


THREE-WAY STAKE
IN BUSINESS”

Yes, every farmer who is a shareholder works for Canada

in three ways. He grows food. He buys manufactured goods
and thus promotes trade. And, by investing his savings in
Canadian Business, he helps the industrial development of
the Dominion.

Today, many Canadians from every walk of life are Share-
holders three-way citizens who work, buy and in addi-

tion invest their money in Business. They are owners of

every business in which they invest. Their money is “crea-
i them. It

Canada by enabling Business to grow and progress at home

tive money.” It earns income for also helps

and abroad. More jobs, better wages and increased oppor-

tunities are thus thrown open to fellow Canadians.

Weston
farmers,

Shareholders of George
Limited are many farmers. These
together with Canadian men and women
from every walk of life, comprise the 4500
Shareholders who are owners of Weston's.
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Among the

He buys

GEORGE WESTON LIMITED - TORONTO, CANADA

He grows the food on wh'ch
Canada’s welfare depends

manufactured

goods
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Overcoat Aristocrat

The Super Elysian . . . a rich, resilient, wondrously soft woollen
fabric from the world-famed looms of Crombie of Scotland . . .
tailored according to the most modern trends expressly for men
desirous of luxurious warmth and comfort. An assurance of years
of comfort and fine appearance . . . typical of EATON'S large
and varied selection of superb overcoats.
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On Oct. 1, 1948, the
Quarterly was taken over
by Inspr. R. W. Wonna-
cott, officer in charge of
the R.C.M.P. Identification
Branch, Ottawa. Along
with the Finger Print,
Single Finger Print, Fire-
arms Registration, Gazette,
Modus Operandi, Photo-
graphic, Ticket-of-Leave
and Police Service Dog
sections, the Quarterly 1is
now a unit of the afore-
mentioned Identification
Branch.

As managing editor of
the Gazette, a confidential
police journal, Inspector
Wonnacott is well ac-
quainted with this type
of work and in assuming
the management of the
Quarterly contributes a
knowledge and experience
that has proved successful
in such matters.

His future plans for the
Quarterly include a pro-
gram of continued high
quality reading material,
an extensive campaign for
new writers in and out of
the Force, up-to-the-min-
ute organization, and im-
provements wherever
necessary.

There have been certain
curtailments in the present
number, as for instance,
fewer pictures and the col-
oured cover scene alter-
ed to plain black and
white. These savings were
necessary to provide for
increased costs of produc-
tion. However as condi-
tions warrant, the Quarter-
ly will advance in every
way possible, and mean-
while it will keep in mind
the excellent standard it
has set in the past.

PUBLISHED BY THE ROYAL CANADIAN MOUNTED POLICE, OTTAWA, CANADA
Subscribers should notify The Quarterly of change of address.
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Cover Picture

Reg. No. 2036 “Billy” purchased 1927
Cochrane, Alberta from D. P. MacDonald
ﬂ caw for $150. age 5 yrs. International Horse
Show, Olympia, London, England, 1930.
W /h King’s Coronation, London, England, 1937.
w New York World’s Fair, New York 1939.
3 Stationed—Regina, Vancouver, Winnipeg,
wa Ottawa. Destroyed at Regina, 1944.

B W EYH n u " n Billy had many noble characteristics and

was known throughout the Force as one of

. h re the friendliest of animals. It was on Billy
any t'me’_ Ay that the present Commissioner rode while

leading the R.C.M.P. contingent during the

W E S T E R N f?g(;r;).nation ceremonies, London, Eng. in
CANADA

e Education versus 8xPerL'e)zce

v Many there are who claim that of all
teachers, experience is best, while others

MW maintain that the lack of classroom educa-

tion is like a man travelling along Know-

v FREQUENT SCHEDULES ledge Road, tormented by countless detours
v LUXURY COMFORT and with no route map to guide him. The
< LIBERAL STOPOVERS Force believes that both are essential to

produce the type of policeman best quali-
fied to carry out police duties. That is the
attitude of Commr. S. T. Wood in the
matter, a pohcy he has pursued through-
out, since assuming office in 1938. That is
why the Canadian Police College with
faculties in Regina, Sask., and Rockcliffe,
Ont., was established.

The R.CM.P. recruit during the first
months of his engagement is subjected to
intense training and study in the theory
and practice of successful law enforcement.
Afterwards, he gains experience under the
tutorship of older members, and thus step
by step education combines with experience
in moulding a product worthy of the name,
policeman. Periodically the experienced
member returns to academics so that he
can keep in tune with the progress of
modern crime prevention.

Education and experience, each plays an
important part in everyone’s life; education
points the way and suggests the means,
while experience tempers the choice and is
a bulwark against error. In a policeman’s
career- both are essential.

v CHOICE OF ROUTES

For information
on fares and
schedules see
your Local
Agent.

WINNIPEG to
VANCOUVER

on‘y $ 29 :‘LAUX

ONE WAY FARE




R.CALP. BAND TOURS THE WEST

By CPL. W.

F YOU'VE ever gone on an overnight
trip with the family or even had
to plan the meals fora day’s outing

in the woods, you’ll have a pretty good
idea of the magmtude of the advance
planning that went into the Western
tour undertaken by the R.C.M.P. Band
last June. Instead of only having to
remember to take Junior’s Pablum qlono
and four extra sets of clothing for the
baby, here’s part of what you'd have
to do if you were respormblc for the
successful feeding, bedding-down and
transportation of 41 people.

Months in advance, lay out an itiner-
ary which would embrace as many im-

N. WILSON
portant towns, villages and cities as
possible,  without offending  certain

places or by-passing others; see that 41
beds would be available cach night, no
matter where you were at m(rhtfql]
locate suitable eating-places three or
four times a day in Small country towns;
make .111‘1noements for laundry and dry-
cleaning to be done along ‘the route;
get in touch with local officials md
secure suitable parks, arenas or concert
halls, together with alternative auditori-
ums in the event of bad weather; ap-
proach local newspaper editors, radio
men and service clubs in order to assure
good advance publicity; work out a

It was fitting that this, the first major tour of the R.C.M.P. Band

should embrace the West—the cradle of the Force. Reversing the

east-west march of ‘74, the band travelled from Edmonton to Winni-
peg. touching many historic landmarks.

[ 101 ]
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schedule for 41 men so as to ensure
proper rest and recreation and so forth.
But why go on? All these things, and
many others, had to be carefully thought
out and provided for. And the wonder
of it all was that these myriad details
were worked out so smoothly and that
the whole tour was such a grand success!

But to begin at the beginning. The
Commissioner had wanted for some years
to send the band on a Western tour,
but pressure of duties at Headquarters,
where band members are all permanently
employed, together with travel and
rationing difficulties, all intervened to
make such a trip impossible until last
summer.

The two chief aims of the band’s tour
were: (1) To stimulate recruiting and
to tie-in with newspaper advertising
which was then in full swing in an effort
to draw attention to the splendid oppor-
tunities in the Force offered to young
men with the proper qualifications; (2)
To provide as many Force personnel
and their families as possible with an
opportunity to see and hear the band.
There were many secondary factors in-
volved in sending the band on this ex-
tensive trip, such as adding interest to
the Force’s already successful “Youth
and the Police” program and giving
band members themselves a chance to
see the Force in operation in the Prairie
Provinces and familiarizing them with
the general conditions under which the
Force polices the West.

This latter point is by no means un-
important. As a crime report reader at
Headquarters, sitting in a nine-storey
modern building, ringed about with
hundreds of miles of beautiful paved
highways, I used to think that the de-
tachment boys were just making excuses
or something when I'd read a report like
this:

“It is respectfully pointed out that there
is nothing further to report in connection
with the McCloskey ‘Theft of Chickens’
case because the roads have been impass-
able and no patrols have been possible
to that district.”

[Vol. 14—No. 3

But after being bogged down for an
hour or more in that good old Alberta
gumbo in the month of June I now have
a very clear idea of what is meant by
that ‘road is impassable’ phrase that I
used to think was just high-class buck-
passing.

I know I speak for all members of the
tour when I mention the thrill of pride
we all experienced in seeing and feeling
and witnessing at first-hand the tremen-
dous respect and prestige which the
Force enjoys in the West—we were all
impressed by the realization that we
were members of the Force, which since
its very beginning has been so closely
linked to the people of the West.

Here are the details of our trip: The
entire band, together with our Director
of Music, Inspr. J. T. Brown, E.D., all
our instruments and personal baggage
were checked into an RCAF ‘North Star’
at Rockcliffe airport a mile or so east of
the R.C.M.P. Rockcliffe barracks at 11
a.m. Monday, June 7, 1948—a beautiful
sunshiny morning, it was too. A good
many of the bandsmen had never flown
before and there were several strained
and drawn faces in the dim interior of
the huge cigar-shaped monster as we
strapped ourselves into the bucket seats
ranged street-car fashion down the length
of the plane. For the next four and a
half hours we were to hear nothing but
the deafening roar of the four mighty
engines which were hurtling us over the
smiling Canadian countryside at 250
m.p.h. 10,000 feet up!

I think most of us harked back to our
recruit-day lessons on ‘History of the
Force,’ dflring that first hop to Winni-
peg, and marvelled at the comparison
between our trip and that of the old
timers who set out in the spring of 74
on the first leg of their famous march.
They faced innumerable hardships and
unknown dangers day after day, depend-
ent solely on their wagons and horses,
scouts and guides, their own wits and
ingenuity. They suffered from thirst,
hunger, fatigue and sickness for many
months, while here we were trusting to



January, 1949]

a mass of mechanical equipment such as
magnetos, spark-plugs, sheets of alu-
minum, radio tubes and gas feed-lines to
take us over the same ground in a tin
fraction of the time they took. And all
the time playing cribbage two miles in
the air!

In the vicinity of Kenora, Ont., our
ship came through a bumpy stretch
which caused about ten of us to grab
for the empty ice cream containers
thoughtfully handed out by Air Traffic
Controlman W. Verch who reminded
me of a careful housewife fussily passing
out ashtrays to a roomful of cigar-smok-
ing guests. We landed at Winnipeg at 4
o'clock ED.T. and had dinner in the
RCAF mess, leaving again, miraculously
enough at 4 o’clock, this time C.D.T.

The next leg of our flight landed us
without incident at Edmonton Airport,
545 M.S.T. But by this time none of
us knew or cared what the actual time
was—between Eastern Daylight Time,
Central Standard, Mountain Daylight
and a couple of other varieties of fancy
time switches since leaving Ottawa, all
we knew was we had arrived at the real
starting-point of our trip.

Our quarters in Edmonton were ex-
cellent—former RCAF officers’ barracks.
After a good night’s rest we turned out
for a noon-hour parade through Edmon-
ton’s downtown area, ending up at the
R.C.M.P. Headquarters where a brief
concert was given in the courtyard. It
was a great thrill indeed to realize that
we were taking part in an historic event
—the first formal, full-dress arrival of
the band at a divisional headquarters.
That the advance press releases, posters
and so on had done their work well was
proven by the hundreds of people lining
the route of march for their first glimpse
of the band. According to newspaper
reports, Edmontonians were greatly im-
pressed by the smart marching in this
parade.

During the afternoon we were enter-
tained by members of the RCAF Band in
their bandroom, which is equipped in the
most modern manner with “inter-com”
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systems, broadcasting facilities, instru-
ment repair rooms, practice cubicles,
stage lighting, and so on. Much of this
equipment was built by RCAF bands-
men themselves, surely as ambitious a
group of musicians as there is in Canada.

In the evening following a welcome
by Mayor Harry D. Ainlay, we played
our first formal concert at the exhibition
grounds and in spite of rather cool
weather about 3,500 persons turned out
to hear us, including the Lieutenant
Governor, the American Consul, repre-
sentatives from all the Services and vari-
ous Government officials.

On June 9 our schedule called for an
afternoon concert on the grounds of
the Colonel Mewburn Hospital, in front
of the Veterans’ Pavilion. Dr. F. G.
Ramsay, chairman of the hospital, ten-
dered us a warm welcome and a most
generous vote. of thanks on behalf of
the staff and patients.

A rather sad, but to us, satisfying
incident took place here. In a room in
the remote wing of the incurables ward,
Reg. No. 5340, ex-Sgt. E. F. McCarthy,
known and loved by many westerners,
lay dying. It was learned that he was
unable to hear and see the band from
where he was and that he had expressed
the wish to hear it at least once before
he died. Inspector Brown accordingly
directed that we move across the hos-
pital grounds until we were immediately
below Sergeant McCarthy’s window,
where we played a few special numbers
for him. There is no doubt that this fine
old ex-member was our most enthusiastic
listener on the entire trip—I know every
bandsman felt ‘good’ over this little
gesture to a former fellow-policeman.
(Ex-Sergeant McCarthy passed away on
July 16, 1948.)

After the concert the band was enter-
tained at a tea kindly given by the
Women’s Auxiliary of University Hos-
pital, in the nurses’ residence.

Immediately after our appeararice at
the Colonel Mewburn, Inspector Brown
was unfortunately taken ill and was
detained at the héspital for observation.
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Marching through Calgary.

Needless to say this was quite a blow,
coming as it did at the very outset of
our tri

Brlght and early on June 10 we
boarded the two Greyhound buses
which were to take us to Regina. Men-
tion should be made, for the record, of
our two drivers, Roy Valentine and
Norman Oslund, whose unfailing co-
operation and ready helpfulness, together
with their driving ability went far beyond
the required standards of Greyhound
courtesy.

About mid-morning our buses drew
up at the snug little residence of ex-Asst.
Commr. C. D. LaNauze in Lacombe,
who had thoughtfully put in a good
supply of food and drink for the band.
This was a very happy visit and a most
welcome break in our journey. “Denny”
LaNauze seemed to get a great kick out
of entertaining the bandsmen, many of
whom were known to him during his
term of service. We also enjoyed our
host’s picture and curio collection which
ranges from Charles Russell paintings to
stuffed birds and Eskimo ivory carvings.

We continued our drive th10u0h the
lush Alberta country, arriving at Red
Deer about noon, where we staged a
short parade to the delight of the school
youngsters who got an extra half-hour
for lunch that day. Our parade route
ended at the Cltv Square where Sgt.
E. J. Lydall, assistant bandmaster, led us
in a short concert of martial and novelty
music.

This was Sergeant Lydall’s first con-
ducting job on his own, but it was not
to be his last, for word was received that
Inspector Brown was returning to Ot-
tawa from Edmonton and would not be
with us for the rest of our trip. From
here on, Sergeant Lydall revealed his
ability to “pinch hit” in an emergency
by assuming full charge of programs, as
well as doing all announcing and con-
ducting.

In the evening of June 10 we arrived
at Calgary and took up quarters at
Currie Barracks, tal\mg our meals in the
excellent sergeants’ mess in Bessborough
Hall. Here, as-elsewhere throughout the
West, we e\{perienced the famed “West-
ern hospltalltv and made many ac-
quamtanceshlps with  Army personnel
at this point.

A morning parade on June 11 had to
be postponed until the afternoon because
of rain, and as it was, we were lucky
to be able to squeeze in the street parade
between two heavy showers. Over 3,000
people turned up at our evening concert
in Calgary Arena in spite of the cool
showery weather. Band members were
greatly' interested in the mammoth col-
lection of sports pictures and prints
lining the walls of the arena concourse.
This unique picture collection of every
conceivable kind of sporting event com-
prlses a regular pictorial history of sport,
and its value is greatly enhanced by the
fact that many of the photos are auto-
graphed by the principals. It was reported
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to us that the Madison Square Garden
management had made large offers for
this collection, without success.

During the morning of June 12 the
band gave a concert in the auditorium
of the Colonel Belcher Hospital. Part of
this program was broadcast over the
local radio station and over the hospital’s
own excellent public address system for
patients unable to be present in the
auditorium.

Just before the concert, Sergeant
Lydall assisted at the funeral of an
RCAF officer, F/L S. M. Knight, by
playing the trumpet calls, “Last Post”
and “Reveille”. The service musicians
who would ordinarily have performed
this sad duty were away in British
Columbia on “operation overflow”, help-
ing in the stricken flood areas. In a
letter of thanks to the Commissioner, the
RCAF commanding officer praised Ser-
geant Lydall’s “superb performance
which upheld the fine traditions of a
Force you must be proud to command.”

In the afternoon we took part in the
activities in connection with the cele-
bration of Air Force Day at RCAF No.
10 Repair Depot, on which occasion
RCAF facilities were thrown open for
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the inspection of the general public.
Part of our program was broadcast over
the local station, CJCJ. The band was
given a civic reception in the officers’
mess and we had the opportunity of
meeting the mayor and city council,
who were all most generous in their
raise of our musical efforts.

We left Calgary on the morning of
Sunday, June 13, and proceeded to High
River where we staged a successful
concert in the local park. Mayor H. B.
Macleod welcomed us. There was an
exceptionally large turnout to hear us,
cars being parked for blocks around,
indicating that residents from many out-
lying districts had driven in to attend
the musicale.

Into the buses again and on to Macleod
where we were met and heartily wel-
comed by Mayor Ryder Davis. The
Macleod Home and School Association
served us a truly memorable meal of
prime Alberta beef, home-cooked, after
which we played a one-hour concert in
Memorial Park, grouped around the his-
toric monument and plaque commemor-
ating the Force’s arrival at Macleod in
1874. We had the pleasure of meeting
several fine old ex-members of the Force

The Cairn at Macleod.

Creighton’s Studio, Macleod.
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there—Reg. ‘No. 1233 “ex-Gst* "1 lios
Drinkwater, Reg. No. 1916 ex-Sgt.
Forster Brown and Reg. No. 2694 ex-
Sgt.-Maj. James Webb.

At Lethbridge, where we arrived
about 6 p.m., our quarters and meals
were of the highest order, for we were
billetted at the TCA Hostel and ate in
the Lethbridge Flying Club’s excellently-
run canteen.

On June 14 the band was extended a
civic luncheon and thus ofﬁcially wel-
comed to Lethbridge. Next afternoon
our street parade was a great success,
thousands of people lining the route and
applauding most heartily as we swung
by them.

A heavy downpour of rain came im-
medlatelv after the street march, but

our evenmg concert in the arena was in-

no way affected. The Lethbridge Herald
estimated that 2,500 people attended the
concert, which got under way with an
address of welcome tendered bv Mayor
J. A Jardine Inspr/ B AL Maxted re-
plied to the mayor and introduced Inspr.
L. Bingham, who was in charge of the
tour, to the audience. Inspector Bingham
recalled the close link between Leth-
bridge and the Mounted Police dating
back to the early days, and took occa-
sion to draw attention to the Force’s
need for high-calibre recruits.

We were all sorry to leave Lethbridge,
but our txght-packed schedule called for
an afternoon street parade in Medicine
Hat, June 16. Following this, we back-
tracked to the Experimental Station at
Suffield some 30 miles out, where we
took up quarters in the Army barracks.

We played a short concert for the
personnel of the Station and were re-
warded by the comment of one old timer
there, who claimed that our visit ‘“was
the biggest thing to hit this remote place
in seven years.” The officers and staff
of the Station did every possible thing
to make us comfortable, and we all had
a wonderful time at an informal party
and dance staged for our entertainment.

June 17 was more or less a day of rest,
and the more athletic bandsmen took
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advantage of the station’s excellent re-
creation facilities to catch up on their
exercise, while the less active musicians
were quite content to sit it out in one
of the several clubs and canteens on the
premises.

In the evemng of June 17 we gave a
concert in Medicine Hat Arena, being
honoured by a large and enthusiastic
crowd. The band was introduced by
City Councillor Lienweber, who then
turned the mike over to Inspector Bing-
ham and to Sergeant Lydall and the band.

On June 18 we drove on to Maple
Creek for a mornmg parade and an
afternoon concert in the exhibition
grounds. All the school boys and girls
were out for this concert despite the
strong breeze which necessitated angle-
parking of our two buses behind us to
form a wind-break.

That evening found us in Swift Cur-
rent where we took up quarters at the
Experimental Farm station on the city’s
outskirts.

Next day we gave an afternoon con-
cert to more than 1,500 people in Citi-
zen’s Rink. Mayor Rutherford welcomed
the band and introduced Inspr. E. Brake-
field-Moore, Officer Commanding of the
sub-division, who in turn introduced
Inspector Bingham. The final number on
our program was conducted by Band-
master Charles Warren of the excellent
Swift Current Boys’ Band, at Sergeant
Lydall’s invitation.

“In the evening the band led a colorful
street parade in conjunction with the
local Frontier Day celebrations, due to
be held a week later. Thousands of people
were on hand to witness the parade of
cowboys, chuck-wagons, clown bands,
and bearded participants who had vowed
the previous April to let their beards
grow as a publicity stunt for their Fron-
tier Day festivities.

Sunday, June 20, found us in Moose
Jaw for a well-attended and warmly re-
ceived street parade. Owing to inclement
weather our afternoon concert had to
be held indoors in the local arena. About
3,500 people jammed in to listen, and a




Buses as windbreak at Maple Creek.

nice touch was added by reason of the
fact that Mayor Fraser McClellan who
welcomed us, is a brother of Supt. G. B.
McClellan of Headquarters, Ottawa, and
an excellent musician himself.

At the close of this concert, the band
was entertained at the new Armouries
by Mayor McClellan and other members
of the city council.

Late in the evening of June 20 we
rumbled into Regina and were quartered
in “D” and “B” blocks. After a lapse of
nearly ten years, the “original” members
of the band were greatly interested in
recalling familiar aspects of the R.C.M.P.
barracks and noting the various changes
and improvements around the grounds.
It was a case of the band “coming home”,
for since its inception in 1938 and 1939,
Reginans had been awaiting its return.
Advantage was taken of the opportunity
for a refreshing plunge in the swimming
pool, and refreshing it was too, after so,
many miles of dusty bus travel.

The following y day, June: 21 we
travelled by Army bus to \Veyburn
for an espeéially good parade. Weyburn
is 2 band-conscious town and their local
Junior City Band has shown amazing
progress since its inception a short two
years ago.

; Sergeant Lydall dedicated the first

number on our evening program to this
musical group, all of whom were appar-
ently among the audience of 2,500. This
concert was given in front of the grand-
stand in the exhibition grounds, and for
Inspector Bingham it marked a high
point of the tour, for he is a Weyburn
“old boy”, and had his early schooling
there, as pointed out by Mayor R. H.
Smith in his introductofy remarks.

The Weyburn Board of Trade and
City Council had kindly arranged a
spread for us in the hall of the local
branch of the Canadian Legion, and a
most enjoyable day was thus rounded
out before we embused for our return
to Regina.

What was by far the best parade of
our whole trip was staged next day,
June 22, when we turned out on down-
town Regina streets with an accompany-
ing troop of 33 men in full dress (“A-42”
Squad), mounted on coal-black horses
and carrying lances and pennons. Thous-
ands of delighted spectators lined the
route of march, cheering loudly as the
spirited horses pranced by, seeming to
keep time with the music.

From 3 to 4 p.m. the same day we
played a light concert on the lawn of
the Regina General Hospital, chiefly for
the benefit of patients in the Veterans’
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Wing. A large number of the hospital
staff as well as members of the general
public were in attendance.

June 23 was a big day at the barracks,
for a gymkhana had been arranged and
with the co-operation of the weather-
man, the program went off very
smoothly.

The band put on a short display of
marching and counter-marching while
playing; this was followed by a physical
training demonstration by recruit squads
SR SR2S G and S of the RECNEE:
then in training. Following this, “A-42”
Mounted Squad, under Riding Master
S/Sgt. C. Walker, rode onto the sports
field and went through an intricate series
of parade movements which were greatly
admired by the large crowd attending.

Invitations for this “open house” day
at barracks had been sent out to about
350 guests including the Lieutenant
Governor, members of the Cabinet,
prominent citizens and various friends
of the Force in the district. The total
crowd was estimated at close to 2,500.

Before commencing an hour-long
concert at 4 p.m., the band was address-
ed by the Hon. C. M. Fines, Acting
Premier of Saskatchewan, who was in-
troduced by Asst. Commr. C. E. Rivett-
Carnac, Officer Commanding the Divi-
sion. Mr. Fines gave a speech couched
in the most complimentary and friendly
terms, and wound up with a brief but
comprehensive history of various other
musical groups in the Force’s past years.

Besides Lieut. Governor J. M. Ulrich
and his wife, other distinguished guests
on the visitors’ dais were the Hon. Mr.
Fine and Mrs. Fine, Chief Justice Martin,
senior officers of the Armed Forces and
the Acting Mayor of Regina. The after-
noon’s entertainment concluded with a
garden party for specially—invited guests.

In the evening we eclipsed all previous
attendance records by having a record
crowd of well over 5,000 people out to
hear us in beautiful Wascana Park. Our
program on this occasion, as on most
others, was of great variety, ranging
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from well-loved marches to popular,
modern, novelty and sacred selections.

Force personnel bent every effort to
make our Regina visit a huge success by
arranging a dance in the gymnasium
after the Wascana concert, with excel-
lent music and refreshments, the band
being special guests.

June 24 was a rest day for us, and
most members made good use of the
relaxation period by visiting Regina
friends, shopping for souvenirs, and so on.

Next day we motored via Moose Jaw
to Saskatoon, this time in a chartered bus
driven by Art Kyle of the Saskatchewan
Transportation Company, who was to
pilot us the 1,153 miles to Winnipeg.

Our accommodations at Saskatoon
were in the RCAF barracks, and shortly
after our arrival we played a short con-
cert for the patients and staff of the
D.V.A. hospital there. This was June 25,
the night of the long-awaited Louis-
Walcott fight, and our last two or three
selections were run off at a tempo some-
what prestissimio so as to miss none of
the broadcast.

By kind permission of W/C D. R.
Miller, Commanding Officer of the
station, the band was entertained at a
real honest-to-goodness smoker in the
combined airmen’s mess.

The following afternoon, June 26, the
band - paraded through the downtown
section of Saskatoon, and since it was a
Saturday the city crowds were greatly
swollen with visitors from many miles
around.

More than 5,000 people filed into the
arena Saturday evening, and we must
have been right on our toes for the
crowd encored us repeatedly and en-
* thusiastically.

Deputy Mayor W. G. Manning wel-
comed the band to the city and made
many comments on the reputation of the
Force and the esteem in which it is held
by all Westerners. Our visit to this thriv-
irig city was undoubtedly a success and
resulted in a large number of recruit
applications being made immediately
after our parade.
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On June 27 we proceeded to North
Battleford and after getting settled in
local hotels, back-tracked to Battleford
for a well-attended concert at the Police
Memorial. This was an historic highlight
of our trip and we were all greatly im-
pressed by the many interesting curios
and relics of earlier days.

We returned to North Battleford for
an evening concert in North Battleford
Park, and in spite of threatening weather,
a large crowd turned out.

Prince Albert was our next stop, June
28; our accommodation was in two of
the local hotels. Next day we bused out
to the beautiful grounds of the Prince
Albert Sanatorium and gave an afternoon
concert dedicated to the patients and
staff of that institution.

Our evening performance was held in
the City Park, following a short street
parade. There were approximately 6,000
people in the park and many more in
parked cars round about. The Officer
Commanding, Inspr. H. G. Nichols, re-
ported to Headquarters later that he
received hundreds of compliments on the
band’s appearance, deportment and
musicianship.

June 30 marked our longest bus hop
in one day, Prince Albert to Yorkton,
over 300 miles. Several rest periods were
made during the long run and no one
suffered unduly. About 2,000 people
attended an evening concert at the ex-
hibition grounds, where we were offici-
ally greeted by Mayor C. G. Langrill.

Yorkton has an unwritten pact with
the neighbouring town of Saltcoats that
it will hold no municipal event on Do-
minion Day, July 1, which might con-
flict with the famed Saltcoats Sports Day.
Our scheduled parade in Yorkton was
therefore cancelled and we were trans-
ported to Saltcoats for a gala day of
entertainment, including horse racing,
baseball games, swimming, boating and
many other carnival attractions. It was
estimated that there were over 8,000 paid
admissions to this, Saltcoats’ 60th anni-
versary, biggest and best sports day.
Following a short concert in the fair
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grounds, we were royally entertained by
Postmaster Frank Garstone and the Salt-
coats Sports Committee.

We made two appearances in Dauphin,
our first Manitoba stop—an afternoon
parade which attracted a tremendous
crowd and an evening concert in the
local school grounds. About 2,000 heard
the band at this point; the program was
set in motion by Mayor W. L. Bullmore
who introduced S/Inspr. K. M. Lock-
wood and Inspector Bingham.

This account would be incomplete
without mention of a delightful stop
made at Wasagaming National Park—
surely one of the prettiest spots in Mani-
toba. A number of us took advantage of
the opportunity to go boating and swim-
ming in beautiful Clear Lake. At this
point we gave a short concert to about
1,500 summer residents. That same eve-
ning we landed in Brandon, gave a con-
cert in the local park and were enter-
tained at a smoker put on by the Bran-
don City Police in the armouries.

On July 4 we continued to Portage la
Prairie for a Sunday afternoon concert
which attracted an audience of about
3,000 people. For lunch, we were guests
of the Portage la Prairie Agricultural
Association.

The last leg of our trip brought us to
Winnipeg in time for supper at the
barracks, where everything was in readi-
ness for our three-night stay. An inter-
esting feature of our concert at the
Crippled Children’s Hospital next after-
noon was the recording of part of our
program, together with short interviews
by Inspector Bingham and Sergeant
Lydall. This recording was flown to
Toronto that same evening for short-
wave transmission to England and
eventual broadcast over the BBC News
Round-up. In the evening about 800
people heard us play for the veterans
at Deer Lodge Hospital.

“D” Division Headquarters personnel
had obviously been looking forward to
the band’s visit and were determined
that we would not leave the Division
without having savoured Western hos-
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pitality in full measure. We found that
they had organized a “band reception
committee” headed by Inspr. W. ].
Monaghan to handle the details of a
most ambitious program in the barracks
auditorium.

The program started at 10 p-m. after
our Deer Lodge Hospital appearance.
Entertainment was provided by members
of the Winnipeg City Police Concert
Party under Mrs. N. 'G. Cole and Sgt.
Wm. Milton. A comedian, an acrobatic
dancer, a magician, an accordionist and
two excellent soloists placed the whole
program on an almost professional basis
and the event was thoroughlv enjoyed
by all. Festivities wound up with a dance
and lavish refreshments.

On July 6 we were guests at a civic
supper held in the spacious pav1hon at
Assiniboine Park. On this occasion the
famed Winnipeg City Police Pipe Band
turned out and put on a remarkable dis-
play of ceremonial marching for us and
we returned the compliment by parad-
ing a short distance with them. This was
a unique event as it was the first time we,
as a police band, had ever teamed up
with another police organization in a

musical affair. The invited guests included

several members of the city council as
well as Chief Constable Mclver and
Deputy Chief Jamieson of the Winni-
peg City Police and their wives. Asst.
Commir. J. D. Bird, Officer Commanding
“D” Division, replied to Alderman ]J.
Blumberg’s address of welcome and then
called upon our pianist, Cst. H. Black-
man, for a couple of piano solos, which
rounded out the program very pleasantly.

That evening we played in Assiniboine
Park, our final and perhaps our best
concert. Thousands and thousands of
Winnipeggers were out to hear us and
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the fine weather, together with the beau-
tiful setting in which we played, made
for a most successful performance.

July 7 was the day of our departure
for home and we accordmglv assembled
at the airport about noon and boarded
another “North Star”, this time with
the aplomb of seasoned air travellers.
The flight home was without incident,
our plane setting down at Rockcliffe
airfield shortly after 7 p.m., one month
to the day since our departure.

In summing up, it may safely be said
that the tour accompllshed its ob]ectlves
and was an unqualified success. The great
majority of the Force’s personnel in the
West were able to see and hear the band.
“D” Division which may be considered
typical in this respect, reported that 70
per cent of its personnel saw the band
at least once at one place or another.

Band appearances at various hospitals
and sanatoria were received with such
enthusiasm by patients, staff and officials
that the Force will undoubtedly benefit
in co-operation and goodwill for years
to come.

With regard to recruiting, it is some-
what difficult to assess the exact effect
of the tour, but without doubt it was
of great consequence.

It was most unfortunate that Inspector
Brown could not accompany the band
on tour, for everything done by the
band was a visible tribute to this officer’s
efforts over the previous ten years. ngh
pralse was voiced by many musicians
and citizens for his abllltv, the result of
whose efforts they had been privileged
to hear. Only those of us who have
worked under Inspector Brown over the
years can begin to realize the keen dis-
appointment he must have felt at not
being with us on this thrlllmg tour.

APPENDIX

Nominal roll of the R.C.M.P. members
of the Band who took part in the western
tour:

Inspr. J. T. Brown, E.D., Director of
Music; Reg. No. 11283 Sgt. G. Tl
Griffiths, Parade NCO (Drill Sergeant);

Reg. No. 13077 Sgt. E. J. Lydall, Assist-
ant Bandleader.

Reg. No. Rank Name

10705 Sgt. Wallace, A
13093 A/Sgt. Allen, W. A.
10596 Cpl. Pepm, J."G. A,




13094
13049
13053
13187
13088
13127
13081
13185
13293
13085
13087
11237
13054
13058
13074
13079
13080
13092
13116
13172
13257
13294
13651
13731
14319
14325
14515
Spl. 9068
Spl. 9556
Spl. 9561
Spl. 9565
Spl. 9589
Spl. 9603
Re: 21252
R.e:1253

*Soloists

The Band on the steps of the new Supreme Court building, Ottawa.

R/Cst.
R/Cst.

Bryson, C. C.*
Cassidy, D. N.
Kells, D. G.*
Walker, R. G.
Allen, J. W.*
Dunbar, A.
Pryor, I G*
Wilson, W. N.
Rumble, G. M.
Matthews, L. G.
Ward, L. H.
Pelle, L. C.
Logan, L. B.
Thivierge, W. G. M.
Cocker, R. W.
Down, G. N.*
Abbott, J. R.
Stauffer, V. V.
Wellard, J. A. A.
Duck, R. J.
Dove, A. M.
Brindley, J. C.
iRarners 22 .S
Blackman, H. A.
Reeves, N. E.
Cameron, J. R.*
Feaver, T. A.
Thompson, F.

s Hoss: R. B:
R/Spl/Cst.
R/Spl/Cst.
R/Spl/Cst.
R/Spl/Cst.

Zradicka, F. ]J.
Lyster, D. A.
Love, C. F. W.
Payne, N. E.
Adams, J. E.
Brownhill, H. E.

R.CAF. crew members who piloted
the transport plane in which the Band
flew from Ottawa to Edmonton, who
were most courteous and co-operative
and did everything in their power to make
the flight enjoyable: F/l = @awan. ¢S B
Captain; F/L Roberts, G.,D.F.C.,,D.F.M,,
R.AF. Exchange Officer, Co-Captain;
F/O Hickey, J., Navigator; F/O Mc-
Coy, K., Radio Officer; Cpl. Guenet, F.,
Flight Engineer; L.A.C. Dupuis, J. M,
Electrician; L.A.C. Verch, W. Air
Traffic Assistant.

The crew on the return flight from
Winnipeg was made up as follows: F/L
Cowan, S. F., Captain; Capt. Nixon,
R L. US.A.F. Exchange Officer, Co-
Captain; F/L Alliston, E. A,, Radio Offi-
cer; F/O Gilbert, A. A, Navigation
Officer; L.A.C. Guenet, J. A., Flight
Engineer; L.A.C. Dupuis, J. M., Elec-
trician; L.A.C. Hudon, J. G., Air Traffic
Assistant.

Editor’s Note: Limited space prohibits any
attempt to mention all the names of those who
gave generously of their time and efforts and
assisted in making this first large-scale tour of
the RC.M.P. Band a success. However the
Commissioner wishes to express through the
Quarterly his gratitude and appreciation to each
and everyone responsible.



ova Scotia is the beginning of

Canada on the Atlantic side

and one of its ports, Anna-
polis (Old Port Royal) is the cradle of
police work in Canada. For this reason
alone the old town holds a unique posi-
tion, and what more apt place for its
history to be chronicled than in the
pages of a police magazine like the
R.C.M.P. Quarterly.

In the Bay of Fundy, first named La
Baie Francoise, the flood tide sometimes
rises as much as 60 feet and it was on
that tide in the year 1604 that the daring
explorer, Sieur de Monts, sailed with hlS
famous friend, Samuel de Champlain.

In his notes Champlain described the
Annapolis Basin: “We entered one of
the most beautiful ports which I had
seen,” he wrote, “where 2,000 vessels
could be anchored in safety. The en-
trance is 800 paces in width, the harbor
two leagues in length and one in breadth,
which I named Port Royal.”

It was June, and the Indian Plum was

in flower. To the left they beheld a
range of hills about 500 feet high, separ-
ating the basin from the Bay of Fundy
These hills were densely clad with trees,
beech and birch, maple, elm and ash,
also a great variety of evergreens. It was
indeed a magnificent scene, which deeply
moved these adventurous Europeans, and
though they remained in the basin only
a few days on their first trip, that was
long enough to gain a favorable impres-
sion.

Back again next year, 1605, the ex-
plorers set about establishing the first
settlement at what is now Lower Gran-
ville on the side of the Basin opposite
to the site of the present town of Anna-
polis Royal, and about five miles west.
To this day it seems improbable that
anyone enters the Port Roy 1 Habitation
without feeling that he is stepping back
into the 16th century, especially upon
seeing the - courtyard which centres a
group of bmldmgs in the style of the
ancient French manor houses.
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Here on that far off day the land was
cleared and crops planted. At this site
the first ship ever built on the continent
slipped off the stocks into the Basin and
the first flour mill was constructed. In
the beginning it was a rugged existence
and when the settlers ran short of com-
modities, they improvised: having no
pitch to caulk vessels with, they copied
the Indian method and substituted spruce
gum; when they contracted scurvy they
again borrowed from the Indians and
resorted to drugs from local herbs.

Many of these early settlers were of
the French nobility and to provide in
some measure the social amenities they
had been accustomed to, they organized
the first club in Canada—The Order of
Good Cheer. Through the long winter
each member in turn took charge of the
table for these feasts, and for several
days beforehand went hunting and fish-
ing to gather the food. It is related that:
“The table groaned beneath the luxuries
of the winter forests, flesh of moose,
caribou, deer, beaver, otter and hare,
bears, ducks, geese, grouse and plover,
trout and fish innumerable speared
through the ice or drawn from the depth
of the neighboring sea.” To these feasts
were invited Indian chiefs who sat at
the table, while those of humbler station,
warriors, squaws and children, sat upon
the floor.

In 1607 the promoters of the colony
in France were no longer able to defray
the expenses and it was abandoned; but
again in 1610 more immigrants arrived,
bringing with them Father Jossé Flesche
who baptised a number of Micmacs,
believed to be the first instance of that
rite being administered in Canada.

Unfortunately in 1613 the little colony
received another setback. The English,
who had recently formed a settlement
at Jamestown, Virginia, feared the estab-
lishment of a fort to the north of them
and dispatched some ships under Capt.
Samuel Argall to destroy the settlement,
instructions which he carried out to the
letter. However several members of the
settlement were away hunting at the
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time and although on their return they
found many of the buildings were de-
molished, they continued to inhabit the
colony. Here they stayed until the com-
ing in 1621 of Sir William Alexander, a
Scotsman who became possessor of the
country under a patent from James I of
England and who called it Nova Scotia.
Another fort which has been commonly
called the Old Scotch Fort, was built
a short distance from the site of the old.
These new settlers did not meet with
very good fortune and nearly all fell
under the scalping knives of the Indians
—a sorry end to the first attempt at
colonization on the part of Great Britain
in Nova Scotia.

In 1629 the land was again handed
back to France and in 1634 under De
Charnisay the fort was built on its pre-
sent site. Many times in the century that
followed the district became in turn an
English or French possession. The Old
Fort at Annapolis was captured and re-
captured seven times, and it was not
until 1710 that the Lily flag of France
fluttered down the staff of the fort for
the last time. Named after Queen Anne
of England, Annapolis for 40 years was
the capital of Nova Scotia.

The history of Annapolis for the next
few years embraces for the most part
the struggles made by the French to
prevent permanent settlement of the
country by the English, and the efforts
of the latter to induce the inhabitants

The restored “Officers’ Quarters” and
Museum.




The birthplace of the
first police force in
Canada, Annapolis
has an historic past.
Tranquil and peace-
ful today, this spot in
the land of Evange-
line was the centre
of turbulent activity
in those days when
England and France
were contesting
ownership and the
vast domain farther
inland was still
shrouded in mystery.

The Community Room at the
Habitation. In such rooms
the celebrations of the Order
of Good Cheer took place.

Well in the courtyard of the
Habitation. Reputed to be
the first well dug by Euro-
peans on this continent north
of the Gulf of Mexico.

Old Powder Magazine at Fort
Anne. Inner arch of the roof
made of French stone im-
ported as ballast from Nor-
mandy.
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to be loyal subjects of Great Britain,
which culminated in the expulsion of
the Acadians.

Life in the little town in those days
was rather uncertain and punishment
for offences severe. In fact, so frequent
had petty thefts and robberies become
that in 1734 the Council authorized a
night police force, the members of which
received orders to fire on all those who
refused to answer after being three times
challenged.

This was the first police force organ-
ized in Canada.

It is chronicled that one Francis Ray-
mond who had been convicted of theft
was “whipped at the cart’s tail” at the
Blockhouse, the Fort Gate, the Cape and
at Mr. Gauthier’s; the order read that at
each of these places he was “to receive
five stripes on his bare back with a
cat-o-nine-tails.” The latter stipulation
was the punishment meted out for his
having obstructed the highway by fell-
ing a tree across it to prevent the garri-
son from receiving supplies.

About this time Jane Picot, wife of
Louis Thibald, having falsely accused
Mary Davis of having murdered her two
children, was ordered by way of punish-
ment “to be ducked Saturday next, the
10th inst., at high water.” She was also
bound over to prevent recurrence of
such slanderous reports. The complain-
ant, however, shocked at the severity of
the sentence, applied to the Council to
have it changed, suggesting that the de-
fendant be ordered to ask her pardon
at the Church door. To this the Court
consented and the apology was rendered.

The ducking stool was often used in
those days to discourage malicious gossip.
It consisted of a long pole with a seat
at one end balanced over a crossbar, in
which seat the miscreant was bound and
ducked in the water a stipulated number
of times. :

It is interesting to note at this time
that there was an Edward How* on the
Council, possibly a forebear of the
Hon. Joseph Howe and of Supt. J.
Howe of this Force. Edward How was
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Millstone brought from France about 1610.
Used to grind some of the earliest grain
grown in North America.

born in Massachusetts towards the close
of the 17th century and probably came
to Annapolis about 1724 where he be-
came interested in the proﬁtable fur
trade. His business transactions with the
French and Indians made it necessary
for him to study the language of each,
and he rapidly became a leading man in
the community. His integrity was un-
questionable and his knowledge of the
French and Indians made him a man of
very great influence.

In this capacity he was able to keep
the Council posted on the activities of
the French and Indians, and in 1747 he
was Commissioner in Charge of Civil
Affairs at the Battle of Grand Pre; as
Commissary of Supplies he was wounded
and taken prisoner. Later he was return-
ed in exchange of prisoners, and the

*The branch of the Howe family to which
the Hon. Joseph Howe belonged and from
which Supt. J. Howe is descendent, came to
the Maritimes with the United Empire Loyal-
ists from New England at the time of the
Declaration of Independence. Although the
statement that Edward How was a forebear
of this well-known family may be a little far
fetched, there is a strong likelihood that the
Hon. Joseph Howe descended from the same
branch of the family that lived in Bosten and
to which Edward How belonged. The spelling
of the name was apparently optional.
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French, well aware of the high regard
in which he was held by the Council,
demanded six of their men in repatriation.

At this time the French were utiliz-
ing the services of Louis Joseph de la
Loutre, a renegade priest who through
long residence in the country had be-
come very familiar with the habits and
languages of the people. As a French
agent he did all he could to annoy and
harass the English garrisons and settlers,
and to check his activities, Governor
Edward Cornwallis who was now settled
in Halifax, looked to Edward How for
assistance. How was the only man in
the province who possessed the neces-
sary influence over the Indians to com-
pete with his wily opponent. It was
while carrying out these duties that How
ran into the treachery which caused his
untimely death.

The barbarous act that resulted in his
death took place at Chiegnecto on Oct.
15, 1750, and Governor Cornwallis
in a dispatch to the Lords of Trade
and Plantations of that day called it “an
act of treachery and barbarity not to
be paralleled in history.” It appears that
the French commander on the north side
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of the river sent an officer with a flag of
truce to the river bank and asked for a
parley with How. At the close of the
parley, and without any warning, a
volley of shots from a party of Indians
rang out and How fell to the ground
fatally wounded.

In 1749 Annapolis lost much of its
importance with the founding of Halifax
which was destined to be the capital of
the province from that date. In 1932
when the R.C.M.P. took over the polic-
ing of the province, the local detach-
ment was in Annapolis, but as Bridge-
town a few miles up the river was in a
more central location, the detachment
was duly moved to that point.

The Old Fort is still in Annapolis, and
reminiscent of a past era are the officers’
quarters with the 33 fire-places and
quaint chimney pots, the museum and
lifelike portrait of Queen Anne. Remi-
niscent too is the powder magazine with
its walls four and a half feet thick built
of stone from the quarries of Normandy.
The main gate is gone but its key is still
there, and as a contemporary writer
says, “This is the key to early Canada.”

g/ 8very0ne

::‘)F everyone who drives a car

Could lie a month in bed,

With broken bones and stitched-up wounds,
Or fractures of the head.

And there endure the agonies
That many people do,

They’d never need preach safety

Any more to me or you.

If everyone could stand beside
The bed of some close friend
And hear the Doctor say, “No Hope”
Before that fatal end,
And see him there unconscious
Never knowing what took place,
The laws and rules of traffic
I am sure we’d soon embrace.

If everyone could meet
The wife and children left behind
And step into the darkened home
Where once the sunlight shined,
And look upon “The Vacant Chair”,
Where Daddy used to sit,
I am sure each reckless driver
Would be forced to think a bit.

If everyone who takes the wheel
Would say a little prayer,

And keep in mind those in the car
Depending on his care,

And make a vow and pledge himself
To never take a chance,

The Great Crusade for Safety
Would suddenly advance.

From the Safety Sheet,
N.J. Motor Truck Association




1 PLAYER’S ARE FRESH BECAUSE they are made to stay

fresh by rigid moisture and temperature controls
in Canada’s most modern cigarette factory.

2 PLAYER'S ARE DOUBLE-FRESH BECAUSE they

are Canada’s fastest-selling cigarette.

CORK TIP AND PLAIN—
Remember—Player’s “mild”
with “wetproof”’ paper do
not stick to your lips



Good Companions

Today's Problem —

UVENILE dclmquenc\ control is
the supervision and care of boys
and girls under the age of 16
years. There are generally two types of
dclmqucnts—depcndent children and
neglected children. Dependent applies
to a child whose parents are unable, for
various reasons, to provide proper care
for him; neglected implies either some
fault or omission on the part of the par-
ents in supcrvmon and tmmmg, or some
overt action which might impair the
child’s welfare.
The neglected child is the most diffi-
cult of the two to deal with, as it necessi-
tates measures entirely different from

YOUTH

BY CST. N. J. McKENZIE

those to which he has been accustomed
and incurs separation from his parents.
This separation is permissible under law
—in fact one section of the criminal code
deals entirely with this matter —and
when it takes place the child becomes a
ward of the Government. In such an
event the social agency handling the
case has undisputed control or jurisdic-
tion over the child, yet the right of par-
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ents is an inherent one, and they may
appeal to the Court if they care to do
so. The youth associations are interested
primarily in the welfare of the child, and
though it is difficult to estimate their
success in round figures, it is generally
conceded that they are doing a very
worthwhile work.

The tender years of life, as they are
often referred to, are the building years,
and it is then that foundations for the
future are laid. A child is sharp to observe
and pass comment on what he sees,
especially when he starts mixing with
other children in the neighborhood. That
is the time of life when home environ-
ment is most influential, and if the right
tuition has been given during the first
years, the character of the child will
manifest itself towards what is right and
turn from wrong.

All child training should have as its
objective the making of good citizens,
and before we can profitably set to the
task, we must determine what type of
citizen we mean by good. With that
fixed in mind we then direct our efforts
to help the child learn what is best for
him and train him in that direction, our
part being to guide him in the preliminary
stages then encourage him to do for
himself as soon as he is capable.

Delinquency more or less assumes a
given pattern, and there are numerous
symptoms which indicate this. For in-
stance, irregular attendance at school,
conflict with the authorities, undesirable
personality traits, academic difficulties,
failure to observe set routine and regula-
tions, living in a world of fantasy. By
these symptoms—showing a general dis-
approval of things—the child is calling
for help, but unfortunately parents too
often are so busy with other matters
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they don’t notice their child’s predxca-
ment, leaving him to cope with the situ-
ation himself and losing an opportunity
to provide help which would be extreme-
ly beneficial in character building.

The treatment of delinquency has long
been recognized as a commumty respon-
sibility, and though in some cases the
authority of the Court has been found
necessary, this should be resorted to only
after the social worker has exhausted
every known method of correction. It
should be remembered that when a
minor is a delinquent, that very fact
indicates all is not well with him and
that he is in need of understanding and
guidance.

The policeman’s contact with a child
will difter from that of the school teacher
or the social worker. He sees the child
only in isolated instances, and unless a
close study of the delinquent is made,
he is not in a position to say whether
or not the child will repeat his offences.
The same thing applies to the Court,
therefore it is imperative that consider-
able groundwork be done in each indivi-
dual case, preferably by a social worker
assisting the policeman. For instance,
there could be, and likely is, a marked
difference in the motive of two boys
guilty of breaking a window—one boy
breaks a window on impulse because it
affords a satisfying target. The other
breaks it as a means of flaunting his dis-
regard for all rules. The first boy would
not require as much social gundance as
the second.

In general the contributions made by
law enforcing agencies in this work will
vary from those of the school. No hard
and fast rules can be laid down, but in
most cases both these agencies, especiall
the latter as it is there that the child

This academic study of the youth problem as it pertains to

the policeman strikes a new note in its approach and points

out that more money spent on crime prevention would
result in an all around economy.
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spends the greater part of his early life,
detect the symptoms of delinquency long
before the parents do. This is no reflec-
tion on the parents, for it is only natural
that they see only the good in their child,
while the policeman and the teacher, in
the interest of taking preventive steps if
necessary, are constantly on the watch
for the opposite.

It seems to me that the day is not far
off when Canadian police departments
and forces will require a special branch
to deal solely with delinquents. In fact
such branches are now operating in the
United States in conjunction with the
various agencies already in the field. The
operators are specially trained, wear plain
clothes and use unmarked cars. While
carrying out their duties, which consist
of assisting the agencies, supervising cer-
tain groups, obtaining employment for
idle hands and so on, every endeavour
is made to keep from the public eye the
boy or girl who has done wrong.

No better formula for crime preven-
tion can be adopted than prompt detec-
tion, vigorous checking and thorough
investigation, and this is most applicable
in juvenile delinquency. In view of this,
it would seem that the police should
have full authority to make arrests when
necessary, interview and investigate all
cases of delinquency, and when deten-
tion is required it should be under the
most favourable conditions possible.
Later, if the delinquent’s behaviour war-
rants it, he can be released to his home
on probation, and the follow-up work
continued.

The police should feel justified in
assuming leadership in the recreational
movements set up for the benefit of de-
linquents in their district. If, however,
conditions are such that this is not pos-
sible, they should at least assist in this
commendable work. Recreation, although
not a cure-all for delinquency, is by far
the most effective step in preventing it.
By recreation I mean controlled recre-
ation, and providing it to meet the needs
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of Youth, regardless of color, creed or
social standing, is a year-round responsi-
bility of the community. It should re-
ceive major attention by all civic-minded
clubs and organizations, and in planning
it, the youths themselves must not be
overlooked. They should be consulted
and when possible appointed to the
various committees, as this is an excellent
method of training them for leadership
in future life. Youth needs not only
recreation but responsibilities.

It is a known fact that we are paying
a tremendous amount of money for the
care of criminals, while perhaps not
enough for the prevention of crime. By
this I mean we should spend more on
good homes, substantial incomes and city
planning in respect to playgrounds and
schools, as all these, according to know-
ledge gained by extensive study and in-
vestigation, have their place in the pro-
gram of crime prevention.

The general public can help by aban-
doning the practice of finding fault and
recognizing the fact that the causes of
delinquency are natural, that the prob-
lems of a delinquent child are the prob-
lems of all children. The social needs of
a child, such as security, proper home
conditions, affection of parents and com-
panions, mean as much to him as food
and warmth. Therefore it is necessary
to study the delinquent not as an indivi-
dual but as an integral part of the com-
munity, his home, school, church and
environment. Responsibility for this rests
with adults and society.

There is no single cause for delin-

uency; each case usually begins in early
childhood which is considered the time
most significant in the development of
personality and character. It is only
through study that we will be able to
decide why some young people are un-
able to resist the influence of bad com-
panions and the temptations of everyday
life, while others continue automatically
to do the right thing.



NY member of the Force who de-
sires to serve in the North and
has never been there, would do
well to consider the matter seriously. Is
he physically fit, morally and socially
adjusted to live for three years in an
isolated spot where other white people
are few, where weather and climatic
conditions are rigorous for at least eight
months of the year, where sane judgment
and self dependence are the keynote of
existence? Has he a pioneering instinct,
a love and knowledge of outdoor life?

Applying for northern service with
the idea that it is a nice way to save
money, is bad business. Such a person
nine times out of ten would have no
interest in the North, the Eskimos, or
his work. On the other hand, if he is
really earnest about it, he would do well
to soak up all the information he can
get in books written by noted explorers
and others who have lived most of their
lives in the Arctic. He should steep him-
self in reports on northern patrols made

by members of the Force, and digest the
articles about northern service which
appear from time to time in the Quarterly.
By so doing he will find that not only
will his interest in the country be qllick—
ened, but he’ll learn much about the
Eskimo people who live there and with
whose welfare he will be primarily con-
cerned while carrying out his duties.

Northern service calls for firmness,
understanding, tact, patience and re-
sourcefulness. Anyone contemplating it
should be unselfish, unbiased in his
opinions, and above all able to live
amicably with another individual whose
personality, outlook, and way of life
may be quite different from his own.
Also indispensable is mechanical ability,
a knowledge of carpentry, cooking and
first aid. Finally, the applicant should
have one or two hobbies which he can
pursue in the North; for a hobby can
be a “safety valve” as well as a means of
recreation.

Perhaps all this sounds as if only a

A veteran of the North, Reg. No. 10196, Sgt. “Paddy” Hamilton

has recorded the do’s and don’ts of successful detachment procedure

in the Eastern Arctic. For the novice, here is some sound advice
gained through experience.
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“paragon” should apply for service in
the North. It is however merely common
sense. The North is big, and it can be
hard. To live in it successfully and credit-
ably to himself and the Force, the
Northern man must be adaptable to it.

It might be well to emphasize at this
point that the suggestions and informa-
tion in this article apply mainly to the
Eastern Arctic, for in the author’s opin-
ion it is only there that “true” Arctic
conditions exist today. Southern civiliza-
tion has pushed its way north through-
out the Western Arctic and the Yukon
Territory so that the natives, mostly In-
dians, live a life not dissimilar to that of
many white people who have settled
there. The exceptions are the Copper-
mine and Cambridge Bay districts, where
only Eskimos are found.

This printed talk deals primarily with
the problems of life in the “barren land”,
that rocky, lake-studded country stretch-
ing north from the timber line, where
caribou, wolf, Arctic fox, polar bear,
seal, and walrus are common. Covered
with snow ten months of the year, this
expanse is inhabited only by small scat-
tered groups of Eskimos, and contact
with the outside world is made only
once or twice a year, other than through
the radio.

Careful and methodical preparation
should be made for northern service.
After a complete physical and dental
check-up, the member should then turn
his attention to personal and business
affairs. It is important that he make a
will, if he has not already done so, and
have it placed on his personal file at
Headquarters, or held by his lawyer,
banker, or stored in some other safe
place. Likewise, he should give power of
attorney to someone he can depend on,
so that any business transactions requir-
ing his signature can be attended to when
necessary, such as payments on insurance
policies or withdrawal of money from
his bank to meet other financial obliga-
tions.

Next comes the question of adequate
personal necessities other than the cloth-
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ing and kit supplied by the Force. At
some detachments in the Eastern Arctic
there are no trading posts, while at others
one or two established trading companies
are in business; but it is well to remember
that these stores cater to the needs of the
Eskimo, not the white man. Bear in mind
too that prices at trading posts are natur-
ally far higher than on the outside.

It is advisable to purchase enough
shaving needs, dentrifices, and smoking
supplies for three years. Extra warm
sports clothes, pyjamas, felt boots and
the like, in addition to the clothing sup-
plied by the Force and the native-made
garments obtained at the detachment,
will be appreciated.

Practically everyone takes a good
camera along and a sufficient number of
films. If possible, filters and a light-meter
should also be taken, as the light in the
North is very deceiving and a large
quantity of film can be spoiled by under
or over-exposure. Inexpensive develop-
ing equipment can be secured which
eliminates waiting a year or more to get
a look at the pictures you take; and thus
you have an excellent hobby.

A good pair of snow glasses, prefer-
ably ones with side shields, and a flash-
light are wise purchases, and while every
detachment has a satisfying collection of
books it is a good idea to subscribe to
a few periodicals such as the various
Digests, even though they are somewhat
out-of-date when they arrive.

A person with musical ability, familiar
with the art of playing a small instru-
ment, or wishing to learn, will find keen
enjoyment in such a pastime; but he
should use discretion and remember that
the wailing discords of an amateur
musician though sweet in his own ears,
can be most nerve-racking to his com-
panion member of the detachment.

An excellent article by ex-Asst.
Commr. T. V. Sandys-Wunsch on hob-
bies in the North, published in the
R.C.M.P. Quarterly Oct. 1945-]Jan. 1946,
covers a wide field of hobbies and con-
tains many excellent suggestions which
should be of interest to members ac-
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cepted for northern service. Your life in
the North will be just what you make
it—a full rich, exciting experience, or
unbearable boredom and a yearning for
the fleshpots of civilization.

Having arrived at the northern detach-
ment, the newcomer’s first duty after
formally taking over the detachment in
the approved manner, is to check all
supplies and stores coming ashore, that
is of course, assuming that the newly-
arrived member is taking over the de-
tachment. While it is usually customary
for only men with previous northern
experience to be in charge of these de-
tachments, a scarcity of suitable veterans
has made it necessary on occasion to
place unseasoned men in charge during
the past few years.

Be sure, before signing any bills of
lading, that everything is correct and in
good order. If you find you are short
any articles or there is anything dam-
aged, sign the bills of lading as usual,
but make sure you have noted the short-
ages or damages on the face of the bill,
and follow up with a report to Divisional
Headquarters.

The next step is to see to your perish-
able stores. These include fresh vege-
tables and fruit, eggs, food in glass con-
tainers, and anything marked “Do Not
Freeze”. All these should be taken inside
the detachment living quarters, and if
there is sufficient space, it is also a good
idea to store your canned vegetables and
fruits there to prevent them freezing.
Failure to take proper care of your
perishables may result in a loss and they
will have to be condemned; in such an
event if the inspecting officer decides
you have been negligent, you may find
yourself charged on repayment for the
amount of goods destroyed.

As soon as possible, the members of
the detachment should decide on some
sort of schedule pertaining to their duties
such as office work, cooking and so forth,
If this is done right at the beginning
then each will know what he is supposed
to do and what to expect of the other.

Flag raised at Port Harrison on opening of
new detachment.

This makes for harmony, amicability and
good fellowship.

Now, the next important thing to con-
sider is the fall hunt for dog food and
fresh meat for yourselves and your
special constables. Just when the hunt
should be made will depend on the terri-
tory you're in and the time when game
is most plentiful. No hunting on a large
scale should take place until it is reason-
ably certain that the meat will keep.
Walrus meat is far superior to any other
for dog food, and depending on the
number of dogs, ten to 15 tons will solve
the entire question for the winter. Seal
meat is next best, and while seal can be
obtained at floe edge in the winter, it is
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wise to have caches, in case the hunting
is poor. Seal is also a staple in the diet
of coast Eskimos, so the special con-
stables will want caches for their own
consumption. Fish is also good for dog
food and is used extensively, especially
at inland detachments where walrus and
seal are not available. If it is necessary
to fish through the ice all winter, the nets
should be put down in suitable places
before the ice becomes too thick. Seal,
fish and caribou are eaten in quantity by
the Eskimos, and all three provide the
fresh meat supply for detachment mem-
bers. They should be eaten whenever
available, in preference to canned meats.

Most of the detachments in the North
are supplied with power boats for sum-
mer use and fall hunts. Sometimes these
hunts take you away from the detach-
ment for a month or longer, depending
on circumstances and weather conditions.
You are accompanied by your two
Eskimo specml constables, who are in
most cases competent to handle the boat
and act as guides and hunters. This gives
you an opportunity to learn first hand
'somcthmo about the kind of country

you are going to live in for the next
three years, the method of hunting used
by the Eskimo who is an expert, and the
handlmg of your boat and operation of
the engine. It is vital that you observe
closely and take an active part in every-
thing that goes on, because during the
hunt when the natives are busy with
other duties, it may be necessary for
you to run the engine, pilot the boat, or
shoot and harpoon walrus. This is also
a good time to start learning the Eskimo
Angu'lge a thmg you must do; for not
knowing it is a serious handlcap which
will make you of little use to the Force
in the Arctic. You will find the Eskimos
are always very willing teachers and
consider it a compliment that you wish
to learn their language.

It is especially important that you be-
come thoroughly acquainted with the
engme of your boat, for while the Eski-
mo is able to stop and start it, make
minor adjustments and repairs and the
like, he may not know much about the
mechanics of it. Marine engines in the
North are apt to become temperamental
just when they are needed most, as for
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instance in a heavy storm, therefore as a
safety measure for yourself, the other
members on board, and the boat itself,
you must know your engine well. All
visible parts of an engine should be ex-
amined daily and lubricated. When freez-
ing weather begins, the water should be
drained off every night and the engine
turned over a few times until it is com-
pletely dried out. After the fall hunt, the
boat should be beached for the winter as
soon as possible. At this time, see that
the engine is well oiled and greased on
the outside, all gas leads to the carbu-
retor from the gas tank turned off, no
water in the engine or bilge, and that the
batteries are stored away in a dry place.
Before launching the boat when naviga-
tion season opens again, the cylinder
head should be taken off and all carbon
removed from the cylinders, all old oil
cleaned out of the pump and base, the
spark plugs cleaned and examined for
cracks, the carburetor cleaned and the
float dried out, the water pump and oil
pump examined to see that they are
working properly, and last of all, the
boat itself should have two coats of paint
inside and out.

With the boat beached at the close of
the season, other preparations for the
coming winter should be carried out.
These will include fitting storm windows
on the living quarters, seeing that all
equipment and tools are placed under
cover so that they will not be lost under
the snow, stacking coal, naptha and coal
oil in easily accessible places, banking
the living quarters with snow blocks, and
making arrangements for the manufac-
ture of duffle and skin clothing for wear
out of doors during winter. You will
want a duffle parka with a Grenfell cloth
cover, Grenfell cloth over-pants, duffle
stockings, a deerskin parka, deerskin
pants, deerskin stockings, deerskin mitts,
and deerskin and sealskin boots. In most
cases the wives of the special constables
will make all this clothing for you and
will see to it during the winter that these
garments are kept in repair and your
mitts and boots kept soft and plnble
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But the durability and comfort of this
clothing will depend in a great measure
on the care you give it yourself. Before
going into a heated bmldmg, you should
brush and beat off any snow or ice
which may have adhered to clothing or
boots. All skin clothing when not in use
should be kept away from heat, prefer-
ably in an outside porch or in the-store-
house. Duffle and deerskin stockings and
mitts which have become damp from
perspiration must be changed and dried
as soon as possible, not only for their
own good, but what is more important,
to prevent freezing your own hands and
feet.

On patrols, the special constables will
keep a “fatherly eye” on you, but around
the settlement and on local trips when
you may not be accompanied by a native
there are a number of precautions to
remember.

First, never trust a husky dog. It is
well to carry a stick when they are loose,
or when a team is approaching, or again,
when you are working among them.
And be careful not to fall when there
are dogs nearby, as that is when they are
most likely to attack. When the “dark
period begins, always take a flashlight
when leaving the house, and never go
out of sight of the settlement without a
rifle. Keep your weather eye open at all
times because storms and drifts come up
very quickly, and for this reason, it is a
wise man who carries a snow ‘knife with
him at all times so that if he becomes
confused and lost, he can build some sort
of shelter, or dig down to the grass, if
he is on the land, and get his bearings.

When the sun is bright or on a blue
day, do not neglect to wear dark glasses
at all times when outside. It takes only
a short time to become snowblind, w hich
1S e\tremelv pamful and may even cause
permanent injury to the eyes. Lastly, do
not leave the detachment for any length
of time without telling another white
man or a native where you are going and
how long you expect to be away. In
case of storm, accident, or any other
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emergency, they will know where to
look for you.

Perhaps a word of advice should be
added here in regard to the care of the
detachment stove. Fire and coal gas are
two enemies against which you must
always be on guard in the North. An
untidy stove and dirty pipes, aside from
giving poor service, are a hazard, and to
avoid this the soot must be removed
frequently from stove and pipes, especi-
ally the elbows of the latter. After fresh
coal has been added to the fire, the top
draft should not be closed until blue
flames appear through the coal, and you
are sure all the gas has burned off. If
your coal is wet, you should be doubly
sure that it has had time to dry and burn
off the gas before you check the fire.
Watch out for a down draft which
occasionally happens when the wind is
in a certain direction, and never leave
the house or go to bed without banking
the fire and properly checking it. Do not
allow the stove and pipes to become
overheated, and during extremely cold
weather watch for a cone of frost and
ice which sometimes forms at the top of
the chimney; it cuts off the draft. In
other words, do not neglect stove, pipes
and chimney at any time. Most of this
advice is fundamental and old stuff, but
how many people are shot each year
because they “didn’t know it was loaded”?

With everything snug for the winter,
and the days getting shorter, it is a
good time to plan on how best to keep
yourself occupied until it is time to make
patrols. You should make every effort
to learn to speak and understand the
Eskimo language. This has been men-
tioned before, but it cannot be stressed
too strongly. Without a working know-
ledge of the language, you will have to
use an interpreter, a most unsatisfactory
arrangement. In the first place, no Eski-
mo in the FEastern Arctic speaks or
understands English fluently. They speak
and understand the “pigeon” variety, and
unless you use common words of not
more than two syllables, the interpreter
will not fully understand you. Not wish-
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ing to embarrass himself or you by ad-
mitting he does not understand, he will
interpret according to what he thinks
you said, and frequently this yields
situations not only embarrassing but
downright annoying.

When transcribing from Eskimo into
English an interpreter’s lack of sufficient
English words to express himself is his
greatest stumbling block. Eskimos are
very “close mouthed” about the things
they think the white man should not
know, but if you have a general know-
ledge of Eskimo, you will often inad-
vertently obtain important information
which you would never get through an
interpreter. Furthermore if you can carry
on a conversation with an Eskimo, a
bond of friendship, confidence and re-
spect is established between both parties.
You will be aware of this especially
when visiting native camps on patrol.
Eskimos are naturally hospitable people
and will do everything within their
means to make you welcome, but a
social barrier will always exist as long
as you cannot “visit” with them.

Together with learning the language,
a study of the natives themselves should
be undertaken. The Eskimos are a primi-
tive, uneducated people—the only at-
tempts to educate them have been made
by the missionaries who teach them
Christianity and how to read bibles and
prayer books which are written in Eski-
mo syllabics. They still follow the cus-
toms of their forefathers, still believe, to
a certain extent, in old taboos and super-
stitions. They are experts in the arts and
crafts of their race especially those neces-
sary for survival, but as regards the white
man’s ideas and way of life, the Eskimo
can be likened to a child of less than
ten years of age.

The detachment member must keep
these facts in mind when dealing with
these people. Many activities looked upon
as criminal according to white-man’s
law, are not crimes in the eyes of the
Eskimo. Included in this category are
such practices as bigamy, polygamy,
neglect of unwanted babies, and the ren-
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dering of assistance to old people who,
believing they are a burden, wish to
commit suicide. Their sexual relation-
ships are judged immoral by the Church
and white men, but not so by the native
mind—he is only following' the law of
nature and custom.

Fundamentally, Eskimos are truthful
and honest, but of course there is the odd
rogue among them, especially in places
where the white man has lived for some
time. One of the most serious of all
crimes, murder, is committed by Eski-
mos more often perhaps than the white
man knows or realizes. For this reason
every death should be most carefully in-
vestigated. Most of the murders seem to
be motivated by fear, jealousy, desire for
another man’s wife, craving for domina-
tion and mistaken religious zeal. The
task of obtaining information and evi-
dence from Eskimos is very trying and
difficult, requiring an infinite amount of
patience. They cannot tell a connected
story and bring up so many irrelevant
facts that an investigation drags on end-
lessly. An investigator must word his
questions carefully, or he will receive an
entirely irrelevant answer. Therefore, the

quicker he learns the character of the

eople he is working with, the better he
will be able to accomplish the things he
has to do.

You will wish to make one or more
patrols to visit the native camps in your
district during the sledging season. The
number of patrols you make will be
governed by whether they are merely
routine patrols for the purpose of in-
quiring into the gcncml welfare of the
natives, gathering statistics, data for game
returns and. the like, or whether any
emergency patrols arise involving the in-
vestigation of crimes, starvation, insanity,
or any other matter which may have
been reported to the detachment.

In any event, never start on a patrol
without thorough planning and prepar-
ation. If you are able to choose the time,
March and April are the best months for
travelling, as the hours of daylight keep
increasing all the time, storms are less
frequent, and ice and snow conditions
are usually excellent. First, consult your
map and work out the approximate mile-
age to the camps you intend to visit, also
the return mileage, always allowing
about 15 per cent extra for possible “off
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straight” wanderings. Then decide on
the number of days you intend to be
away and figure out the number of miles
you should cover each day. As the
amount of rations and dog food is based
on the time aw ay this part of your cal-
culations is most important. Consult the
specnl constable, who probably has made
the trip before, and read old patrol re-
ports on file at the detachment for first
hand information.

Let us say you intend to be on the
trail for a month. This means that you
should take at least six weeks’ rations for
yourself and your guide to allow for
days when you may not be able to travel.
Storms and blizzards come up very sud-
denly in the North and last for days at
a time, during which you are forced to
remain in a snow house as neither dogs
nor man can travel very far in an Arctic
blizzard at 45 degrees below zero, with-
out becoming lost or frozen to death.
Always carry as much dog food as you
can. If you are coming back ov er: the
same route, you can make caches here
and there for the return trip, thus light-
ening your load as you go along. On a
short pntml you can take all the dog
food with you, but on a long patrol this

will not be possible, in which case you
will have to pmchase some from the
natives you visit, or hunt as you travel.
However do not depend on these last
two methods, as the natives may be short
themselves, and the hunting may be
poor, not to mention the fact that it
takes up time you can ill afford.

Next, see that all your travelling
equipment is in good order. Examine
your sled to be sure that the steel run-
ners are securely screwed on and the
crosspieces well lashed. Clean your
primus stoves thoroughly, insert new
nipples which are exceedingly difficult
to install in cold weather on the trail,
and take a number of primus prickers,
placing them somewhere in the grub box
where they can be found easxly Take a
plentiful suppl\' of matches in a water-
tight container, a small can of methy-
lated spirits for heating the primus stove
before lighting it, and a number of wax
candles for illumimting your snow house.
Carry your coal oil in a strong container,
pretelabl\ one with a screw top, being
careful never to allow snow or water to
get into the coal oil as this will cause
your primus stove to freeze up, giving
you more trouble. Examine your sleep—
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ing bag to see that it is dry and does not
need mending. A double deerskin sleep-
ing bag, if available, is better than an
eiderdown for winter travel, as any
moisture that collects in it will freeze
on the hair and is quite easy to beat off.
Have your rifle clean and in good con-
dition, so that it will not corrode or
freeze up and be useless when you need
it. Make sure you have not forgotten to
include a snow knife, a hunting knife,
a pair of snow glasses, and extra deer-
skin for spreading under your sleeping
bag.

The dog harness, traces, harpoon, ice
chisel, and other such gear which the
native guide considers necessary can be
left to him, but a check-up by yourself
is wise. Be sure he is not leaving anything
to chance.

Even before assembling your equip-
ment, examine your trail clothing care-
fully, and if repairs or new items are
necessary, the native woman who does
your sewing will have sufficient time to
attend to these matters. Carry two or
three extra pairs of mitts and deerskin
stockings, and at least one extra pair of
boots. Take every precaution on the trail
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to see that your clothing does not be-
come damp or wet, for that is what
makes you feel the cold, and you may
easily suffer frost bite without realizing
it at the time.

There are a few other points worth
knowing, and one of them is the ability
to tell directions when visibility is nil.
The prevailing winds in Arctic winters
come from the North. If you are travel-
ling on land, watch the ridges of the
drifts. Notice which way the light top
snow blows, or if the snow is not too
deep, dig down to the grass and note
the direction in which it has been blown
down. If you are travelling on ice, take
your bearings from the snow ridges and
the way the snow has drifted against the
icebergs.

Another point is how to determine
good ice from bad. Bad ice which is
thin and dangerous, is found in un-
expected places due to currents and fast
water, and is detected by its color—a
light green, while good ice is dark green.
If you come upon any light green ice,
take a harpoon or ice chisel and test it
before venturing any farther, or make a
detour.

R.C.M. Police Detachment, Dundas Harbour.
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Your dogs should be fed every night,
although it is not unusual to feed them
every other night, especially if their
food supplies are running short. How-
ever, when dogs are fed every nmht
even only half rations, they will rest

better and as a result \\()rk' better and
longer each day.

Finally, l\ccp a short diary as you
ncglccr

travel. It is
this, but
neglect
writing your
patrol r'cport
when you return
to the detachment
that much more
difficult. This re-
port, l»\ the way,
should be written
immediately upon
your return, in as
detailed and inter-
esting a manner
as possible and
then attach your
patrol diary to it.

Warm weather
and soft snow,
proclaiming the
arrival of spring
and the approach
of summer, mark
the end of one dmptu of your stay in
the North, and the time has come to
take an inventory of the work accom-
plished during the winter and to list the
things w hich must be done before annual
inspection and ship time. There is a great
deal of routine office work to do at
every detachment, consisting of monthly,
qlmru]\ semi-annual and annual returns
of one kind and another concerning such
things as fuel and ration returns, dog
returns, mileage returns, water transport
returns, pay forms for special constables,
IL(]U]\]TH)I]S game returns, N W L
licenses, statistics, fur eXport tax returns,
to mention a few of them.

At every detachment, there is a2 “G”
Division instruction book which should
be read as soon as possible by the be-

an easy
such
makes

thing to
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ginner after reaching the detachment.
This and a thorough examination of the
files and ledgers will gn'e you a fairly
comprehensnc idea of the reports and
returns Headquarters and the N.W.T.
administrators expect. All office work
should be kept up to date throughout
the year. As far as possible do some pre-
paratory work on annual reports during
the winter although they cannot be
completed until
June 30. Newer
send in any re-
turns without
checking them
for 1inaccuracies
and typographic-
al errors. One of
the most import-
ant reports will
be your annual
report, covering
personnel of the
detachment, the
buildings, a syn-
opsis of the
year’s work and
achievements, in-
cluding a resume
of important
2 oo events, observa-
@ tions concerning
the natives, game
conditions, weather, visitors, and any-
thing else of general interest.

Every spring and summer, there is a
great deal of work to be done on the
detachment bmldmgs and grounds. Re-
gulations require that every two years
all buildings be painted outside, and the
living quarters inside, while boats are
pmntul every year. Outside painting
cannot be done until frostless nights are
in season; else the paint will freeze then
blister and peel. And the job must be
completed before mosquito and ﬁy time.
This means that at some of the southerly
posts, all the painting must be finished
in ten days or two weeks. With this in
mind, and if the interior of the living
quarters is to be painted the same year,
do your painting early in May or June.
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SNEEZING!

it clear.
today . .
the world.

SNIFFLING!

Relieve these miseries overnight

At the first sign of a cold use Mentholatum. It
goes to work right away . . .
relieving sneezing and sniffling . . .
inflamed nostrils, clearing your nose and keeping
Ask your druggist for Mentholatum
. a remedy used by millions throughout

MENTHOLATUM

checking mucus . . .
soothing raw,

Gives Comfort Daily

Then you will have ample time for the
out-of-door tasks after the snow goes.

The year you do not paint the interior
of the llvmq quarters, you should wash
the walls and ceilings with a paint
cleaner. This can be done any time con-
venient to yourself. All of your stores
and equipment will have to be checked
and accounted for in your returns, and
at the same time your warehouse, car-
penter shop, and blubber shed should be
cleaned and made neat and tidy. Every-
thmg that is to be condemned by the
inspecting officer should be collected in
some place where he can examine it
easily. The grounds around the buildings,
the do‘T lines and the walks should be
cleaned and raked, and all refuse burned,
buried, or removed a reasonable distance
from the settlement. Plan to have all
this work completed at least a week be-

fore the date on which the annual supply
ship usually visits your detachment.

Life in the Arctic today can scarcely
be compared to life there 20 vears ago;
changes have occurred, and hrgcl\ re-
sponsible are the airplane and radio.
However, at the present time, an even
greater change is taking place brought
about by the activities in the North dur-
ing W orld War 11, and by recent legi-
slation affecting the North and the E 91\1—
mos, such as the Family Allowance
grants. And with these cln{ngcs. the task
of p()licin(r the vast stretches of barren
lands is becoming more important and
arduous each year. The North provides
a fine 0pp()1tumt\ for any member of
the Force to test himself and at the
same time serve the Force with credit
and distinction; but there is no place
there for the man who “can’t take it”.
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UNNY you should mention the
name Johnson, son,” the old-
timer said to me. “Used t’know
a man by that name. We didn’t like him
atall. Rode the dickens outa him, too.

But we were mighty sorry for that, one

day. Yessir, 1mghtv souv " He slowly
shook his gray head. “Poor old Johnson.

Y’know, son, I learned one thing
fmm him, though.” He pointed the stem
of his pipe at me. “You can never really
judge a man from his face or actions
until the chips are down. Yessir. Johnson
taught me that. Poor old Johnson. I
wonder where he is now?”

From his seat in the swivel chair be-
hind the big desk, the old-timer paused
and stared reflectively at the closed door
of the detachment. Beneath his white,
bushy moustache, his lips were curled
into a faint, reminiscent smile. Striking
a match, he lit his pipe.

An old timer tells a young
member of the Force about
an incident in the early days
when patrols on horseback
were the usual thing.

Quicer
Sellow

By A/Cpl. H. J. MacDonald

Tonight, I told myself the old-timer
has a story. Not wanting to interrupt
him when he got started, I quickly and
quietly took the chair by the typewrlter
loosened my tunic, leaned back against
the wall and waited. The graveyard
shift can be long sometimes; especially
when duties are few. And being fresh
out of Depot, I hadn’t quite got used to
it yet, although I was trying hard. And
[ think the old-timer sensed this. He
came into the office two or three nights
a week. Sometimes we played crib, some-
times we just talked. That is, he talked;
I listened. Like tonight.

“Walter Isaiah Johnson was his full
name, son,” the old-itmer began again.
“The laziest man I ever met in my life.
He stood six foot seven in his socks. Had
a head like a pin with two small black
eyes, cold and aloof. How that man
hated work.”

He chuckled to himself, blew smoke
into the air, then continued: “I often
wondered why he ever joined up. It
wasn’t for the pay. Not in those days,
anyway. Maybe 1t was because of his
legs. He had the strongest pair of legs
which ever girt a horse. Bar none. Yep
Wouldn’t atall be surprlsed if that weren’t

1323
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the reason. I guess he figured he could
take it easy. Sort of wrap those legs of
his round the horse and relax. And get
paid for it, too.”

The old-timer drew on his pipe again,
and settled back more comfortably in
his chair.

“We'd just started training a couple
of days when Walt—that’s what I used
to call him—arrived. Late, as usual. He
told the sergeant-major he’d fallen asleep
on the train. Got off at Broadview in-
stead of Regina. Mind you, son he told
the truth. But sometimes— Well, y’know
what I mean, son, it’s a wise man who
uses his baser self on occasions. But that
was Walt. And that’s the way he told
it. And as you can imagine, the sergeant-
major wasn’t pleased.”

The old-timer winked at me, and we
both laughed.

After a while, he went on: “Well, the
word soon spread round barracks, as it
does, and the boys took up the sabre.
They ribbed him aplenty. It would've
stopped soon if it hadn’t been for Walt’s
attitude. He didn’t give a smart one back.
He didn’t smile. He didn’t laugh. He
didn’t get sore. He didn’t do nothing.
Just looked at ’em with contempt writ-
ten all over him.

“We got pretty sore at old Walt. He
acted that way all the time. We began
to think he felt he was too good for us.
Actually, son, I believe now he just
didn’t give a damn for anyone. Not even
himself. There’s men in this world like
that.”

I nodded to assure him I believed him.
He sucked on his pipe, then commenced
to shake it, trying to force the juice out
of the stem.

“Anyway,” the old-timer went on, “as
you would expect, things went from bad
to worse for him. He took a terrible
ridin’. But it didn’t bother him. Ridin’
him had as much effect as shootin’ peas
at that there filing cabinet. They just
bounced off him without leavin’ a dent.”

The old-timer got up off the chair
and went over to lean against the counter.

“In the gym we’d try to get him to
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put on the gloves. He'd put ’em on all
right. But at the first punch he'd get a
sprained finger or ankle or somethin’.
Always somethin’ he could think of.”
He stopped to clear his throat. “Then
we got to thinkin’ he was a bit yella.
And that was the worst thing of all. The
boys stopped talking to him. Ignored
him completely. That would’ve bothered
the ordinary man. But it didn’t bother
Walt. Nosir. That suited Walt fine.”

“But why,” I asked, bewildered, “why
didn’t they dis—"

“Discharge him?” the old-timer said,
interrupting me. He smiled. “Perhaps,
son, the powers that be saw a little
more’n we did. Anyway the day came
when we were all to change our minds
about him. I can remember it just as
clear as if it happened right here only
five minutes ago. I'll never forget it.”

He came back and sat down in the
chair. He put his pipe aside, crossed his
legs and looked at me.

“It was spring and we were ridin’ in
the school when the sergeant sent John-
son and me out to exercise our horses.
The sergeant used to like to do that so’s
we’d get used to ridin’ on our own. I
had an old mare by the name of Nora.
Johnson was on Stub. They called him
Stub because he was the stubbornest
piece of horse flesh you ever did see.
I’'m sure he must’ve been sired by a mule.
Mud—how that cussed horse hated mud.
Get him out on the prairie and if you
let him hit a dry spot, you walked home.
It took more’n three men to get him
movin’ again and back to the stable.

“Well, this day everyone sorta thought
Walt was in for it. We’d had a chinook
the last few days and a hot sun. The
prairie just looked like thousands of
small lakes and rivers. Mud everywhere
y’looked. Prairie mud, thick and gooey.
1 WWe clopped along, taking it easy. I
didn’t speak to Walt. He probably
wouldn’t have answered anyways. In-
stead, I pulled out my ocarina and began
to play. It was real nice, son, though I
knew Walt didn’t appreciate my music.
But I liked to think I was keeping him
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awake. Soon we came to the gully on
this side of the main line railroad tracks.

8

You know the place I mean?

I nodded.

“Well,” he continued, “we went along
the gully for a short distance and then
had to cross the tracks. I pulled into the
lead, Indian fashion, with Walt follow-
ing. I crossed the tracks. And no sooner
had I got over when I heard a train
whistle. I stopped playing. I knew it was
the No. 10. The local to Saskatoon in
my time.”

eStll 1s; 1 said:

The old-timer nodded. “I let the first
blast go, and was about to carry on with
my tune to the gophers when if that
darn whistle didn’t go again. That sorta
startled me, son. Most times the No. 10
scooted by without even one toot. Get-
ting curious, I turned in my saddle to
have a look.

“Son,” the old-timer said, leaning for
ward on one knee, “I couldn’t believe
my eyes.” He reached over to the desk
and pointed to the ink well. “Here, the
No. 10 is coming down the track for
all she’s worth. Here”—he pointed at
the stapler on the far side of the desk—
“is Stub with Walt on his back parked
plumb in the centre of the track. I almost
fell clear off my mount. I knew right
away what’d happened. Stub had found
a dry spot on the grade.

“T velled to Walt: ‘Get offm! Get
offm”” Walt climbed off. He yanked,
pushed, pulled and cussed at Stub. The
whistle of the train became a long shriek.
Stub moved a bit—but now that dang
horse was facing the train.

“Walt kept on trying to get him off
the tracks. I never heard him speak so
much, if y’call cussin’ speakin’. But I
knew he’d never budge that goat. There
wasn’t time to do anythin’.

“‘For gosh sake, Walt I hollered,
‘Leave him be. Get off the tracks!’

“Walt looked at me. Then at the train.
It couldn’t have been any more’n half a
mile away. Then, so help me, son, if he
didn’t jump back into the saddle!

“T froze as I watched him. With all
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the power in those big legs of his he
began giving Stub a terrific pounding. It
was unmerciful punishment. The kind
only Walt could give to a horse.

“Already I could hear the sickening
grind of metal on metal as the brakes
of the engine began to take hold. Then
the Devil himself took a hand here; Stub
lowered his head like a bull and shot
forward—straight down the centre of the
tracks toward the No. 10 with Walt
still on his back. I prayed, son. I prayed,
loud and fast.

“They were no more'n fifty feet apart,
galloping madly toward each other,
Walt’s spurs still diggin® when I saw
Walt yank the reins viciously—"

The old-timer stopped and mopped
his brow. I found myself on the edge of
my seat.

[ asked breathlessly, “What happened?”

The old-timer spoke in a whisper:
“When Walt yanked, Stub swerved and
toppled over into the gully. Walt went
with him. The train missed ’em by
inches.”

“Whew!” 1 exclaimed.

“Yep, son. She was a close call. Walt
wasn’t even scratched. That man had a
horseshoe round his neck the day he was
born. He’d been thrown clear. But he
was mud from the tip of his Stetson to
the sole of his boots. Stub wasn’t hurt
either.

“Well, son, to cut a long story short,
Walt dug himself out of the mud, got
Stub on his feet and climbed back on.
Just like that. Then he waved to the
engineer, showing the train boys he was
all right.

“T was still shakin’ like a leaf when he
rode up to me, scrapin’ some of the mud
off. And I was sore. ‘Look, stupid,” I
said to him—he wasn’t the type you
could feel sorry for at any time, son—
‘since when did you start riskin’ your
neck for an ornery horse. Y’gone crazy?’
My hands were tremblin’ as I held the
reins. It wasn’t a nice thing t’see, son. I
imagined myself pickin’ up pieces of
him here and there all over the prairie.
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