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Here’s a brief extract from Captain W.F.
Butler's diary, describing a solitary camp
on the bank of the Peace River around 1845.

“...1 made my camp in a pine-clump on
the brink (of the south bank of the Peace).
When the dogs had been unharnessed, and
the snow dug away, the pine brush laid upon
the ground and the wood cut, when the fire
was made, the kettle filled with snow and
boiled, the dogs fed with a good hearty meal
of dry moose meat, and my own hunger
satisfied; then it was time to think, while
the fire lit up the pine stems, and the last
glint of daylight gleamed in the western sky.
A jagged pine top laid its black cone against
what had been the sunset. An owl from the
opposite shore sounded at intervals his lonely
call; now and again a passing breeze bent
the fir trees until they whispered forth that
mournful song which seems to echo from the
abyss of the past.

“l felt at last at home .. .’
— from "Our Alberta Heritage”,  Calgary
Power Ltd. Sent in by T. Gray, Patrol Counsel-
lor, 21st Calgary.

MOUNTAIN AIR
Tell me of Progress if you will,
But give me sunshine on a hill —
The grey rocks spiring to the blue,
The scent of larches, pinks and dew . . .
Take towns and all that you find there,
And leave me sun and mountain air!
John Galsworthy

Scouters Five Minutes — page 449

THE CUBS WENT HUNTING

(Tune: The Ants Came Marching

Lyrics by Martha Hett and Alice Beals)
(Cubs in crouching position going slowly
around the circle.)

The Cubs went hunting two by two —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting two by two —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting two by two
The small ones came with Big Baloo,
And they all went padding on — with an eye
— for game.
(Hush Hush Hush)
The Cubs went hunting four by four —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting four by four —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting four by four
They drank beside Waingunga'’s shore,
And they all went padding on — with an eye
— for game
{Hush Hush Hush)
The Cubs went hunting six by six —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting six by six —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting six by six
Banderlog and Cubs don't mix,
And they all went padding on — with an eye
— for game
(Hush Hush Hush)
The Cubs went hunting eight by eight —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting eight by eight —
Crouch low, Crouch low,
The Cubs went hunting eight by eight
The moon was high and they were late,
And they all went padding on — with an eye
— for game
(Hush Hush Hush)

Songs — page 43










T-SHIRTS @ SWIM SHORTS
@ -30‘%% Beaver — $3.65 Boys’ Sizes
Ced ﬁ.‘. .~ Cub — $3.65 — 24 10 32
- FANA %% Logo — $4.65 $7.95

SPORT SHORTS CAMPER HAT
Boys’ Sizes Boys’

— 8to 14 — Al Sizer

Men’s Sizes Men'’s

— 30to 32 — All Sizer

$6.25 $4,95'






