four.

23—Tripoli falls to British Eighth Army. Rommel believed to
have escaped to Tunisia.

26—Temporary settlement of Sydney strike. Workers demands
must be granted in 30 days. Voronezh racaptured by
Russians. Sixteen dead in Ontario blizzard. Temperature
64° below. '

27—Sault Ste. Marie strikers return to work following lead of
Sydney workers. Prime Minister Churchill and President

~ Roosevelt held ten day conference with Gen. de Gaulle and

Gen. Giraud at Casablanca, North Africa. A.-W. Mary Devine
and Sgt. A. R, “Newfy” Taylor make the headlines in the
St. John’s Daily News.

28—Canada’s munitions output at peak announced to-day. Liquor
rationing introduced in Quebec.

1—Sy!l Apps breaks right leg in game with Boston Bruins. Sugar
rationing effective in Newfoundland. Montreal homes flooded
in water break.

2—Frank Calder, President of NHL. died in hospital. Red Dutton
made temporary President NHL. Churchill pays flying visit
to Turkey.

3—Battle of Stalingrad concluded with Russians victorious,
9—Russians recapture Kursk.

12—General Eisenhower becomes commander in-chief of Allied
Forces in N. Africa. Admiral Cunningham is commander-
in-chief of combined navies in this area.

13—Canadians no longer need passport if entering United States
for less than 29 days, !

15—National Hockey League Standings: Boston 50, Detroit 46,
Toronto 42, Chicago 37, Montreal 37, New York 21. Rostov
recaptured by Russions.

17—15 Jap and 5 U. S. naval craft sunk in fierce Pacific engage-
ment. Russians recapture Kharkov.

18—42 French warships soon to join Allies.

19—Japs begin offensive in China. German offensive in Tunisia
broken.
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- AW.D’s Prayer

Dear God, I pray to Thee each night,
That I may help to win this fight.

Give me the strength to not complain,
E’en when we drill out in the rain.

Each night at just eleven o’clock

Our Sergeant wakes us with a shock,

By flashing in our face a light

To see if we are tucked in tight.

Please help me overlook such things,
Keep from my tone sarcastic rings.
Make me strong and healthy please

For digging ditches, and planting trees.
I didn’t know I could do such work,
But if t'will help, I will not shirk,

For we must keep those ’planes up high,
But how will such things help them fly?
‘Perhaps I just don’t understand

The way this victory was planned.
However Lord, I will not kick,

Just let this war be over—quick!

Over at the bandstand the other day just before lunch time, 1
overheard Harry and Tom debating on .the difference between “faith”

and “knowledge.”

“Well,” said Harry. “If you know the difference, what is it?”

So Thomas gave it out in this manner:
“I attended a southern church one time in Mississippi and in the

pulpit was an old darky preacher by the name of Snow and the version
he gave out; leads me to believe is the right definition and this is the
way it went: -

‘Now, my breden,’” he said, ‘hit’s like dis: Dar’s Brudder John-
sing a’ sittin’ on de front row wid Sister Johnsing and de five little
Johnsings. She knows dey’s her children—dat’s knowledge, He be-
lieves dey’s his children—dat’s faith.””
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Satisfied !

AS all stories must have a beginning this is mine. A few months ago
the following conversation might have taken place almost at any
time or any place “Deep in the Heart of Gander.”

“Well, O.K. It’s a date,” said a shy (?) young voice.

“Well, where will I met ya!” was the reply from the gloom.

“Well, I don’t know, unless you make it in front of B.B. 110” was
the answer to this.

“0.K.” was all that was uttered forth.

And so begins our story. That evening it rained, our gallant hero
stood patiently waiting outside B.B. 110. gradually getting soaked and
wondering if it was worth it, The next night our heroine stood thar
awaiting the hero and nearly froze. (O.K. Maybe it was some other
guy).

From here we’ll leave the hero and heroine and follow to a story
printed in the “GAnNDER.” It was written by a W.D. who either froze
while waiting for her beau or whose boy friend gave her the cold
shoulder because of the weather, Her story, a plea for a common room.
- Finally after a few months of waiting, “the powers that be” took
pity on, “the poor little W.D’s”, and gave us not one but two Common
Rooms. For which we thank them, “muchly.” The one in the Drill
Hall is a swell place to meet and usually crowded. But take a friendly
tip and don’t go wandering around in there stag and “do” be careful
who you step on.

Along about the same time the new canteen opened up Both
Airmen and Airwomen can be proud of their canteens as they will stand
second to none in the whole of this great (?) country. All kiddin’ aside
these places are a great improvement on the old set-up. -

For the benefit of those lads who have not had the opportunity of
visiting “the other side” of the Canteen, no doubt there are many,
here’s what happens during the course of an evening: Now let’s suppose
you and a W.D. have just come down “that lonesome road” from the
show. Hunger, immediately is your next thought. Or is it? Hunger,
the one that has to do with your stomach. It’s just like the old days
taking a gal from the show and heading for a restaurant.

So, you make for the canteen, barge in the door and grab a table
if your lucky. If you walk fast and talk fast you are liable to get one.
Of course there is the usual line up at the counter so the best thing to
do is get in it. Finally comes your turn. You order a couple of “dogs”
and a “cup of java” or a “coke.” If you order java you begin a search
for the sugar, if you order the dogs you look for the mustard or relish.
If its a coke that suits your fancy you look for the straws. Grim, isn’t it.

Eventually, usually about half an hour, you settle down at your
table. Well, your sitting there just enjoying yourself, gazing into those
pretty eyes and for a change listening to some feminine voices and
music; and along about this time the ‘Jute Box’ runs dry so you saunter
up and il il up. Yeah! that’s right, you just get back to the table and
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THE GANDER

you find out it’s “out of order’”” and you’ve lost another “two-bits.” It
turns out that you really wanted to talk to her about the dance next
week anyway. Ten-thirty rolls around mighty soon so you wander down
“lover lane” (anywhere around B.B. 110) and say good-night to her in
a most “Airman-like’” manner.

But here’s a note on the serious side of our Canteen and Common
Room the fellows and gals who are working in them are sure doing a
fine job. So if it's rushed, don’t get impatient and out of sorts, be
patient, your not going any place and you’ll get service sooner. The
common rooms are a privilege, so let’s not abuse them.

—H. W. H.

Works and Buildings

FLASH! Here comes the Works and Buildings to the press for the first

time. Trying to be an Editor and being Ganderized at the same
time, I find this a difficult job. All sections in W&B send their heartiest
farewell to Sgt. Cote, Cpl. Johnston and Cpl. Boisseau on their postings
back to Canada. (Why can’t I go? That is what I keep asking myself).
Also we wish to welcome into the fold, Russell MacDonald, J. Baker
and Cpl. George Forster. We all hope their stay in Gander is short and
pleasant, also the T.0’s moved over with us last week. In case you
don’t know what T.O. means I will try and enlighten you; it means
Tractor Operators. All and all they are a swell bunch of fellows. We
also would like to speak a few kindly words about our W&B Orderly
Room, and our good friend and boss-man, Sgt. Tuplin. Any time of
the day you can always hear around the Orderly Room (Tuppie or Sgt.
is my posting in?) Last but not least orchids to the Carpenters and also
the Painters on their splendid work on the station and to Old Doc
Norton, the man who is always in the’re pitching (paint). Well folks
we hope you enjoyed our little line of chatter and we hope our next
attempt in the “GANDER” is more successful.

—RONNIE (Ganderized) WARD.
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Gander Sportoscope

pLASH! Pardon the pun, but another
feature of our unique Drill Hall has
been completed and is ready for use by all
you guys and gals. Our Swimming Pool,
75 feet long, 21 feet wide, from 4 to 9 feet
deep and with a one metre diving board
should fill the bill for all the aquatic fans
on the station.

The pool was to have opened on Feb-
ruary 1st but was held back due to the lack
of proper water heating facilities. This
would have made swimming a rather chilly
pastime, the temperature of the water
would have been around 45 to 50 degrees
F. Rather chilly indeed. Aren’t you glad
you waited?

About mixed swimming—well—who knows? But for the time
being you will have to make use of the balcony which surrounds the
pool. So gals, you will have to watch that guy of yours from there and
that goes vice-versa.

Since the drill hall is the most popular building on the station
let’s see what else they have there. The Bowling Alleys for instance.
Most of the station personnel are participating in the many leagues
being run off in the four alleys. From time to time the different units
and services on the station other than our own personnel have been
given the use of these.

However for the past three weeks the alleys have been closed due to
the shortage of pins but they will be in full swing again as soon as
more pins can be flown in.

Wa also have a shooting gallery somewhere in the hall. There is
nothing definite about it as they are still waiting for the equipment to
be sent in.

On the west side of the building is the library, a large, bright
room. Here, bright-eyed, cheery-mannered Cpl. Ella (Roley Poley)
Green, the library‘s capable guardian and keeper dishes out the reading
matter. On its shelves there is a good selection of reading material;
everything from dime novels to the lighter literature.

Of course we must remember the supervisor of this vast building
who is doing an excellent job, P/OG. (Peg leg)' Hull, the P.T. & D.
Officer and father of the P.T.I. N.C.O’s.

The bewildering array of lines decorating the main gym floor is
not as one would think a decoration but the average player in sports
would see that they showed 12 Badminton, 3 Basketball, 2 Volleyball
and 2 Tennis Courts. Also there are insets in the floor for the Boxing
Ring. This is being built as soon as possible.
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The offices of our two Padres are in south-east corner and the
offices of Mr. Murray Corbet (Y.M.C.A.) and F/O. Eamer
(Educational) are on the west side. We mustn’t forget Cpl. Joan
(Dlmples) Harvey, who very capably assists the P.T. Staff,

Opening very shortly on the south-
west side of the building is a lounge.
A game room on the east side now holds
the attention of many. A recent addition
is the Barber Shop operated under the
enidance of Cpl. Carl (Mad-Barber)
Coulter.

With such environment, the equip-
ment and surroundings mentioned in
the above article it is no wonder that

. viberant enthusiasm is shown in station
; sports.

The basketball league is going full swing with the Officers at the
top of the league and the Station Stores a close second. There is a good
turnout of players and the boys really put all they have into the games.
How about the remainder of the station coming out to cheer their
sections to victory. It helps the players more than you know.

The hockey season is well under way and the R.C.A.F. Gander
team up near the top of the league. They are under the capable man-
agement of Cpl. Jos. (Red) Tierney and have so far played four games
and have had only one set back. The boys of the team are going to
Corner Brook; here’s wishing you luck fellows (also hoping they get
around to playing hockey).

Rather slow in starting was the Volleyball league. This was due to
the sections not handing in their names for teams. How about a little
more co-operation fellows and the P.T.I. will have the Volleyball league
running as smoothly as the rest of the sports.

The Ski Club has a large membership; very shortly membership
cards will be handed out to all skiers. The P.T. Stores have approxim-
ately 50 pairs of skiis with boots and poles. The shoe sizes run from
seven to twelve. So it makes no difference if your feet are large or
small, you still can ski.

Three or four good ski trails were cut through the bush down to
the lake, south of the station. The number of casualties is not very high
and so far the station has bheen lucky. F/Lt. Barton at the hospital can
tell about that part of it.

Badminton is still going strong even though there is an acute
shortage of birds. The P.T. Stores hope that in the near future they
will have a never ending supply of these. So, keep your fingers crossed.

Before completing this article it would be unfair if the bunch (?)
of P.T.I, N.C.O’s. were not mentioned for their able, repeat able, assist-

ance in helping to organize and run the many sports taking place in
and out of the Drill Hall.
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The Wolf

If he parks his little flivver.
Down beside the moonlit river,

And you feel him all a-quiver,
Baby! ! ! He’s a Wolf.

If he says you’re gorgeous looking,
And your eyes they set him cooking.
But your eyes ain’t where he’s looking,
Baby! ! ! He’s a Wolf.

When he says that you’re an eyeful,
But his hands begin to trifle,

And his heart pumps like a rifle,
Baby! ! ! He’s a Wolf.

If by chance when you are kissing,
You feel his heart a-missing,

And you can talk but he won’t listen,
Baby! ! ! He’s a Wolf.

If his arms are strong and sinew,
And he stirs the gypsy in you,

And you want him close agin’ you,
Baby! ! ! Maybe you’re the Wolf! !

Central Registry Gossip

THE story going the round in C.R. the last few days is how a certain

W.D., after resolving at the beginming of the year to refrain from
all future night life with dashing senior N.C.0.’s, has now changed her
attitude considerably on learning one of them has jumped to a P/O.
Any explanations Kay?

There is also the “little’ blond who answers so many ’phone calls
during thd day, and has to work at night to finish her daily work. Do
you want a little help now and then Bea?

Perhaps we had better not forget td mention the fact that all are
recuperating satisfactorily from the deluge of chocolates that hit C.R.
not so long ago. I hope you’ve recovered by this time Maggie and have
learned that two pounds of chocolates for one person in one day is too,

too much.
10 ‘
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For Necessary Action

In the annals of our history there is nothing holds more mystery
Than the terms reserved for military use.
And years of concentration in the service of the nation,
- Can make a great commander of a goose.

The humble Aceydeucie when he copes with problems juicy
Has to bring them to a satisfactory close,

But the mighty Wing Commander simply writes with cunning candour,
“For your necessary action” and he’s through.

When the Adjutant is leary of the meaning of a query,
And he hasn’t got a notion what to do,

He overcomes his chagrin by noting in the margin
“For your necessary action” and he’s through.

The problems of the nation—or a point of sanitation,
Will be dealt with as they rise by a C. O.

The wrong will soon be righted—for on the page he cited
“For your necessary action” records show.

In the climb of our great Nation to its ever higher station
Many qualities have played their little part,
But to the military faction—*“For your necessary action”
Will always be the closest to its heart.
—From “Wings-Over-Seas.”

The Life of a Postmistress

OME people seem to think our! lives are a bed of roses and that we
have nothing to do (maybe they’re right) but our lives just ain’t
our own any more. We are always answering questions pertaining
mostly to—Oh say! is there any train mail, any airmail, when will the
plane be in, what week' do you expect the train? Oh, it could go on
forever, doesn’t matter whether we are at a show, dance or just a little
friendly walk with one of the boys, the same old question pops up.
Don’t you stop to realize, just because we know your face, or
you might have taken one of us to a show or something, that there are
a couple of other airmen on this station, or is it because you think you
are the only one that gets letters from home. Yes, it’s the natural
question, but boys and girls leave us alone when we are not on duty,
I mean in the business line, hoping that there is a letter for you, you
and you in every mdil.
11
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Post Office Parleys

0, it wasn’t particularly because of the mail being a week or so late
that Sgt. Graham was anxiously scanning the Newfoundland
horizon at the elite Depot of Gander. He was hoping that George would
be on the train,—George is the one who went on leave to get married
you know—George hasn’t come back yet,—he’s a little late, we don’t
know whether it’s the transportation that’s keeping him or edaptation,—
anyway he said he will tell us all about it (his wedding) when' he gets
back. '

You know Hank, He’s the guy in the little cage. Says he likes it
there on account of its safe—the W.D’s. can’t get at him if he’s locked
in. Not that he doesn’t like W.D’s—but he has a reason—“What is
it?” Oh, Hank is getting married,—yep, he’s next on the A.W.0.L. on
account of environment list. Best of luck anyway to Hank and his
bride to be. May his little bundles come in . . . Registered packets.

You all know Joy: Joy’s our quiet gal. Very patriotic, she is doing
very well in establishing international relations with a lad named
Buddie. Yep very quiet is our Joy,—but as they say—*“Still waters run
deep.”

We see now that Caroline, or if you prefer “League of Nations”
Caroline has acquired and put to use one of the advantages of a post
office.—She knows all the transients,—and lately has been taking in the
town with transient Sgt. Foster.—Caroline just got back off leave, hut
unlike Hank and George she claims all she brought back was a cold.
(What a leave!) But anyway she says she had fun.

Of course you all know “Strictly friendship” Scottia. Tt is rumour-
ed that because of impending trade tests, Buckingham knows the rates
and weights almost well enough to mail a letter. Scottie seems quite
anxious to pass the trade test, is it because of her L.A.-W?—or could
there be any other notions? )

“Will you please write in my autogranh Book?” Nancy has been
seen of late frequenting such well known Hot Spots as the Cinema and
the Coffie and Hot Dog Emporium, with a lad name of Joe. If you
ask her if there’s anything in it, she says “No”, he just writes such nice
verses in my autograph book.

And talking of trade tests—Wilma. our latest—is also hoping for
the best. Why she should prefer to work in such a place is beyond us.
We think the place is a madhouse. We want to make everyone happy
with parcels and letters, but can’t be done.—and by reading the last
issue we can put the same thing again—Thanks for answering smile
with smile when there is nothing for you.—You know the Newfy
Express,—and the conditions over which we have no control.

“Imagination was given a man to compensate him for what he is
not; and a sense of humor was provided to console him for what he
| ]
is.
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