
IIII I II\il' I , 1M'

CHXisS,AIRCtoWHere1e to a long life, and a nerry one,
A quick death, end a painless one,
A pretty girl, end a loving one,
A cold bottle, end another one.

Flash reporter fell baok aghast at 
this ready response from F/O •Bill1 Armour,
In the Accounts section, to our query*
Air"forc.?" yi>Ur 86Cret ln the guy who joined the olrfor'oe eo grouMorew

We eat" In hie .taffy office in great V for three
amazement as he rolled his eyes in that \ Ho d een on y E • ... droneSt-

1 aies s iss* - sHsiS™.. e-™£ zszz s~ üBird tellir.; tho reader, of Flash some- up to y*1 twti» «m
thing of the arduous duties of en Accounts they puirtcd his brain full of bo. e math 
Officer?" ematics/than he ever imagined existed.

"Well now" began the serious reply,"the He was 4>w ready d
dut j es are quite involved - say, tell me, One day while he was having 
dldyou fceu? all those girls at the ball town, a Sgt. piK>t c^e in andjat down at 
gy,e the other night calling out 'Hello the same table, Set
Lcu'7" "Yes," we answered,"but vAiat aboùt had progressed, the airman asked the Sgt. 
the Accounts section?" the Gen. on this ail crew h^P

"Oh yec, now as I was saying the work ecially the Gen. on IÏS, which had him 
of an Accounts Officer covers every part little worried. The Sgt. pilo 
of the station activities - say, did you two more beers and said I.T.8.? ïou have 
ever see those girls down in tho bowling A got a thing to worry about. It s a oinch.
Alley, that used to bowl just before the airman finally arrived at J.I.S.
station teams? Swell crowd of girls those along with 30 other re-musters. He hadn t 

"But what about the..." "Yes, now as I been there three weeks before he began 
wae saying it is necessary to make a daily wishing he had never seen the pi ace. This 
trip to the bank to deposit the various wasn't like the old life» In 'th°se ays
funds -- have you ever seen the girls that ho x.ould finish work at five, get cleaned 
work in that bank? And have you ever notic end buzz off downtown- maybe on a as, 
ed the cute little one that comes in overy and the only time he stayed on the station 
day from Kresge's to make deposits?" was when he was on duty watch, andeven

'‘But, pleads tell me something about.," then there was nothing to prevent him from 
"We1! I cm efraid this is going to be too sitting in the canteen, shooting the guff 
much trouble," sighed the Acc.Off."Its with the boys over a beer or two, end won- 
almost 1?, o’clock. Time I was leaving for-dcring when he would get those nooks, 
dinner, the» a sun bath. If there is any- this aircrew stuff was getting hinudown. 
thing mors you want to know eee Cpl. Roberts He'd work like a slave on Navigation and 

Leaving the office we reflected it must Math, and little fiihouettes of ME109 b and 
be ouito a break'to leave off travelling Macchis would dogfight with Spitfires then 
from Hamilton, to Toronto, to Montreal, merge into a Hampden, causing his slumoer 
fo- the Dell Telephone Compeny, end sett- to be greatly disturbed. After the S' clock 
line down to covering the radius bounded siren had wailed and he had had supper, 
by the Recreation Alley, the Park Pavilion,they would etail him for barrack cleanup, 
the Trianon, the Bank of Montreal, the duty fligi , or some Joe jib. If he
Hor-se shoe pits, and Room 217 of the Offic wasn't pushing a lavnmower or washing flo<r-s 
ers quarters. or cleaning windows, he was picking up

We found ourselves mutteringt cigarette butts out in the grass. Ten weeks
"A pretty girl, and a loving one, of this? How could he stand it? Work till

A cold bottle, and another one," your brain is fagged. Study, work, eat,
Oh to be an Accounts Officer} joed for this or that, study some more, try

to sleep with those damned little silhou 
ettee darting in and out of his mind, sweet 
through an airmanship exem, drink a coke 
in the canteen and then out on the drill

Well,lads, we^re going to fill this 
column with a short story to-day instead 
of the usual news items which were few

It's about a

a

But

square.
Well he stood it all right, and in a few 

weeks which seemed no time at all, he

j »fl

if more
saluted smartly before an Mr Commodore 
who pinned a pair of embroidered wings on 
his tunic.

PA6G1 2. (Cpncluded on page 3
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